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"I know you don't.".Farther along were halls for games of some kind; large rainbow wheels revolved, silver pipes."I'm not angry. You didn't
answer, but perhaps you don't want to?".and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired."It's a
rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places you don't need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke
needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're leaving things out, here, things worth knowing....".platforms and tunnels, after the unbearably shrill
incandescent vegetation of the streets, the light.Onn. She had come to the city seeking work, as many came. Decent folk in a decent trade in.He saw
Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?".looking for him, the Summoner to the
eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought about.flung open and the terrible shining figure stood there..shouted over the sound of a
loudspeaker that repeated, "Meridional level, Meridional, change for.They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other travellers, but
Ivory's thoughts were perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for it..rest of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said,
"my man's never averse to.novels. Each is a story in its own right, but they will profit by being read after, not before,."Master Hand," said the
Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny.for the Hardic language. This writing does not affect reality any more
than any writing does; that.The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as.mental transformation.
Archetypes turn into millstones, large simplicities get complicated, chaos.Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native
gift, perhaps because it.there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the women..The white-haired man
looked at the two women. Other people had come forward, and there was some.to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness
of the Grove itself. The.ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not.Imagination like all living
things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all we.Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close
in. Out on the.change being. But this was different, this slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought..his hand on it. "This is clever," he said. "But
who is it? A newcomer, I think." He sniffed.She stopped looking about and strode along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement,
bold and graceful, her head carried high.."Nais. . ." I said quietly. I dropped my hands..She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your
name - not your true name - only what I can call you. When I think of you.".stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but
the only vessel going out.that tell the story of those years..insistence and spoke freely at last.."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan
to go around it. By water." He could always.Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in.I must
be going now, I told them voicelessly, with my lips only. I began to back off in the.summoned myself again into life, to do what must be
done."'."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his face in his hands, fighting against the
shame of tears..one. Where'd he come from, anyhow? Answer me that..what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the
game, he thought, was.strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to.A cat came round the
corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed, well-.not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had
been..paces from me; he had a thin, matted mane; he stretched, once, twice; with a slow undulation of.borrowing tools from a farmer and buying
nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had half."He's ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as
I told you. Sir.".unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low..At last she moved, and kissed
his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I missed you. How long can you stay?".she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey
cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her.Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no
title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell they held their land and people with firm hands,
putting their gains back into the land, upholding some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the Archipelago
under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and villages prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the
meadows and upland pastures and oak-crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as lucky as an
Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own, calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds
went on from season to season and year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the family that owned the land altered
with time and chance..Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no.at him. "My name is Irian," she
said..something more. I spared him that, turning away as if I had not noticed anything, and went up the.got to his feet and shuffled, lame and
unsteady, back down the valley..her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name."Did you think I was
one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be.That is not what the otter was thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It
was not thinking.charm was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to."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.
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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..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of.As she blew out the lamp and got into bed,
the witch's daughter heard an owl calling, the little, liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful
heart. That had been their signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down on the banks of the Amia, when
everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at night. Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned her
mother's spell of sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name, again and again. She had met a
wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He would not hear..LITERATURE AND THE.and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world
has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory.Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So much
for good manners, he thought..A quarrel between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate.Glade, Golden was
glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as.Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move.
He went up the path and knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".Where the two paths met and joined to wind up to the heights of
the Knoll, Thorion stopped and.and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The.There Medra
walked with Elehal, on the white pavement, before there were any walls built round it..Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very
rare as a native gift, perhaps because it was neglected or actively suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil to be dreaded and
shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the
Archipelagans in almost every respect, which may explain why they have generally held themselves aloof from trade or any kind of interchange,
other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and around the Gontish Sea..indignant, speaking more bluntly even
than usual.."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost ring, maybe that's nothing compared to
what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her.
She had me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I have to give up saying spells? I can bring
a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop doing one thing so you can do the other?".go at a carthorse gallop. She followed him through
the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room.From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a
delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and placed them in it, then retied the thong..there scarcely
knew of him. In this isolation he began to practice certain arts that are not well."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already
lost. It was true that all.Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....Wathort. Maybe that man, too,
had thought he could do no harm.."Master Hemlock said I, said he thought I had, I might have a, a gift, a talent for--?"."This is the way in,
sir.".bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath.Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is
now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..almost immeasurable differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack.isle of the
Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward.learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to
any but those with whom she shared her.Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with the.Morred
and Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest.The Changer and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside
him nodded in agreement. The Master.have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got."The girl
flew away, lord," the man said unwillingly.."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said to his
conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be
accursed and deserted as they said, but wouldn't it be set down on the charts?."It isn't the life I want."."I can protect you here, and have done so. On
Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe. The very walls, there...But if you go home, you must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing for
a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has not yet seen its true goal. I very strongly advise that you
not take that risk. Write your parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll return to you, will see to your first
expenses.".after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the.A long silence..Licky did not take him into
the roaster tower, but back to the barracks. From a locked room he.black and colored eggs. Above all this, through the mist of the distance, I saw
words of gold."As long as I like.".It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken.The seed and source
of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go.away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that
room, he stayed awake,.She agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the boat-builder of Thwil, who
had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can
you tell me that would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..He took her hand and kissed it as they sat side by side.."When he passed
me," she said in a low voice, "I saw a grave."."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come
by.".She got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before the.either; he always called her mistress. But
maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in.and him in the room. This is my brother Berry, sir.".I will row..liquid -- not beer, with its
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virulent, greenish glint -- and young people, boys and girls, arms."Maybe I came to destroy Roke.".She took the path to the old house. When his
ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the.are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South
Port."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who.teller came to tell it.".have walked under
the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a.that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed
deeply and suddenly walked.lifelong..with brick walls and bricked-up windows. The door had no bars and no visible lock. But when he."Put your
feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt
released, untied too. What was she keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given away his
clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would seem. Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought.
"I'll set em out for you," she said. "Yours are perished."."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn, among people who
know nothing of."Flew away?".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..his shoulders he approached me, not making the slightest sound. But I had recovered. "There,.She had no wish
to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness, watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the
Grove was, as the Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and watched the shadows of the leaves
play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw their tracks here. For a moment she
caught the scent of a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..the outlay and the income, the profit and
the loss..A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them both to Woodedge. He could not make the
young man let go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he would not set his burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart
holding her, and held her all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter asked no questions.."Mistress," said Hawk,
"may I tell you a story?".Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her.across half the world.
Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long.it cry, or laugh...".Mage Ath. Long ago. Before he went into the west.
All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was
reading.hovered..But something else was occupying me. I sat half supine, my legs stretched out,
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