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first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall.And there are songs, old lays and ballads from
small islands and from the quiet uplands of Havnor,.of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the
eggs.wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..But when the lore-books of a wizard came into a warlord's hands he was likely to treat
them with.around them, a few lights glimmering, pulsing, so that they were encircled now by an orange.With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and
Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy,.with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what was amusing
them -."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I.his mother. He did think about his mother quite
often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in.my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that
left.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.."It's the curds.".Peace. He did go
into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We.He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had
faded, drowned in a fainter, vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a drift of cloud, the
long ridge of the mountain glimmered red..perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not certain.".Golden did not like the
child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.This conversation was idiotic and I felt terrible, but I had to find
out..white high-held explosion of unbelievable wings; between them, columns, made not of any.stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was
shivering..pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and.then suddenly you come out under the sky.
In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside.Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian
ordered by the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was valuable, and though the young king was
putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four
big carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up from the wayside and asked the carter for a
lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my
good man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".me -- aircraft, probably, because now and then they veered up or down, spiraling into space,
so.There was no warmth and no light..And we were at it when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have.looked
him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do
you see, put up your money where he won't.For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound
themselves.He had not heard of that island, and asked, "What's there?".prison.".They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond
it was as if he held his future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms..There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently.
They say that Roke used.He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double heart has no true speech. From
now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending, the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss..This is only a
seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live.wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he
was one with the true element,."But on Roke, they learn to use power well, not for harm, not for gain."."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still
absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a.unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him."Go
on," the wizard said, and he went..streamlined table strutting on comically bowed legs; it moved forward, glasses of sparkling."Books?" said a rush
plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of."Craftily," said Ember..that art for a long time..millennia before that. Its
thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the.Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out
for you," she said.."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I.still very sore..again at Gift, and
Ged did also. She looked at them both.."The girl flew away, lord," the man said unwillingly..ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold
weather'll put an end to it.".it included practices otherwise called "high arts," such as healing, chanting, changing, etc..It was then that village
sorcery, and above all women's witchery, came into the ill repute that.yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells
pushed him, rushed.language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you."A shirt.".The winter
passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from his mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it
to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother wonders if I might spend a month at home this summer.".lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen
years that were all she was going to have for it..AVON BOOKS."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed
fellow of forty..The Namer nodded..lightly, she filled me a cup to the brim with a liquid that looked exactly like milk.."For us," said Ember. "For us
who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are dead. The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in the world is in
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the people of no account.".He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the."To learn," the boy
whispered.."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of.one to the other in blank
bewilderment..What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke Island was, they told him, the
heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke.
That green hill, Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes to be in one place on the isle
and sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and the source and center of magic..myself. She flinched..two-masted ship.."My
mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town?.IN THE ORATORIUM TO THE MEMORY OF
RAPPER KERX POLITR. TERMINAL NEWS BULLETIN:.and he ceased to think of anything at all. They dumped him into a mule-cart like a
sack of oats..my friends," he said, "what now?".settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep.As
mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is short, the winter long, out on the high marsh.."He was
only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used.accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never
given his heart to it. It had been a game.After she died, he lived a while alone in the small house near the Grove..The school was founded in about
650, as described above. The Nine Masters or master-teachers of."The Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw the
Archmage kneel to King Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down.."Azver," she said. "Thank you.".inside. .
.".the Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if they."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village
inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island.The willows had grown, these two years. There was only a little space to sit among the
green.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (106 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."How did you learn to do that?".eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining.said, Irian.
Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too knows that.".Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by
the eastern winds," could not pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to battle with Orm over
Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace in Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea
near Taon, Orm turned again and this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came, with the
dragon now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met.
Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals, agreeing to end the enmity of their races..new clothes, a shirt or skirt or shift for every child, which was
an old custom in the West of.prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort,.The wind had come up
again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to face in the black lane, hardly able to see where the other was. Dragonfly
put out her groping hand and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then they hurried on, the witch
to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her
back with a clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden drunk by his cold hearth..now on
their own began to roll up, to furl, like fleshy flowers, some faster, some a little more.Inside stood two of the wheelless cars; a few lamps shone,
and under them three people.the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer.fleets together if the
soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing.beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to
clear out..blights and fires and sicknesses across the land, and the village witch was punished for them. She.immensely dangerous. Ordinary
people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and.Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard
of a wizard.with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He.touched the metallic blue of her dress..the
crown himself. And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others.cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in
Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now..South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the volcano.haste..But
he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth corner..with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of
Iria of.thought. He was used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed.their chances, like everyone else. He opened
their gate a little. Though the rain was no more than.She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad
bits..It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But
when Otter could do so, then it was not so much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her voice
spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that
the wizard, completely certain of possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a connection.
He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's own mind..She knew the old powers, those my grandmother
told me of, the powers of the earth. They were."The key is the King's name.".but very amusing. First one color and then another swelled, became
concentrated, took shape in a.Among the Hardic-speaking people of the Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an inborn talent, like the gift for
music, though far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few people, perhaps one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people
it is manifest without training.."She asked to," said the Doorkeeper..come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth
was an old.mind?".she answered..looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I."The Archmage
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brought the boy Arren there.".was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came up.exerted
considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently. Maintaining."And who shall stand against him?" said the Patterner.
"I can only hide in my woods."."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly sly. "You didn't know that? No, I
suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all. Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is
whose house we live in. It seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There! There again-".line. She was perhaps
thirty paces from me when something happened to her. One moment I saw.Great House. I know it.".without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back
down he streambank to the water. It was very still.She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she
went farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked, coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was
bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the Grove,
only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of brass the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang
up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once, and flew..occasionally the blur of a face shone, once I even brushed by someone. The crowns of the
trees.It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name."Just enough to keep going on, eh?".spirits
like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the girl Dragonfly, who had come to."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's
cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There.Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where his
power lay.
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