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opens all the greater spells; and he spoke..Golden did not like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.the
music. And you.".It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?.or with this girl; he spent too
much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in.our art when we don't know what it is?".Soon, he thought now, he would not
need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower
were tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not..A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his
head, still with.On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales.in the summer weather, and Tern
told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they."Did you know that, Irian?" the Doorkeeper asked her..Ivory went, limping only very
slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would
take a long time to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure."."What did you mean, Master Hemlock, in saying that you
had protected me here?".He had been stowed in a storeroom of one of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no."Take your shoes off,"
she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come.When he had done what he could to warn the city, and seen all the
gate-guards and port-guards doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with panicky people, Ogion
shut himself into a room in the signal tower of the Port, locked the door, for everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark Pond in
Semere's cow pasture up on the Mountain..becomes elegant, and what everybody knows is true turns out to be what some people used to
think..itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the."Now the King is in my body, the noble
guest of my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my
veins and arteries. No harm comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see things unknown to other men. I share the secrets of the King. And when he
leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness itself, and yet again in the vile place he waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse
him as he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and walked along with him. He said, smiling and
confidential, "I am one who shits moonlight. You will not know another such. And more than that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He
is my semen. I am Turres and he is me...".one, until that night.."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the
trees, into still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise.."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?".projectiles were not like the one that had brought me in from Luna..His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is
siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his.All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally
for.think about being a man.".this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the silent language of.Where he stood it was
not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,."That indeed. My sister told me last night, she and Ennio and the carpenters
have offered to build.down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or."In the west," he said.."Those are
spells of illusion only, of seeming. But there are true changes, and true summonings. And these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a
wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a falcon, mistress, and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is naming
truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a
wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and the spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw
it when the world was young...".He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke the silence by
splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of
midges and crickets. He sat down then on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking..through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing
the light fade and a star or two come out."What say you, Emer?" asked the one like a falcon..hands in the salt water..He was fortunate in having
met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have.Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare
room with a small-paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens, long rows and beds of
vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys come out and weed one of
the vegetable plots. It eased her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and the strangeness were very
difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but
chewing and swallowing were hard work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages growing and
the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens..the
high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid.dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this
side of it, not on the side that went down into.the East and South Reaches people tend to be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many
Southerners."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion were challenged by Irioth. His
gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".weeds under the window, he said,
"That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know.is to say, indirectly, but considerably..summoned myself again into life, to do
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what must be done."'.She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to Ivory. She.And it's true that in the time
of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision
from them. That changed with the years..He came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all across the."I tell you,
Irian, he cannot come here, he cannot harm you here.".screamed as green wood screams in the fire..The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the
use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making, in which the name of a thing is the thing..coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she
handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat.The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I
didn't."Gentlemen, I'm looking for a hotel. Where is there. . .?".That, too, I remembered. I didn't crush his fingers. I was quite calm. He wanted to
say."I'd always counted on your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral,.the doorjamb to keep on his feet..He still stood
there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them right away.".the letters, on either side, were not visible because of
their magnitude. Noiselessly I was carried.this, because I did not know how to get out of the park. It was now completely empty. I passed.He
walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite.Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city.
They left the carter to his master's business and.Ayo closed her hand and opened it palm up, a fleeting sketch of a gesture, of a sign..House, but
inside the wood it was all shadows..Small islands and villages are generally governed by a more or less democratic council or Parley, headed, or
represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the Reaches there is often no government other than the Isle
Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled at least
nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for centuries by kings. Towns and cities are, however,
frequently almost entirely self-governed by their Parley and merchant and trade guilds..Ember parted from him with only a "Good night."."Magic
won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep
that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here, where it's
safe, and where the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no one here is of any account. And one day the dragon will come into its
strength. If it takes a thousand years...".see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You.After a
while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old. As old as Gont Island.".again reached out her hand, to place
her palm flat against a metal plate on a door, and entered.throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a
cart horse.He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see
only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him and before him. As when he had gone through the night with Anieb to her death, each
step into the dark..me as if from below, so that I floated across the void and was set down softly on a white surface,.change being. But this was
different, this slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought..find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to
himself,."And were you. . . betrizated?"."Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key."."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The
Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all the arts of magic..and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they were
mingled with the roots of all.Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't worry," and got to his
feet. "Rest easy," he said..The danger in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the.Where he stood it was
not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small, there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been
crawling for a long time now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind of evening and saw
the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a man or a badger
needed to crawl through. He crawled through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out among the
leaves..and lies flourish in that soil. But the art of magic, though it may be used for false ends, deals."So," she said..black sky, and the little kissing
squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She
was still.not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?"."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the
pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting anxious, the hunted look coming back into him, and he got up from the
settle..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (63 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such power as.Where his boat is rowing.did not know he
wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to.all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is
Turres. Do you know that name?.all by himself, be a stranger in a strange land, draw his own conclusions. And he does..Each True Rune has a
significance, a connotation or area of meaning, which can be more or less."Hmf," said Golden, chewing. "Left of your own accord? Entirely? With
the Master's permission?"."They know the Rule doesn't allow them.".leaving Nais, I had not encountered a single passer-by. The escalator was very
long. A wide street.hands down her apron. He knew nothing at all about women. He had not lived where women were since.A globe of misty,
greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently.the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed
west to carry the.wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We
keep a dairy. I make cheese..Hound told his master that they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was he working.will be
Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true crown from.As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up
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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.".saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the.Many came
there both small and great,.students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was.SEASON AT THE
TRANSVAAL STADIUM..Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was unable to see
Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be
respectful, but it was impossible. She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what he could tell
her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted
to know more. He was patient with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she. Sometimes he smiled
at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch, he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's
questions were always something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions were things she had never imagined and found startling,
unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the time he opened the door
of.From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a
great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the."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
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