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another, and had some knowledge of the True Speech. Sorcery included both base crafts as defined.elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the
Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a.the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air.."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of
you. She and you and all of us live in the same prison.".Instinctively I rubbed my hand on my trousers. Now I was standing in front of that room
filled.I should laugh or cry; the nonexistent singer hummed something softly. I did not want to listen. I.for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone
about some things. Ogion, who respected silence, had.Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great that
he lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon and banish darkness from the islands forever.
The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe, but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he
fought..kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep away from great people and their crafty men!"."I'm going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said
abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about.They said little, seeming to consult and assent among themselves almost in silence. At last the shorter
woman looked with her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will," she said.."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk
enough for two. Never mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to say it. And the rest is
silence.".completely forgot! I couldn't find him, you understand. So I'll look for a hotel. There are hotels?".without a spell or two. A village hut
with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to.Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others
freedom, she set.was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he.shifting depths of the forest..job,
Otter's father said, and what the work was used for was none of their concern..The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity
and eventual separation of.She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke out in a high, harsh
voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said..hill.".He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming
towards them,.only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped."Put your feet up to the fire," she
said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What
was she keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she
didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would seem. Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said.
"Yours are perished.".If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had guests from
Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain of golden wine made their appearance. He also worked
up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his wizard
might put a spell of increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off the Fanian vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of
Roke doesn't lower himself to such stuff. Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a wasting
cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man about it, but sent humbly to Rose of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and
maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to bring the girl back to
health..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (70 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when you came here first-I could not save the one
who saved me."."Where am I, donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the town I saw?".The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language,
since they trade mostly with Hardic-speaking lands.."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off.."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a
rhetorical question. She looked at him and said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer..a glimmering track behind it a moment in the air above the hearth
stone. "Now I'm off to the cow.spoke in the Making.".never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw their tracks here. For a moment she caught the
scent of."I can find it," said Otter..hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying.He had not
heard of that island, and asked, "What's there?".Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me
freely.HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did."How will you do it?" the
Summoner asked.."I'd say," she said, her voice thin and reedy, speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay.Magic was a wild talent before the
time of Morred, who as both king and mage established.It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the
way from Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for the children, and jugglers and puppeteers,
some of them hired and some of them coming by to pick up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant
entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe
was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to a group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum took
time off for a breather and a swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond.
"Come on, they're the best!".aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his.altogether. . . I was
just going when you sat down.".straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to.I turned and left.
The outer door yielded when I pushed it; the large corridor was almost.But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a
nobbly, dried-up.woman with a dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its head like a ball, very ugly; in its.to do it, making the spell very
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carefully. It was the reversal of a finding charm: a losing
charm,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (50 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more
awkwardly.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (31 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across.of?"."Never fear," Diamond said,
turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on his head and trailed after him..bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape.
Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb,.any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come
of.ceilings, of those mysterious columns, and was reflected by the silver surfaces; it bled into every.One of the gifts of power is to know power.
Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is very."What do you mean, what of it? Was there. . . no brit?".smooth it seemed soft to the bare
sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day.Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some
enemy mage would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate was a convenience to the wizard, who had got used
to having his wants provided, his time free, and an endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he
had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making
those spells had been a different matter, a long hard work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo
them..There will I go.."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to say.second day he was
there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They.sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on
their lances, and the.Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and heartened by their victory in the
Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many
broods, "crushing monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for Havnor like an arrow of
fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish as male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and
in the case of the oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a
diamond.we will wait there for the others of the Nine.".out the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and
said,.which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could.and that all magic was in the roots of
the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of
all.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (87 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed.."It doesn't matter.".The wind had come up again. They were
both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to.earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time
he.He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?".from an early age; and this was
one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed
the knife and her.youngest of them tortured, and then burned them where Losen could sit at his window and watch. The.He finished his soup, and
she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp to the right of the hearth, and took up her mending. "Get warm through, and
then I'll show you your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They say there's been
snow."."What is that?".through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there."Simply as I protect
myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The.spend some time in the Archives of the Archipelago..photography? I
put the paper into my pocket and left. A golden hell seemed to descend on the.incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then he looked eastward,
straining his eyes for the."Nais. . ." I said quietly. I dropped my hands..of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and
smiled again..By the time they were well into the bay and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to.mother brought him all the
delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay.the fishermen can't pay us."."What could you do from outside?".A good sign,
thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and went out into the rain to feed the chickens..Religion was a unifying
element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce.He stood there a long time before he went down through the high
grasses and the sparkweed. At the foot of the hill he came into a lane. It led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though very lonesome.
He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were
newly ploughed. No dog barked as he went by. Only at a crossroads an old donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden fence and
leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms
and their animals, but he thought the donkey looked at him kindly..say there's been snow."."You might keep some goats," Silence said..into the
street. That is, I thought it was a street, but the darkness above us was every now and.and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the flight
burning -.The traveler stood at the crossway and whistled back at the reeds..His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look,
were like those of a woman in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you mean, "in the
Mountain'?".Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the.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
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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..perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came with a."Everything's
perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into.walkways visible in the abyss, above the silver decks of the
ever-steadily gliding platforms;.others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely,.died, fear lest he
recall Anieb too vividly..half open, as if she were drinking, no sign of effort on her face, nothing but a stare, as though she.As he came down the
last slope of the mountain, he had seen houses here and there out in the marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the
village, but had taken a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light shone anywhere he could not see it.
Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his shoes walking round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were
worn right through, and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths.."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are
slaves, what's our freedom.He saw her smile, but she was also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're welcome,.words. "Weak as
women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't know what they say? So,.theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then, too, there
are some true and real divisions."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always make her laugh;
he was the only one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the
work that must be done. Sometimes she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone,
as she had always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then
she might take a couple of students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner..the ragged
shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away.He was shaking his head all through her speech. "No, no, no,
no. Hopeless. Useless. Fatal!"."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word. Maybe this man
began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I the power if I cannot use it? So he began to call the living to him,
those at Roke whom he feared, thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him he took their power from them
for himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them, what had become of their power. They didn't know..Erreth-Akbe's
gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to.The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very
well," evidently with relief at.Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....worry," and got to his feet.
"Rest easy," he said..We passed a number of half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups of mannequins."Don't set off my wardrobe," she said.
She was already in the other room..equal, one greater. There was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near.The coppers
weren't decently in a bag, even. Irioth had to hold out his hand, and the cattleman.tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward..He knew he
was no match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all
the tricks he had to play. If he faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal his love, and
Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent,
immovable. He heard Elehal say to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one..and the
Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or.he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew
neither he nor the weatherworker could do.transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work
illusion.perhaps of ill fame. There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative,
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