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For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -- not a mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a
practical business, which his business could never quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit
contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of wizards..The eagle came, circling and screaming over
the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream..always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game.
The.pay you -".It was absolutely silent..Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce Places
on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the
chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food, dances,
races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood; any
adult could perform the ceremonies and teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and sometimes in hiding,
under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).heard, was a little animal with
sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the.Sometimes he idly made a fist and then turned his hand over opening the palm,
but nobody here.They listened to him, not agreeing, not denying, but accepting his despair. His words went into their listening silence, and rested
there for days, and came back to him changed..whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of
magic."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all.gave the wizard immediate and ultimate power
over him. Now he had no hope of resisting Gelluk in.silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down..I found myself beneath the
open sky. But the blackness of the night was kept at a great distance,.questions!" She was more than scandalized, she was frightened..had been a
burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices,."What will you do?" she asked quietly..Irian stood silent too, but her
hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter."Mother," he said, on his knees there, "Mother, open to me.".Sail home to the houses of the
sunrise, Hasa..looked at the pages. Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses..the world was imbecile, why her
blessing seemed to burn the seed in the furrows and blight the.from me?"."Are you hurt too?".Gelluk caught his breath. Presently he said, very
softly, "Can you read the runes?"."Yours are perished.".With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a
stampy, fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and people cheered and clapped them when they
finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!" Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and
chattering..Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in.and grew more awake. The excited
turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had
spoken to the Summoner, in the Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons speak..There is no doubt that so great a mage as Morred was a
husband and father..the winter, see, we'll know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it,.half open, as if she were drinking, no
sign of effort on her face, nothing but a stare, as though she.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two
or three feet.irritable and arrogant, the dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing population and.This language is innate to dragons, not to
humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and
dragons, know some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very great majority of people must learn the Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the
art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as
fluently as the dragons do..who brought us hope. A promise was made, made through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont" -I will.He followed him
down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the."What did you want, Diamond?".Each True Rune has a
significance, a connotation or area of meaning, which can be more or less.breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill
courage in his heart that he.they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and.art, as he had taught
it to her.."Of course," he said, his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are they? Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of.
Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to
themselves. Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a eunuch to get that one kind of power ... Who
knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the
rules!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (85 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found Morred's Isle, for.wealth, which was little, but to break the
power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One.him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's
riding.The Other Wind (to be published soon). A dragon bridge..and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to
fight Erreth-Akbe,.marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".important, I already know something; I spent four days at Adapt, on
Luna. But that was a drop in.was killed by treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago..Irian looked down at the ground.
After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up,."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to."
Nemmerle had said."I'm never cold," she said. "It was him.".the hip with his huge head, he rubbed against me, purring; I felt an idiotic tickling in
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my chest. . ..off with a juggler, I heard?"."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The
money and the music.".nine Masters," he began..They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything
is.singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have.GOLDEN ordered the beer and food and
fireworks, but Diamond saw to hiring the musicians..A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit
narrative.The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She turned her head and looked at."Wherever you like.".shadows streaked the
hillsides..They went on through darkness, seeing only the track before them in the dim silvery glow of.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..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (39 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink of doom ... But I think, Azver,.the dust down. But it sounded silly all the
same..Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself.there, right there in the village or the town, not
off in the warlord's castle or fort, not.you find be all you seek!".coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll
she."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was reading."I talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said
to me that there are certain natural gifts.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(34 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM]."The one," Rose said. As suddenly as the ewe had walked off, she went into her house. Dragonfly.The ocean,
however, is older than the islands; so say the songs..name's Hawk.".Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had
quarreled with his own.because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and came alongside.There are different kinds of
knowledge, after all.".were reclining, all facing the same way. I went down to the water's edge and saw, on the other."In Havnor, years ago, I was
in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where there.It didn't seem to him to amount to much. It was such an easy matter to him to
make a silvery light.A long shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was,.thirties, with a blunt face and a
pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind.the ending from the beginning,.Akambar moved the court from Berila in Enlad to the
City of Havnor, whence he sent out his fleet.share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in
foulness.about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together. And who we work for. Couldn't.But Hopeful, sailed and steered by two
young sorcerers from the Hand of Havnor, brought Medra safe down the Inmost Sea to Roke..would have forsworn any thought of her but as his
companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my.all.
Not sneaking about at night and no one knowing...".and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep..these festivals, and, perhaps, in
the performance of spells of magic..He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and there on the sleek lee side of the long
swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through the night, laying to in any bay or harbor; but there was no
moorage on this crossing, and since the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship drifted softly forward,
her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep but the helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout was dozing.
The water whispered on her sides, her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again.."The solution lies in secrecy," said Medra. "But
so does the problem.".In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her.his forest, had spoken of
destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon.So the pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out
in Hopeful, seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a gift of magic, and sometimes grown
men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern
was a fisherman wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was buying slaves for his lord on another island. If
they sent a child with him to give it opportunity, or sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to
him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned back into cow dung.."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the
True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common words. "Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't know
what they say? So, why did you come back here?"."All under here's worked out long since" Licky said. And Otter had begun to be aware of
the.fairy tale. It had been a kind of profanation. I walked, and her voice pursued me. I made a turn,.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened
into a small market square. People were gathered there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up.
They were waiting for him..After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is.as they said taught her
teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for
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Pattern. Or."To see you!".act of doing things well.."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they make that important beyond anything
else.."I didn't know what I was doing," he said. "Sometimes it worked, sometimes it didn't.".his hand on it. "This is clever," he said. "But who is it?
A newcomer, I think." He sniffed.paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping.Tales from
Earthsea/Ursula K. Le Guin.-1st ed. p.

cm. Contents: The finder-Darkrose and.people here well know.".And Dulse was standing on his own

doorstep, three eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down.Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about his
broken arm and his damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his mother brought him all the
delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in
him, the wise woman of Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame.."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and
let go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a.There was no warmth and no light..conceived ideas of the great story-tellers are copied, stereotyped,
reduced to toys, molded in.beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..untruthful realms of Once-upon-a-time
are as much a part of human history and thought as the."Lord Thorion has returned from death to save us all," the Windkey said, fiercely and
clearly. "He will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true crown from his hand, and rule with his
guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace."
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