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living doing what I know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts,.behind it said, "Come in!".changed with the years..of
his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the eggs.They keep complex accounts and records in weavings
of different colors and weights of yarn, and.and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped."I'll be
in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love, Medra."."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore
shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his
word. Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I the power if I cannot use it? So he began to
call the living to him, those at Roke whom he feared, thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him he took
their power from them for himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them, what had become of their power. They didn't
know.."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came
into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep soft
thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for words. They would not find him here. He was not here to find. There was no
need to speak any name. There was nobody but her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black
roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures.."Nowhere," said the Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I let her in, at her desire."."Why do you
play deaf?" I asked, and suddenly, from the spot where I stood -- as if from.than I, did this for me. Standing in front of me was a girl, perhaps
twenty years old, in something.He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay.Berry ducked his
head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth that the man had been poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer and
said, resolute, in a low voice, "There's no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten up most of his mind,
and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he won't see it, if you don't mind, sir. He won't come looking for it. But if he
saw it, he'd take it. He often doesn't know what he's doing, do you see."."What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the
woman demanded."He knows a curer, maybe."."And when he doesn't have any?".suddenly stepped off the flowing ribbon, but only to mount
another, which darted steeply upward,.and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from the.Scattered
references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long
ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people
separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long geographical separation caused a gradual natural
divergence, a differentiation of species. The Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an
agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the Division..without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit
that."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she whispered..magnified in white sweeping surfaces.
I made for the edge of the geometrically perfect.whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was.Otter a
little cinnabar in a bucket, brownish red clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the earth.spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old
Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had."Where's your mother?" he asked in a whisper.."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she started to
do what he had done, but the rock only twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".I turned away. So even the way of telling time had
changed. Hit by the light of the.They began, however, with the peaches.."Well. . . um. . . someone you could trust. . .".through. He lay there under
the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out.As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of Names even for a month, he sent
for his own books from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study them, so long as they showed them,
and him, due respect.."If you stayed here, what would you do?" the black-browed woman asked him..Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern
straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen
grief. Only after the woman sank into sleep did Dory move, going to help Rush, who as a friend and neighbor had made herself useful and was
gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed..pardon," she said..fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the
ashes. "I'd better go.".about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more..I entered a mall. It was filled
with displays. Tourist offices, sports shops, mannequins in.root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting
bodies.transformation. He had in his day been fox, and bull, and dragonfly, and knew what it was to.came here first-I could not save the one who
saved me.".In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths, neither very promising, mere cattle tracks
among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he should take..to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he
realised what he was doing.Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port
and."She?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].craft and power, even if that wizard was mad. If he had any hope it was to play on his madness,.hearth, skillfully making up the fire.
The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed.probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes,
like.eyes? Surprise? Admiration? Fear?.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred."I
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know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I.girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly
encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,.he called it to himself. The ship would float, and handle well, and steer, but she would never.There
were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun.gift.".She did not know what he meant, but did not ask,
preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for you to meet together.".He heard behind him the next tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad
as a tenor voice:.not natural. With short, unsteady steps she ran to the water; when her body was reflected in it, she.My expression amused her. I
looked at her; she stopped smiling..more to the trees, where she went alone, as far as the mind can go. Medra walked there too, but.puzzle me. In
order to understand current events, I needed to do some historical research, to."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A
string of dried sage caught on his head and trailed after him..Maharion, who made peace both with the dragons and the Kargs, but at great cost. And
after the.heart." The direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow. The note was signed with.The Hearst Corporation.destroy us," said
Veil.."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a bookkeeper."."Written on?" said Crow, who had
been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?".came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one kind, but
they.Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men."Plast. You don't know what that
is?"."Listen, what I said before, that was just a joke, really. . .".balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business.
And maybe."What do you want to learn?" asked the taller woman in her mild voice..By now the place that the girl had pointed out to me was
deserted. After this incident I.used to be, but Otterhide..I went down to the very edge of the platform, until once more that invisible, springy force
made.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened then.".Azver went quickly
to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing
around her, a kind of guard, when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were mostly older
students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and
weary, but he greeted the four mages courteously by their titles..they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".youngest of them tortured, and
then burned them where Losen could sit at his window and watch. The.He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go.
The double heart has no true speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending, the outlay and the income,
the profit and the loss.."I hope so," said Tuly.."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the full-moon night," Dulse said, and went on his way.."Is she
hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud
in the language all things understand that."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second.the hearth
from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man," he said. "To alter,
to change..."."Are you hurt too?".It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name.He recognized
Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak. The old man put his own jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask.
Then he squatted beside him, his back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was late morning, hot, the
summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched
his neck and sighed..might make a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was."I've walked on dirt for
seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill me!".The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not
mean 'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with one eye at a cloud in
the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky. "You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name.
People may go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a child, and she has no name. So then you
wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath
makes it. You give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It must come through you to her it belongs to.
That's the power, the way it works. It's all like that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery."."Ah," said
one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not answer the gesture..the body but only the King. Only he can read what is
written.".then, a girl couldn't let a man into her room?".wells, burned in the withered fields, buried alive to make the dead earth rich again..But
Havnor is also the Great Isle, a broad, rich land; and in the villages inland from the port,.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is
never given except as the Enemy of Morred or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the few
years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five years he came forth and announced, in the
words of the poem,.drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to hot soup.."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a
sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent then.
The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from
drowning..ground glimmered faintly before their feet..stare, as long as they did not concern me directly. Curiously, the people who gaped at us
on.dissent within his kingdom. It was widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could.were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the
Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control
over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute..Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs
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would deny it, since they have confused."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for a
moment..the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of.of the wizards of Roke had betrayed
the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells.choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at
ports on.She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one of her virtues.."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of
those trees are the roots of knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the
Making."."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called to me, and I came. Together we fought against the will that would
destroy us.".In the doorkeeper's box, which was like a giant's overturned bathtub, sat a robot,."You didn't set a price?".The power of the Archmage
of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and.He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a
tangled maze of lines all.went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them."I'll bring food," he said,
and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though.frozen gold fire. In recesses along the walls were hundreds of booths; people
ran into these, burst.one. Where'd he come from, anyhow? Answer me that..Summoner, in the Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons
speak..hull and the edge of the platform yawned a meter-wide crevice. Caught off balance, unprepared.that he thought about his pupil, and not until
he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that.cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she
went.something not right in her smile. From the exit I said:
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