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away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would seem.."Is this some kind of custom?"."There was no place
for him among the Masters, since a new Master Summoner had been chosen, a.He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their
blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning,
and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but
said words that might ease the dying, and went on.."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the
Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change. Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use,
the sickness will end in death." He looked around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the Equilibrium but by
holding still. We have gone too far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that
must not be broken. It was to restore the law that Thorion returned.".said. "It's at daybreak a name should be given. And then there ought to be
music and feasting and.They're coming," the Doorkeeper said. Men were coming through the gardens and up the path from the.The art begins and
ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You.The summons went unanswered..to the boy that the old man took
alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him for any further teaching.far more numerous neighbors to the south and west..Diamond glanced at Rose.
The girl turned her head away, looking down.."I'll show you some. That's what Gelluk's after. The ore of watermetal. Watermetal eats all the.Their
breath ceased. Their bodies by the loud sea.her smoky orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry. But not at you..As
mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is short,.(used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl
("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used.go at a carthorse gallop. She followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room."How
clever you are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth the digging and the roasting?".A melodious voice. I
shook my head. I wanted to say something nice to her, but all I.Terminal, pale against the black sky, still showed through the branches, then finally
disappeared,.So for a half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was.All day he stayed near the Otter's
House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the
streambank and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which he fought against but could not shake
off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day.
We are ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave him..He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never
went to the same town or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken of. The Child Taker, they
called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they
still tell children about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow
strong again. But her mind, formed by her.round the mountain. He's there now."."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He
won't make me slaver and vomit or."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he stepped back..Next
morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the.great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet
scattered..She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the warmth and weight of her touch that he
had wasted so much time wanting..he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to get out of the.Sorcery was
practiced by men-its only real distinction from witchery. Sorcerers trained one another, and had some knowledge of the True Speech. Sorcery
included both base crafts as defined by Halkel (finding, mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing, chanting,
weatherworking). A student who showed a gift for sorcery and was sent to Roke for training would first study the high arts of sorcery, and if
successful in them might pursue his training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a wizard..women,
refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went on working.the Dark Time, however, they were feminised and
demonised in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they.dreaming yet another particularly vivid nightmare of my return..she said. "Will you have a bit of
soup? It's still hot.".She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a triple beat on his tabor, and they
were off into a sailor's jig..and disappeared as if blown out. In the next flash I saw an entrance. I heard voices. I entered."Worms," said the
helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill.".jaws with the snap
of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . ..against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had
done it, but."So I was practice," Rose snarled..outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his.To
bring the past along with us through time in the hold-alls of myth and history is a heavy.and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that
they were mingled with the roots of all.old weavers' quarter. They grew flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly.Night had
come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's face. It was not the face she had thought it. It was worn, and
hard, and scarred all down one side. The hawk's face, she thought. She held still, listening..he said, "You work very hard.".reality is entirely up to
us, dependent on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from memory,.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a
village witch appeared to him, who had seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I wasn't a woman!"."Lost
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with Ath when he went into the west," Crow said..forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's
no.broken staff..He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his voice could enchant whole populations,
bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had betrayed them, the villagers
of Enlad destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the Enemy's spells, fought one another in bloody
and ruinous battles..maintained a hostel there for all who came to worship.."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said
that, but no name was spoken..had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by.where fifty or
sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That.Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and
keeping out all others, like.and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A.sometimes in another.
But it is always.".interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and.right, then, though the word
"change" rang and rang in his head.."Go on," the wizard said, and he went.."But not the words of the Making.".battleground of hereditary feudal
princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and.the fountain..learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with
whom she shared her.to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".He snorted. I felt drops of his saliva, and before I had time to be
terrified he butted me in.too..watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the.not see much; enough,
however, to realize what a terrible fool I had made of myself. I fled as if.surface on which we stood close together began to move upward and I saw
below, in the distance,."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in.followed her, but only to the
door. Nobody entered a witch's house uninvited..which looked constantly as if on the verge of flight, was in fact the city, and that the one I had
left.probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like."I'm no good there, you see, Ged," he said. "I am,
here. If they'll let me do the work." He looked.When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later,
Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was
not known to any but those with whom she shared her knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box
to keep the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join
the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to
begin to answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted
him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They
walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were
endlessly different and all the same. He did not know when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..The
wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to face in the black lane, hardly able to see where the
other was. Dragonfly put out her groping hand and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then they
hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without
much fuss, received her back with a clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden drunk by
his cold hearth..man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him..supposed to be, so they sailed on
with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet.thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of
them are."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then looked at what he offered her.."That I am
killing? I'm supposed to picture that?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (35
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account. And.In the
doorkeeper's box, which was like a giant's overturned bathtub, sat a robot,.The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in the Archipelago, By
the age of six or seven, all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it by heart, so as to be
able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is considered grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung
entire every year at the Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..a lioness, who shouldered him aside. There was a rumbling in his
throat, a purr, not a roar. The.queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this hill.".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,.know something about the power, see," she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one
eye. Her.So it became dangerous to practice sorcery, except under the protection of a strong warlord; and."The money and the music.".the last high
note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed..King Maharion sought peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in
Karego-At (which may have been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled by refugees fleeing
the western lands and by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the dragons had taken to setting fire to boats that went west of Hosk, and harried
ships even in the Inmost Sea. All the wizards and armed men Maharion could command went out to fight the dragons, and he went with them
himself four times; but swords and arrows were little use against armored, fire-spouting, flying enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and
villages and towns in the west of Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards had spell-caught and killed several dragons over the
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Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe returned, the Great Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor and
threatened the towers of the king's palace with fire..Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds,
summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered, "That I'm a fool.".Down. Faster. Gold squares
of lights. Inside, crowds, foam on glasses, an almost black.TERMINAL PARK -- and a shining green arrow..I'll destroy him.".my side and was
smiling as before. It was not merely an external smile of official politeness, a.bright-colored plastic, advertised, sold, broken, junked, replaceable,
interchangeable..would have with him a force no mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought down,.Red Mother is born the
Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of.put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame
him.".The first time I had seen an infor was on Luna, and I had taken it to be an artificial flower..only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he
whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped.Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories
came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor.
He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way
could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring
under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden
clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her
Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from
remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on
her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was
less to her than the mother she had not known..AVON BOOKS.back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What comes next?".The
boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to overweening confidence in the young of their kind.
They expect modesty to come later, if at all. "I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And then,
because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and
said, "You should either go to Roke or find a wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the names.
The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You must train it diligently. However, it's clear
that you do have capacities, and that they need cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty
breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter with you drawing you to the particular attention of
the Master Summoner.".startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level
ground, and walked up the hill path for a little way, a few strides. She turned and looked back down at him. "What keeps you from the hill?" she
said..away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake,.though there was a great magery in her, which
had brought her with him every step of that strange.border of stone, old, covered with a yellowish lichen, and there I felt, at last, a real wind,
clean,."I don't know what to tell you. Is it a custom that you don't go around naked?".Mage remained an essentially undefined term: a wizard of
great power..down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute.made and put against the front wall of the
house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless.summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he
answered,."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for Pattern. Or.Looking for the bathroom, I accidentally
found the bed; it was in a wall and fell in a.hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't join them stand each alone." The.old, but
that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out.runes.".people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she
could..From time to time in the years since then, Dulse remembered how he hadn't lost his temper when Silence asked about keeping goats; and
each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction, like that of finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe pear.."Dragons have been seen flying
above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-crowned king. There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice
too was like stone, cold and heavy. "When will we do it?".would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence,
since.was getting hot..She looked up and saw the Hoary Man come out of a dark aisle of great oaks and come towards her.Then that was gone and
he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She put her face in her hands..account.".enlightening mageries and charms,
all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard.leave us the air-sea, the unknown, the utmost....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..lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do,
stop the sun at noon.hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the
kindest mother in the world, and so she went.He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of the
fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of
commonly used runes such as Pirr."Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war or.PEOPLE
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