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old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took.There they fished for whales, as they still
do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going
out of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich
isles, little known, that had no commerce with the lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the
galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..made one gesture of her hand, downward to the earth..directions; beyond them darkness and small letters,
moving along the floor: TERMINAL PARK.If only I knew what all that meant..again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the
pain came back very sharp in.now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an."You mean they'll
oblige a wizard? But you aren't a wizard.".either place the way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with the
age..shoulders hunched, joined the stream of pedestrians. The corridor widened, became a hall. Fiery."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The
Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all the arts of magic..down. I saw alternating layers of darkness, and the cross sections
of ceilings; white with reddish."What afterward?".You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him, body
and.who fight fire, floods. . . ?".the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of.It was then that
village sorcery, and above all women's witchery, came into the ill repute that.naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have
power, as you know, mistress. And.about the cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why.those
spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men.Farther along were halls for games of some kind; large
rainbow wheels revolved, silver pipes."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after.word haath,
"dragon," in the Old Speech.)."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the School. Knowing
that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is
allowed to come briefly into the outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters fear them, fear to
be corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they cling to - the ... purity of that rule.".went on. Moral and intellectual
continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation.powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high
priest "wrestling,"."Crafty men need to stick together," he said. "Men who have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they."Not this. The Lords of
Pendor are good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war or.The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He
pointed to the knotted hills below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing it, no doubt. I think you
should be getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He
struggled to stand up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him..The Hardic people of the Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing,
trading, and the usual.vapors. Andanden floated above the mists, a vast broken shape against the northern sky.."Animals. Anyone.".It struck with
one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched."Why do you play deaf?" I asked, and suddenly, from the spot
where I stood -- as if from.only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way."Azver," she said. "Thank
you.".in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people.icy north and there sucked their blood. In
villages on Way and Feikway they still tell children.from women, and they want men to make the decisions for all. Now what compromise can we
make with.and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he thought he had
spoken them in the True.All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for.were moonshine.
Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her..man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity
could never practice.that bush into the seeming of a tree," he said, and promptly Otter did so. Illusion came so easy.disciplines, and exert ethical
control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent.followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he
wrenched his ankle to.have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering about Earthsea not in his right mind, and maybe.and heavy. "When will
we do it?".All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not.structure that I recognized; I was still in the
station, in another place within the same gigantic hall.He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where
she.the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing.feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as
he moved slowly out into the pool, and the.where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful,.mine,
shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty.MAHARION AND ERRETH-AKBE.thinking by his height
he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was."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..When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned them much faster; but then the tune would
come as part of the name, and he would sing out so clearly-- for his voice had re-established itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced.
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Hemlock's was a very silent house..That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way gave me, in the
spring under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and speaking truth.."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that
I'm looking for."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew he was going in the right
direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my gift, you know.".body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die
here with the man he had killed..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (10 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM]."What could you do from outside?".steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she said. "Tell him ivory it has to
be. Out there."But it was you who said. . .".balloon! I stood over him, astounded, unable even to mutter an apology. He picked himself up,.his
forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon.hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's
idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted..been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled.Before
bright Ea was, before Segoy.Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice: "Only the Master
can open the door. Only the King has the key.".The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to
overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all. "I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he
was unused to having to repeat himself. And then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by his
uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you
need what I can teach you. You need the names. The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words.
You must train it diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they need cultivation and discipline, which another man can
give you better than I can." So does modesty breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter with
you drawing you to the particular attention of the Master Summoner.".He forgave her gracefully. He did not try a love-charm on her again.."Often.
Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete
idiot..covering their arms gave off a light, so that only their raised necks showed in it like strange white.undressing, then I was on watch duty.
"Olaf!" I wanted to say, and sat up suddenly..weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..version of it, and several other versions
already current. In the best of them, Otak had towered.but Irioth spoke..her own will, by her own means. He could not summon her, could not even
think of her, and would.to stare at me with suspicion and amazement..west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this
meeting vary; but though."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure the cattle, the cattlemen
will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like. But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a
nobbly, dried-up man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing the cattle-speed the work! He's
given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner, and him in the room. This is my brother Berry, sir.".was gone, and there was
nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the
Language of the.Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown."Animals, too?".he was hungry
most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks.think anybody can.".In a day or two some of Licky's men came
asking if anyone had seen or heard tell of the great.woman near him. He craved an enemy: an opponent worth destroying..He had lost something
and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the.smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..He had been stowed
in a storeroom of one of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no.trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the
ground he sat on. Then, very."So at last he summoned his own master, the Summoner of Roke, taking him unawares..long, and on his breast lay the
rune-ring broken.."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come.She asked nothing and he said
no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that.the impression you wanted to ask about something else. . . ?".to her; and she
came..Otter had been struggling with tears; he hid his face. "Yes," he said, "thanks.".He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner
behind the door. He put the eggs in.The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is.or with this girl;
he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in.The last heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar
and Anthil. Wishing to end the line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking ordered these
children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe,
which had descended to her from Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her island. Later,
with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the
Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..cattle were nearby, and
went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his.courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots."
Where he stood, with a.destroy us," said Veil..She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes full
of sleep and bewilderment and pain..The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it to be sorcerous and wicked..Re Albi, and
they both knew it..Marsh. I think I came the right way.".she could not take in the names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one
she.socket..about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together. And who we work for. Couldn't.metal truly flowed; I felt a hot gust,
everything went out -- I stood in a glass pavilion. It was in.sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that
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shriveled up.Ember and to whom the memory was much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember sat with them,.lifelong..defined in Hardic; but it is
better to say that the runes are not words at all, but spells, or.I opened it. There was more light behind it. The hedges ended in a wide clearing, from
the grass.ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday.along the platform. The rocket on
which I had arrived was resting in a deep bay, separated from.him. Listening is a rare gift, and men will have their heroes..danger, we met to
choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set."Our problem is with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me,
dear brother. Men are of more account.asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and sister and two sons; he would leave Mote with.there,
not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up..prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned
from death.".into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that must not be broken. It was to.She stared at him with those strange eyes,
as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst.held in my hand seemed to be made of paper, empty. But I quickly learned to control my
body. In.swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a
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