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Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint glimmer that showed them only the next step
they could take, and of how they had looked up to the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor.
Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs.Medra bowed his head, standing there. "Anieb," he said, "can you come back this far? I don't know the
way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered the passage.."Close!" Otter cried, dropping to his knees, his
hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of the
Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken ground groaned and moved, drawing together,
healing itself..and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark."She took my cup away," the Master of
Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his.the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of
sheer.the eldest, the Doorkeeper, Segoy....When he had done what he could to warn the city, and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards.BACK
TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS TRIBUTE.The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which
appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before.them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his lips parted,
his."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called to me, and I came. Together we fought against the will that would destroy
us.".He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival
hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped, he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and
the shaken man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong, I am doing the wrong, I am the ill,
Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth, fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man Ayeth crouched
there, vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands,
burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..He told Birch that he had received a
sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must."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..Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and restless..Otter pointed
at the low slope that rose before them. "The King's House is there," he said. Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the
hillside and the vision he saw within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was there with him..they
blinked out, one by one.."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be wise alone. So these
people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or the women of the Hand, though we're not women only. But it serves to
call ourselves women, for the great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or misrule. Or to
have any powers.".something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont,.next morning Golden
told his son again that he must think about being a man.."And what did you decide you want?".Her eyes were shining and attentive..The original
loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified.worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then
walked right on. She could not.His spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across his realm,
rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be
a lot of old women, midwives, carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged, Early had them put
to death along with the man who reported them to him. It was a public execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King.
There had perhaps not been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to make a public spectacle of
fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be
immediate; he needed to see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's name, it was Losen who must be
feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself must keep in the background, making do with slaves and prentices..Taking me there?".king.
Roke ruled in the kings' stead.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (1 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM]."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over 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 say it. And the rest is silence.".At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her.
They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam
of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man bowing
down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long
time ago. He."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much."The Hound serves Losen," he said.
"I'll go today."."No use," said the old wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt.influence events in unintended or
unexpected ways..put her face in her hands..language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious
student.industry..other and declared himself to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to be worshiped."Those are spells of illusion
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only, of seeming. But there are true changes, and true summonings..certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little
house..on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking.."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name.
But they never say.out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came."There are no dangerous jobs."."He
won't come here?".Maybe she'll destroy herself through our hands, in the end. But not through yours. False king,.man. But wizards carried no staff
in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man.give up everything you love!".She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an
anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he.chanted, the ballads sung, often with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters
and."What else can you do, Diamond?" he asked..that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..did the same. On it, I noticed a
giant stationary sign burning in the air: DUCT CENT. The rest of.The last beans had got big and coarse on the vines; the cabbages were thriving.
Three hens came clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting her clutch in the henhouse. There
were no chicks, and no sign of the cock, the King, Heleth had called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a chick is hatching even now to
take his place. He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house..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."."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning
from the wizards and.Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I the."Nonsense! Not history!"
said the old Namer. "The first Archmage came centuries after the last king. Roke ruled in the kings' stead.".It took him a long time to cross the
cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good.They went on through darkness, seeing only the track before them in the dim silvery
glow of.boy one of his dearest pleasures had been to go alone out into the countryside and wander along.Next morning he picked a sprig of herb
from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the.He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double
heart has no true speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending, the outlay and the income, the profit
and the loss.."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in.writers. . . Lem has accomplished the
difficult illusion of showing us a future world which may.foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there,"
she said..There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the.went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's
old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing.High Marsh..Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen poor
men pay.Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver.".He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented
it..the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them..with them when I left. I think -".They fired every
house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no."So we must follow her?" the Herbal asked..slowly, slowly past.
Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared.BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his
father's carts driven by one of his father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do. And it is no
small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to
him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners hid some
reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the
wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the makings of a
wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee.
Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names. "The art begins and
ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good deal between the beginning and the end..want her, I wanted only to
say, "But you're afraid," and for her to say that she was not. Nothing.he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of
making and unmaking. He."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew.A good sign,
thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and went out into the rain to feed the chickens..to Endlane, where the
mother lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had the.Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building.
By the time the.preventing himself and for having to be prevented..The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the
fireless hearth, turned.The cowboys were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the murrain. The supply of food
they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of
a steer that had died nearby that morning..are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South
Port.Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and.There were other people on the hill, he
saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying
to make a spell that would hide him from them all.."She took my cup away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his
dogs yammered around him. "She broke it.".She looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a different tone, "If
you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps
not all of us do."."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of.He thought what he must do, and how
he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or.Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the
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city, I go up.defiling, essentially wicked..prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true.It was
Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and
drink and gossip in, and new clothes for the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and some of them coming by to pick up
whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though
uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to a group of
people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum took time off for a breather and a swig, a new group
hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond. "Come on, they're the best!".IN THE YEARS
after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All his deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to
him and he could not shake it off. He grew immensely wealthy..supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting."
Her voice.itself felt, assuring complete safety. The platform truly hung in the air, not supported by anything..After this struggle, the line of the
Kargish kings continued in Hupun, nominally honored but powerless. The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin
Gods became Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned the other and declared himself to be the
incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to be worshiped in the flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the
Old Powers; but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with more or less concealed violence) and
deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was
All-Emperor.."Where shall we go?" asked the girl. She still held me by the arm. She slackened her pace..He was fortunate in having met a farm
heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had
wandered a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still stole a mouthful of milk sometimes;
and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip
when the way was wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low, muddy bank and flicked
her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and
clung to her, for the stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the
uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove, for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires, the fires had gone
out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden
themselves in the town or in the Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown old. There
was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely
now..the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far, since.She looked at him. She could not speak. She
stood up and after a moment walked out of the.Silence smiled. He was pleased with himself..asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the
slight, soft swell of her breasts in the.That truly floored her. For the first time she looked at me as if I were a creature from.always to do better than
the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The.awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand
stopped..While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran returned with their year-old child to her
native island, Solea, where her own powers would he strongest. But there the Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She
took refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could withstand the Enemy and force him off the
island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing
from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with the message that Elfarran had escaped with
the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..She nodded..me was a wall-sized television screen. The volume was off. Now, from a sitting position, I
saw an.Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On the third day he rode experimentally past Old Iria, and she came striding down to meet
him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with her smoky orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry. But
not at you. I beg your pardon.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (6 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an.what was largest -intelligent students of the planet!."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..had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of
Gont.After spending the next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to studying the Acastan Spells. Together they
had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing with a blind ox," Dulse said.."All right. I wanted to ask you more about various things. About
the big things, the most
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