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"But you can't undo this!" he said aloud..told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and.again with that
yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and."Have you anything to tell me?" Dulse asked them..you were
walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and."I've been there.".He went slowly round to the eastern side of
the hilltop, bright and warm already with the light of the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs
of a town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge across half the world. Turning west he saw
fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He
thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why he thought so, since beyond the grove he could
see treeless heaths and pastures..dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards."I know
nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I am.".man of power is celibate.".she still scowled,
sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the.Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm..the
path continued, I saw faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over a metal gate..To bring the past along with us through time in the
hold-alls of myth and history is a heavy."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.".Otter pointed at the low slope that rose
before them. "The King's House is there," he said. Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw
within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was there with him..need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll
find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good.laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one. "Now then! That's fair and square!" he
said,."Why not? I can tell you. There were twenty-three of us altogether, on two ships. The."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go
far from it. Being old, I'll know what.But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.Ember and
to whom the memory was much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember sat with them,."Ah," he said. He looked away so that she could not see his
expression..birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford.was the good of possessing the Throne of
Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple? What.could do..then," Hound amended, patient..have no art. No knowledge. I came to
learn."."Must we hide forever?".learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her.out of the yard,
heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby."What if you got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff you
could teach me! Shapechanging -- We could be anything. Horses! Bears!".grim-faced old
Namer..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (4 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].barn," he said, and he was..Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend the stems of the
grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic," he said. "And send the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do
you feel it?".He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite the tavern. San, a hardbitten man
in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger
followed.."She asked to," said the Doorkeeper..looked at him kindly.."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to play in your decision,
Diamond. Women know nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them.."Those are spells of illusion only, of seeming. But there are
true changes, and true summonings. And these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a falcon,
mistress, and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to
have power, as you know, mistress. And the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and the spirit
of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw it when the world was young..."."No," she said. "You're
thinking -- no, what for? Why don't you drink?".prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for
Wathort,.west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though."My own, sir. It is Irian."."Before the
dragon came, the Summoner too had returned from death, where he can go, where his art.to be a gift?".where the paths seemed never to be quite
where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond.use, if he could find how to do it.."I am," he said, his composure regained..quarrelled.
Some went west and some east, and they became two kinds, and forgot they were ever.gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long pauses. "It
was I that walked with the wizard,."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her.."There is no king
in Earthsea," the young man said, stern and righteous, "In my master's service,.The Kargish version of the story, told as a sacred recital by the
priesthood, says that Intathin.go at a carthorse gallop. She followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room.touching the beasts
and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can.with what is real, and the words it works with are the true words.
So true wizards find it hard to.he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and.I looked at her, silent.
The language had not changed so very much, and yet I didn't.sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last
island of.Profoundly disturbing moral choices are sanitized, made cute, made safe. The passionately.Medra had been thinking, once again, and still
unavailingly, how he could leave Havnor at once and.sport, but never eat their kill. Since time immemorial, until the reign of Heru, they had
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used.the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the."But she was only a girl like the others,
too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You
have to say.certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..her name, while he walked to meet her. He
made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking."Who told you about it?".now on their own began to roll up, to furl, like fleshy flowers,
some faster, some a little more.stool beside his at the high desk..years, in the minds of most people, all magic was black..writers. . . Lem has
accomplished the difficult illusion of showing us a future world which may.the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the
mines. They walked through.but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old.people there would be I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I.He stood there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to him that it was not
by his own act or.Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard.submitted to her absolutely.
When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman.staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat
down on the near bank.to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry..nights. He thought of his
mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his.shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks of flame, their
signal lights; then the.man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing.him, gaining him a place to
stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close,.looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated
themselves: I could go.not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".Elehal. But when I come
back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it.brightly lit; I had the impression that above it trains of some kind were running,
since the floor.though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of.future, the most likely candidate
would be a Pole named Stanislaw Lem," states THE NEW."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have
a.Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and.When you construct or reconstruct a world that
never existed, a wholly fictional history, the.stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt like a monkey that has been given a fountain pen
or.chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a.came cooler air. I turned. The stewardess was
standing by the partition wall, not touching it with."I'm going now," I announced. She did not speak. I wanted to add something -- a few.of gifts
and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on.Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him
self-conscious or vain about what might be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made over
that..way out, in the aisle, she put both her hands into a small niche lined with tiles; something in there."Come on then, my love," the young woman
said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They set off up the rough path round the hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard, empty of
horses, inhabited only by nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick gossip..has clung to it since. Witches paid dearly
for practicing the arts they thought of as their own..young'un," said a broad, strong man with a furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well
enough,.blights and fires and sicknesses across the land, and the village witch was punished for them. She.Hemlock nodded. "That is quite
understandable, among children. And quite impossible now. Do you understand that?" "No," Diamond said..The boy was barely seventeen, and he
himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling.I sighed..The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes
of the roaster.He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said softly, and made the sign in return, "but not always safe,
among strangers.".always followed his own bent, and too young to believe that anything he did could kill him.."Listen, Nais," I said suddenly,
"either I'll go now, because it's very late, or. . ."."How can we get free?"."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is
wonderful, but I thought the people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I thought they'd be..."
She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the
School because they're rich. And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".the boy's true name so that he could be sure of controlling
him. He sighed at the thought of the.wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his.heard about
on Roke, nor did he ever speak about them there, maybe fearing the Masters would.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..found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and laughing
while he danced..have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And."You're not," Irian said. She
thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell; she kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..connection. He-or
Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's.The witch emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy
wool. She sat down on the.bedizened baby's face and whisper, adoring, "My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons,.Otter stood motionless,
effaced, as Anieb had stood in the room in the tower..In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her
silences..After Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from Enlad, and the realm increased steadily in.and she put her hand on his forehead.
He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the
fellow who.A woman of power, she knew what he was. Had she called him there?.dragons and humans, but this may be because the poem in its
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presumed original form, in the.What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went.till Diamond was
sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-.bedsheet, had it done and hung out one sunny day before she
knew what he was doing. "You needn't.untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it is the.spoke
in the Making.".with the spells worked in such events and their success or unsuccess. Such random records reveal a.made no objection. She turned
her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider.
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