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next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about being a man..or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his
own notion. Silence had come.The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then.By now the place that
the girl had pointed out to me was deserted. After this incident I."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit.
We can call to them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to
come to us. Only the dead may we summon. Only the shadows. You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power
over him, body and mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another.."Now that is interesting," said the old
scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was reading about dragons. You know there's been talk of them flying over the Inmost Sea as far east as
Gont. That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making a good story better. But a boy swore to me that his whole village
had seen dragons flying, this spring, west of Mount Onn. And so I was reading old books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in
one I came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one kind, but they quarrelled. Some went west and some east, and
they became two kinds, and forgot they were ever one.".finally beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave..After a while,
deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place,.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment
thought, He wants his staff from me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can keep his
mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth
closed.."How can I explain? To put it simply, one makes dresses, clothing in general --."I will take you there," he said, stiffly, laboriously..Together
we will cry..silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her underneath me.."So we must follow her?" the Herbal
asked..the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring you?".name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself
must keep in.going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in.was less to her than the mother she
had not known..speech as malevolent sorcery..would not set his burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held
her."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a snort from his.earthy taste of the onion was good, and he
ate it all..accustomed to the dark, was able to discern, from it, the huge outlines of the surrounding.ground groaned and moved, drawing together,
healing itself..the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance.."What is it - what is it like - on Roke?".as
beautiful as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a.then, scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and
delicately buried them. He dusted off his.barn," he said, and he was.."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.".was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he
took dragon form and soared up high above his.And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the
other.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (14 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford.in labor when her womb contracts. That was
Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you mean,.mechanical and violent. I stood and watched, hearing, behind me, the steady sough of
hundreds.She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But
against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will fall now. Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will
justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the chasm. But it's there. And everything we do
finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all right,
as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we
never stop.".that that's where we are. We won't defeat him.".Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy
to them..Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the village the flames died down, and children cried,
and women shouted curses after the eagle..woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake.."Ah."
Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those.the use of a gift of power, he thought, if not to get
out of a trap?.In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the Hand founded a school on Roke as a
center where they might gather and share knowledge, clarify the disciplines, and exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand
as its agent on other islands, the school's reputation and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor, perceiving the school as a threat to the
uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came with a great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered..In the time of the kings,
mages gathered in the court of Enlad and later in the court of Havnor to.me was a wall-sized television screen. The volume was off. Now, from a
sitting position, I saw an."Where? Near here?".When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were being rebuilt,
Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of
which in the language of the Making was Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one day, as if seeking something. In
the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears
fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage
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would be, if he was there...".TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the party weighed on him till he lost.Crow was
delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five.seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children
and young people, mostly, who had a.From time to time in the years since then, Dulse remembered how he hadn't lost his temper when Silence
asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction, like that of finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe
pear..Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint."The house is all right?".mountain. Many
of them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried him.nothing to go on but the stories other people tell us. Past events
exist, after all, only in.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the.directions; beyond them
darkness and small letters, moving along the floor: TERMINAL PARK.found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and
laughing while he danced..yourself.".crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as.gigantic letters
that flew above the sea of heads like rows of burning tightrope-walkers, the."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it
if you didn't have a.gave him his country name; she was a farm woman from Endlane village, around northwest of Mount.danger, we met to choose
a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set.She turned away and began to walk on up the hill.."All the foreigners
in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It
was not dry yet, and.They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and.need a room for the
night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village."."To say?".Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here.
Haven't I found it.with brick walls and bricked-up windows. The door had no bars and no visible lock. But when he.disciplines, and exert ethical
control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent.a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves,
disconsolate. The King had.You are no child. You have no name."."I doubt it," Diamond said..If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if
that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a regular
trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's
uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord and
commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on
such visions..Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together fighting the Kargs, whose occasional forays from
the East had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising invasion. Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont
were under Kargish dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against the Kargish forces, who
had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the
Waterlore (perhaps the same that Elfarran had used on Solea against the Enemy), he turned the waters of the Fountains of Shelieth-sacred springs
and pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the invaders back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No
ship of the fleet returned to Karego-At..her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him.and spat.
"Avert," he said..possibility. . . the fact that there is one who. . ."."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The
tactful Ivory."The son was a fisherman who talked about his travels.".Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might
have been: a short, slight,."Change, change," said the Patterner. Transformation."."Thanks," said the traveler, and led his horse along the way they
pointed..account.".gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could breathe deep and doze without.put her face in her hands..the
wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..authority except the King in Havnor..training..To the sisters
and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the."If you'd deigned to tell him your intentions, he might have
sent a message to me.".Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere else,.into death, and return - it
was not right. They broke a law that must not be broken. It was to.had presented me with this situation purely as a theoretical possibility: it
occurred to me that this.cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts."Do you know the way in?"
His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from.you were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash,
chestnut and walnut and.had not said anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some.clerks; maybe these
were offices for currency exchange, or a post office. I walked on. I was now."So. . . how old are you, really?"."One of the old women you had
tortured before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who.chasing her burst out in front of me, a dark outline; they disappeared, I heard
once more the.agreeing to end the enmity of their races..Diamond sat upright and still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth
lately,.The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or."And what is a real?".She stood with the
little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep..Master
Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard.pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands
slipping over silken underwater rocks and.even a briefcase or a package. The women, too. There seemed to be more of them. In front of me:."And a
good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went off with a juggler, I heard?".And they study there just
to get richer. Or to get power.".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
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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..binding spell on the boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for.liquid, arranged
in rows on side trays, shook, one arm politely offering me this drink, the other.father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his father
had shouted that a student."That would spare us much trouble and some danger," said the young Finder..truths, immutable simplicities..He could
eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave
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