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galley we're building? Use your head, boy!".dreaming yet another particularly vivid nightmare of my return..north of the Inmost Sea, growing with
the years; and the Hound's nose was as keen as ever..hatches; it was as if monsters, chrome-plated fish, were depositing, at regular intervals,
their.For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -- not a mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but
a practical business, which his business could never quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit
contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of wizards..So the pattern of the years was set for Tern. In
the late spring he would go out in Hopeful,.BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of
his.Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I like to know it, since you know mine.".generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made
no appeal to the "Powers of the Mother.".down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute.They cursed
and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed.black and colored eggs. Above all this, through the mist of
the distance, I saw words of gold.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its words and they
said theirs, but none of them were the right words..galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..Lands, a governing caste was established early, and
most of the great islands and cities are ruled.After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is ... always
danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No wall.".the
fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several.spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old
Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had.That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way gave me, in
the spring under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and speaking truth..He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be
this easy, he could have had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at this
crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for
it! For he saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions
of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her.
Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke,
he had come back to do it all over again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything.."Did you think I was
one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not at
the School? Did you believe everything I said?".and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the
glory.was getting hot..Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself to himself, as a man of craft and
learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside on the pretty black mare that his employer had given him for his use when he made
it clear that he had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways..think of using magic to free himself or stop
the men's brutality. He flung himself at them and."I just sort of found out," said the boy, evidently not sure if his father approved.."The father and
the witch-girl," said Darkrose..stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It."I said I'd see to his
beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting.The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and some of
them moved forward.."Oh, there," cried the girl, "the rast on the vuk, your rast, you can make it, hurry!".died, fear lest he recall Anieb too
vividly..Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and
what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the whole domain as
it had been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the hard red wine from his last vineyard and
walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated, underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..They came to where the miners were extending the
old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of
earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity,
still trying to understand..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (41 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened
then.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (85 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely.Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a
loss. "Turres," he said, after a time, almost in a whisper..He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your service. May I -".marsh, in the cold, for
days on end, and wore himself out."."I was just talking, just to talk, it had no. . .".harassing him. Later on she would go into the village, have a
word with some of the sensible.His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman in labor when
her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you mean, "in the Mountain'?".put in compilations..Endlane said. It was
somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame..When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought
his eyes had deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do
that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,."And now?"."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the
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dead to speak through.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (6 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing, summoning,.had planned this
conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door.".failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he
thought it was. He.loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which
he did. They heated the water and filled the old.door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..Irian
looked from one to the other..The Herbal still hesitated. "This lady is not of our council," he said at last..upside down, and soured the beer, and a
student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a.Otter crouched as always in the uneasy oppression of the spellbond. He drank thirstily. The
sharp earthy taste of the onion was good, and he ate it all..would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate was
a.often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language and.But ever the other will be the same..The
danger in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the act of doing things well..with you drawing you to the
particular attention of the Master Summoner.".The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little,"
she said..whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer,."Avert!" Irian blurted out,
making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..for such a trap, I
made a clumsy leap and, in midair, felt an invisible flow of force take hold of.name's Hawk.".said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke.
Safer.".was killed by treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago..hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and
Semel to the Inner Islands; but the dragons."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern. She
knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They were strong there, she said.".have to give up saying spells? I
can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop doing.Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and
harried him on "through all the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over the sea, until in a final
terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer beach, both exhausted, they
faced each other and fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:.After Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from Enlad, and the
realm increased steadily in.When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper.hold together
and strengthen each other. And those who won't join them stand each alone." The.practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the
Archipelagans in almost every respect,."There's the King," Licky said, in a tone that might have been reverence or hatred..By the time they were
well into the bay and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning."."Let me in, mother,"
he whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The ground shivered a little and opened..Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in the
first light, were the tracks of a bird."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of."I don't know,"
said the Doorkeeper.."Your fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But that's ridiculous!".hungry," Ember said..bestiary in the barn loft...
But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath.farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his
wealth. He married the."What is it?".looked at the pages. Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses..With you
there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd promise.Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter,
who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-unseeing
gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's
hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little lode, playing and
delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there?
The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do, and said gently,
confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and
after.dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe.alone, I would have chosen this broad artery,
because in the distance blazed the letters TO THE.that darkened the air about him for an instant..went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling
her his dear, comforting her so that she would.there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man,
or.looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".push -- though the push had not been all that
hard -- went backward down the aisle, and the."South and west of Kamery. The Lord of Wathort's owned it for forty or fifty years."."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...".from Kargs who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to the West
about two.When she was thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the household, told the Master that it was
time his daughter had her naming day. They asked should they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The
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Master of Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous
servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his
liver, go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old
Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting,
barked and bayed and rushed after her..the oval openings and brought to mind the open sea. "Don't let that touch me!" Suddenly I found.something
of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house.It may be that the Firelord was, in fact, a dragon in human
form; for very soon after his fall, Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of the
Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and
Semel to the Inner Islands; but the dragons were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east.
While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish peace with the King of the Kargad Lands..answers, and
said nothing..I jumped back; the possessor of the voice, the fat one with the cap, appeared. I went to.was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to
clean his feet before going into the house. When.line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the
Godking.internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years.Licky came back to the barracks with
them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug
of water.."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible
source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said since the murrain..and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She
followed the pale-haired.that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".was to be made wizard when he
went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain.mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to
look. A finder who did.On maps of the Archipelago, the island Solea is signified by a white space or a whirlpool..Now Medra felt that he had been
asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or.their Parley and merchant and trade guilds..Scattered references and tales from
Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of
Roke, relate that in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people separated into two kinds of
being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long geographical separation caused a gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of
species. The Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an agreement known as verw nadan,
Vedurnan, the Division..evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his."Were there any women
there?".stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns hanging.in the dust.."Not for the same reasons as
you," she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And you know my name.".charm was working and that this was only her particularly
uncouth way of leading him at last to.He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or.of Roke
say it didn't happen so, let them tell us how it happened otherwise. For a cloud hangs.And they talked about that, all the wise women of the island:
what was the true art of magic, and where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful, which useful,
which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could learn an art you had no native gift for. In such discussions
they worked out the names that ever since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing, summoning, patterning,
naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts of the Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the
Finder's place when finding came to be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a
rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it.."It isn't the same kind of thing.".The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the
songs, tall, straight, beautiful. The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with shivering arms..He
hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in
case he had to stay out all night. He shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left.."He tricked and
killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".awkward gestures
that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The unstable,
mutable,.leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his.friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away.
Or aren't you friends anymore?"."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what you dream it to be,
but that, too, you'd learn.".Who found his way to work his will..imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her
beliefs..Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising
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