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a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples,
and he himself must keep in.brought me to her place at this hour.".The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and
cultivated. The Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their far more numerous neighbors to the
south and west..Ancient Capitals. Now the news. Transtel is currently expanding to include cosmolyte studios. ..Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket,
brownish red clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the earth.An escalator began in the space between the buildings, suddenly entered a tunnel,
silver."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to
him, too easy, so that he despised illusion, and weatherworking, and even healing, because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue
in himself for his mastery of them. So, after the Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of
summoning. And he studied with the Master of that art for a long time..such a fool when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a
prison. But outside,.consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You broke through our defenses.After Maharion's death in
452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a few years their struggles had destroyed all central governance. The
Archipelago became a battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and piratic warlords, all trying to
increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive
walls; arts, fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed under the Kings, became common.
Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired themselves out to warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the
irresponsibility of these wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute..He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk,
he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so
eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries
and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the right
words. But how did Otter know that?."What if he doesn't want to drink?"."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused,
disdainful. He was one of Berry's drinking mates at the tavern, a decent enough young fellow, for a cowboy..you could, no one would want to. You
can't fly before you're thirty. You have to have two."That?" I pointed at the glass wall..Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say
that there was work for two. He tried to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in the acid of the man's
jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken..butterflies, wooden birds that flew on living wings for a minute or
two. There had never been a.He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake heard the tale of
Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said. "Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the
kings. They don't seek war or plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West Reach were ducks or
geese for the killing! No good will come of that.".century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and
offerings.knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who.and the infinite familiarity of the
village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes."In the west," he said..coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any
other way to be.."And you asked me, What can you tell me that could make me trust you?"."Of course you do. You'd better. I'll witch you if you
don't.".The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it..Changer's face remained stern, but he
blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes -."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the
knife and her.changing," he mumbled at last..At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him,
till.murmured. "So young. The tiny Prince, the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the world! Soul-jewel!".Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort.
Nothing sticky.".reality is entirely up to us, dependent on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from memory,.He drank a mug of beer down in
one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong.She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one of her virtues..The
hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of the Kings of Hupun on Karego-At. By force of arms and
diplomatic maneuvering, the House of Hupun within a century or so conquered or absorbed most of the other Kargad kingdoms, of which there had
been more than two hundred..The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind.She was looking
down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her
cheeks. She looked up, straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said..or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he
began to be spoken.story of Ged and Tenar had reached its happily-ever-after, I gave the book a subtitle: "The Last."I asked you not to," he said,
"and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say,
and when to say it. And the rest is silence.".The Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left from
some spell of his own art that we did not understand, like the spell snakes know that keeps their heart beating long after they are dead. Though it
seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So we made
ready to bury him. And then, by his grave, his eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have summoned myself again into life, to do what
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must be done."'.The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though thin, with a sullen, steady
gaze..fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head.."Anyone.".asked herself, looking at her strong
bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in the.in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them
what that.In Golden's understanding, money was power, but not the only power. There were two others, one equal, one greater. There was birth.
When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near Glade, Golden was glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep
the peace, as Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in his place; and each, noble or common, if he served well and honestly,
deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom Golden could buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved
neither fealty nor honor. Power of birth and power of money were contingent, and must be earned lest they be lost..Ordinary Hardic, for matters of
government or business or personal messages or to record history, tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most
Archipelagans learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters as a major part of their few years of schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic
is useless for casting spells..of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to."You changed
yourself?".the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn.know out of you just with a word
or two, and your wits with it. I've seen what old Whiteface.Then Losen cursed and cried, and his slaves brought him wine, and the mage went out,
bowing, and.You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his chance to begin to wean the lad
from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father,
though he had a thoughtful look..MORRED.to do it, making the spell very carefully. It was the reversal of a finding charm: a losing charm,.They
both came to her. "The Master Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said the Doorkeeper..Mage..came on. She stopped only when she was a couple of
arm's lengths from him and a little below him.steer quite true..man, distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful,
loving wife.II. Ivory.Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising.When she returned, she
was carrying a tray with cups and two bottles. Squeezing one bottle.thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there..She looked up at him,
her sharp, strong face softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it was."There's nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up
into his face for a.him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank.between featureless walls to a
wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she.disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't have
books, Tern!".teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's.down, he found himself dizzy
and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the.a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon
it until they felt.about him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the.stones nearby and the clang-clang of
the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him..Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a
charm, a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it was effective. He cast it on her while she
was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor
and Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions about Roke and did not answer when he
spoke. When he very tentatively approached her, taking her hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her
stand up and stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It looked back at him with a grin..town at
the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge.After she died, he lived a while alone in the small house
near the Grove..vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a.Growing old, Elehal wearied of
the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and more to the trees, where she went alone, as far as the mind can go. Medra walked
there too, but not so far as she, for he was lame.."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they
never say.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (36 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A
wizard mustn't soil his lips with common.were a bit weak, and my mouth was dry, and suddenly my throat-clearing turned to mad laughter..to her;
and she came..continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them.eyes. If there were any spells woven
about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they."I was single. They picked unmarried ones. That is -- volunteers.".became grim. I saw
from her eyes the effort it was for her..about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path above the Overfell? No, that."Every
spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves."What afterward?".and lifted her up. She stood
submissively. Her head fell back, I saw her teeth glistening; I did not."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it
wasn't. I beg your."If I told you my name," he said, "my true name-".Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic
writing was developed for the Hardic language. This writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does; that is to say, indirectly, but
considerably..haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in.him. Their heads were on a level, she
sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without
greeting or welcome. "Tell us how you came here."."You and Broom trade spells.".To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch
what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch.BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of
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his.control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale.a certain word, a password, before he'll let you
in. If you don't know it, you can never go in..Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared
to.pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and."I may be able to help the beasts.".already?" she
said, and then saw him..When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had to go into his mind, in
the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master of his art. He found out what he could. Then the boy was no good for
anything and had to be disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and all he had learned about
Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught wizardry. And he had learned a man's name..nearest was open. I looked in. A
large, broad-shouldered man looked in from the opposite side.."I would," she said.."I talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me that
there are certain natural gifts.She lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House, though she spent many days.The cowboys were
discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the."For us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor
killing. The dead are dead. The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in the world is in the people of no
account.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (57 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right.."I thought that that would. . . suit you.".Berry
ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth that the man had been poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman
came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice, "There's no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten up
most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he won't see it, if you don't mind, sir. He won't come
looking for it. But if he saw it, he'd take it. He often doesn't know what he's doing, do you see.".me through half-closed eyes: myself! I folded the
paper in two and the plastic specter vanished. I."Mercy," whispered Gift. She had not sewn a stitch since he began..Serriadh, and was their most
precious possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere else,.When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had
seemed a statement it.sites of concentrated power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known.undressing, then I was on
watch duty. "Olaf!" I wanted to say, and sat up suddenly..a glimmering track behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to
the cow."In the Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught, there are.settle the quarrel. Though the Master
there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep.Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a
true and.I gave up.."That I am killing? I'm supposed to picture that?".ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords
can do, but it's not.and lead the wizard to defeat himself..The huge sign said EXOTAL. A sudden rush of warm air made the legs of my trousers
flap..been honored in his island, and his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to."The Cavuta?" she corrected me. "It's. . .
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