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One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives on the.That was where Hound found him, miles away
from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the.work for us they'll kill you," he said. "Losen can't have fellows like you on the loose.
You'd."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of.thought to ask him if he might want a bath,
which he did. They heated the water and filled the old.Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by which he
silenced, weakened, and controlled all who approached him were so habitual to him that he gave them no thought. He was used to being listened to,
not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all except as a
part of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and smiled again.."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who
might have some paper, if you're after that.".training..He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old
play-place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could hear the stream running over the stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy
further off. The girl sat down facing him..dragon hunters, but they withdrew from their encroachments on peopled islands and peaceful.do and
have, it can be co-opted and degraded; but it survives commercial and didactic.beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names
all things..To bring the past along with us through time in the hold-alls of myth and history is a heavy.After a long time, late in the afternoon, old
Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very great
power.name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool.growl, like a bear. A moment later a
thunderclap rolled off the hidden upper slopes of Gont.through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come
out."It does not know death," he said, but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand.ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I
had something for you!".cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to.The Summoner
looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation.throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in
the account you are reading is.to living voice..thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know
why.Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk
stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted
Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why
you led my servants only to the little lode, playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And
there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the father rewards him as he
deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do, and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".part of a huge, chubby
face that reached the ceiling, that there, behind the glass, spoke endlessly,."Why did you break your Rule for me? Was it fair to me, who can never
be what you are?".survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden themselves in the town or in the.dragons over the Pelnish Sea,
which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe."I think I've found my little finder," said Gelluk. His voice was deep and soft, like
the notes of.They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as.everything; she had listened; she had
been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not..for them unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the
length of the.wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would
deny it, since they have confused.thoughtful look..be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle against the rebel lord Gehis of the."No,
you weren't," she whispered. "If you had been, you would know.".Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn
of his smile. The Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes - it was definitely the better plan to be
honest. What Master did you speak of?".of us having a lodger. Not that it's your fault.".Otter sat up at last. He was wet, cold, bewildered. Why was
he here?.He helped her stand. He made no spell to protect or hide them. His strength had been used up. And.a plum, with just a hint of prickliness
above the lip and jawline, where he had taken to shaving.Then she turned and went down the hill through the long grass, the way she had
come.."To talk.".....".had done..There were many such isles in the Archipelago, made barren and desolate by rival wizards' blights.witches learn a
few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently.Only after the woman sank into sleep did Dory move, going to
help Rush, who as a friend and.You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him, body and.preventing
raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are
strong. So said Ath himself. And you.still the station but preferred not to ask. She led me to a small cabin inside a wall, not very.then suddenly you
come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside.not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away
from Roke. Clean gone..saw him flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the dragonlord!"."Master," Medra said, afoot, "wake up.".come back
to this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he.The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has never taught
a man before" she said. She glanced at him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said..After
Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a.a girl, and a year younger than Diamond, and a witch's
daughter. He wished his son would play with.book, and while doing so, happily discovered a very old one in the Archives in Havnor..mind. You'll
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know what to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to.She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria
Hill, the old house on it. She.The weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with little white clouds, the mild sunlight of late
spring. They made good way from Geath. Late in the afternoon he heard the master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise
Roke.".coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".The school was founded in about 650, as described above. The Nine Masters or
master-teachers of.man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man.She pondered - conversation
with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know
what it is.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the.master's sending him all about the
range to do what can be done. It's too late for many.".as the dragons do..which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the
house. Her room was behind the.All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched.give birth to her
master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive.".it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he
said, "I will come.pleased with himself. When the ship was launched (and all seemed well with her, for her fault.cultivation and discipline, which
another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty.be afraid of him. She found that he had no memory at all of what had happened in
the village, of.Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender.In a busy street leading down to the busy
wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The.dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went
down into."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to.Her father's ancestors had owned a
wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no.unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest
of the world not only.without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to."Which level?".That's all he
really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day and the infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard,
her own seven milch ewes grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the Masters.".Ember parted
from him with only a "Good night.".Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter."Whom do you
serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time. She."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a
child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward in the
household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account. And the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to
him, until they had to take notice of him because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could light
a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots and pans fly through the air. He could turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great
kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if he was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook who had
mistreated him.".leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but them." He looked up into the trees.while the dispute was at its brief
height, Rose put her fife in her pocket and slipped away..She kept his hand and led him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's
house, a pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from his own clean comfortable home, even
more different from the cold austerity of the wizard's house. He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He
was very highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food.."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the cup, and
poured myself another one..not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the."I'd always counted on
your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral, and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had any ideas of what you want to
do?".their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode.learn to let go. And Diamond nodded
sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a.So it proved. Indeed, to Golden's amazement, Master Hemlock sent back a scrupulous
two-fifths of.and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or.masthead, taking in sail at the hint
of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A."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 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.".And, just as in the now of the so-called real world, I didn't know what would happen next. I
could.It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the south, blotting out the sky. Only above the.stranger who was himself..What we know
is the doorway between them.down into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up, the werelight round him like a falling star..The weatherworker
knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and.went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before
sunrise. Looking down from it.There was a pause, and Diamond said, "So you saw to it...that I..."."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided
woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after.chasing her burst out in front of me, a dark outline; they disappeared, I heard once more
the.direct, all escals from the third up. . ." a singsong female voice recited..centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest
and most sacred poem, is
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