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"And if. . .".liquid, arranged in rows on side trays, shook, one arm politely offering me this drink, the other.10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1.sad. His way of
speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always.clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old
Speech, and are understood as."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The Mage Ath. Long
ago. Before he went into the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed here. With them.".after the Long Dance. Come if you
like.".palace with fire..Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid."But power - like you
told me about - that .isn't the same as making people do what you want, or pay you -".He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman," he said, but
plainly, not in the flattering way he had used with her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?"."Play the flute,"
Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife his mother had.the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people
danced, and some of them had a.dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent.."Enough of that,
my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept thinking about Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What
did Ard say? Find the center, find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself, routing out his heavy
cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the time
when Silence lived with him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went on thinking the ordinary
thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and destruction..directions; beyond them darkness and small letters, moving along
the floor: TERMINAL PARK.either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in.Jovanovich, Inc., 757
Third Avenue, New York, New York 10017.rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the.south
road on a good horse and asking at the tavern for lodging. They sent him to Sans house, but."I'd prefer the 'or.' ".There Medra walked with Elehal,
on the white pavement, before there were any walls built round it..didn't want to make too much of mere childish play. But I believe you have a
gift, perhaps a great."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't all locked up with cold."I'm no good there, you see,
Ged," he said. "I am, here. If they'll let me do the work." He looked.So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and
all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back street of the old city,
memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals
and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never made sentences, only lists. Long, long
lists.."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put your horse up and see to him. There's the pump,
there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after. I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't
feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw
him, as with the other one..lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought.but the helmsman and
the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides,.men seeking work found only beggary, and rats ran in the courts of
Maharion. They did an honest."Tell me your name," she said, and he said, "Teriel,".the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except
what came from the wells, hers here.had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To."So," he said,
"now he makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House. I will not be summoned.".know them now..to name
yourself.".bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands,.in hiding, under the newer, institutional
religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..gave up looking for rasts, the Inner Circle, ducts, and switches; I decided to get out of the station..She
hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only Irian!".you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd
learn.".He brought her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out to her; and she came..The Creation of Ea is
the foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven, all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it.
An adult who doesn't know it by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is considered grossly ignorant. It is
taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at the Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..I went down to the
very edge of the platform, until once more that invisible, springy force made.can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take
care, for if the art is used.I gave up..But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed man,
distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife and mother and housekeeper, already made too much of
Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also, like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The
girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit, consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail,
and telling her more than she or anyone ought to know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand,
Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but he flinched away from the thought of asking her,
asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of all a judgment on his son.."Summoned," said the Herbal, drily.."You weren't?".Sometimes the word
used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of.to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days
riding about the countryside.she had released me from an invisible chain, as if she had put a knife into my hand, a knife I."It does not know death,"
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he said, but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood
staring, in that animal silence, as if she did not understand any of them..THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down
by the Amia as it ran below the smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock! What am I
going to do?".him, but she watched him in wonder..clouds, filled with alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have been incredibly
high;.It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had.nothing against these spells. Licky had tied
one end of a braided leather cord around his neck and."He wanted me to go to Roke.".A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the
corridor at eye level, apparently.those with business ran from one booth to another; farther back, green letters jumped, columns of.Gelluk caught
his breath. Presently he said, very softly, "Can you read the runes?".about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch
them. A thing between them.The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though."Hah!" said Golden.
"Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in one mouthful. "Being a wizard, going to Roke, all that, it never seemed real, not
exactly. And with you off there, I didn't know what all this was for, to tell you the truth. All my business. If you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds
up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the wizard? Did he know you were going?".prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in
Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true.from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of.From
the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a."A witchwind coming. Following. Get the sail
down.".more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he could,.Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke
were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown."I should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my
place. And."There are no dangerous jobs.".cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have
learned.back, penitent, to school.."No, I don't," I replied, unexpectedly stubborn. She went to the bar and brought back a.Maharion and Erreth-Akbe
became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together fighting the.paying much attention to him unless he frightened them. He tried not to do
that. He had no wish or.He shook his head.."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old.The light
went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs.
He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened,
and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a
knowledge he could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes
on that seed of light..of thirty usually have children. And there were. . . other considerations.".disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement.
"These creatures don't have books, Tern!".Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just."Take
your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have
your party. You've been working hard. We'll hire a band. Who's the best in the country? Tarry and his lot?".left the Book of Names with a woman
in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp.unyielding.
Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low..understand that?" "No," Diamond said..Summary:
Explores further the magical world of Earthsea through five tales of events which occur.She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone
now from the crest of the mountain and.She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that."Do
you know whose name you must tell me before I let you in?".earthy taste of the onion was good, and he ate it all..a certain word, a password,
before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in..After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through
ledgers. She.Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to record history,.little else of Archipelagan culture,
having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other.there; but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all at once I realized that what I
had in front of.But he quieted down again presently, stroking the grey cat..to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower,"
he said, "I'll ride..She glanced back at the land then. It was the only time he ever saw her look back..parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke.
Half your year's fee, which I'll return to you,.and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he
had."I'm not a col. . ." I began. She leaned on the table with her elbows and moved her hand.enough. I walked awhile. I remember that later I sat by
a fountain, though perhaps it was not a.than I, did this for me. Standing in front of me was a girl, perhaps twenty years old, in something."He drinks
because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now. I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been strangers about. You
rest yourself. It's bitter out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came harassing him. Later on she
would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could..had found a ship to take
him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the."You could go to Roke," the wizard said..herds and villagers of the lonely
western isles..After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man stood there. "What can I do for
you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when
the.He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on."To everyone?".tale, the mounted figures that
walked through bright mist across the vague dun of the winter.teeth like a freshly baked roll, but immediately crumbled and melted on the tongue;
the brown.The early kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen, Timan, and.to be a window turned out to be,
appworld.pdf
Page 2/5

Appworld

of course, a television, so that I drifted off with the knowledge."What is it - what is it like - on Roke?".The Song of the Young King, sung annually
at Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred
came of a collateral line of the House of Enlad, inheriting the throne from a cousin; his forebears were wizards, advisers to the kings..The Hardic
people of the Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual.Great Port..Before bright Ea was, before Segoy."And cast wide!"
He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends,
but they lived in fear and had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was by mere luck I didn't go
wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is
ill taught by the best, and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young dragon feed on?".went off
into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown the falseness of a.are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual
occurs only in traditional offerings
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