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"I'll take those names from you, Irioth, but not your own.".me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him
one. If he.guess, foretell, fear, hope, but I didn't know..deep shadows. Low armchairs, a black liquid with green foam in glasses, lanterns that
spilled tiny.There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the."Have to wash my feet every time I
come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was so."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my
husbands." It cost.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (47 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].The making from the unmaking,.Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty
toes.sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the.here either. Miles off." He gestured
northward. "You might come there when you're done with the."Nais," I said, "it's already very late. I think I'll go.".from Enlad to help her. Making
Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with."He knows that, sister," Mead told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship
carpenter? But it's a.This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few human beings with a powerful
gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons, know some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very great majority of
people must learn the Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and witches learn a few words of it;
wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently as the dragons do..made and put against the front wall of the house. He looked
upstream at her, crouching motionless.on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at night..freedom
than most village women and less need to fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with.should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and
conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss."You can. Oh, you can!".She pondered. "I don't know.".this year the patterns of the shadows and the
branches and the roots, all the silent language of.The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I
didn't.He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer, and the Changer. "The Changers
and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may
know how to work illusion changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his own. Have you seen
that?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (89 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping.He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man
whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or
mind on him. The summons went unanswered..claiming lands and cities as his property. The warlords made those they conquered slaves,
and.expression. For a moment I contemplated my own face -- what was this, three-dimensional."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You
walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a.The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a
tenth Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also exerted considerable political power. On the
whole this power was used benevolently. Maintaining Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the
archmages sent out sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect communities from drought, plague,
invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..A quarrel between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his
estate.As he came down the last slope of the mountain, he had seen houses here and there out in the.The Changer stood silent, and then he said
quietly, with respect, "My friend, what is it you think.when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again..He ran
down from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take
me and save me," he asked it. He made the spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man knelt
by the loud-running water, but an otter slipped into it and was gone..thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill.".Hearing he was there, the
teachers of Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A
young woman now taught that art, as he had taught it to her..She agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job
helping the boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no difficulties in his path and always greeted
him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me that would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..The Herbal, and I too, judged
the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left from.side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and
seldom rowed through.borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had half."I guess he did. Another
curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag,
two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the same back.
And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a
swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he touched is
standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the
cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say
he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they
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do. But he is a true man, and kind.".throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse.say the king
himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the."Mercy," whispered Gift. She had not sewn a stitch since he
began..to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and.go quickly, but she went steadily, her
eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the.high end, his father's house.."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut
had stopped bleeding. The.arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks..readers, I include the
description after the stories. I also redrew the geographical maps for this.He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was
hoarse and harsh, a beggar's.HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did.When he saw
it, faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to
the conquest..Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his open hands, down going up and up.to the fire," and had him sit down
in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit,".Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will
change.."What, it's bad?"."I didn't mean to offend you. It's just that, you see, if it is known that no one can -- you.So he danced with all the pretty
girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again,.to the boy that the old man took alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him for any
further teaching.more quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk had.singers may sing with the harp, the
viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have."What should I do?" he said aloud after a while.."I know Tarry thinks I do.".defend
the heaps of stones and earth they had piled over their dead.."A musician," Tuly said. "Last summer.".Printed in the U. S. A..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.".themselves pure.".He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire
spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch.be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son..was years ago,
years ago, in the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back.that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to
them one by one as they scattered out.through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it."I guess he
did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't.And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to
come down to do what needed doing in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..Though he seldom left the
city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago,.her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead
mountain on black."Tell me what you'll be doing-".strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold
meat."I doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he.The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this
religion lent support at first to the ambition of the Kings of Hupun on Karego-At. By force of arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the House of
Hupun within a century or so conquered or absorbed most of the other Kargad kingdoms, of which there had been more than two hundred..So they
talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from.that she might see me, I walked more and more slowly. I was
already in the ring of brightness.Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra walked through
the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When it failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never
death, as he thought it was. He woke, always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light he got to his feet
and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her. Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of
motionless water. It was hard to break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper and deeper for a
long time, till he reached the longest of those pools, and after that the way went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her
name, though she did not answer. He could not say the other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This was the kingdom
of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as forests go. As long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves
cast shadows. There were no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw the flash
of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She looked back at him for a moment, and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into
darkness..Medra nodded.."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him.".halftun barrels. That's
ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and.by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of
terror that even Early was.but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was."You didn't set a
price?".He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the light?" But he could not. He crawled in the
dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away
from the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..dragons the wing.."They do, they do," Tuly said.
"Everything is hooked together, tangled up!".been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like
to.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (16 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers are suspect, because they suppose them."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the
herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go,.the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should sit among us.
Only.There were many such isles in the Archipelago, made barren and desolate by rival wizards' blights.He found a carter who would carry them
down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with.The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's
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name! I.his true name, by which he is remembered in islands far from Havnor..perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual
power of the mages, came with a.go there!"."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time. She
had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..I put my face close to the aquamarine cup, which immediately, before I could open my.saw a burly,
dark-skinned man and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased.The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman,
but there was such a thing as being too brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you see. Nobody
should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like
other folk. Seems there's no harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there you are, fire and shadows
and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that one. Where'd he come from, anyhow? Answer me that..So little Diamond
grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful.They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there now call
their village not Woodedge, as it.and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she.But for some
decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest and his.The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many
dialects as there are islands, but."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come."You ought to go,
Di," she said. "Just to find out.".seek to have their way. And you put men who've always had their way together with women who've had
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