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which all of them did..THE SCHOOL ON ROKE.The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or
seven,.fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say.The leaves of the trees spoke, she said,
and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read.They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's
ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..story
of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale about how.there was nothing much to say about herself..wide
enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low,.to practice and lead to no good
thing..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (3 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil, since the North Reach is isolated and
thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three
millennia..The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now,.know; I would have taken them
for the beams of floodlights had they not been traced by a.In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he
traveled, were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once he had enough of the pure metal, the
next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to
purify pure quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses. Rereading and pondering the words this night in his room in
the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them. There was always another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was
saying that there must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower should burn not dead bodies but living
ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he
was right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make certain. He turned to another passage and
compared the two, and brooded over the book late into the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts
of his awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and returned to the marvels of the Allking's
realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had escaped him..the distance several people were walking; I was not sure, however, that they
were not dolls, and.she must have noticed it..topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..reproduced or transmitted in
any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including.all the world to come to him-which was true. Maybe that's where the danger of that
art lies.."What can I give you?" she asked.."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down on the air like
a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..what had become of their power. They didn't know..face gave way to something simpler, a
look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said..paying much attention to him unless he frightened them. He tried not to do that. He had no
wish or."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and
the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm, making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast,
but she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill.."I don't know," he said..In Golden's understanding, money was power, but not the only
power. There were two others, one equal, one greater. There was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near Glade, Golden
was glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in
his place; and each, noble or common, if he served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom Golden
could buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty nor honor. Power of birth and power of money were contingent,
and must be earned lest they be lost..It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew."And it
was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How can people be anything but ignorant when knowledge isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought
together in one place...".The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven, all children have heard
the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to
children, is considered grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at the Long Dance, the celebration
of the solstice of summer..that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea..Starving hungry,
frustrated, misunderstood, Diamond reached out to hold her again, to make her body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that
had held all the years of their lives in it. He found himself standing two feet back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing and his eyes dazzled. Thc
lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched them. "Never do that again," she whispered..It was far more convenient to him
that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule.oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).ores and metals-these great things had always been
in the charge of women. A rich lore of spells.Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-.dim at first,
mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the.Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old
witch-teacher with her bitter.He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a spray like a fountain
blown by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under
it was darkness..deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding.Hemlock might have known then what
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he was up against; but having told the boy he would not be his master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift,
Essiri," he said, using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely
understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".Again he
paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard.His voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It
was she who knew the true name of quicksilver and spoke it through him..Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in,
and new clothes for.they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and.He let that sink in for a
while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see
you as a man and nothing else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that everything he said was
true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he said, "I could have known it long ago. But I chose not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me
enough to tell me your name yourself.".old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..lioness persisted. He struck her with a
paw. She snorted furiously..the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of.Diamond cried, and was
carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering..sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their
battle, they spoke as equals,.When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and the Kargad
Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the capital of the Kargad Empire and treated with King Thoreg
as its ruler..nothing, though my eyes were open. I wanted one thing only, to get away, to find a way out of.across her half-filled glass, until the end
of the golden chain around her fingers dipped into the.changed with the years..the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her forehead at the roots
of the nubbin horns.."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous..from Hur-at-Hur. A Sky
Father was added as head of the pantheon, and a priestly caste developed to.clear moment here and there, though all between those moments is
darkness. They are like glimpses.dandelions made of needle-signal lights, momentary suns and hemorrhages of advertising,.stars and the black
curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet.gesture..The boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter,
cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he.He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of.not seen him for
over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence
because it was a comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the way a sorcerer-prospector
does; not just slipping about between things and looking and tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there
alone in the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all the greater spells; and he
spoke..He stood there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to him that it was not by his own act or decision that he had taken his own form, but that in
touching this ground, this hill, he had become himself. A magic greater than his own prevailed here.."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's
even more true. A witch with her love potions can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used for base
ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards, as you know, live with lords, and have what they
wish.".apart with the palm of his hand.."Irian, here's what you must do to enter the Great House...".liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them
laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful heart..TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the party weighed on him till he
lost his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the day came, and he was there. Not so evidently,
so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father, but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by
now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several pretty girls were always near him. He drank a good deal
of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and laughing while he danced. So he
danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again, which all of them did..that we enter departing..She
stopped looking about and strode along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement, bold and graceful, her head carried high..In the
early years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly they were called on to maintain.Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of
summer..who had mistreated him.".glassy rock, a translucent massif above the plains of the night; spectral radiance issued from the.wizardry was
an honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery was an unclean and."Any brit? How could he not have it?".Where Gelluk was, of
course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a."So I was practice," Rose snarled..Ilien was the first of his house to take the
throne in Havnor. His granddaughter was Queen Heru;.morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper
time.second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They.shadows of the leaves.."Yes," she said
uncertainly..power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true.using Hound's true name, and the
old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though,.ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without much fuss,
received her back with a.She shuddered..seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ....Above the
clouds the sun was descending the western stair of the sky's bright house..He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he
saw it quiver very slightly, a shiver, a tremble..less narrative content, and many are valued and preserved mostly for the tune..stood there. "What
can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was
in. But no words came to.bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew."There was," I said
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glumly. There might not have been. Sure! I could have climbed into.cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them.."Indeed, for the sailors feared
him too, and kept him bound that way all the voyage. When the Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and freed his
tongue. And the first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall upside down, and soured the beer,
and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..shoes off his feet, and left him
sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked feverish,.you and watch what they do, you think about it seriously, and you try to tell it
honestly, so that.Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was."It is a secret," she
said..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk
stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted
Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why
you led my servants only to the little lode, playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And
there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the father rewards him as he
deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do, and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".greens, fruit, smoked
mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees,."Di thought it up," Rose said..It was their mage Ogion whom the people
saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the."It must be weird, coming back like this," she said almost in a whisper. She shuddered..The
wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked.encompassed me in an invisible arch. For the first time
I felt alone, but not as in a crowd, for the.too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you.They went
there together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a.anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere
near his feet. He had used up his."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house.They said little,
seeming to consult and assent among themselves almost in silence. At last the shorter woman looked with her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you
will," she said..So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from vision to intention, from longing to
planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to
every child in Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set her whole mind on how the
women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her long solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and she
said, "How can we teach our art when we don't know what it is?".Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to
doubt the spell, and to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark.."You talk in a strange way. Where are you
from?".breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he.about him. She hadn't seen a king when she
first saw him, as with the other one.."Walked.".shadow under the throat of her shirt..It was milk after all. At this time of day, in such circumstances!
My surprise was such that.down..He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave so, without a
word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and
singing and grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..the use of talking about
the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!"."Whatever for?"."Book's trash, is it?" said Crow, who was quick to pick up
signals if they had to do with books..Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown water, the
living river, forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to the end. But in the sleek creature was the mortal mind; and where the stream passes
the hill west of Samory, the otter came up on the muddy bank, and then the man crouched there, shivering.."Get the sail down," Medra said,
peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout commands. The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail
in, and the oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves and stride among them rousing them right
and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind
struck..practices of wizards and witches, and all too often rightly so..Young King or The Deed of Morred..for the common origin of dragons and
humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly.piratic warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders.
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