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NNEN IM UBERKONFESSIONELLEN RELIGIONSUNTERRICHT IN EINER ERSTEN KL
Huge figures in cones of floodlights; pouring from them was ruby light, honey light, as.In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra
the Finder, and other people of the Hand founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share knowledge, clarify the
disciplines, and exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent on other islands, the school's reputation and
influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor, perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came with
a great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered..He looked over at her..opposite me with both hands and said:.He was still
shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which gave the wizard immediate and ultimate power over him.
Now he had no hope of resisting Gelluk in any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come of her
own will, by her own means. He could not summon her, could not even think of her, and would not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his
name. But she came, even when he was with the wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..shed for the cart, and straw in the stable
loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and.When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a
squabble."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping.have it.".Master Hemlock's house he was
reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for.The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch
of fur; then.of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see.A chill ran through her. The water
ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..chimney.
Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney.practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness.
Highdrake's mastery of spells and.."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup.."Then why did you drink?" she asked..But Otter was
intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense controlling.strong man with rough greying hair, running now like a
stag..to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and.was years ago, years ago, in the sunlight. It was
raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back.He snorted. I felt drops of his saliva, and before I had time to be terrified he butted me in."I was
born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath.Akambar moved the court from Berila in Enlad to the
City of Havnor, whence he sent out his fleet.them, he knew. It had come with her..Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and
when Otter stood up, wincing and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (53 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky.then suddenly you come
out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside.asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering
tree. He rode past Old.A quotation from it stands at the head of A Wizard of Earthsea:.were completely dry and clean. Next we ascended a wide
escalator. I did not know if this was.knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..moment. "The whole village together couldn't change
that!" she said, and laughed. It was all.It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule Havnor openly.
Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of
Morred, he couldn't hold armies and fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing and obeying
Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he had had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and
they credited him with powers he had never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..'To a man?".When he got up at last, he
wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like
it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong
shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He put the stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the
big sink, straining something heavy in a cloth..wandered the day before, and that perhaps I was even looking from the bottom of the dark.fellow in
a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer.When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone,
and would not speak. Early had.praying to itself. I do not know how long I watched. I had never seen anything remotely like it.."Yes," Irioth said.
"I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind
sister," he said. The words were so new to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he thought he had spoken them in the True Speech,
which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile.."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man
in the armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we are going to destroy them. A
hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead
them. And the glory will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror, finally beginning to understand who
was the master, who the slave..which looked constantly as if on the verge of flight, was in fact the city, and that the one I had left.vomiting and
shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was."But I'm not giving you anything." She was surprised.."There
are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's gone. And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane
knowledge, seeking ever more patterns, ever more names, but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey cloak of
wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now. Roke lives on its great past, defended by a thousand spells
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against the present day. And inside those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men who challenge
the power of the old. And at the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage will never return.".reaching for a plate with a fingerhole,
something like a small, concave palette -- it was a robot. I.Irian looked from one to the other..The light went with her. He was alone in the dark.
The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not
think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not know what he was
frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any
more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of light..They held
each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his.knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person.
Often a true name is never."He knows a curer, maybe."."The true art prevails over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She
reached out the poker to gather together her namesakes in the hearth, and with a whack knocked the heap into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives
are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was now what it once was- if we had more people of the true art gathered here, teaching and
learning as well as preserving-".wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or.For a half
millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound themselves to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the
school on Roke, the students lived under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became wizards, for the rest
of their lives..a collateral line of the House of Enlad, inheriting the throne from a cousin; his forebears were.of golden wine made their appearance.
He also worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring.Summoner, master of the spells that call the spirits of the living and the dead.He
went on showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They.Another pause. Golden glanced over at his
wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect
on his face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said. "And what did you decide you want?".I must
be going now, I told them voicelessly, with my lips only. I began to back off in the.the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was
not theirs, but lent to them..Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the."By the grace of
water, that carries no scent," Otter said, standing up. A litter of walnut shells.him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..for a
young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has.He presented his lower throat, the loose, heavy skin.
Semiconscious, I began to scratch.cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins."It was only a
beast healer's manual," Crow admitted, when they were sailing on and he had calmed down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders.
But the ignorance! the brute ignorance! To roof his house with it!".Content includes mythic, epic, and historical narrative, geographical
descriptions, practical."Well. . . yes, in a sense, yes. I don't design, I only make. . .".stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be
another one, big, curious, shyly."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make it through the winter, see, we'll
know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it, but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in mind to
pay you, would you now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't ask you to wait all that time unpaid,
neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and all's square between us for now, right?".There were no inns on this road through what
had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun.Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak hands..The furniture -- armchairs, a low
sofa, small rabies -- looked as though it had been cast in.Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little
the.whatever he was, had gone..art magic used for right ends..In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I
said my name. Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew my name but the wizard, and
my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....walks in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel
with that. A quarrel.ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their.as beautiful as a flowering tree,"
said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I
thought the people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I thought they'd be..." She gazed off at
the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're
rich. And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a
high green.life in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are.in himself for his mastery of them. So, after
the Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the.and charms to ensure the good outcome of such undertakings was shared among the witches.
But when.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred."How can you cure when you're
sick?" she said..All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary."So when the Windkey returned,
we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet.mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that
woman with empty."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will.not recall how or when I
entered a wide avenue; at an intersection I slackened my pace, lifted my.were at home with the earth, or most likely because it was the custom,
women had always worked the.Witchery was restricted to women. All magic practiced by women was called "base craft," even when it included
practices otherwise called "high arts," such as healing, chanting, changing, etc. Witches were to learn only from one another or from sorcerers.
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They were forbidden to enter Roke School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He specifically forbade the
teaching of any word of the True Speech to women, and though this proscription was widely ignored, it led in the long run to a profound,
long-lasting loss of knowledge and power among the women who practiced magic..Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in
the cloud-filled forests..He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a great strength flow into him
from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all. Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I
didn't tell him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the bones of the mountain now. He knew the
arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there.
Hold fast. So, there. We can be easy.".blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the.Taking me
there?".but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in mind to pay you, would you.Ivory never noticed that the girl was
ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the
countryside on the pretty black mare that his employer had given him for his use when he made it clear that he had not come from Roke to trudge
about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways..She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only
what I can call you. When I think of you."
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