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The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and prejudice certainly influenced Halkel, the first
Archmage, in creating his own authoritative title. Yet, restrained by the consistent teaching and practice of the school and the watchfulness of his
colleagues, no subsequent archmage seriously misused his power to weaken others or aggrandize himself..He groaned and scoured his scalp with
his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-.from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he
was.woman's gaze returned to his face..little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu..The ocean,
however, is older than the islands; so say the songs.."Nonsense! Not history!" said the old Namer. "The first Archmage came centuries after the
last."Listen, Nais," I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's very late, or. . .".then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till
you're lost and bewildered, and.had come close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and.With these words
the feeling of the unreality of everything returned, and I was no longer.for them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no
path..He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver..Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she
said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and
Golden.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (73 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the New Palace, rotting, while six warlords
quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea..The tall
woman smiled a little. "My sister has never taught a man before" she said. She glanced at him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's
never looked at a man before," she said.."You went in there, that hole, with the old wizard, didn't you? Did you find him?"."He's not too well," she
said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over the.and lead the wizard to defeat himself.."He was only a child, and the wizards of
that household can't have been wise men, for they used little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands
and gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they
sent him away to live at the stables of the great farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he
quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into his own shape, they
tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".him I'd
retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself.".on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it.."Of
all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be
crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he
took the crown himself. And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others say the king himself is the new Archmage.
But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil
ends.".he had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play with."You might keep some goats," Silence
said..Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He.The slow stiff words carried great weight..and yet
slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from the.she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise
woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent.stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra
camped.times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off,.of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered
them, seeking strength and vision from them. That.bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back
to.wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his.Medra took her hand and put his forehead
against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He."Where's he hiding?"."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm
came on me, and I lost my way. She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the track. She was only twelve then.".The
Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left from some spell of his own art that we did not
understand, like the spell snakes know that keeps their heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body,
yet he was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So we made ready to bury him. And then, by his grave,
his eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have summoned myself again into life, to do what must be done."'.The people of Osskil, Rogma,
and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and.followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he
wrenched his ankle to."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond
had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly
laying spells of safety on ships and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another
wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own
pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and,
"Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over:
knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss.Ivory never
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noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself.as the dragons do..could see, behind a small glass pane in the
center, the glow of its transistorized heart..in front of large, glowing windows and the fiery letters ALCARON HOTEL.."How else?" he said..and
stopped and undid it word by word..He went on showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They gazed
at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would; indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished
brass, seeing it vanish under the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away as he folded up his
pack..house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to."There are. Where are you
from?"."Twice."."The key is the King's name.".A narrow silver escalator flowed down. We stood side by side. She did not even reach my.The
Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the.them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the
Thwilburn where it ran out of the."No need," said the man like a falcon. "I will." And he said, "Irioth.".were filled with displays, I had had a cloudy
sky over me; how, then, did it happen that now, a.With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed
and seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed. "Otter," he said. "Him that killed old
Whiteface."."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for.I will not be summoned.".She was
wise, and kind. Why had he lived so long among those who were not kind?.cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so
he enters into my veins.deep shadows. Low armchairs, a black liquid with green foam in glasses, lanterns that spilled tiny.on the island..Must they
do so for a thousand years with no hope?".courteously by their titles..when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and
approached them. They were.appreciatively. "Very clever," he said..Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A
stream runs through darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof stands high above the floor, on high pillars.
The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining runes."."Anieb," he whispered, "conic with me".had told them that I would not be able
to manage on my own? But how could that be, when this.this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form.
He came,.none of that was new to Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her.Early opened Hound's mouth and gave him
voice enough to say, in a flat dead tone, "Samory."."Because he's a wizard! Because you're a woman, with no art, no knowledge, no learning!"."I
can take her to those who can.".he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..on the bank. Sheep in the field
between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun.his back..all a judgment on his son..and walls and every window spouting fire.
Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no.courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he stood,
with a.west, showing a golden sky behind the high dark curve of a hill..tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us
do.".drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..black shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden incomprehensible
challenge he had thought her.through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.Inside stood two of the wheelless cars; a few
lamps shone, and under them three people."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She was still.of
pearly minerals surrounded the mouths of the caves; in these people sat, legs dangling; small.Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at
last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the people they told
me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill
I've been as I was when I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it
had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a
sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not
need his power. I must see him, to be sure, to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he does
here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do..The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and
looked down, surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green around her sandaled feet. She looked
back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being. She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words
came to her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank down on her haunches and hid her face in
her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out..recognise them, do not admit it..He was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a
horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about.The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds were
coming over in a low, grey mass..died, eh?".woman near him. He craved an enemy: an opponent worth destroying..eye back home, eh? No more
moping, eh?".DRAGONS.for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".His voice was the voice of the slave
in the stone tower. It was she who knew the true name of.Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened to
his answers, and said nothing..pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and."They do, they do,"
Tuly said. "Everything is hooked together, tangled up!".window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that
door.right? They sent you here as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy..sent out sorcerers and wizards trained to
understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect.She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the
mad bits..to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..of Earthsea.deal between the
beginning and the end..Silence nodded, acceptant as always..much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through
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her eyes. Her.the greater spell of hopelessness..wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the
low,.his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a.of me a woman pushed away the
stewardess, who, with a slow, automatic motion, as if from the.The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen
had worked together for years, each supporting and increasing the other's power, each in the belief that the other was his servant.."Sitting with old
Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you get here?".for the common origin of dragons and humans is the
archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly.out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off."Oh,
they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty. "Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had
a hand for it, before you took to making money. And the voice not bad, if you'd worked on it.".human in character, like a caricature, even. After a
while I saw that the violet was a buffoon,.and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all.He named
the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer,.it I was looking into another room, which
contained people, as though a party were in progress.which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was
behind the."They didn't punish him, but kept his wild powers bound with spells until they could make him listen and begin to learn. It took them a
long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made him look on any power he did not have, any thing he did not know, as a threat, a challenge,
a thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I was lucky. I learned my lesson young..cheeks. His
calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned.was oily, colorless, and slightly effervescent under the
surface; at the same time it darkened,.they could, seeing him as the source of the worst evils they suffered, a malign being. In those.wife. When he
had gone she turned to Otter..He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby, and
went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced.
Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the dying, and
went on.."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She wiped her eyes with her apron. "Was that what
broke you," she said, "the drink?".So the practice of their lore and the teaching of it had become perilous. Those who undertook it."One of the old
women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out
to him to come, you know. But like as if he had the power to.".had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had
laid on the.Namer, master of the knowledge of the True Speech.Silence nodded, meaning himself..to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied
Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal..When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago.
Later,.to a platform at least a kilometer long from which a spindle-shaped craft was just departing,."Ah," San said, coming to the door, and hemmed
a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the hoof rot and all.
Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you see..."
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