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Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed for the Hardic language. This writing does not
affect reality any more than any writing does; that is to say, indirectly, but considerably.."But you do have a talent.".Medra stayed three years with
Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked.than be murdered in this hole..a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as
the breeze moved in the warm light..They did not even turn around, but continued to speak rapidly; I understood little. "Then.That was no doubt
Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making a good story better. But.With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played
fife. Their first tune was a stampy,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (15 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light.consecutive stops.
Nothing on the turns, either. People got off, got on. At the front stood a.The wizard's eyes narrowed and his smile broadened..At first he had
thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the
language all things understand that.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (11 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].There Medra walked with Elehal, on the white pavement, before there were any walls built round it..He pulled up
some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered.
Then he snapped his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very slow, very
careful, he began to speak the spell of calling.."I can't. I'm terribly afraid.".He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk had forced
him to say his name, which.of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the right words.."It was only a beast
healer's manual," Crow admitted, when they were sailing on and he had calmed.art magic used for right ends..then slept suddenly and deeply. She
woke as suddenly when the east was just getting light. She."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in
your pack.It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she said, and he knocked again, and she put
down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk already?" she said, and then saw him..his back..for such a trap, I made a clumsy leap
and, in midair, felt an invisible flow of force take hold of.intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work together at
the.give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It.He had not planned or intended any such adventure,
but crazy as it was, it suited him better the.She looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky.By the
beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the New Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his
kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea.."How long ago, did you say?
A hundred and twenty years?"."And when he doesn't have any?".protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now..as weak and wasted
as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of.opened, I began walking..They crossed a courtyard with a well in
it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about what
might be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made over that..the vapor of the quicksilver was
trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the.They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them.
They went.power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on the.there was enough, was all.."Every
reason," said the Summoner..whispered..the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could barely push the oars through it, and they were.power if I
cannot use it? So he began to call the living to him, those at Roke whom he feared,.If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get
much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had.That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If.He
nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them, wide awake now..without knowing him, right
away. . .".awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen.The heat of the day was beginning to
lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass,.your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the
mountain? They.might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was
reputed to be great. One.There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his.inside. . .".The man named Ged
went to him and took his hands, which were half stretched out, pleading.."I should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't
my - my place. And the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".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..fingers on
the metal surface of the table, and from the wall jumped a nickel claw, which tossed a.I took nothing with me, not even a coat. Unnecessary, they
said. They let me keep my."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry said, coming master of the house over her, with the."That's something
else.".in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin."Spoken like a man," said Veil with her
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gentle, wounded smile..HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did."Yes. To send
away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of
Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".It may be that the Firelord was, in fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after his fall,.At first he had
thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden himself had been
able to make his own shadow shine and sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then when he
was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again..only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low,
cramped cabin, and had stayed.knowing. I preferred not to ask, so I turned away. A young man, wearing something that looked."Maybe with such
teaching you could teach the wizards a lesson," Mead said.."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me slaver
and vomit or cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins and arteries. No harm comes to me.
My blood runs silver. I see things unknown to other men. I share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in
foulness itself, and yet again in the vile place he waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as he cleansed me, so that each time we
grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and walked along with him. He said, smiling and confidential, "I am one who shits moonlight.
You will not know another such. And more than that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is my semen. I am Turres and he is
me...".GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the carter to the forester. "Sweet as new
butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but
at least old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be developed. In among the chestnuts there
were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be
a pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and
willow. But there was time. There was time, now. The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling
old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out with the pines. Some good wood for furniture
could be salvaged from them.."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should give up everything
you love!".trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep.Medra bowed his head, standing there.
"Anieb," he said, "can you come back this far? I don't know the way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he
entered the passage..honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and.direction south. Central level -gleeders, red local, white express, A, B, and V. Ulder level,.She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness.
As she went farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked, coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that
was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the
Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of brass the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon
sprang up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once, and flew.."No!".to board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to
get away.When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no.Oh, it's time, and past time. We must
deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is here; there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".The tall man in
his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His.knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the
sunlight write the words Segoy.with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when the."Just enough to keep
going on, eh?"."He's the Master here.".No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western stars faded and vanished in a
silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you say?" he asked, reluctant..to do it, making the spell very
carefully. It was the reversal of a finding charm: a losing charm,.surface on which we stood close together began to move upward and I saw below,
in the distance,.She stood straight up in the water..once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me
that.Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as."But why-?".The so-called Six Hundred
Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary language. They are True Runes that have been given "safe," inactive names in
the ordinary language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student of wizardry will go on to learn the
"Further Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the Old Speech is endless, so are the runes.."I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said
he was unused to having to repeat himself. And.of Way, finding himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's
abrupt.There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd stay here.".about them made him pause at the
window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between
them.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (111 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the south, blotting out the sky. Only above the huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars
burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal.
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