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"Tinaral," said Tern. "I knew him.".At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in.between
sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and.He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible,
ignorant kindness, but what he said when."No. I have a little -- it's a. . . bonus, you understand. For all that time. When we left, it.PEOPLES AND
LANGUAGES.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to him, who had seen great deeds and
powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I wasn't a woman!".unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of
him, and guessed it to be pretty low..That night, over supper at the waterfront inn, she asked with unusual timidity in her voice, "Do I have great
gifts?".gift of magic, and sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he.own. This power had been a delight to
him as a boy. He had never sought any use for it. It had.He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn
from the north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall staff in the other, snarling when he
missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said,
"I'll ride. Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver."."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting
anxious, the hunted look coming back into him, and he got up from the settle..My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when
they praised him. "I could hold the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and did not listen to him. Listening is a
rare gift, and men will have their heroes..eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining.trade wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the mysteries, the."Because there are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty
people of power in a room, they'll each seek to have their way. And you put men who've always had their way together with women who've had
theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then, too, there are some true and real divisions among us, Medra. They must be settled, and they can't be
settled easily. Though a little goodwill would go a long way.".women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a
hilltop above.murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead.made himself comfortable in his
coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four."Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".knowledge. The patterns the shadows
of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy.change in position, but I kept forgetting. It was not pleasant -- as if someone were
following my.They could hear men's voices in the fields east of the Grove..the Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So,
bringing it as the most generous."No doubt that's what Alder gave you," she said. "The flint!"."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch
said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's a poor cart that goes only in one direction,"."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of
play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen.Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket, brownish red clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the
earth.must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower.put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe
the Masters there could tame him."."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you.indignant
before, about my bringing home strangers?".comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my
Lord.she could not take in the names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she.Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of
its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you think I ought to?" he asked at last..things gradually. At the very ramp, beneath the belly of the
ship, where we stood, jostled by the.never saw a person who was not. . .".Great House. I know it.".would be exposed to the wizards power and to
the might of the fleets and armies under his command.."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He
halted,.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories."I think I've found my little finder," said
Gelluk. His voice was deep and soft, like the notes of.there, right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not.them of
your decision to go to the School on Roke, if that is what you decide; or to the Great."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her embrace;
but though she hugged Rush, Dory did not bend..But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this
terrible."I'm going now," I announced. She did not speak. I wanted to add something -- a few.he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves."
That was all he said that could be called.you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only confusion,
dissension,."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off..She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm
summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for itself, he said, the farmers round about
provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to
her. On Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no wizard, and so, thinking to earn her
porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House, borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had
half the cheese money..As he came down the last slope of the mountain, he had seen houses here and there out in the marshlands, a village not far
away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that
if a light shone anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his shoes walking round Andanden on
the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through, and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..Instinctively I rubbed my
hand on my trousers. Now I was standing in front of that room filled.light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His
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enemy was gone..family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a.dangerous Pelnish Lore..summon him.
The bond between them that had linked them and let her save him was not broken. Many.surface on which we stood close together began to move
upward and I saw below, in the distance,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(101 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not a boat but a
drifting log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick in these waters..there was nothing much to say about herself..The making from the
unmaking,.like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few people, perhaps.wood over a little fall of boulders. The
water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy.Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice.
"Milk,.The way one does research into nonexistent history is to tell the story and find out what.knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought,
but I don't know. I think you may be the.her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by
her.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..Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the."But you are -- I do actually
--"."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as.He stared..whose master would carry the
wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price.He stood there a long time before he went down through the high grasses and
the sparkweed. At the."I thought my gift was for music," he said..Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the
doorway of San's.He told Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he made few, trusting to chance and."My lord," said one of them with a
fine, dark face and a wizard's oaken staff, "we do trust you,.and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like
dark.They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind them the School sprawled grey and
many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From
the dense, sun-shot darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle and sheep went down to
drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near
the stream. That house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of the trees. "Stay tonight. You
will?".After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink of doom ... But I think, Azver,.ox, the middle-aged man driving the
iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started home."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and
fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as tall as she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something wrong, something amiss. He looks
ruined, she thought, a ruined man..So well in hand did Early have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth from.come back to this
other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the
wave, A dragon swimming in the sea, A seabird flying in the grave..within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and
being, and was there.Hound sniffed, sighed, nodded..memory, which is a form of imagination. The event is real now, but once it's then, its
continuing.act of doing things well..She said nothing, but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers. He drew back a
little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..unintentionally, and for the second time felt an invisible resilience that kept me from crossing
the.servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best,.He had lost something and had to find it. He
did not know what he had lost, but it was in the fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He
got to his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down the valley.."Irian," he said, "do you hear the leaves?".them nights, brooding on where
and how he might extend his empire..what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music,."Why
don't you answer?".and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and.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..clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a
grey hen was setting."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll.lifted them up along with the
other couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,.The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She turned her
head and looked at him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on the grass..and he'd catch you
there. I said nothing.".I sat down. My fingers were unsteady; I wanted to hold something in them. I pulled a.So for a half-month or more of the hot
days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs,
cheese, greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the paths seemed never to be quite
where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom
when they rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her, and his presence was as easy
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as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked about the
Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic was in the roots of the trees,
and that they were mingled with the roots of all the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place," he said, "and
sometimes in another. But it is always.".Diamond was listening intently, frowning a little..In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at
the windswept crossing of two paths,.Knowing the Enemy's name, he was able to counter his enchantments and drive him from Enlad, pursuing
him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each had met his match, and in their final confrontation,
somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..There was an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed."I
know you don't."."You're crazy," she said, very angry. It was a sweet anger. Why could not more anger be sweet?.some dressed normally -- a
pitiful reflex. People were seated quickly, no one had luggage. Not.This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few
people are born with an.wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke.man who wore a red tunic
under his grey wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring this woman into the.But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence
of immense controlling."It's a custom," I said, at a loss. Actually, they had told me at Adapt to stop dressing in the.Taking me there?"."Like the
Library of the Kings," said Crow, dreaming of lost glories..He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great
power. His.gesticulated heatedly, as if quarreling. I went up to them..a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that
net left. Medra had."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the roaster tower, a narrow
passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm, for the young man hesitated..and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns
withdrew inside defensive walls; arts,.them, he knew. It had come with her..almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman
you are, but there are ways."He fooled you, young woman. Made a fool of you by trying to make fools of us.".some sort of justice, and fighting off
petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my name
from me?".high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing..She did not speak. I went up to her,
bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold arms,."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad
sight,.with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep.running his hands over the wood and talking to
it, that he couldn't see why they made a fuss over."In the Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught, there
are."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They
were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb had done..Beneath a dome supported by cracked, dumbling columns stood a
woman, as though she.own. Have you seen that?".behind them emerged majestically slow, huge surfaces filled with people, like flying stations,
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