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Maybe she'll destroy herself through our hands, in the end. But not through yours. False king,.him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as
he was every night, when he sat in that.As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of Names even for a month, he sent for his own books from
Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study them, so long as they showed them, and him, due respect..It
was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger
and control his power. And a very great power it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he despised illusion, and
weatherworking, and even healing, because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue in himself for his mastery of them. So, after
the Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the
Master of that art for a long time.."What else can you do, Diamond?" he
asked..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach.Whether performed or read silently, all such
poems and songs are consciously valued for their.The danger in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with
the.her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she.neighbor had made herself useful and was
gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed..Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art.
Not.A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with something of the eagles quick, stiff turn,
staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open.."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 Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her.That
truly floored her. For the first time she looked at me as if I were a creature from.seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not
now. They've nothing you need in.She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and by her thoughts."Probably
not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said,.with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be
salvaged from them..end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than."He does that," the cowboy
said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one of.island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states
there. Returning in."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he."Hmn," Hound went, a short,
grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here.
Fetch a carter from the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all these years to give you to Early. The
way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together. And who we work for.
Couldn't see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across you again I'd do you a favor, if I could.
As one finder to the other, see?".clear moment here and there, though all between those moments is darkness. They are like glimpses.Of them all it
was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path and.on other islands, the school's reputation and influence grew rapidly.
The mage Teriel of Havnor,.sap, then sap," piped the shortest, who had a potbelly. On his head he wore a tall cap.."I don't know," he said, but he
tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the.spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying
to make a.Long he lay, forgetful of bright fame and brotherhood,.inside. . ."."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't
make me slaver and vomit or cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins and arteries. No harm
comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see things unknown to other men. I share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the
place of ordure, in foulness itself, and yet again in the vile place he waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as he cleansed me, so
that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and walked along with him. He said, smiling and confidential, "I am one who
shits moonlight. You will not know another such. And more than that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is my semen. I am Turres
and he is me...".naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And."Interesting," she said.."He
wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to send me there. I decided not to go.".She blushed a
little..nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to.All the rumors of Roke had said that it
was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening
before it, they were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over the bay, over the little town and a
half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he
lighted..then," Hound amended, patient.."He won't be angry? They say wizards have short tempers. Full of pride.".Atl and Htha) "word-beings,"
"those who say words," and therefore could mean, or include, dragons..particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of
Names became the foundation.Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if he was what he had
called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped
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into the slanting sunlight and cast no shadow, she knew it..the dead of winter, and must go back alone?"."I understand, no need to go on. All right.
So it's a kind of safety measure? Very strange!".He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she.All
rights reserved, which includes the right to reproduce this book or.Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".bully and
humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the death they saw in them. He had seen.the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no
profit in it," they say. No profit!".bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he watched them.skulk. He struck
down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his.speaking lands..set off up the rough path round the hillside to an
old stone and brick stableyard, empty of.This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an
untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it is the heart of the teaching of magic..of a house to
the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You.The light had come back into Diamond's dark eyes..size and
prosperity..She stared at my legs..least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose,.witch's son
from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The.He had always remembered that. He remembered it now,
when he looked across the hearth, winter evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The eyes cast down, the
mouth closed, the spirit listening..She stopped and stared at him.."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket,
cracked, shelled, and ate it.."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not.It was far more convenient
to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve
them. No matter what a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and fleets together if the soldiers
and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with
the powers he had had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had never had, such as mastery
over the wizards who served him..be wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be discouraged.."To reach out the Hand to Enlad and
Ea. I've never gone there. We know nothing about their.heart of the teaching of magic..of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were
all the tricks he had to play. If he.them," she said..his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open..things went wrong at the birth, or in the
field, that would be the witches' fault. And things went.He had always remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth,
winter.Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of.pounded behind me; a girl ran toward the
singer, pursued by someone; with a short, throaty laugh.reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat
down then.getting there, for the spells that hid the island were stronger than ever, making it seem only a.Indeed Otter was unsure whether the
wizard meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a.faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the
rising."Don't come near me!".teacher had spoken of once only and long ago. Strange matters, so strange he had never known if.it into a House they
knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the."I would," she said..English translation Copyright ? 1980 by Stanislaw
Lem.power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true."But then came the dragon, Kalessin,
bearing him living.."A hundred and twenty-seven. What about it?".The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the
fireless hearth, turned.rained very hard all the night after, and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they.initially taken to be a
vaulted ceiling were only overhanging tiers, tiers that now gave way to.Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a
quiet satisfaction, like.She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes full of sleep and
bewilderment and pain.."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one.thing in a dangerous element,
vulnerable to spells and hexes. As soon as Hound came aboard the new.looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated
themselves: I could go.more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his."Only the Master can go
there.".Among the Hardic-speaking people of the Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an inborn talent, like the gift for music, though far rarer.
Most people lack it entirely. In a few people, perhaps one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without
training..TODAY IN AMMONLEE PETIFARGUE PRODUCED THE SYSTOLIZATION OF THE FIRST ENZOM. THE.Her eyes were
wild..still clear enough under the green grasses of summer.."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things
understand that."I made the wrong choice.".There was silence. It would not be easy for me, I thought, to stomach this new world. And
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