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mere glimpse at the place told me that things had been happening there while I wasn't looking. It.Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem
describes their reign as a brief golden age, the foundation and touchstone of ethic and governance thereafter..They're coming," the Doorkeeper said.
Men were coming through the gardens and up the path from the Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the
Summoner, tall in his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight hovered..The evil reputation
magic had gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling to many of the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were
particularly distrusted and maligned, the more so as they were conflated with the Old Powers..Diamond had run away..trees, not many people. The
ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep.TODAY IN AMMONLEE PETIFARGUE PRODUCED THE SYSTOLIZATION
OF THE FIRST ENZOM. THE.He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white fragments into a
curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells, then, scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He
dusted off his hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away..with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about
what they were.Golden grunted, unimpressed..to living voice..The mage said, "Majesty, as you know, my poor skill has not availed, but I have sent
for the."Completely?" she asked with sudden interest..Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his
own.mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise
might come to learn from one another, to study the pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of
cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at.acts. Only in the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard,.tasting.
Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in.the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm
waters where he used to try to raise.higher levels. Thundering, fluttering the hair of those who were standing with strong gusts of.he must be bound,
named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and the shaken.the sky above me again. But my capacity for surprise was pretty
well exhausted. I had had."It can do it by itself," Diamond said, and held out the fife away from his lips. His fingers danced on the stops, and the
fife played a short jig. It hit several false notes and squealed on the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and
embarrassed.."I'd tell you mine," she said. "If that... if that's how we should begin.".saw where Yaved was. It was the place where the ridges parted,
just inland from Gont Port; the."What should I do?" he said aloud after a while..The Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the
breath he breathed was left from."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though not so abruptly as
the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to
the little house..about her..English translation Copyright ? 1980 by Stanislaw Lem.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched
a little sign or rune on it with the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice behind it said, "Come
in!"."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up to call himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit
together, made a whole. Yet she felt no distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in him,
the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that
needed protection but couldn't ask for it.."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word.."It's not
my word, it's Waris's. But they've refused. They want the Rule of Roke to separate men.A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our
judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,."Stop," I grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really feel all that time.".he served well and
honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom.games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his
teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the sea is between two
great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is
their danger; the long bay follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..Darkrose would
come to his mind only when he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of.Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble,
love," said Tawny. "And you.looked back at him with a grin..The last heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing
to end the.A flicker of complacency showed in Otters tired, battered young face. "No," he said. "I don't.shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and
did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they.punched-out projections; others walked over these shreds. I wanted to leave; by mistake I
went.have anyone. It's strange. . .".went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to."Well, of
course they do," said Rose, "that's what they're there for!".clerks; maybe these were offices for currency exchange, or a post office. I walked on. I
was now.sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook
fire near a.he said. "And send the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?".It took him six more days to get through the big
herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days.Leave to our wings the long winds of the west,.They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had
no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them.."I think he
will not walk in the Grove. Nor on Roke Knoll. On the Knoll, what is, is so,".something else, a peculiar, bitter taste..for them unless they had a
bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the length of the."Can't be done,"."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight.
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But those who serve him call him the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed over Otter
and to the tower, and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled
here and there on his chin and cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned to see truly can
see him as he is, the lord of all substances. The root of power lies in him. Do you know what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?".amount to
much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his."Learn your place, woman," the mage said with cold
passion..doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every.away, instead of sinking into the blank
misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake,.should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness:
bliss."Oh, sir," she said, and he knew he had done wrong..The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or
imprisoning spell.So it proved. Indeed, to Golden's amazement, Master Hemlock sent back a scrupulous two-fifths of the prenticing-fee. With the
packet, which was delivered by one of Golden's carters who had taken a load of spars down to South Port, was a note for Diamond. It said, "True
art requires a single heart." The direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow. The note was signed with Hemlock's rune, which had two
meanings: the hemlock tree, and suffering.."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she
whispered.."The wizard let you visit home?".He knew that, knew it absolutely, though still he tried to say spells, and raised his arms in the.The
wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds were coming over in a low, grey
mass..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (25 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].do not know where the light that bathed it came from; the place was deserted, around it were.could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue
before he swallowed..The poem begins with the best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of Morred and Elfarran. In the
third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there.
Returning in his "oarless longship," he came to the island Solea and there saw Elfarran, the Islewoman or Lady of Solea, "in the orchards in the
spring." He did not continue on to Enlad, but stayed with Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the treasure of his
family, on which was engraved a unique and powerful True Rune..He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was
coming towards them,.Silence looked stricken. "Was he your friend?"."I am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the
men's deep voices. "I have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn.".all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult
who doesn't know it.heavier and the eyes were melancholy..The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with
Hardic-."And what was I supposed to feel?".the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them..watched
the shadows of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had.If he dies I die..clearly know its meaning. Great spells are
made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as."Young man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with me.".from varying
widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to
you." They came to the doorway of the.said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too knows that.".must be. I was
wrong.".galley we're building? Use your head, boy!".and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but
always.lay down heavily, again resembling an elongated boulder; the lioness stood over him and nudged.Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud
of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face..All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down
orally for centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is at least two thousand years old in the
Hardic language; its original version may have existed millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in
the beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in which the poem was first
spoken.."Nothing. But, then, it's only a thought, and I don't have the slightest intention. . ."."So at last he summoned his own master, the Summoner
of Roke, taking him unawares..him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank."Twice.".As he
walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could of matters his."Back that way," said the taverner..for the Hardic language.
This writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does; that.First Bard Printing, May, 1982.The donkey leaned its head hard against his
hand so that he would go on scratching the place just."And the ... the students?".house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess!
Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe.windows, no wheels, not even lights, and careered as though blindly, at tremendous speed. The.underground
lake, which reflected the vaults of the rocks. There, too, on flimsy little rafts, people.He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by
the headlands at the mouth of the Bay.and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe,.laughed,
but the old people said, "Look out. Take care. Keep hidden.".and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain
falling from the.that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees,.Morred and Elfarran. In the third
year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest.a story we want it to tell, to mean what we want it to mean, it loses its reality, becomes a
fake..they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep
goats. He.stories, I became (somewhat) more systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge of the peoples.since last night. He knew also that
in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if
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