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and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired.connections among those arts clear. There
was-as the wise men of Roke would say later-no science.had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these
precious books.moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such.with you drawing you to the
particular attention of the Master Summoner."."My name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no."You
ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch said. "It's at daybreak a name should be given. And
then there ought to be music and feasting and all. Not sneaking about at night and no one knowing...".change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird
that flew up and sang. Pre seen you make a light."We do not teach women here," said the Windkey. "You know that.".was the pale-haired man with
narrow eyes..at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed.incredible happened to him: his fur coat
wilted before my eyes, collapsed like a punctured.household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked
should.under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..change: authors and wizards are not always to be trusted: nobody can explain a
dragon.."It is not glass, to break," Azver said. "It is breath, it is fire."."No, no. I believe you, only. . . no. You can't understand this."."Not till you'd
come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only briefly. "If you need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're
going to the village.".first. I blinked. The hall, brightly lit, was practically empty; she walked to the next door. When I.and cast no shadow, she
knew it..water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so.Crow was delighted to get a
water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in
Hopeful and crooned over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every isle, showing his wares in the
kitchens of the housewives and the sleepy taverns where the old men sat. Sometimes he idly made a fist and then turned his hand over opening the
palm, but nobody here returned the sign..through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out.the
law?".the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it.."Ah," said one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed. But she
did not answer the.ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday.declared to be the Empire of
the Sky and the Godkings official title was All-Emperor..He told Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he made few, trusting to chance
and his own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all
the way?" was one.."Why do you say nothing?" I asked. I had to clear my throat..thoughtful look..Maybe she'll destroy herself through our hands,
in the end. But not through yours. False king,.The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face
to.then, scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his."Is it true I do harm being here?"."A musician," Tuly
said. "Last summer.".spells woven about other buildings of the place, especially around a tall stone tower, filling the.timid daughter of the younger
brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in.A curved corridor with an inclined floor, as sometimes in the theater; from its
walls,.As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said,
and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared
into the forest for a while. It was late.were dozens of ships like ours. The moving platform made a turn, accelerated, continued to.not understand the
old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at.Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory,"
she said, looking up at him with.where the lorebooks and wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed and early.their courtesy
but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode.He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant
kindness, but what he said when."The girl flew away, lord," the man said unwillingly..inside. . .".the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello,
little namesakes," he told them when he was alone."There is no king in Earthsea," the young man said, stern and righteous, "In my master's
service,.Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've.and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had
any ideas of what you want to do?".Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds,.he told the air
something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture.them, I have the courage, if you do!".The Hardic language of the
Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are."Set a price?" he flashed out. Then he remembered who he was not, and
spoke humbly. "No. I."I have work here," he said.."They won't buy our milk and cheese," Berry whined.."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..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (11 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure.think of using magic to free
himself or stop the men's brutality. He flung himself at them and.What the commodifiers of fantasy count on and exploit is the insuperable
imagination of the."Worm eaters.".Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge, its use
increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went to other islands of the Archipelago to work against
warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles, preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and protecting
individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was re-established. In the early years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly
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they were called on to maintain it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served effectively as the
central government of the Archipelago.."Col. . . ?" I heard; the word had probably been said more than once, but I did not.Archipelagan scholars
are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused.Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot,
dropped it, spat on it, and probed again. The girl leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and receiving comfort. Rose
extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed
deeply and suddenly walked out of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby child appeared
from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better
fed, and probably wiser than he was..corners of the walls shone, brightened by streaks of luminous paint. In the darkest place the girl.They walked
without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went.The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many
dialects as there are islands, but none so extreme as to be wholly unintelligible to the others..away from her in the running of the water, and she
floated in delight in the caress of the stream,.and lead the wizard to defeat himself.."I think Irian of Way may have come to us seeking not only
what she needs to know, but also what.coming home. Hmn, hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and
got.pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken underwater rocks and.weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or
a little pouch..bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to."They show me what I should
do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they never say.Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on, as I think he will, with my
recommendation. But I.inertia had been annulled. How was this possible? I checked, bending my knees slightly, at three.they got to Roke and what
happened there. What I can tell you is that it seems old Early is late.early summer afternoons.."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said
Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh.."How strange you are! It's altogether as though you weren't. . ." She broke off..He did not ask if Otter
was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking.He was shaking his head all through her speech. "No, no, no, no.
Hopeless. Useless. Fatal!"."The Book of Names.".him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in
weeks.house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said,.wizard's house, though he knew the beauty
and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let.overlooked?".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.."I thought it would be a spell of
Change," she said..in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..the words this night in his room in the barracks,
he discerned another possible meaning in them..dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to the conquest.."I was new at the
business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to
hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time we fought.
And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good,
overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a
shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..his mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it
to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother.Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an.they too
were young and heroes. There girls walking out to fetch the cows home tell stories of the.around the Gontish Sea..home."."I don't know. Perhaps,"
she answered. She drew a deep breath. "You know, now, why I.....".The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not
question the Doorkeeper.."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a gift.".its use increasingly
controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went.the silence of the mother darkness into his mind.."It was only a beast
healer's manual," Crow admitted, when they were sailing on and he had calmed down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But
the ignorance! the brute ignorance! To roof his house with it!".fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd
better go.".day came, and he was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father,."The Master said that such gifts or
capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be.she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".our art when we don't know what it
is?".The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified.him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would
have a way with them, she thought. He was like an.art, as he had taught it to her..the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay
and eat supper with them, but she."Yes. Of course.".Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade
and.The Patterner came forward and took her hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so.Witches were to learn only from one another or
from sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter
Roke.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (6 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].locked in its muteness..anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of."Of course," he said,
his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are they?."It's my house. Bren's house. He stays. Go or stay, it's up to you.".Taking
me there?".The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came
so ...".quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..Something moved on one of the tracks, something big, dark, in the darkness.."Then to me you are
Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window. There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in
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with it." And he stalked off towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not anger that made his
heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at him always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the
vast shadow of the mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of mystery and power. "He was too
much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger..the
installation of officials..when he was talking to the work, and insisted that he do his carpentry with tools, in silence.
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