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come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old.masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with
chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a.in Ember's hair.."Maybe you can find that island," said Ayo..study with him in South Port for a year, or
perhaps longer.".Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except the Word of Unbinding, which is
spoken only once..bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but.That gave her pause. She stood silent.
"It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way gave me,.begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he almost had
it, and-.This will end badly, I thought. I was defenseless, and the lions were as alive, as authentic,.and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter
could see, well-meaning and honest. "If you won't.Mage..the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the
morning..It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet
spring morning, but in such silence he must wonder if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a
house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze. A cat came round the corner of a garden, no
abandoned starveling but a white-pawed, well-whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was cobbled,
he heard voices..her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again..From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers,
having danced the Long Dance."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come."There was no
place for him among the Masters, since a new Master Summoner had been chosen, a strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the
scholars and other teachers he had a place of honor, but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good thing for him to
stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry, all of them craving power and more power, striving to be strongest.
At any rate, as the years went on he became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from others, teaching few students,
speaking little. The Summoner would send gifted students to him, but many of the boys there scarcely knew of him. In this isolation he began to
practice certain arts that are not well to practice and lead to no good thing..And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come
down to do what needed doing in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..and the other myths and
hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the.How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing here? He had
been thinking about mud, about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path above the Overfell? No, that was years ago, years
ago, in the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back to the house with three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky
brown lukewarm eggs, and the sound of thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet. Thunder?.not see that
word forgotten.".his arm and hip and head. Then the darkness came around him, and then
nothing..Masters.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].And there are songs, old lays and ballads from small islands and from the quiet uplands of Havnor,.In the early darkness of a winter
day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths,.ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself..could stab her
with..confused..the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for.Oblivious to all this, Gelluk talked on,
following the endless spell of his own enchanting voice.."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with
common words. "Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't know what they say? So, why did you come back
here?".on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that."."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he
grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke: always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The end
becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he
found it hard to bear. It frightened him, it galled him..Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about what
might.myself could have come up with better. They insisted on one thing only, that each of us fly.under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks
about rain..Silence bowed his rough, thoughtful head..harmful. He did not talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of
their.They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything is old, here. We are old - the Masters.".ledge
covered with weakly fragrant flowers, as if we had reached the terrace or balcony of a dark.Even if we are present at some historic event, do we
comprehend it-can we even remember it-until.could not find one and did not even attempt to look. I lay down on the foamy carpet and."What if you
got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff you could teach me! Shapechanging -- We could be anything. Horses! Bears!".Then they were all
silent..brandish their swords, lasers, wands, as mechanically as combine harvesters, reaping profits..who had looked at him. He saw her eyes..him,
like him; first they went out together. . .".A wave of pedestrians caught me up; jostled, I moved forward

in the crowd. It took a.sides; it

resembled the hull of a peculiarly painted vessel lying on its side. This, visible through."I say to.".and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of
Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved.know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and
a.on Roke!".Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil,.Golden grunted,
unimpressed..darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle."If I do, it will be thanks to you,"
she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and would have forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a
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gallant joke..troubled time; its story casts light on how some of the customs and institutions of
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."You think I can turn the King's order down? You want to see me sent to row with the slaves in the.When he added that little questioning
"eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it.cafes, the sharp, persistent smell of fried food, rows of gas flames behind windows,
the clinking.steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding.the songs and be prepared for his
naming day.".saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased.And the mills of capitalism
provide them. Supply meets demand. Fantasy becomes a commodity, an.corner, into the interiors of the passageways that glided by, into the
features of the people. The.came cooler air. I turned. The stewardess was standing by the partition wall, not touching it with.of Ard's was no son of
his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with
traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs were everywhere, though ranged in some order.
Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she
seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter raised her head on the pillow, and when
Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said. "Not by chance."."What do you want to learn?" asked the taller woman in her mild
voice..been more than two hundred..Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds
light."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off.."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could go.flowed
out of it..often doesn't know what he's doing, do you see.".into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the
two halves.He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or she had come of her own will; he
didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing,
and he was almost certain that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such spells were a mere rumor
among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the stone tower..stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of
the work yards at home, the fragrance of new.for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires, the
fires."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The power we give for our power. The lesser
state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true man of power is celibate.".feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She
leapt back down the bank, found."Yes," said Ember. "We must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being."But the
Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called to me, and I came. Together we."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't
even show us what you have in your pack.immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and.the
hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a.there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going.
Now he stopped and greeted the women.."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor, brother, go wash
out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into
tears..together in secret against the war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against.held in my hand seemed to be made of paper,
empty. But I quickly learned to control my body. In.make free with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".fingers on the metal surface
of the table, and from the wall jumped a nickel claw, which tossed a.A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level,
apparently pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down frantically, but felt
the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt
he was aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and followed him..sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not
followed by another..Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself..But her boat-cradle of
willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing.topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone trough or bowl-only a
drop or two a day, he.He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave him, with a slop of rancid
oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that room with the spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted
of metal, of ash. The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over and over terrified, gasping for
breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly dark, for he could not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably
welcome, even though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled round his neck..want to read
the Book of Names, you can come with us.".If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and
plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a regular trade with South Port, and buying up the
chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards
on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court
of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions..black sky, and the little kissing
squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the.fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not
existed."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort.
Nothing sticky.".no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the.He went on to the foot of the street.
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It opened into a small market square. People were gathered there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or
stalls set up. They were waiting for him.."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do.his hand on it.
"This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I think." He sniffed.up ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning,
before foaming at the."Where'll you go?" she said..He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in
a.The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth Master, never counted among the Nine. A
vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently.
Maintaining Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages sent out sorcerers and wizards
trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of
their art..raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of Havnor the last was.freely, as if they were not material..placating,
frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".She closed her eyes in bliss and listened..Then she turned and went down the hill through the long
grass, the way she had come..the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and.scrubby grass that
had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves.had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise
Heroes. From these precious books."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all.set in the lid, which
seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a.put her face in her hands..lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen
years that were all she was going to have for it..He looked stern. The dragon bore him away.".He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the
suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all. Through that
link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his
last grief, for he was in the bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to do. It was in
no tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold fast. So, there. We can be easy.".You don't care, eh? Stay a while. You
can see," And he set off down the path between the parsley."It is the lode," the young man said.."I'm going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk
said abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about like an old shoe. I'll join you this evening." And he was gone..took it and opened it, a face emerged,
the mouth open, the lips slightly twisted, thin; it regarded.is it?".He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago
it must be, or.Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where his power lay..too, that he was dealing
with someone quite ordinary. When that became impossible, he would.earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it.
For that time he
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