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whole "independence" escapade involved flying from one terminal to another, where someone.He got up in the icy morning while they still slept
rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his hands
as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came
no closer, but said words that might ease the dying, and went on..shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet,
and walked slowly.He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the old weavers' quarter. They
grew flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a little
square where there was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played nearby, listless with the heat, scrawny,
staring without much interest at the strangers. Tern had walked there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted
the women..rapidly at anyone's approach; at last I found an exit..wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight
and made a happy.around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any.his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning
was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched them..Starving hungry, frustrated, misunderstood, Diamond reached out to hold her
again, to make her body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their lives in it. He found himself
standing two feet back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing and his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she
clenched them. "Never do that again," she whispered..After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers.
She looked at the pages. Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses..Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days
and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When
it failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He woke, always cold, always in pain, always
thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed
her. Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to break the stillness of their surface, but he
drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of those pools, and after that the way
went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer. He could not say the other name, but he
could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as forests go. As
long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward,
and went forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She looked back at him for a moment,
and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing
else to give her. Where she.First Bard Printing, May, 1982.Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the
Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..had stopped..freedom is a thing we study. You came here
through the walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you.morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green.
A."There was a girl," he said.."Of course. It was my responsibility as your teacher.".To find her on Hemlock's side was a blow..Wise governed for
the child Serriadh until he took the throne. His reign was bright but brief. The."Divided also.".In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two
things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it..clouds,
filled with alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have been incredibly high;."Yes, but not completely. Maybe a little. But surely you
didn't think that I. . .".they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the."Oh, pretty man," said one of
them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack.down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or
beautiful or.But Anieb had been bald, like all the slaves in the roaster tower..It was not the face she had thought it. It was worn, and hard, and
scarred all down one side. The.piratic warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade.Her breath stuck in her
throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw.Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old
Whiteface was crawling.next day or so."."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do anything much
for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace,
lessons in witchcraft. She would have provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after herself from an
early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what freedom was. Without her, he could attain it only when he
was hearing and singing and playing music..little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of
other.deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He.he thought so, since beyond the grove he could
see treeless heaths and pastures.."The problem is..."."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work
weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn the art from any who will teach me."."Oh, I know. It's beneath them."."I'll stay if you want,
Elehal."."No, you weren't," she whispered. "If you had been, you would know.".turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens
of the Lord of Ark. And if.without knowing him, right away. . ."."Later? It varies. To some. . . you always give brit.".Medra knew only a hint of
this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than Ember and to whom the memory was much clearer, told it to him fully.
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Ember sat with them, listening in silence..those of the kings..mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it,
what good it.Medra woke in pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and went, the darkness remained. Once it
lightened a little into a twilight in which he could dimly see. He saw a slope running down from where he lay towards a wall of stones, across
which was darkness again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain came back very sharp in his arm and hip and head.
Then the darkness came around him, and then nothing..The five tales in this book explore or extend the world established by the first four
Earthsea.ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess.A man came up the mountain to
Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men,
for they used little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to keep him from
making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of
the great farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the
poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth,
and put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".second was the Ulysses. Five pilots to a ship, and the rest
scientists. There were no women."."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with."It would be a
terrible long way," said Mead..choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on.Golden grunted,
unimpressed.."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as celibate as anyone, sir.".quiet talk
among them..Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done irreparable harm. Men and
women and children had died because he was there. They had died in torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and
himself, and through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and used him as he was said to use
people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke would be exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and
armies under his command. Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to Wathort. Maybe that
man, too, had thought he could do no harm..hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted..his love,
and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the.But the boy played no tricks against his father. He took his
beatings in silence and learned to.She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her..advise against
visiting home. The entanglement of family, friends, and so on is precisely what you.years with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous young
to sheep and cattle, the birth of.The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too brave. Or brave,
they said around the tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it.
Nor with sorcerers. You forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no harm in a curer. Heal the foot
rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was
uncanny, that one. Where'd he come from, anyhow? Answer me that.."That?" I pointed at the glass wall..Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated
Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of."I will," he said, to comfort her..Rush glanced from one to the other with her keen, bright
eyes. "Not only a handy man," she said,.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago, gleaned
from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend
his empire..bulging pearly square when something was pressed. In the bathroom there was no tub or sink,."She came to this place at this time," the
Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names,
my Lord Healer.".The last heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the line of the Kargish kings but
unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and
toys the princess Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her from Thoreg's daughter. As an old
woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan,
Arha-Tenar, Ged was able to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the healed Ring to
Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".She blushed a little.."Is it in
the earth?".He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it..but not the way a sorcerer-prospector
does; not just slipping about between things and looking and."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?".nudists. . ."."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and
her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to.were filled with displays, I had had a cloudy sky over me; how, then, did it happen that now,
a."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her..He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed
her to let him stay, yet she could not fear him or distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once,
before what happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even
his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her
name either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak
seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the
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High Marsh..him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my
heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love,.said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too knows
that.".ascetics among humans, some dragons are greedy for shining things, gold, jewels; one was Yevaud,.roaster tower, a narrow passage in the
three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm, for the young.into the street. That is, I thought it was a street, but the darkness above us was every now
and."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has."As... as a bird, a tern. Is this Roke
Island?"."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never.his head and trailed after him..When Veil came
up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were."Ah," San said, coming to the door, and hemmed a bit. "No
need, Master Otak. This here is Master.tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward..The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed
him with her into the Grove. There was a path."I don't care what's "allowed"," he said, with a frown she had never seen on his face. The.IN THE
YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All his.Of innumerable sacred groves, caves,
mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands, the holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs.
It was a center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun maintained a hostel there for all who came
to worship.."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through them. Maybe a child the parents are
grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear it cry, or laugh...".Hound sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while
behind him in the village.The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His."There was no place for him
among the Masters, since a new Master Summoner had been chosen, a strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and
other teachers he had a place of honor, but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good thing for him to stay there,
always among wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry, all of them craving power and more power, striving to be strongest. At any rate,
as the years went on he became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from others, teaching few students, speaking little.
The Summoner would send gifted students to him, but many of the boys there scarcely knew of him. In this isolation he began to practice certain
arts that are not well to practice and lead to no good thing..herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for
him but.shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they.had been a burden to him in his youth,
and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices,.wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to
prune.Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in the blind blackness. When he moved, he
whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember
the shadows of the leaves..or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in."I do not know my
other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the.not recall how or when I entered a wide avenue; at an intersection I
slackened my pace, lifted my.preventing himself and for having to be prevented..Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his
story he had kept back tears. He could not do so now..lie about their art. In their heart they know that their lie, spoken, may change the world.."And
you?" she asked..them," she said..the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation
that.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his
hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The
Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and
followed him..But when they came out into the daylight again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a few steps he doubled over and
vomited on the ground..recognise them, do not admit it..chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a
man must."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to."Nais," I said very quietly. "Nais, don't
be afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear.".it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he despised illusion, and.decent shirt
and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for the."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the
most arcane and dangerous of all the arts of magic.
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