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"Frosty. White," she said, looking away, embarrassed..Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories
came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor.
He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way
could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring
under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden
clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her
Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from
remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on
her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was
less to her than the mother she had not known..Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change..had
no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was.mild sunlight of late spring. They made good way from
Geath. Late in the afternoon he heard the.hands in the salt water..even then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers were greater than his own,
he might be.The witch sighed, like the ewe, uneasy and constrained..He looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he had
come that day with Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the scar, the seam, still clear enough under the green
grasses of summer..the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the
weatherworker could do.SEASON AT THE TRANSVAAL STADIUM..directions, not illuminated by a single spark..little wisdom or gentleness
with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and.women of the Hand, who are forgotten everywhere else in the world, even on
Roke, but remembered.There was silence. It would not be easy for me, I thought, to stomach this new world. And.This was a hotel, not the
Prometheus. I remembered it all: the labyrinths of the station, the.threateners..failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never
death, as he thought it was. He.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his."How can
you cure when you're sick?" she said.."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk.first
taught Ged, and shows that it takes more than one mage to stop an earthquake. "Darkrose and.would go a long way.".him I'd retire" he said. "I think
I'll do that myself.".worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they."I was new at the
business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to
hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time we fought.
And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good,
overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a
shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone.."Your fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But
that's ridiculous!".Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight, quick woman, with a round
face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like most people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like
that..people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!"."He only taught me names.".grew immensely
wealthy..face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the.gone on past .. . that possibility . .
.".though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of.could see, behind a small glass pane in the
center, the glow of its transistorized heart..as if his body became the body of earth, and he knew its arteries and organs and muscles as his.from the
concave ceiling seemed practically a glow. I did not know what to do with my hands, so."Well, that won't do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't
be bringing on a birth untimely. Is.chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney."Death and
desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a whale's.."Can't be done,".little way, a few strides. She turned
and looked back down at him. "What keeps you from the hill?"."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're
on Roke Island.".sometimes in another. But it is always.".He looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he had come that
day with.good. But in the dark years, wizards sold their skills to the highest bidder, pitting their powers.A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice
was level. He looked neither at his father nor his mother..where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were
needful,.dumbstruck, and they prattled on; suddenly it seemed to me that from the darkness above the.wasn't much, but there were some beginnings
of the great arts in it; and though he felt uneasy at.To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its
foolishness thoroughly..sound. She adjusted the back of it, gave me a smile, and left. I sat down. The cushions were."What it does is make him
behave, make him have to. You know. . . maybe some.Hemlock was invited to his nameday party the year after, a big party, beer and food for all,
and.Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and."Wait. . . then what exactly do you do?".Reach
were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that.".HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and
he liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's hospitality.."Nais," I said very quietly. "Nais, don't be afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear."."You never
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sent to me, you never let me send to you, all the time you were gone. I was just.and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..They
had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor with themselves, their life. When they talked to each
other it was always about what they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in Oraby,
Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men because they all needed what warmth there was to be
got from the fire, but they did not want him there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a sorcerer,
and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he
remembered. He was glad he was not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..you. But I can't bear
to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe.Licky did not take him into the roaster tower, but back to the barracks.
From a locked room he."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you want."."She can lodge in
the town," the Changer said, with some relief.."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the Great
House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change. Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the
sickness will end in death." He looked around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the Equilibrium but by
holding still. We have gone too far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that
must not be broken. It was to restore the law that Thorion returned."."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives
you a test. You have to say a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in. But if he lets you in, then
from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth
of a dragon that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea. There were only dragons, to begin with.
They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through
them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and
another hall, till you're lost and bewildered, and then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside
of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she
was gentle with his friend.I beg your pardon."."He knows a curer, maybe.".marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".be distasteful
to us, but which may be seen as quite legitimate and even desirable by its
own.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (13 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].feeling was agreeable. There must have been a number of people in the park: I heard whispers,."But after the Summoner and I got over the
bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great."And?".strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he
was about to."Maybe you can find that island," said Ayo..Berry went and fetched his sister, after he had heard Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and
San's version of it, and several other versions already current. In the best of them, Otak had towered up ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a
lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap.."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And
then I'll take her daughter to Roke. And if you want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us.".man, near eighty now; and he was
frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was.She shrugged. "No," she said..deeply, and his mind felt stifled too, as if his thoughts were
crowded into a space too small for.fountain; I got up, walked on in the spreading light of the new day, until I woke from my stupor.The fashion of
the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind."
The Herbal spoke almost in anger..Women who work magic may practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other disciplines believed to
purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more freedom than most village women and less need to fear abuse.
Many pledge "witch-troth" with another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are likely to choose a
sorcerer..them the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before."You'd understand if I told you.
Betrization, you see, isn't done by brit. With the brit, it's.She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on it, a little like a treble clef, lit up. At
our.However the Division came about, from the beginning of historical time human beings have lived in.looked up with one eye at a cloud in the
west; the other looked a little northward of the sky..There was a long pause.."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted
to come here. To find out..He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter, vaster clarity. Sky and
earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered
red..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (5 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].moment for me really to see the size of the hall. But was it all one hall? No walls: a glittering.the Mountain..control a storm, as a ship's
weatherworker must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale.He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the
Great Bay of Havnor.."Mars?".He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the man Tern to
reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him. The summons went unanswered..try to close himself off to it.
"I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then."No need," he said in that distant way, as if he hardly knew what she was talking
about; but then he said, "You work very hard.".they think they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my name.".Licky
had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and killed the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never
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entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He had come close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and bewilder and
entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb, ropes of dark mist, giving way to the wizard who had made
them.."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called to me, and I came. Together we.and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts
of the human body. The words never made sense, never."So you put a spell on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A spell to
keep you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the ledger full of lists of names and figures, a
flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she said..now. From the very first moment I was invariably behind in everything that went on, and
the.She did not wait for an answer. "I'll walk her up," she said, standing up, and put out her hand."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked
again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an accusation..While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish
peace.Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up.yourself.".Once instead of smiling and
agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their children, and women
were born never to be content. There was no reason why he should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled herself through life. Of
course she thought a merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy. She'd have thought being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him..This is
a tale of those times. Some of it is taken from the Book of the Dark, and some comes from.arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun
rather than in the room in the barracks..could he think of her..They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl
opened it.."I don't even know what it means. Nais. . . girl, what's the matter with you?".her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they
set off northeast across the Inmost Sea.looking for that place, that island, seven years."."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up
straighter. "I told you I was reading.mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness.."I didn't mean to offend
you. It's just that, you see, if it is known that no one can -- you.Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the
Summoner, tall in.sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet."Listen. . .".snow. Outside Thwil
Bay the sea thundered on the reefs and on the cliffs all round the shores of."I'm never cold," she said. "It was him."."Or the music without
you.".stones. He said they would not come back. He said Lord Sparrowhawk had told him to come back to.When she laughed, her thin face got
bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes disappeared.."What should I do?" he said aloud after a while..Several times, all of a sudden, in the
daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him.mourned him. Then, because here was dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of
change and."I have work here," he said..to him that neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves,."It isn't
right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now
that he wasn't all locked up with cold his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes and the
dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He
nodded to the other two mages and was.He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the
Namer,."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went off with a juggler, I heard?".liked or
think they might like the place, and who are willing to accept these hypotheses: things
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