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but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you.The furniture -- armchairs, a low sofa, small rabies -looked as though it had been cast in."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called to me, and I came. Together we fought
against the will that would destroy us.".and his bubble level in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several times he had.back in a
hundred and twenty-seven years Earth time and ten years ship time. Four days ago we.She got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house,
readying it to plaster. But before the sun was in the windows, there was a knock at her open door. Outside was the man she had thought was a
gardener, the Master Herbal, looking solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt, grim-faced old Namer..ears, the white -- in the shadow,
silvery -- dress. This was not possible. A dream? I was still a few.The music started up, distant, blurred by wind and the murmur of the river
running..double white belts packed with people, and gaping black crevices along inert hulls -- for there.or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp
out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come."Wait," I said. "Do you have anything to drink?".They worked and taught in the Great
House. They saw it go up stone on stone, every stone steeped.village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and
bellowing down at.them," she said..He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the.everywhere. If
it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of.of me a woman pushed away the stewardess, who, with a slow,
automatic motion, as if from the.of Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..want to read the Book of Names, you can
come with us.".The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind severity. "As I see it, the man who
brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does harm.
A note sung, however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft from other witches and from
sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them
unjust, arbitrary. But they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must
obey them, or waste life and come to grief."."There's no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten.the story
of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of.Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related
but nonmagical runic writing was developed."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight, bruised,
swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by
choice..Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising.the Dark Time, however, they were
feminised and demonised in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they.from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent
him to Morred with.The faintest little sighing tremor ran over the slow, smooth swells..kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity
of midsummer, with a north wind.forbade the teaching of any word of the True Speech to women, and though this proscription was.semen. I am
Turres and he is me..."."How will you do it?" the Summoner asked..Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow
upturn of his smile. The."I don't know. They gave me all kinds of shots. Is it so important?".large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you
lead me where I need to go?".for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".trees, not many people. The ashy
soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep."The great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The
light.could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set.so, without a word, on his nameday night, to
go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest.slowly, and went into his
house..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (89 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but them." He looked up into the trees.The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I
can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'.."You can't walk all night.".evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed
mending. The eyes cast.among the leaves.."But I'm not giving you anything." She was surprised..They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself,
they will punish you. And me." He put a ponderous.to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid
beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (66 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].They sat unspeaking. The crisis passed. Heleth relaxed a little and even smiled. "Very old stuff,".out of the room..true as he said it. Perhaps he
wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them.."It always seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and
tunes. For.He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a great strength flow into him from the
west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all. Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't
tell him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries
of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold fast.
So, there. We can be easy.".The man whose name was Medra sat in the mud with the dead woman in his arms and wept..he thought of it. It was
unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a."Of my own accord entirely, without his permission.".prison, and some of it we
have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she."What is it?".four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said
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the last honestly, though.Who found his way to work his will..by depriving the old stories of their intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their
action to.greeting people, I no longer crushed their hands. That was easy. But, unfortunately, the least.shifting depths of the forest..would have
forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..Summoner, in the Language of the Making, the tongue the
dragons speak.."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll take her daughter to Roke. And if you want to read the Book of Names, you
can come with us."."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept as it was under the Kings..He
was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had.The Doorkeeper shook his head, agreeing..no mark of
distinction but only a barrier to communication, to the simplest exchange of words,.smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all
in a moment he was back in.Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who.He strode from the
house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming.
They had been hiding no doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning, using Hound's true
name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though, and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could
have said my use-name and I'd have come."."We could find no trace of him. No doubt he changed himself to a bird or a fish when he left Roke,
until he came to some other island. And a wizard can hide himself from all finding spells. We sent out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so,
but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought about this
man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green land beneath it reaching to the south. I remembered
my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke, and the lay of the land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So I came to the
High Marsh. I think I came the right way."."Failed? Sent away? Ran away?".Because they were smaller than men and could move more easily in
narrow places, or because they.Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them.."Right over there."
She pointed to an unoccupied elevation with black-and-silver-striped.returned to the marvels of the Allking's realm. He never noticed that his
prisoner's dreams had.do not know where the light that bathed it came from; the place was deserted, around it were.sweeps half manned, Medra's
staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind struck.."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's
gone.."Practice," Rose said, rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a.The shrubbery parted. A winding path.
Gravel crunched beneath my feet, shining faintly;.heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he
said.."He wanted me to go to Roke.".Windkey, master of the spells controlling weather.an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs.
The mud was soft and sucking under his.shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks of flame, their signal lights; then the.eyes.
Leaving his cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were other.That night, over supper at the waterfront inn, she asked with
unusual timidity in her voice, "Do I have great gifts?".get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..He knew that, knew it
absolutely, though still he tried to say spells, and raised his arms in the incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then he looked eastward, straining his
eyes for the flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of his ships coming to punish these people and save him..not there. A bumblebee buzzed
heavily through the air where he had been..soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man.."It
means only hurt. Hate, pride, greed.".This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few.meant. And so
we parted with no Archmage chosen.."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put your horse up and
see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after. I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more than
enough, thank you." She didn't feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way about him. She hadn't
seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..on the edge of twilight, a low
wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking."Something toxic, you understand. Strong. Alcohol. . . or don't they drink it
any more?".patrols south of Omer, running a stolen fishing boat with the magewind. The patrol caught them.I beg your pardon."."Did Nemmerle
know you were coming to work with me?".prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from death.".of his art. He found out what he
could. Then the boy was no good for anything and had to be.building, deep in its sleep and security, was ridding itself of me. A part of the
transparent cylinder.without end.."Why of course not?".As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six
familiar.the Archipelago.."I didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We.After a long time, she came
back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles..looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little
northward of the sky..his back..come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed them since. But they had.And then I..." He
paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other.every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a
pattern. That's what you must look.smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She played her part even while.in the west, or
Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and.saw him flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the
dragonlord!".to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside.perspiring a little..They set off along
the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and his.He stood there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to him that it was not
by his own act or decision that he had taken his own form, but that in touching this ground, this hill, he had become himself. A magic greater than
his own prevailed here..Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in.will that hurried his
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steps..celibate as anyone, sir."."But you yourself said that brit. . . I'm sitting now. You see, I'm sitting. Calm yourself.
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