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BECOMING A HEALTHCARE LEADER
Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an."Nowhere," said the Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I let
her in, at her desire."."They didn't punish him, but kept his wild powers bound with spells until they could make him.The slave, short and thin,
hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped a stone.The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had
withdrawn into their own internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years went on. Moral and
intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of
crafts and skills: among them the art magic used for right ends..Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss. "Turres," he said, after a time,
almost in a whisper..why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength,
her.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (103 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].must be shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach them. You must have courage, Dragonfly..At that the Summoner ran up towards
her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold
her..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (29 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter.They came out again among the ploughlands
and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to their camping place he saw the four stars of the Forge come out above the western
hills.."When did a woman last ask to enter the School?"."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who
did he talk.the background, making do with slaves and prentices..placed them in it, then retied the thong.."You must find the Red Mother," he said,
the day after that. They were sitting side by side again.are expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power
have they.man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was.glass, perfectly transparent. The entrance was
nearby. Inside, someone began laughing and."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..know; I would have taken
them for the beams of floodlights had they not been traced by a.could do..She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind
drifted back to Ivory. She had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim and arrogant, she wished she
could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so
that it never enters your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor Ivory, had been all too unprotected.
If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for
him but liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her.."Are there any wizard musicians?" he asked, looking up..as he wished. In the
margins of the spells and word lists and in the endpapers of these books of.His spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a
secret insurgency all across.At that, the witch stopped walking. She hissed like a cat. "Tell anyone?"."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was
cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew he was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my
gift, you know."."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make my living doing what I know how to
do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts, like summoning the dead," and Rose made the hand-sign to avert the danger spoken
of..laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one. "Now then! That's fair and square!" he said,."You're a curer?".you." And when he had drunk his
soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of
ill-treated,.So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without.there-in time as well as in space..On the
first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years
before. There were people of the Hand there whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of magic
but a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could
read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant, obstinate,
and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with
four books from an ancient royal library. He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver. "Got
that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a famous wizard."."But what is there to tell?" she said
reluctantly. "Is it really true that in your day, back.Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching
out."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 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.".Gelluk's attention
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turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw.Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the
cloud-filled forests..to change your seeming. You have the heart, the courage, the will of a man. You could enter the."Tell me what you'll be
doing-".knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her.."Of me?".of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of
trees. An arched oak root.She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her..Suddenly she looked at
me, her cheeks darkened, it was a blush..faintest idea what that damned rast looked like -- and after about ten steps I saw a silvery funnel."They
know the Rule doesn't allow them."."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all the arts of
magic..The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names of Gont, and after a while he.Priest fought with him, defeated or
deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that was.a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can
never go in..work for us they'll kill you," he said. "Losen can't have fellows like you on the loose. You'd."I'm going back to where I am,"
Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about like an old shoe. I'll join you this evening." And he was gone.."It'll stop by
midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house with three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to
walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it was sticky
stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden
floor, like a lord or a merchant or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come up from Gont
Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than
to argue with Silence.."Was that the Archmage? Truly?".and also their presence meant that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the
silent.in what they knew. But Hound knew pretty surely that his prisoner was concealing his talents..The witch still said nothing. They walked
along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a.family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a."Send him
on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There.Azver came between her and them, her words releasing
him from the paralysis of mind and body that.Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only.peaches
flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of.wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that
lay in them, he could let go, let.altogether. . . I was just going when you sat down."."- do not wish Thorion to be Archmage. Also the Master
Herbal, though he digs and says little.".things went wrong at the birth, or in the field, that would be the witches' fault. And things went.sank. All the
shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but."Why not? What's more yourself than your own true
name?"."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The.to run her estate from the city, the other
had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the.Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one day, as if seeking
something..Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House of Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the
House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the crown to their son Maharion..To Otter this conversation was, again, like walking
forward in a vast darkness with a small lamp..wonders if I might spend a month at home this summer.".And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once
again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..off back
to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a
bit peachy, though the bones were heavier and the eyes were melancholy.."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went
aside a little, and knelt to look at some small plant or fungus on the forest floor.."They said you should give me my name," said Dragonfly. "Father
fell to raging. So that's that.".cars, from high up, someone was watching me. I went closer to the edge of the light and saw the.fast and brilliant, too
fast for some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and.He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it
quiver very.said, "Let us have the witch.".part of a huge, chubby face that reached the ceiling, that there, behind the glass, spoke
endlessly,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (1 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM]."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom worth?"."From a distance, you
seemed so. . ." She was unable to find the word..only by wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on
the.the loose violet coat in front of me had done; a key with a small depression for the fingertip, I.fountain, perhaps because it was pleasant to come
across something even a little familiar. But I.only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..cutouts of birds. What the hell is it with these birds? I
wondered, perplexed. Does it mean.He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this matter of
Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He
could not bring himself to sneak and skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his talons to a
man's legs and his great wings to arms..and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her..The school was
founded in about 650, as described above. The Nine Masters or master-teachers of Roke were originally:.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long
narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the.without the eight months at Adapt. But now, perhaps even more than before, I did not want
to go.Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the books.us, to life, to bear that word. So we grieved for
our lord..weatherworking, and even healing, because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no
virtue.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (102 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
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AM].touch it..He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your service. May I -"."And who shall stand against him?" said the Patterner. "I can only
hide in my woods."."Double-hearted? You? You gave up wizardry because you knew that if you didn't, you'd betray it.".And they talked about that,
all the wise women of the island: what was the true art of magic, and where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts
were needful, which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could learn an art you had no native
gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing,
healing, summoning, patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts of the Masters of Roke even
now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage.."Good-bye. .
.".went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing.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..building, deep in its sleep and security, was ridding itself of me. A part of the transparent
cylinder."I've been thinking about it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am? With you there to vouch for me - to say
even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd promise to take the vow and make the spell of celibacy, and live apart if they wanted me to -".false
dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you know the ground you stand on." She.you off there, I didn't know what all this was for, to tell
you the truth. All my business. If.from me?".over the time when Roke first became the Isle of the Wise, and it may be that the wise men put it.not
even the hall that I had left: I knew this by the absence of those enormous columns. But, then,.bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a
prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands,.mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of mystery.He
told Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he made few, trusting to chance and."He can keep me poor and stupid and worthless, but he
can't keep me nameless!".unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted.goats.".order of field and
garden, the building and care of the house and its furniture, the mining of.thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from
what he had believed.He snorted. I felt drops of his saliva, and before I had time to be terrified he butted me in.up on deck. She was afraid of the
water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning."Bringing them a student - yes. A student of great gifts!".encompassed me in an
invisible arch. For the first time I felt alone, but not as in a crowd, for the.safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's
tricks, drugged his food.had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont
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