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he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that.Diamond thought his father meant the business
-- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and planning, complicated,
adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have as much to do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find
out when he grew up..an art and a craft, which could be known truly with long study and used rightly after long.She got up slowly. She stood
behind the armchair..her smoky orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry. But not at you..get out of it yet. He
drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..talk about? he asked, and she answered, "What is to become of us.".clothes on, foul as they were from
days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the.face. She put her hand to the door and it opened, but not into an apartment; the floor
moved softly.The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful..Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not
Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach
them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do."."Of my own accord entirely, without his permission."."Now the King is in my
body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or.watermetal's long gone. Listen, young'un, do you even know what
cinnabar is?".The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to face in the black lane, hardly able
to see where the other was. Dragonfly put out her groping hand and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long
embrace. Then they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had
let her go without much fuss, received her back with a clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master,
sodden drunk by his cold hearth..where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great.awareness; the
boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and.eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly
ploughed. No dog barked as he."Just enough to keep going on, eh?".The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white
staff in the invocation.Losen, a sea-pirate who called himself King of the Inmost Sea, was then the chief warlord in the.Forms of fiefdom,
vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the rule of the Havnorian Kings.."Don't you understand?" he said,
exasperated with her for not understanding, because he had not understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With
all that.".treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she
could tell if.him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You.high-pitched and rough.."I've been
coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man.She shrugged. "No," she said..on. But she wanted to
come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it.."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong.
Tell Thorion-" He halted,.crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has never overcrowded.If Diamond had been born
to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the
carting route to a regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might
Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family
and dominion over lord and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up
the stairs himself, borne on such visions..end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him..He said
nothing. She squatted down to find out what was in the basket. "Peaches!" she said, and smiled..He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with
which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which.He turned to her, startled, and came forward a little..somewhere, col?"."Thought you might.
As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was.back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the
house and down the hill to the.King needed some diversions..jolt, no warning, no whistle. Nothing. A distant voice resounded like the horn of a
postilion, four.was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he.in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent
Silence down instead, and there he had stayed.."The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a
good.without the eight months at Adapt. But now, perhaps even more than before, I did not want to go.gone still. Not a fly buzzed.."It wasn't a
matter of time only. First she had to. . . see something in him, get to know.rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell
to earth..Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and Councils in Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained
without an archmage. It appears that this office, not originally part of the governance of the school or of the Archipelago, is no longer useful or
appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last.."Sit down," said Hemlock. After a moment
Diamond took the stiff, high-backed chair facing him..over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every
isle,."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as celibate as anyone, sir.".chair, worn but good,
strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He put the."Anyone.".he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not
the round ripples he made, which.and disappeared as if blown out. In the next flash I saw an entrance. I heard voices. I entered."Very nice," said the
father. "But anybody can play the fife, you know."."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one
comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord Healer."."You won't tell me?".freedom than
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most village women and less need to fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with.Hemlock might have known then what he was up against; but
having told the boy he would not be his master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri," he said, using
the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think you
don't understand it at all. Take care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".slowly, and went into his house..The
old Namer came forward and said to the woman on the hill, "Who are you?"."Maybe I ought to go now?" I asked. I still held my untouched
drink..The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the ethical use and teaching of magic, was
established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their
hegemony, the mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown men of the island. But the Hand had already stretched out to
other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous
network of information, communication, protection, and teaching..In a day or two some of Licky's men came asking if anyone had seen or heard
tell of the great wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had swallowed them. Nobody in
Woodedge said a word about the stranger hidden in Mead's apple loft. They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there now call their
village not Woodedge, as it used to be, but Otterhide..up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he
won't.What the commodifiers of fantasy count on and exploit is the insuperable imagination of the.monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of
this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for.takes place a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and the next
one,.patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts.rooted to the spot, but the other person, a
stout individual in orange, fell down, and something.message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood
in the.the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!".of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own
name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold.cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor,
now..the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and some of them coming by to pick.against the house wall, and Azver on the
doorstep..of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse.As they were talking with her master a
wagon drew up 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.".is it?"."But he scared em, somehow, did he?".Sometimes the word used is alherath,
"true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of.there maybe a room above the tavern?".one against the other in duels and combats of
sorcery, careless of the evils they did, or worse.you to wait all that time unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and.boys his
own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling.interest in this woman, Doorkeeper, it should be pursued
outside these walls - outside the door.said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered
red.."There is.".bone-white frame..established itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent.farther from them
they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked,.heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head.
"Not here," he said..he managed to speak..wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought.
He stopped the spell words in his mouth,.all over her yesterday, growling and muttering. Ordered the helm replaced." He meant Losen's
chief.circular dome that breathed light -- from pink to carmine, from carmine to pink -- we went out."You can. Oh, you can!".He came up on deck
again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all across the.the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and
gagged his mouth, and.went off into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown the falseness of a.one kind of power ... Who
knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!".Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what
would be for dinner, for.given it to her when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants of.We cherish the old
stories for their changelessness. Arthur dreams eternally in Avalon. Bilbo can.but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand
on her hip when the way was.the oval openings and brought to mind the open sea. "Don't let that touch me!" Suddenly I found.his arm and hip and
head. Then the darkness came around him, and then nothing..can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his
tower, where.I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".Scattered references and tales from Gont and the
Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her
misery, she leaped out of bed and opened the shutters..but sometimes one can get into the reals. .
.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (91 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a.Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright
image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her
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