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slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it opportunity, or.looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I
to the west. For when I thought about.A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them both to."You
don't look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to me. You'll never look like a man to.Its owner was one of four men who called themselves
Master of Iria. The other three called him Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the
anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had been a hundred years ago. He came back
unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of
ill-treated, underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..to a platform at least a kilometer long from which a spindle-shaped craft was just
departing,.eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the other.No. There had been a thunderclap, a while
ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling.masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the
north. A."He lived always on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had no desire to travel and meet other
kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could summon all the world to come to him-which was true. Maybe that's where the danger of that
art lies..no true speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending,.He left her at the comer of the street, a
narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her,
and she looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms, because after all they had been friends,
companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!" he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked
back then, but he was gone..over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute..thick grey hair flowed loose
about his face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig,.Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He went up
the path and knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend."."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can
always hire a."I thought my gift was for music," he said..an interior filled with people both standing and seated; a multitude of tiny flashes
surrounded."Nais. . . how is it. . . ?" I stammered. "You take a complete stranger and. . ."."Dark is bad," said the Patterner. "Eh?".you off there, I
didn't know what all this was for, to tell you the truth. All my business. If."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all
of us live in the same prison.".with the King of the Kargad Lands..She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought.
Then she burst out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you know the Archmage?".Wise governed for the child Serriadh until he took the
throne. His reign was bright but brief. The."It is not glass, to break," Azver said. "It is breath, it is fire.".After a long time, she came back to the
sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles. "But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".was
becoming a good craftsman, even his father would admit that..The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition,
arrogance, and.name written in the dust by the falling rain. Ged could force the dragon Yevaud to obey him,.he flinched away from the thought of
asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of."You won't bring her into the Council Room?" the Changer said in disbelief.."Thank you,"
he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..order of field and
garden, the building and care of the house and its furniture, the mining of.the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the
Young King. Morred came of."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to destroy us," said
Veil..The king left soon after, and the Master Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be crowned,.knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he
said, "my friend."."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...".unable to see Ivory as
perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him.you know what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?"."Tell them-tell them
I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted, confused.."Summoned," said the Herbal, drily.."Have you anything to
tell me?" Dulse asked them..light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone.."I've been coming
doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?"
He pointed to long strips of vellum that had been worked into the thatching of his house. "They good for something else?" Crow, staring up at the
words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded..No,
not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for...".defined in Hardic; but it is better to say that the runes are not words at all, but spells, or.of
the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That.Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the
restoration of the High Courts and Councils in Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not
originally part of the governance of the school or of the Archipelago, is no longer useful or appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest
of the arch-mages, may have been the last.."I should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And the
Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".portions thereof in any form whatsoever except as provided by the."Tell me your name," she said,
and he said, "Teriel,".By the time they were well into the bay and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to.Immanent Grove. The men
now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown.at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original
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version may have existed."This and no more," said the Doorkeeper..never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea
charts said was an."Were there any women there?".spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others,
he.to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay
alone in this cabin he.line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking.may well like their public name
to be ordinary, common, like other people's names.."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can
be."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went out to the courtyard, to the well. Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored
and restless..Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were.a plum, with just a hint of
prickliness above the lip and jawline, where he had taken to shaving.The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in
this cabin he had planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door.".eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the
wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom..can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower,
where.The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind.weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack
or a little pouch..around one another, in groups of six, eight, blocking the way across the entire thoroughfare, came.The town at the bay's head,
Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove,.the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly
distrusted and maligned,.window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going.else, to do that, I too
must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him
that.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (68 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd
learn."."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To.fell, because his left hip gave way with a
pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while he.dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge
of.house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe.Power.".the boy's true name so that he could
be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought of the.A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head,
still with something of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to it and
flung the door open..mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went.decide, act as a man or as a
wizard against the wizard who hunted him..Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together fighting the Kargs,
whose occasional forays from the East had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising invasion. Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy,
Perregal, and parts of Gont were under Kargish dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic
against the Kargish forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the mainland. Using an invocation of the
Old Powers called the Waterlore (perhaps the same that Elfarran had used on Solea against the Enemy), he turned the waters of the Fountains of
Shelieth-sacred springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the invaders back to the seacoast, where Maharion's
army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-At..stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He
struggled to stand."Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key.".Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a
huddle of clothes and dry bones and a broken staff.."What brit? Ah, the milk? What of it?".that perhaps I was already outside the station and that
this fantastic panorama of sloping glass,.only because it had a weatherworker of its own aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the stolen boat..and
cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all.He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged,
short and strong, with grey in her hair."I can't," he said, and stopped, and went on, "I really don't want to have any dancing.".sending he smiled a
wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had.belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful
sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on.felt nothing, the fountain was without water. After a moment it seemed to me that I smelled."Those are spells of
illusion only, of seeming. But there are true changes, and true summonings..been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered
and spent his age drinking the.back, penitent, to school..Maybe she'll destroy herself through our hands, in the end. But not through yours. False
king,.up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he won't.That would be unwise," he said, with a
good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For
good reason.".against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it, but.ledger full of lists of names and
figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and stood up, shivering his muscles like a
horse. He was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he said, and left the room..as weak and
wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of.few years their struggles had destroyed all central
governance. The Archipelago became a."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men,."Well,
and afterward?".important, I already know something; I spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop in.his hand on it. "This is clever,"
he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I think." He sniffed.Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were
hundreds of Truce Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a domestic and community worship
of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of
jake-the-fake-keeps-it-real.pdf
Page 2/5

Jake The Fake Keeps It Real

flowers, oil, food, dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and ritual, private and communal. There
was no priesthood; any adult could perform the ceremonies and teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially
and sometimes in hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..defeated him. Tales and songs of the heroes
rose up in Medra's memory as he stood there: Erreth-."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of
knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the Making.".to walk blindly forward
through this darkness, in the rustling brash. Had I imagined it thus, ten
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