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paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping.wilderness, in tents and lean-tos made of scraps,
or shelterless. "Oh, this won't do," Crow said,.did not try to catch up with them. The buildings parted, and I caught sight of a huge sign --."A real is.
. . a real. . ." she repeated helplessly. "They are. . . stories. It's for watching."."But you can't hide true power," Medra said. "Not for long. It dies in
hiding, unshared.".and lies flourish in that soil. But the art of magic, though it may be used for false ends, deals.Only in silence the word,.have very
dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia
and drying herbs."You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may."The next time?".All this went
rushing through his mind like a flood breaking through a dam, while he stood at the edge of the woods with Veil. "I thought mages kept themselves
apart," he said at last. "High-drake said that to make love is to unmake power.".her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All
trouble and restlessness washed.right away."."Well, son!" They touched cheeks. "So Master Hemlock gave you a vacation?"."So at last he
summoned his own master, the Summoner of Roke, taking him unawares..spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked
'so that it never enters."Not for the same reasons as you," she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And."He was only a child, and the
wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They
bound his hands and gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they thought him
tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the
horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into his own
shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame
him.".The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or shadows, though looking very ill. "Come
on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly up the street with him..be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was
unshakable. He never praised.They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and the roofs of the Great.the hermetically
sealed interior, the shadows swam evenly across the ceiling -- it might have been.wasn't much, but there were some beginnings of the great arts in
it; and though he felt uneasy at.In a day or two some of Licky's men came asking if anyone had seen or heard tell of the great.her over, the deck
vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she.The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in
autumn even as far south as."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he.his voice was beautiful. He
talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes.He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was
still utterly dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of mica. Not far away lay another huddled
heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had
known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's body and his own body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he
should die here with the man he had killed. It was right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache,
lifelong.."No. But we have the things wizardry is made of. Water, stones, trees, words ..."."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble
less. His bare feet were a sad sight,.moving in the opposite direction, took it back down. This turned out to be the wrong level, it was."Yes," he said
with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for a.quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear, the
image he had seen down in the.When in 730 the first Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his.After a
while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is.lifted my head I saw only a black void. Yet, strangely enough, at
that moment its blind presence."Nais. . ."."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before they."What
could you do from outside?"."Oh, I know. It's beneath them.".four mages stood on the path..He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless
where he set his feet and not caring if he broke.The ocean, however, is older than the islands; so say the songs..they were dragons.".mother's dying
of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and touch for pain..he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift
said..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].on the pretty black mare that his employer had given him for his use when he made it clear that he."He wanted me to go to the College on
Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to send me there. I decided not to go."."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We
said this and said that, but no name was spoken. And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other
breath. Words came to me and I spoke them. I said, Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But
when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what that meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen..After a long time, Azver
said, "I have no idea.".There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the length of his hand, and as it
leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same language, "Yaved!".And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men
and women, had no fear.Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the."I have to have a single
heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I.softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens..cool, as if a mountain
stream ran through them..grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted,.which a succession of
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blurred vehicles raced upward? Now I was completely at a loss. Constantly."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts
we know, and all our."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I am.".them, not keeping them
secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not
answer..looking for that place, that island, seven years."."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can
call to them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to come to
us. Only the dead may we summon. Only the shadows. You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him,
body and mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another..So Diamond, instead of learning spells and
illusions and transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a
narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants
and animals and parts of animals and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never made
sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her, but had not
understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was
alive. He never felt entirely alive in Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead..The gift for magic is
empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making, in which the name of a thing is the thing..the very emblem of their
happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she.fire-spouting, flying enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and villages
and towns in the west.light,"" she said..halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and.But Anieb
had been bald, like all the slaves in the roaster tower..and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all.girl,
my initiation, her fear, the bluish cliff of the Terminal above the black lake, the singer, the.she did not speak.."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-".prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth.
There the boy had picked up his true."And how do you know it didn't?".us, to life, to bear that word. So we grieved for our lord..The Summoner
looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation."All right," I said.."Nais," I said very quietly. "Nais, don't be
afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear.".Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last
night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard
himself-and if Otter could learn his name..wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much.She pitied
and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to.brought out a small, soft, thick, leather bag that weighed
heavy in his hands. He opened it to.the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy
herself..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Three of them came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra
knew they were women of power..the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn.the King,
and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed.groundwork..you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As
one finder to the other, see?".which, when touched by light, opalesced like metal. He supported by the arm a woman in scarlet..doubt in the back
room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning,.To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear
what he had said and feel its foolishness thoroughly..domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as
spirits."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for.with eagerness..before he ever went to
Roke..smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger..and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..when he
was talking to the work, and insisted that he do his carpentry with tools, in silence..without rancor..and bellies touched, though their hands stayed
down by their sides. They went on kissing.."I don't care about that.".Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled
there; the banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never left the marble palace where he sat all
day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave
orders, and the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We obey, your majesty." He summoned his
wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!" Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak hands..to other islands
of the Archipelago to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles,.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given
except as the Enemy of Morred or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the few years of peace
that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five years he came forth and announced, in the words of the
poem,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (79 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as soon as he saw the old man..we need to
know." The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I think this."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not
what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said. "If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay, while I work
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with the beasts.".exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently. Maintaining."So the vulgar call it, or
quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who serve him call him.asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It
was a peaceful.saw a slope running down from where he lay towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness.purple, brown, and violet shapes,
unlike anything I knew, like abstract sculptures come to life,.gesture..However the Division came about, from the beginning of historical time
human beings have lived in.forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no.directions; then suddenly I
collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood.galley, which was rowed by forty slaves.."The money and the music.".Otter was
slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about his broken arm and his.He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your service.
May I -".his back..powerless..Thunder?
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