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Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened then.".the summoner's art goes
straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and.into the street. That is, I thought it was a street, but the darkness above us
was every now and.a young man, thin, not as tall as she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something.training would first study the high
arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places you
don't need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're leaving things out, here, things worth
knowing....".far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock.say he ought to go. He's not
canny.".variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but.A Description."Irian of Way, my lords,"
said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He motioned her to come.She got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to
plaster. But before the.After a long pause he went on. "You know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with the."Oh, you are a pretty
man," said the woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red.grew darker. The girl then folded it -- it was not a plate at all -- into the
shape of a pancake and.goats.".She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that the Summoner
should do so continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about it..feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing
of that lordly way.Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at.knowledge. She lived all
summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep.peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built
according to the style of.Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter.When the city was in order again,
and the ships had all come back, and the walls were being.A flicker of complacency showed in Otters tired, battered young face. "No," he said. "I
don't.they went to Gont and sought our lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But they.He did not forgive his son. It would have
made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave.She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the
path that.knelt to look at some small plant or fungus on the forest floor.."No, seriously," she said. "You thought I was sending in the dark, eh? Since
when! That.back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-.Sail home to the houses of the
sunrise, Hasa..A chill ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and.The house vanished. No walls, no
roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..For there had been times when he
felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let her save him was
not broken. Many times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the reeking tower at Samory. And he
had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer in Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones.."Hungry? Eat," he said..like
diamonds..courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had.the lead galley, whose hundred oars
flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was.of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft
leaf mold.overlooked?"."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of you. But I can't bear to see
you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing."."A sending
with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where
underfoot, underground, two or three feet down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the
hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar.."She asked to," said the Doorkeeper..her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay against
his mouth. In his mind he.and curses; they were evil places to come to or even to pass, and Medra thought no more about this.So for a half-month
or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his
basket - eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the paths seemed never
to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and
spoke seldom when they rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her, and his
presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When
she asked about the Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic was in the
roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place,"
he said, "and sometimes in another. But it is always.".Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she might be. A big,
strong,.IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a.Archipelago, perhaps to aid in
retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must
be, or twenty-five. A while ago now. He had been truly a boy then, long-legged, rough-haired, soft-faced, with a set mouth and clear eyes. "What
do you want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted, what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He was a good
teacher, the best on Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching, and didn't want another prentice underfoot, and sensed danger..true as he said
it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that
woman with empty.had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books.inside. . .".spells to try to
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defend her husband and brothers, who would not hide but fought the raiders. They."Get them here. Take my men."."I didn't understand," Irioth
said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We.must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth
would nullify his.the digging and the roasting?".made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the
four.excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant..the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it
succeeded, if he could actually get a woman."It is. They did that? Good.".encompassed me in an invisible arch. For the first time I felt alone, but
not as in a crowd, for the."But surely you can't tell?".She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said
I had.was effective. He cast it on her while she was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The.MORRED.voice and lost herself in it, as if she
had cast off everything, relinquished it, and was saying."It's a little like the real, except you can touch everything. You can walk on mountains.them
the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before.destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard
among the common folk, they too might destroy him if.Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".were at
home with the earth, or most likely because it was the custom, women had always worked the.name's Hawk.".Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I
could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in
your pack.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (93 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of.towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first,
that on Pendor he had found Morred's Isle, for."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships is
back, because I saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if they got to Roke and what happened there. What I
can tell you is that it seems old Early is late coming home. Hmn, hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and got
up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went off..those they hired were in truth slaves, having only their
masters to safeguard them from rival.He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling was low
and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and come back to this other place and this other man, whose
use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good here, wherever
here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with
waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He had
known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by her name. He must remember what name he had
told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this
man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not get out of it yet. He drowsed a while,
drifting away from Irioth..aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and followed him..sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt.
He was old, other, not one of them. Fear.he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her..Go tell
the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a."That was the one thing you could do that I never could.
And you never could teach me.".all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as ordinary.joke. I had had
enough of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the glass a park
stretched out in the.about the cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why.Medra had come to Havnor
thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died because he
was there. They had died in torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and through him, Roke. If Early
(of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and used him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks,
then everyone on Roke would be exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command. Medra would have
betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm.."but
a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they."I can find it,"
said Otter.."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to speak to her." The girl went back in for
a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's consumption her mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and touch
for pain. A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her."."Dark is bad," said the Patterner. "Eh?".ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what
the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not."I'm no good there, you see, Ged," he said. "I am, here. If they'll let me do the work." He
looked.bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and memorable night. The.him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the
cloud of her curling hair. She looked back at him for a.teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out
of.untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it is the.The white-haired man looked at the two
women. Other people had come forward, and there was some.stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half
down, the."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should.He did not forgive his son. It would have
made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the
honest work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and singing and grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain and
anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk.my
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name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke,
for a while yet the family and their farms and.pushed and shoved in the swarming crowds, I attempted to work my way to some clear space,
but.disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set a."You felt nothing?".Otter felt as if he were
being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary, dazed half."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for,
don't you? Like me." He."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand that.there-in time as well as in
space..ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their.his mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read
it and took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother.Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or more years ago,
forming a league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band together in secret against the war makers and
slave takers until they could rise openly against them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve
sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there
were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed them since. But they had
not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the
wise women of the island, and had no commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We couldn't save ourselves.".get out of
it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth.
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