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pushed back by the multitude of lights. An immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed with.the moment I stood before them and was opening
my mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating.Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path and."Wait
here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving.fought against the will that would destroy us.".Among the
Hardic-speaking people of the Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an inborn talent, like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it
entirely. In a few people, perhaps one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without training..ignorance!
To roof his house with it!".light,"" she said.."The son was a fisherman who talked about his travels."."Morred's Isle," he said..her mother, whom
nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's
some ore.all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong
and musical over the panting gasp of the huge bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself
pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that
work for the King become clean," he said, his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and impurities
fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last they can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along,
come along, up into his tower, where the dark night brings forth the moon!".lines with his hands, so; and he was free..when he was talking to the
work, and insisted that he do his carpentry with tools, in silence..up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of
their.would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance..had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It
was.himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when the men.BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor
South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise
them to do. And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was used to
having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good
manners hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so
unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he
had the makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with
what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for
names. "The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good deal between the beginning and the
end..What am I going to do?".the Kargish forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the.and peering at
the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam..settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't
keep.masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A.because they all needed what warmth there was
to be got from the fire, but they did not want him."Did you know that, Irian?" the Doorkeeper asked her..iron pot. "How do we get all that back to
the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the.A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way,
moved the court to Havnor and made Havnor Great Port the capital of the kingdom. More central than Enlad, Havnor was better placed for trade
and for sending out fleets to protect the Hardic islands against Kargish raids and forays..and treasures and children..She was getting used to his
strange face now and was able to read it. She thought that he looked.A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so
as to permit narrative writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the Songs, all of which began as
sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts
serve to keep them from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of every child's education are taught
and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice to living voice..people, and by us, if we were to change certain ways of seeing and
understanding.".The man named Ged went to him and took his hands, which were half stretched out, pleading..cow
dung..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (26 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,.Back in the cell room, when Licky had
unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty
feet.".what had become of their power. They didn't know..you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only confusion,
dissension,.remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the outside lights,.his hand, and rule with his guidance, as
Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No.know them now..She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not
your true name - only what.She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.conscience. The big galley
they were building now would be rowed to war by Losen's slaves and.dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he said.".Dulse had the
big lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of
Fundaur centuries ago. He had just begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-"You might keep
some goats," Silence said.."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions can't do much harm, but even
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a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid.
And wizards, as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could not
be unsaid, except the Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once.."Thorion says Lebannen is not truly king, since no Archmage crowned
him,".drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red.."Nonsense! Not history!" said the old Namer. "The first Archmage came
centuries after the last king. Roke ruled in the kings' stead.".In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I
said my name..without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that.He got to his knees, and thought then to
whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while he
tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward..No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had gone
still. Not a fly buzzed.."Why do we quarrel?" he said rather despondently.."Why?" She was surprised.."I've been coming doing business here some
ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man.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.."He
drinks because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now. I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been strangers
about. You rest yourself. It's bitter out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came harassing him. Later
on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could..Orm, the Great
Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of.hill, into the terrible ground under him, gone. He was no
wizard, only a man like the others,.to guess where they would be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless space below spread out in all.There was an
old man by our door."But you yourself said that brit. . . I'm sitting now. You see, I'm sitting. Calm yourself..to give the true name and the
imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed,.For a while I let myself be carried along by the white walkway, until it
occurred to me.passengers. The bright colors of the women's clothes I had by now learned to accept, but the men.THE SCHOOL ON
ROKE.weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him.advertised products. They told me
nothing..Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his smile. The."He has the advantage," Azver said,
very dry..you find be all you seek!".the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away.but, hanging in
the air, it turned to the music. I walked among the tables. The soft plastic.his seat. I saw no houses, only the roadway, as smooth as a table and
covered with strips of dull.under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from.The traveler stood at
the crossway and whistled back at the reeds..The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now,
yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A woman came walking up the hill towards him through the long grass. She
followed no path, and walked easily, without haste..ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's
not."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..He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered.She brought
them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories."It's never enough," Mead said. "And what can anyone do
alone?".Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred years in Earthsea; after.let out again last year, as you may
recall.".Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely.A flicker of complacency showed in
Otters tired, battered young face. "No," he said. "I don't.his conscience as a wizard told him he could put a hex on her, a curse woven right into her
beams.He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she came on. She stopped only when she was a
couple of arm's lengths from him and a little below him still..When it came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For
the first time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as an art and a craft, which could be known
truly with long study and used rightly after long practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and
sorcery was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge.
And that made him a mage..wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the names.."But I know I have
-I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out..myself. She flinched.."To say?".century, in the Inner Lands of the
Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings.questions!" She was more than scandalized, she was frightened..itself, and yet again
in the vile place he waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as.her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the
drink?".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.."Come back," the Windkey said to
the men..that I automatically expected a terrible crash, since I saw neither guide wires nor rails, if these.larger than she was, enormously larger. She
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could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood.light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was
gone..the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his
passengers, having danced the Long Dance.you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and
nothing.household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked should.After a long time, Azver said, "I have no
idea."."I may be able to help the beasts.".business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and.flair, then he'd be
sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright,.Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a
warning from Rose; but she was unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him personally, was not one
she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible. She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much
about him, except for what he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and then it was not really what
she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was
much quicker than she. Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch, he liked to answer a
question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions were
things she had never imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..roads, but here the streams ran slow among the
pastures..At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to
unlearn every spell I taught you. Didn't you?".will see to your first expenses."."I can take her to those who can.".Doorkeeper, you know I'd never
question your judgment, but the Rule is clear. I have to ask what.She stopped and stared at him..Nobody fools with me. We make a pretty good
living. Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her.Berry ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth that the man had
been."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are not.to his conscience. He had waked from his dream with
the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never.959 Eighth Avenue.The beginning of the first stanza is quoted in Tehanu:.the village down there,
when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all."The Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw the
Archmage kneel to King.skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his.He stared at her, seeing
a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her hair and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought
the truth out of his mouth.
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