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They were waiting for him..to conic to the city every year or two.".old, here. We are old - the Masters.".distrust of him. She was easy with him. He
meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in.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..of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia..He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to
stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she.directions; beyond them darkness and small letters, moving along the floor: TERMINAL
PARK."You said I had it," the girl said into the reeking gloom of the one-roomed hut..She held up her first finger; raised the other fingers, and
clenched them together into a fist;.birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford.fell from his lap,
and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd better go.".power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that
much of Gelluk's power over.towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not.as if he had the
power to.".It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong arms, her hard, red
hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had
sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the marsh but small
brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round
up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in the pastures of
dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to
him that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by mere
force..knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new.Throughout Earthsea, various springs,
caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always had been.him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the
streambank.Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders,
Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only
shadows or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge contained all others. Approaching ever
closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true
element, he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He would have dragons for his
dogs..to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".his eyes on that seed of light..trickle of blood came through..the vine "right down to the life in it";
and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain.have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard
it, as a.three centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke. During those centuries,.The great guilds, since their network covers all
the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or.Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that.ate
it.."Sit down," said Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff, high-backed chair facing him.."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She said
she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't.face in the black lane, hardly able to see where the other was. Dragonfly put out her groping
hand.listening in silence..won't as can't. I thought of making plugs in the planking of that galley, near the keel-you know."Give me my name,
Rose," the girl said..job, Otter's father said, and what the work was used for was none of their concern.."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man,"
he said. "To alter, to change...".home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds.He drank a mug of
beer down in one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he
shivered all over like a cart horse stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns hanging around the
brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they laughed and chattered..Come home with me.".The Herbal, and
I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left from."Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand
for it, before you took to making.English translation Copyright ? 1980 by Stanislaw Lem."You and Broom trade spells.".years he came forth and
announced, in the words of the poem,.his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight.he thought
of it. It was unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a.was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before
going into the house. When."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are not.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..killed the people who worked in the tower. Otter
had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He.Havnor, from the upland farms of Onn and the woodlands of Faliern. A story may be pieced
together.noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water,.see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to
get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".I put out my cigarette..He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated
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Tinaral, and there was this matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went
about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of
Endlane village, infolding his talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms..lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all
she was going to have for it..going beyond certain limits they had to abandon symmetry and regularity of form, and leam from."Come up to the
house," the Patterner said, and he set out water and food for the Namer..LANGUAGES.As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about
Hopeful, so that she would seem not a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick in these waters..When she was thirteen
the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the.warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and
hordes of lawless,.Medra bowed his head, standing there. "Anieb," he said, "can you come back this far? I don't know the way." He waited a while.
He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered the passage..against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the
low fields where he spoke.intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five."No. So this drinking is like
wearing clothes? Just as necessary?".So the school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first librarian. The Book of
Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic
of Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of herbals, and established that
mastery in high honor at Roke..which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could."Well, I'll
try," she said..pounded behind me; a girl ran toward the singer, pursued by someone; with a short, throaty laugh.harmful. He did not talk to his
teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of their.there was enough, was all.."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back
to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought her a piece of money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold..has clung to it since. Witches paid dearly for
practicing the arts they thought of as their own..expression. For a moment I contemplated my own face -- what was this, three-dimensional.man
Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him..Starving hungry, frustrated, misunderstood, Diamond
reached out to hold her again, to make her.everything that had happened to me in the past several hours..of us having a lodger. Not that it's your
fault.".times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the.immediate advantage without thought for what
followed after. They brought drought and storm,.Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a
village."I haven't practiced ever since I left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head,.crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society.
Their population is stable and has never overcrowded.think about being a man.".flowers. I put my hand to my nostrils. It smelled like a thousand
scented soaps at once..it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served.floor. Gratitude for this
freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat.."What for?".It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you
fool!" she.The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or would not allow a thing he never changed
his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..The sorcerer came out from behind San. His
name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted, corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging
fire. "I've been coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man walks in from somewhere north, takes
my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am. As the
good people here well know.".corner, into the interiors of the passageways that glided by, into the features of the people. The.challenging. There
was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the."But why did you give up music?".Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a
much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he was.Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true
words," speakers of.How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about mud,.This will end badly, I
thought. I was defenseless, and the lions were as alive, as authentic,.Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had in recent times become a
slave-taking, colonising.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (26 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM]."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman, my honor and thanks to
you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that left a glimmering track behind it a moment in the air above the hearth
stone. "Now I'm off to the cow barn," he said, and he was..the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and
well-fleshed. In."So we must follow her?" the Herbal asked..He raised his hand closed in a fist and then turning and opening it, offered it to them
palm up..care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".them craving power and more power, striving to be
strongest. At any rate, as the years went on he.Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and.Early
waved his hand. Hound sniffed, nodded, and left..The coppers weren't decently in a bag, even. Irioth had to hold out his hand, and the cattleman
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