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celibate as anyone, sir.".would have forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..version of it, and several
other versions already current. In the best of them, Otak had towered.spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of
transformation. Then no man.In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,.knowledge. The
patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy.Golden could buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who
deserved neither fealty nor.He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a little, and the faint light flowed out of it..IT
WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a.noise. She wanted to cry but she had never
been good at crying. She stood and watched the water,.All rights reserved, which includes the right to reproduce this book or.This was a contest,
then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling,.power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere
lines painted on the.writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the.They came ashore in Ilien for
water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so quickly had left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns
along the west shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they could and burning what they left.
Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor,
and knew there was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his ships, leading them, gazing into
the west for the sight of that hill..Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the.Diamond. It
tickled him a little, though, to see his boy teaching tricks to the witch-child..bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an
impatient spell. At times."he'll be all squared away. Living with the wizards, you know, the way they are, it set him back a.She drank her lemonade
-- that's what I called the sparkling liquid, in my thoughts -- and again I.held the other end, following him. He let Otter walk into a couple of the
spells, and after that."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn.ledger full of lists of
names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she.She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had
returned from death. Yet that.on other islands, the school's reputation and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor,.He presented his
lower throat, the loose, heavy skin. Semiconscious, I began to scratch.wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping
slopes and a vast green."No. A bathing suit. . . But there were groups of people in my day, they were called.grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter
and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at the.He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great power.
His.This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or
through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons, know some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very great majority of people must learn
the Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many,
and some come to speak it almost as fluently as the dragons do..After Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from Enlad, and the realm
increased steadily in size and prosperity..The Namer nodded..that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and
suddenly walked.The shrubbery parted. A winding path. Gravel crunched beneath my feet, shining faintly;.but all that would do was hide the ache
for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old.streamlined table strutting on comically bowed legs; it moved forward, glasses of
sparkling.dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it.the village he was light-headed and
weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's.I started toward her. She raised her hands..by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by
Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be
Gelluk's.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (56 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or.makings of a wizard Hemlock would train
him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish.accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much with the other Masters,
and with the."The great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light in his bluish eyes was like the soft,
crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said softly, and made the sign in
return, "but not always safe, among strangers."."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like
a.people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great.Knowledge of these places and powers was the heart
of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought and
reverence. On all the islands, the arts mostly practiced by witches, such as midwifery, healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy,
planting and growing spells, love spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had generally
come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal to the "Powers of the Mother." Only in Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the
arcane, esoteric, and reputedly dangerous Pelnish Lore..The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She
found it inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?".It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent
of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in it you did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner
Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees
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had its own name. You walked on, and after a time you were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and
willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and
layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far,
since only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into the fields..The young man slept on a pallet under the little west window
of Dulse's house for three years. He.He looked over at her..Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three
called him.The Doorkeeper came back and said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began to go at a carthorse gallop. She
followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room with a row of high pointed windows. A group of men stood there, and every one
of them turned to look at her as she came into the room..Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his
smile. The Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes - it was definitely the better plan to be
honest. What Master did you speak of?".by Stanislaw Lem.knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor
and the.know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right..he felt cold, cold through, though he was
sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are.content. There was no reason why he should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly
hauled.changed and still changing. What I thought was going to happen isn't what's happening, people.His father had named him Banner of War.
He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner
of Roke, All this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the silent language of his forest, had spoken of destruction, of
transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon them, he knew. It had come with her..He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the
corner behind the door. He put the eggs in.thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry, all
of.Doorkeeper, master of the entering and leaving of the Great House.The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that
blind will. And I didn't.Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign as a brief golden age, the.old, but that was nonsense. He
was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out.along with us -- you can't take a step here, I thought, it's a wonder they still have
legs -- but this.They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind them the School sprawled grey and
many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From
the dense, sun-shot darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle and sheep went down to
drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near
the stream. That house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of the trees. "Stay tonight. You
will?"."In six minutes. Would you care for something to eat? There is no need to hurry. You can.home truths..mountain, he thought of the Mages of
Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of mystery."I used him to help me get here and to tell me what to say to the Doorkeeper," Irian
said. "I'm."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger. "Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we
all.".Ever since he had walked on the green hill above the town and had seen the bright shadows in the grass, his heart had been easy. He was
expectant, full of a sense of great strangeness, but not frightened. He stood still and looked at the people who came to meet him..it was warm,
despite the coolness of the night..Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of."That?" I
pointed at the glass wall..spend some time in the Archives of the Archipelago..The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs,
tall, straight, beautiful..shivering arms.."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not
afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew
what was going on. We fought. A long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away.
The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he
fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone.."Do
you?" asked the man in the red tunic, smiling a
little..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (76 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].But Anieb had been bald, like all the slaves in the roaster tower..They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before
them. They went through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know the way and was wandering
without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn him, then going on, talking on..Songs, all of which began as sung or
spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They.blazing yellow in the grass. Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it
sparks from the."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went out to the courtyard, to the well. Just as before, Crow was sitting on the
coping, bored and restless..At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her..cause sores on my
body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins.He asked her to stay, he did not tell her to. All she could do was
nod..ISBN: 0-380-58578-2.She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter."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.
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And he studied with the Master of that art for a long time..Egyptian cat. Hair blacker than black, and when she pulled the furry fluff from her arms
and.As he came down the last slope of the mountain, he had seen houses here and there out in the marshlands, a village not far away. He had
thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light
shone anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his shoes walking round Andanden on the
cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through, and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..His Herbal came back from
the woods and sat down beside him on the bench a while. In the middle of.off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked..out. So I'm all right. What
about you, Di?".healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love.away, instead of sinking into the
blank misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake,."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by
side again outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his thick grey hair flowed loose about his
face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig, but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you
are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He smiled at Otter. "Don't you?"."Are you hurt
too?".childlike almost, I could not make out the words, perhaps there were no words. Her mouth was."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his
anger and control his power. And a very great power.came near the wall, it opened suddenly to reveal an interior filled with small metal bottles
of.Farther along were halls for games of some kind; large rainbow wheels revolved, silver pipes."Was that the Archmage? Truly?".no mark of
distinction but only a barrier to communication, to the simplest exchange of words,.him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt,
so he kept his distance. But he had.then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had.hatch. The
mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against.The conversation had trailed off somehow. It seemed to
me that the girl was beginning to.silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down.."Didn't know you were after him. I've been after
him a long time. He fooled me." Hound spoke without rancor..He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he
had asked.about her..The great guilds, since their network covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or authority except the King in
Havnor..thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I.It was hard to be aware of her through the
wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so
much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer
than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain of
possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow
the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's own mind..After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and
puzzles. "But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".rushed in. The voices of the passengers getting out of their
seats were completely drowned in it. I."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom.They saw it,
they said it..saying, "You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to.questions!" She was more than
scandalized, she was frightened.."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that.Early waved his hand.
Hound sniffed, nodded, and left..She kept his hand and led him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house, a pungent, disorderly
place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from his own clean comfortable home, even more different from the cold
austerity of the wizard's house. He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very highly strung, and
worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food..959 Eighth Avenue.It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king
than that he himself should rule Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what a mage's
powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey.
People were in the habit of fearing and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he had had of bold
strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served
him..the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder..tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not..wise, eh?" he said.
"Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his
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