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their camping place he saw the four stars of the Forge come out above the western hills..He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at
himself, although it was still utterly.deep shadows. Low armchairs, a black liquid with green foam in glasses, lanterns that spilled
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AM].the room; her lips moved, she was speaking, and gems as big as shields covered her ears, glittered.And it is no small honor to be invited by a
wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who.the earth.".to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he
had learned in the.Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark.."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was burying the core of his
apple and the larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the words, but I'll have to learn what to do as I
go. That's the trouble with the big spells, isn't it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".In
a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The ship's captain beside him walked on several steps
and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..He stared.."It isn't the same kind of thing.".wizard, and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best
to repair the Otter's House,."Farther.".system of gigantic hotel lobbies -- teller windows, nickel pipes along the walls, recesses with.lengthened a
day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon.She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the
fountain. They came to be sure it was thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain astray. Up
on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young students learning how to do tricks of illusion from the sorcerer
Hega of O; Master Hand, they called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey in Ember's
hair.."She?".word haath, "dragon," in the Old Speech.).shadow under the throat of her shirt.."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to
go around it. By water." He could always.The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though.He sought
among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his.Port had not softened his hands. He brought the
boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving.Neither of them had been on Pody. It was a sleepy southern island with a pretty old port town, Telio,
built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been fertile. But the lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century, taxing and slave
taking and wearing the land and people down. The sunny streets of Telio were sad and dirty. People lived in them as in the wilderness, in tents and
lean-tos made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this won't do," Crow said, disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't have
books, Tern!".shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining.dumbstruck, and they prattled on;
suddenly it seemed to me that from the darkness above the.the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin
horns.."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill again, Dory?"."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think
there's a.water, illuminated from inside by colored floodlights? No -- vertical tunnels of glass through."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I
see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships is."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to tell you. It's nothing, you.Otter was
reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-.ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself..It was
Havnor, his land, where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb.the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave
crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's
gone..the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she.again. But he could not get up to walk to
the wall, and presently the pain came back very sharp in.window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that
door.Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore, the wizard.This is only a seeming of me, a
presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live here either. Miles off." He gestured northward. "You might come there when you're
done with the Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the other two mages and was not there. A bumblebee buzzed
heavily through the air where he had been..at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as.difficulties in
his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me.c'est la meme chose, plus fa change..There was a little noise, the
soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the
lane..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (40 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Did Nemmerle know you were coming to work with me?".from some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to
Iria, for she."She took my cup away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his.Magic was a wild talent before the
time of Morred, who as both king and mage established intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work together at
the court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints of their practice..Ember was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very
thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he.She was a little drunk, I thought..She looked at me almost with pity. But I was stubborn.."A school,"
Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from one another, to study the pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".But Heleth was shaking his
head: "No," he said, "no time. Not your kind of thing." He was more and."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
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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.".ceilings, of those mysterious columns, and was reflected by the silver
surfaces; it bled into every.The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or would not allow a thing he
never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..fulfilled, the son of Morred is
crowned, and yet we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why."But you'll fly again?".He went on showing his wares and joking with the
women and children. Nobody bought anything. They.see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers.
You.Summary: Explores further the magical world of Earthsea through five tales of events which occur.slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her,
but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared.When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble
between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being
the only thing of interest to talk about for the rest of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to paying
copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new
sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer, Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you know it! This is no
place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our business, but why did he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift
said..set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a.Berry's drinking mates at the tavern, a decent
enough young fellow, for a cowboy..So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden.and you...."
She reached out her hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves moving across.thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on
Havnor, and then did not know why.was the pale-haired man with narrow eyes.."Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the
kings. They don't seek war or.Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but.The villagers shook
their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in the wrong way,
or the wrong place, d'you see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You forget that. They seem the
same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross
one and there you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that one. Where'd he come from,
anyhow? Answer me that..Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House of Ilien. Her consort Aiman
was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the crown to their son Maharion.."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the
chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house."You mean they'll oblige a wizard? But you aren't a wizard.".was neglected or actively
suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil to be.underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..He shivered like a horse as he
stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very.In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of
Glade. A while."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in misery..the limited habitable land
available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute..confused..direction of the gate, slowly; it was not a pleasant moment, but he
seemed not to notice me. He.It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in it you did not
always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet
had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time you were
walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark
firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through the trees
was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far, since only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming
out into the fields..The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the.courtier of the King? Here, now,
there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he stood, with a.maintained a hostel there for all who came to worship.."I said you have a strength in
you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's
no such power as to name yourself.".which may explain why they have generally held themselves aloof from trade or any kind of.Book of
Earthsea.".The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of passionate.Otter passed the domed chamber of the
roaster pit and its hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly up.remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the outside
lights,.Thunder?.that had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were.as a flowering tree. She
was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose."Does Labby want a harper?".A millennium and a half ago or more, the
runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays,
and the Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They continue to exist in both forms. The
many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are
part of every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice to living voice..the high arts. He could be
no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid.and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous
arts," he said. "Changing, or.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke the silence by
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splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of
midges and crickets. He sat down then on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking..A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of
oakwood came upon them and took them both to
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