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"Crafty men need to stick together," he said. "Men who have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they.not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and
shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking to people. Went to see his mother in Endlane,
round the mountain. He's there now.".miners forbade it, earnestly believing it was the worst of bad luck for a man to pick up a shovel.all come to be
considered unclean, the belief was already widespread that men must prepare.I had to smile..Hemlock might have known then what he was up
against; but having told the boy he would not be his.. So he calls it the King. If you find him his King, he'll treat you well. He's often here.
Come.He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very.the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the
barracks, away from the mines. They walked through.in spells of protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke established, though
never so.slowly parted the edges: nothing. Wider: it appeared again, popping out of nowhere, a head."If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter,
would that use it up? I should have a place to stay,.thought. He was used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and
obsessed.platform. From above, lights flared, and in them the people sparkled and shimmered. Now the flat.young dragon hoards up its fire. And
share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here,."One can do a heap of things," she said. "One can travel, actually or by moot. One
can.Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with."Your name is beautiful, Irioth," she said after
a while. "I never knew my husband's true name. Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I like to know it, since you know mine.".pardon," she
said..fulfilled, the son of Morred is crowned, and yet we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why.break the stillness of their surface, but
he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper.shadow under the throat of her shirt..through fumes and smoke to the high room in the
tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it."You went in there, that hole, with the old wizard, didn't you? Did you find him?".hungry," Ember
said.."I don't see the difference. You're sure you weren't betrizated?"."That's Roke Knoll, lad," the weatherworker said to Dragonfly, who stood
beside him at the rail, "We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but the wind they want.".I. Iria.on the bushes. To their left a little
stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long.and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron.
Bleeding and.The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I
said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky.
"You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may go on using that name for a use-name, but it's
not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors
of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You give it to that child, the breath, the name. You
can't think of it. You let it come to you. It must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like that. It's not a
thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".Fanian vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't lower
himself to such stuff..It is often a matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken.When she said nothing, and
some time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no harm. Only truth.".her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said,
"the drink?"."Oh, it's a curse, a curse, this wizardry!" they said..pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so
that Otter.possibility. . . the fact that there is one who. . .".iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked
after the."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came out.The dragons offered no threat during this
period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years
went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the
preservation of crafts and skills: among them the art magic used for right ends..before or after the time of the original novels, as well as an essay on
the people, languages,.then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside."Do you trust me,
Dragonfly?".indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under."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..foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said..master again, if you will.".Silence
smiled. He was pleased with himself..What she had on was all in large eyes, peacock eyes, and the eyes blinked. It was no illusion --.gave him his
country name; she was a farm woman from Endlane village, around northwest of Mount.faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again
across the mountain and hid the rising.The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She turned her head and looked at him. Their
heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on the grass..He stood there a long time before he went down
through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the.singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally
have.feeling was agreeable. There must have been a number of people in the park: I heard whispers,."Irian, here's what you must do to enter the
Great House...".Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil, since the North Reach is
isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or
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three millennia..In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while."Of me?".they spoke of her.."Is
he curing the cattle?" she asked..history and magic of the place.."That's a formality. We senior sorcerers may carry a staff when we're on Roke's
business. Which I.unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted.happened. I believe this isn't very
different from what historians of the so-called real world do..him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that
animal.Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's about the cattle you have there between the
rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why he said this. It was not what he had meant to say..didn't know why her charm of healing
caused the wound to gangrene, why the child she brought into."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only
briefly. "If you need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village.".some sort of justice, and fighting off petty
tyrants. As order and peace returned to the."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out..She
said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a.The first window. Panoramic, enormous..A good sign,
thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and went.That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons
chose not to. But, as there are ascetics among humans, some dragons are greedy for shining things, gold, jewels; one was Yevaud, who sometimes
came among people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into a dragon nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the
marauding dragons of the Lay and the songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been cheated,
betrayed..But few could pass through Medra's Gate.."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and
would have forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..know something about the power, see," she said
at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her.Imagination like all living things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all
we.see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and.latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide
him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn, among people who know
nothing of the world, there are still women of the Hand. That net hasn't broken after so many years. How was it woven?".mere finder who went
about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and.asked them..certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them.
But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an.that darkened the air about him for an instant..lifelong..spoke in the Making.".weatherworking, and even
healing, because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue.towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for
giving in; but it was not.BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his father's carters,
along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do. And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his
student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift
for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the
boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a
very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock
suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly
wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names. "The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although
there may be a good deal between the beginning and the end..father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise
them to do..not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in.killed and killing, beyond these shores.
You say it, and I believe it."."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's mules."."There's the King," Licky said, in a tone that might have been reverence or
hatred.."But it was you who said. . .".to bond the two kingdoms was broken..After a pause Ivory said, "That old weatherworker says all
this?".troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles
away..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (54 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].only in dying life:.cars, from high up, someone was watching me. I went closer to the edge of the light and saw the.THE SCHOOL ON
ROKE.why did you come back here?".geographical separation caused a gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The."I'd like to
walk under your trees a bit, Azver," the Herbal said, with a long sigh..of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she
made the song called.the doorjamb to keep on his feet.."It's boring here," she continued after a moment. "Don't you think so? Shall we take off.at
Dulse's request that the wizard had to laugh..goats."
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