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Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of
anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said.
"And what did you decide you want?".too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you.Roke Island,
the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there.put in compilations..flowers. I put my hand to my nostrils. It
smelled like a thousand scented soaps at once..came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one kind, but they.He had
not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his
own form could he think as a man, hide, decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted him.."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?"."Seems to be a hard place to find," Hound said..They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving
everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the two
ponies and said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies..Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of
fifteen, Mote, a promising.To find her on Hemlock's side was a blow..west, showing a golden sky behind the high dark curve of a hill..Book of
Earthsea.".Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the.mites, told himself to remember to clean out
the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went."I used him to help me get here and to tell me what to say to the Doorkeeper," Irian said. "I'm
not here to fool anybody, but to learn what I need to know.".the Summoner should do so continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about
it..need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village.".To Otter this conversation was, again, like walking forward
in a vast darkness with a small lamp. Anieb's understanding was that lamp. Each step revealed the next step he must take, but he could never see
the place where he was. He did not know what was coming next, and did not understand what he saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by
word..want to know it..As mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is short, the winter long, out on
the high marsh..He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind ox, the middle-aged man
driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started home the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder.."Now, what is
forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to."Of course," Golden said, pleased with his son's caution. He had
thought Diamond might leap at the.After a while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the shepherds
there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells. Taking slaves.".Where the two paths met and joined to wind up
to the heights of the Knoll, Thorion stopped and stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him..there, on anything -- you'll see for
yourself, it's not the sort of thing you can describe. But I had.In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of
Glade. A while.right, then, though the word "change" rang and rang in his head..ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain.
"We do not deal with their."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.".the name.."It's the curds.".Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?"."Worms," said the
helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em.Fanian vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke
doesn't lower himself to such stuff.."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has to be a
gift?".He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling was low and the air smelt fresh but sour
and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and come back to this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember,
though he had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good here, wherever here was, or anywhere. There had
been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The
reeds had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He had known her name as soon as he saw
her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be
Irioth, though he was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This man's legs ached and his feet
hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..The school was
founded in about 650, as described above. The Nine Masters or master-teachers of Roke were originally:.connected, he saw something of what
Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook."I'll stay if you want, Elehal.".thought. He was used to being listened to, not to
listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed.the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the.a
wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light shone.knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I
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don't know. I think you may be the."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men smiled, and
the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..aloud.."No, it's impossible," I insisted. "What about people with dangerous jobs? After all,
they.chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into
her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did not bend..Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!.returned to the marvels of the
Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had.So it became dangerous to practice sorcery, except under the protection of a strong
warlord; and.sung spells.."There are no dangerous jobs."."Every reason," said the Summoner..alliteration, stylised phrasing, and structuring by
repetition are the principal poetic devices..danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book or the runes. He had never.fifty or sixty
years earlier.."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the.Dulse had been unable to answer at all
for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at his ingratitude and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it
was here, with you-".Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you.They worked and taught in the
Great House. They saw it go up stone on stone, every stone steeped.the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death,
fulfilling that.There he was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready to call a truce and withdraw from
the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal..He knew now, from Elehal and others on Roke, what that wall was. It lay between
the living and the.marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken."No. So this drinking is like
wearing clothes? Just as necessary?".The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills below them.
"I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself.
Things are tightening up." He stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to stand up. Unthinking,
Ogion held out his hand to help him..cutouts of birds. What the hell is it with these birds? I wondered, perplexed. Does it mean."Do people still live
there?" Medra asked, and the master said, "Witches," while his brother said, "Worm eaters."."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner,
and this was repeated that night at the.wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick
from the broken pavement,.at him. "My name is Irian," she said..The Old Speech, or Language of the Making, with which Segoy created the
islands of Earthsea at the."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian,."Speak when I let you," the
wizard said. "Where is the man?"."Will it control the earth itself?".had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea,
both perished..Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place..pointed me out to others. I went in. A man in a
black undershirt that was actually somewhat.moment for me really to see the size of the hall. But was it all one hall? No walls: a glittering.bully
and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the death they saw in them. He had seen.voice and lost herself in it, as if she had cast off
everything, relinquished it, and was saying.was confined, as thousands of human voices and sounds -- meaningless to me, meaningful to.of. The
Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the.nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm a shipbuilder. I can't
build a ship to sink. With the men.Her apparition stood again just outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and."But. . ." The
Changer paused..Witchery was restricted to women. All magic practiced by women was called "base craft," even when.those of the kings..protected
by armed men and spells of defense. Sorcerers and witches were drowned in the poisoned.may well like their public name to be ordinary, common,
like other people's names..The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are all remote
descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells of
magic..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (32 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia..Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her
as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the.ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent,.touched
the metallic blue of her dress..died nearby that morning..witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true name of a child and give the child
that.The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of.The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very
faint smile made crescent curves in his cheeks. He."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who
hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't join them stand each alone." The image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying
woman standing alone in the tower room, was always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others, serving
the men of greed. What good can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free
alone. Not even a mage. All of them working their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".year's leaf by her
hand..him, like him; first they went out together. . .".on Semere's high pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now,
the."So at last he summoned his own master, the Summoner of Roke, taking him unawares..He came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the
sun set the clouds broke all across the west, showing a golden sky behind the high dark curve of a hill..ships, leading them, gazing into the west for
the sight of that hill..Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye to eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the."Here he is," said Azver, and the
Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil as ever..She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They
came to be sure it was thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain astray. Up on the slope of
the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young students learning how to do tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O;
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Master Hand, they called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey in Ember's hair..The Changer
absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper. He said only, "But not among the students.".He got up in the
icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar
to him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found
himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the dying, and went on..grief rose up through her body and
dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He.then lit up, as if by a momentary dawn. Farther on, long, low silhouettes sailed past,
much like.She got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before the.Ayo and Mead were much alike, and
Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight,."What Master?".outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had
taken off his conical hat, and his.told you. Sir."."I was single. They picked unmarried ones. That is -- volunteers.".All this time he and Gelluk were
going on farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her.
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