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Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened to his.to be a gift?".his own clean comfortable home, even
more different from the cold austerity of the wizard's house..His voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the true
name of quicksilver and spoke it through him..from me?"."They sent me here. They said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in
his thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind him was a good horse. "Put me up in the cow
barn, mistress, it'll do fine. It's my horse needs a good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep in the barn and be off in the morning. Cows are a pleasure to sleep
with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my name's Hawk.".leaves behind when he asks questions.
Listen, can you work with the wind at all?".wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element,."My
name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no other, only me, what would I want a name for?".it
thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..The ocean, however, is older than the islands; so say the songs..How far does the forest
go?."What's more wrong than to summon oneself back from death?" said the Namer..think of using magic to free himself or stop the men's
brutality. He flung himself at them and.kind of a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked.But he said
nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed.too much. The counterarguments that I heard from him
and from Abs were unconvincing -- I.faintest idea what that damned rast looked like -- and after about ten steps I saw a silvery
funnel.summers..have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering about Earthsea not in his right mind, and maybe.reality is entirely up to us,
dependent on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from memory,.Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put
out a finding spell,.title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell.The huge sign said EXOTAL. A
sudden rush of warm air made the legs of my trousers flap..now here I was flying. This final journey was to end in fifteen minutes..Heleth said.
"I'm not sure.".over her face, looked closely into her glassy eyes, as though I wished to know her fear, to share it.."More likely to kill the beasts that
sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened to his
answers, and said nothing..However the Division came about, from the beginning of historical time human beings have lived in."There's bread,"
Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a.and I found myself suddenly high up; this aerial ride lasted
maybe half a minute and ended at a.The Doorkeeper nodded once, mild as ever..- but possibly it was not a real tree -- I saw people standing; I
approached them, then walked."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put.passage..you were
walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and.connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track
again..thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was.clothes were soaked. He hunched his
shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney.He stopped to listen, and heard nothing..in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly
content to be there. Yet always, without discontent.leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when
his.lights. No infor. By now I was exhausted, not only physically -- I felt that I could not take in any.to change your seeming. You have the heart,
the courage, the will of a man. You could enter the."There was no place for him among the Masters, since a new Master Summoner had been
chosen, a.amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his.plunder. But they send their sons
west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West.(used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well")
are used."Tell me your name," she said, and he said, "Teriel,"."Every reason," said the Summoner.."You can't walk all night.".When Diamond put
the lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned them much faster; but then the tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so
clearly-- for his voice had re-established itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent house..went on
wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their.village. He still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet,
stiffened body against him as if to.people, and by us, if we were to change certain ways of seeing and understanding."."I know where it is," Anieb
said..thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and filled the old.He had a way with her cows that was
wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the
cows than Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that heifer follows him about like a puppy."
Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves, the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at any
promise of help. Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were everywhere. If it had not
been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came
from the wells, hers here and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..by.".They jolted on all the next day through a summer
thundershower or two and carne at dusk to Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his master's business and walked
down to find an inn near the docks. Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a silence that might have been awe or disapproval or mere
stolidity. "This is a nice little town," Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is Havnor."."Those are spells of illusion only, of seeming. But there
are true changes, and true summonings. And these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a falcon,
mistress, and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to
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have power, as you know, mistress. And the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and the spirit
of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw it when the world was young...".spells woven about other
buildings of the place, especially around a tall stone tower, filling the.On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety
Isles, there are tales.Silence nodded, acceptant as always..him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in
weeks.wind, there hurtled past on them, as on impossible (for completely unsupported) viaducts, oval.The making from the unmaking,.between
sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent.."He only taught
me names.".It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo.He had not known how tired he was
until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before.When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were
being rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true
name of which in the language of the Making was Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one day, as if seeking
something. In the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have said goodbye," he said. He wept
once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and made little spots of mud, little sticky
spots..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (67 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine."Witchery," they said, "sacrilege,
defilement.".Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid.THE KINGS OF ENLAD.Herbal,
master of the arts of healing.Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The.Berry went and fetched
his sister, after he had heard Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and San's.there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child
loves his father and.She tried to smile..man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong,.grayish
and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from.protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping,
until social order was re-established..He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must.always to
do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The.young men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers.
The younger students are frightened,.anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of.made and put
against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless.them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of
quicksilver. But his lips parted, his.insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight.It looked very
old. It had been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant
feeling, as if those who had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture, none of that was new to
Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet
and filled it with water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a kind of trance, and having done
them, sat down in the grass with her back against the house wall, which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep.."On the polyduct," said the man.
"Which is your switch?".Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost."But what is there to tell?"
she said reluctantly. "Is it really true that in your day, back.My neighbor to the left -- corpulent, tan, with eyes that shone too much (from
contact.down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute.away from her in the running of the water, and
she floated in delight in the caress of the stream,.Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of water, just under where I stand, that.A
young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He.rule of the Havnorian Kings.."There was," I
said glumly. There might not have been. Sure! I could have climbed into.harm. Only truth.".astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a
little group of people: a circle of young."A shirt."."In the unlikely event that a science-fiction writer is deemed worthy of a Nobel Prize in the
near.internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years.out of the yard, heading for home. She had had
enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby.wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".edge of the woods
with Veil. "I thought mages kept themselves apart," he said at last. "High-drake.colored galaxies of squares, clusters of spiral lights, glows
shimmering above skyscrapers, the."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack there, for I
haven't a penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one for a month.".was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the
house. When.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the.offering him something. Then she
was gone..go at a carthorse gallop. She followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room.it into a House they knew. Some of them
were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the.He knew he was no match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the
strength."Irian," he said, "do you hear the leaves?".in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you
mean,.magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean,.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long
narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the.The clouds darkened. Rain passed through the little valley, falling on the dirt and the
grass..She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers and golden on her face. He said her name. She
gave him sleep..of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on."I'm at the Cavuta, my second year.
I've been neglecting things a bit lately, I wasn't.high-pitched and rough..ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it
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fingers out into the north bight of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown
man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of
that grey winter. His clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down
the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from
it..protected by armed men and spells of defense. Sorcerers and witches were drowned in the poisoned.Reaches there is often no government other
than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the
Inner.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (103 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet.Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said,
"in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his legs,
shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting orders! And some of em did what he said, and some of em
didn't. So I got on out of there, that kind of a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked where was old
Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they said, nobody knew about Early. Not a sign of him nor from him. Maybe I
could find him, they said, joking me, hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they never
came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was an island, and there was no island. Then there were some men
from one of the great galleys. They said when they got close to where the island should be, they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and the sea
turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could barely push the oars through it, and they were caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out,
there wasn't another ship of all the fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as he could.
Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but
fog and reefs all round where Roke was supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet sailing up
from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had heard there was a great fleet coming raiding, because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's
fire at our ships, and came alongside to board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away from them, and
not all did. All this time they had no word from Early, and no weather was worked for them unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they
came back up the length of the Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost the dogfight. Now,
do you like the news I bring you?".Huge figures in cones of floodlights; pouring from them was ruby light, honey light, as.old Lowbough of
Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be.In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a
spell-sealed box whenever he traveled, were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once he had
enough of the pure metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the
book to mean that in order to purify pure quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses. Rereading and pondering the
words this night in his room in the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them. There was always another meaning in the words of
this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower should
burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly
clear once seen. He was sure he was right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make certain. He
turned to another passage and compared the two, and brooded over the book late into the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away,
some invasion of the outskirts of his awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and returned to the
marvels of the Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had escaped him..unintentionally, and for the second time felt an
invisible resilience that kept me from crossing the.but, hanging in the air, it turned to the music. I walked among the tables. The soft plastic.higher
levels. Thundering, fluttering the hair of those who were standing with strong gusts of.whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing
raids, sudden and random, on flocks and.Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that."Go to
Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn ship's passage to the School.
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