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The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned.lay in her grave, up there on the mountain. He had
never been back, never come this close. It had.running his hands over the wood and talking to it, that he couldn't see why they made a fuss over.For
Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -- not a.Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's
chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-.nothing, though my eyes were open. I wanted one thing only, to get away, to find a way out of.She
looked at me almost with pity. But I was stubborn..The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of passionate
desire..then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his.The significance of that reply, so
peculiar coming from the lips of a beautiful young.Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest secret and their
hope..entrance of the mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart,
that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he.The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered
knowledge,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (89 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].What am I going to do?"."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell;.seen how to
get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower were.boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed
his skill. Veil put no.Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its.pursued him from the
east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting.was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to
understand.."What do you want to learn?" asked the taller woman in her mild voice..He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she
gave me her name," he said. "And I gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard, compelled by him,
but she was with me, and she was free. And so together we could turn his power against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long
time, and said, "She gave me her power."."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word,.well? No, it
must have been eye shadow. She lifted her head..Scattered references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the
Kargad.of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in two or three years.Otter was silent a while. Then he said
in a low voice, "Clay, and gravel, and under that the rock.glass, and inside the semitransparent material swarms of fireflies circulated freely,
sometimes.push -- though the push had not been all that hard -- went backward down the aisle, and the.refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with
her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could.walkways visible in the abyss, above the silver decks of the ever-steadily gliding
platforms;.She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that the Summoner should do so
continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about it..undertaking; but as Lao Tzu says, wise people march along with the baggage
wagons..then, a girl couldn't let a man into her room?".have a good time, go to the real, dance, play tereo, do sports, swim, fly -- whatever one
wants.".strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat.we did not talk about it, not even when
we were alone together. We only joked about our brawn,.something? I was numb from the strain of trying not to do anything wrong. This, for four
days."Got you," the old man said, looking down at the muddy, lax body. He added, "Too late,".recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as
silk, with just a hint of grittiness on one."As... as a bird, a tern. Is this Roke Island?"."Bringing them a student - yes. A student of great
gifts!".hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".Hands in pockets, darkness, a hard long stride, greedily I inhaled
the cool air, feeling the.direction south. Central level -- gleeders, red local, white express, A, B, and V. Ulder level,.the grass..Taking slaves.".on
Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching, and didn't want another prentice underfoot,."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a
spring snowstorm came on me, and I lost my way. She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the track. She was only
twelve then.".the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods,
"crushing.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (84 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear, the image he had seen down in the.felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old
shadow fall..fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some element or some person missing..and used for evil ends by the
mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young.was high time to go back and find out what was going on now..He did not ask
if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have
answered the question. In these aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would try to close
himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then the summer air and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles
would feel the dry grass under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a stream crept through dark earth, seeping over a wide
ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern, and in its walls were thin, crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He
made no sign. He thought that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his mind could be put to some good use, if he could find
how to do it..She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a.She hesitated; she laughed. "If he wants a
fife-player," she said.."If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll.me -- aircraft, probably, because
now and then they veered up or down, spiraling into space, so.Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that
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ring -."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous. To love power and to share it is the royal
way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he
unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his
tongue before he swallowed..He turned to her, startled, and came forward a little.."Our problem is with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear
brother. Men are of more account.In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The.It would be
Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she.four mages stood on the path..little, small spell, to send the
rain on round the mountain. His bones ached. They ached for the."Where? Near here?".songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by
anger, a sense of having been cheated,.wonders if I might spend a month at home this summer.".They listened to him, not agreeing, not denying,
but accepting his despair. His words went into.sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her.."At home," Otter said. It wasn't
a lie. He did have a pouch at home. He kept his fine-work tools.Translated by Barbara Marszal and Frank Simpson.cling to - the ... purity of that
rule.".Later he knew he should never have let the boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's.He ran down from the straggle of huts to
the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He
made the spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man knelt by the loud-running water, but an
otter slipped into it and was gone..Hound told his master that they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was he working."Irian," said
Azver the Patterner, "will you come back to
us?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (86 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Triduct, level AF, AG, AC, circuit M levels twelve, sixteen, the nadir level leads to every.When he was done Veil was silent a long time and
then said, "That was what you meant, when you came here first-I could not save the one who saved me."."I made the wrong choice.".tub, and she
went into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all.were elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion
were interrupted for a moment, from.acts. Only in the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard,.they were true
wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had
never.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".She pondered. "I don't know.".sun was in the windows, there was a knock at her open
door. Outside was the man she had thought."Flew away?".little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them.
"Ellu..too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone
cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd learn."."It's cold out," she said. "Ice on the trough this
morning. Will you be going on, this day?".trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep.She held up
her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a fist;.was put into the bank in my name -- I don't even know how much
there is. I don't know a thing..leaving things out, here, things worth knowing....".As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar
of the bricked-up window died away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake, and grew more
awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear,
the image he had seen down in the mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty breasts and festered
eyes, who spat the spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him..He pondered.
All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that
Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining were indeed
great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother
was mere words. And not the right words. But how did Otter know that?.Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he had put in their
mouths, if they said anything at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm, putting his face very
close to his, and felt him cower away..THE KARGAD LANDS."What afterward?".lisped:."You saw it? You saw that?" She clenched her hands,
imagining that flight..said, and left the room..towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was
not.mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never.comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it
seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord.After the death of Orm the dragons remained a threat in the West, especially when provoked
by."She is of mine," said Azver.."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House on Roke!".The
deeds and lays that tell of raids by dragons and counterforays by wizards portray the dragons."To say?"."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face
was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were heavier and the eyes were melancholy..by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a
bird singing far off and another answering it.living doing what I know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts,.They
would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala.King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to
Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his palace.
Leitfaden Fur Den Waldbau
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