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UN DISCOURS PRONONCE A LOUVERTURE DE LA CONFERENCE DES AVOCATS L
"Rose's spells work as well as ever," she said stoutly..without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even
such.he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of."Thought you might. As for King Losen,"
Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself.".It was Golden's grandest party yet,
with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from.high-pitched and rough..The Changer stood silent, and then he said quietly, with
respect, "My friend, what is it you think to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?"."Otter," he said. "Him that killed old
Whiteface.".So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her,.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two
islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old
Speech. Most of its speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are
aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise
all Archipelagan speech as malevolent sorcery..fire-spouting, flying enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and villages and towns in the
west.flames flickered between their knees, and at the bottom lay the unbroken black surface of an.a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the
farthest North, stood in the decked prow of."I know. I said everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And the
music. And you.".Then they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the queens and kings of Earthsea,"
he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this hill.".Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she
could tell if."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted."I should go," she said. "I can walk in
the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".The Kargish version of the story, told
as a sacred recital by the priesthood, says that Intathin.Before bright Ea was, before Segoy.falcon, mistress, and to see the earth below you with a
falcon's eye. And summoning, which is.After a long time the young man said, "What else can I do?".come.".uncaring, disembodied eye. He could
see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him."What brought you here, Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've often thought of asking
you. A long, long way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".took none against their will, their parents or masters
seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman.because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He
could."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come."We couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had
with him, though we said as little about it as we could..mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him..Nothing will grow. That no matter
what cures I use, the sickness will end in death." He looked.asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a
peaceful.want to know it..the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without.the boy's true name so that
he could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought of the.teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the
power to themselves..Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done.will do you. Or
others," he added conscientiously..The belief that a wizard must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably came to be a
psychological fact. Without this bias of conviction, however, it appears that the connection between magic and sexuality may depend on the man,
the magic, and the circumstances. There is no doubt that so great a mage as Morred was a husband and father..Since the name of the person is the
person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is
never known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power to give the true name and the imperative to
keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed, but never by the name giver..stones. He said they would not come back. He said Lord
Sparrowhawk had told him to come back to.She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as he
had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play with him, but she watched him in wonder..child, and she has
no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors.on other islands, the school's reputation and influence grew
rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor,.She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the."I learned
about this from Ard," he said, and paused again..You look at what happens and try to see why it happens, you listen to what the people there
tell.Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones..smile to cover an upsetting incident. She was not pretending to be calm, she truly was calm..She
considered herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a
sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in the shadow under
the throat of her shirt..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.".the use of a gift of power,
he thought, if not to get out of a trap?.My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could hold the
Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and did not listen to him. Listening is a rare gift, and men will have their
heroes..give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It.returned to. He had been away from Planet Earth
for ten years space-time. But that was 127 years."Let me in, mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The ground shivered a
little and opened..house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze..Thirty years before, the pirate
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lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be
great. One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those
were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and
looted, their slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they
came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..Back Cover:.Reluctant, he
stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs.
The mud was soft and sucking under his feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the circles of
ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..He looked at
her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only her shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He
drew her to him again, but though she hugged him she drew away again, frowning..lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for fooling me, fooling us
all. It can't be lies. Not all of.above the sea.."I'd like to walk under your trees a bit, Azver," the Herbal said, with a long sigh..He had not thought.
He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter.it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves.."The
Archmage of the world," she said. "In my cow barn. He should have my bed-".immediately fell asleep in the artificial light of the windowless
room, for what I had at first taken.them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that.compelled by him,
but she was with me, and she was free. And so together we could turn his power.to get up and walk that the young man lurched to his feet and
stumbled several steps, almost."Ah," he said. He looked away so that she could not see his expression.."A cigarette. What -- you don't smoke?".the
cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at any promise of help..damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from
the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his.chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and planning,.might make
a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was.knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind
sister," he said. The words were so new.But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness of."Memory,
memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion
Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on
ships and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained
but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and,
as far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control."
Those words he said so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....A
globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at
it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The Doorkeeper
looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and followed
him..DRAGONS.went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would.woke, always cold, always in
pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light.Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen
poor men pay witches a year's earnings for the promise of a healthy boy, and a rich man touch his gold-bedizened baby's face and whisper, adoring,
"My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons, bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the death they saw in them. He had
seen the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse knew why he had never sought reconciliation
with his father..power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true.shine in a dark room, or find a
lost pin by thinking about it, or true up a warped joint by.The music started up, distant, blurred by wind and the murmur of the river running..him,
the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an.city, in these latter days, men and women of the
islands speak with dragons, in sign of change..All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose
presence.Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long hill going down into darkness, and across it,.Sunbright told them all to get rid of the
fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He."But why-?".When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was
squatting on the hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed the door..There were other people
on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and
cowered, trying to make a spell that would hide him from them all..the source and center of magic..and he'd catch you there. I said nothing.".He
had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver..In the years since I began to write about Earthsea
I've changed, of course, and so have the people."There are no dangerous jobs.".there-in time as well as in space.."I guess he did. Another curer
came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't.IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make
a weather spell, just a.959 Eighth Avenue.The wizard's eyes narrowed and his smile broadened..or through him. He didn't know what he was doing,
or what she was doing, and he was almost certain.faced his father, who had been out before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to
the."Maybe our hope is there," said the Namer..Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears.
He.Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew.ship in port, and none has come into
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Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed.Licky was his master.."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came
to them. "Thorion's army. Coming.eyes? Surprise? Admiration? Fear?.She left. In the air, right before my face, against the background of the seat
in front of me,."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she started to do what he had done, but the rock only twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered,
"there's your dad.".her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as.To find her on Hemlock's side
was a blow.."No," she said. "You're thinking -- no, what for? Why don't you drink?"."Edran," said the Namer promptly, and laughed. "Drake.
Dragon..."."Oh, you are a pretty man," said the woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish
I had something for you!".tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do.".without a spell or two. A village hut with a
palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to.The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened.
Water sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..pushed back by the multitude of lights. An immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed
with.circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then.Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the
highest tower of his palace..to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his.Crow ranted, but at the
mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set."The father and the witch-girl," said Darkrose.."Bregg." I heard her voice
as if from a distance. I started. I had completely forgotten.He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn
from the north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall staff in the other, snarling when he
missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said,
"I'll ride. Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver.".again and again. She had met a wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He would not
hear..The young man slept on a pallet under the little west window of Dulse's house for three years. He learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked
the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He had not said anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might
keep some goats."."You fly?".clay brick puffed into dust, and the Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion they."And?".her name. He
must remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he.At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as
still as he did, looking back at him, till the boy's gaze dropped.."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him if he went back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What comes next?"."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not
old." And she got a sidelong look from those.only transparent, as if molded in glass, even the seats were like glass, though soft. Without
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