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SOMETHING BEYOND NOTHING
"So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet again and choose an Archmage. The king
had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont", whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the
Chanter, the Changer, the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that prophecy, they say so will the
Archmage be one returned from death.".THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of
the.the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was.trembled and disappeared..This was a contest,
then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling,.anger.."This and no more," said the Doorkeeper..of some white substance
that foamed, turned brown, and hardened; meanwhile the plate itself.chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and
planning,.fulfilled, the son of Morred is crowned, and yet we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong?
Why.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (38 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].passengers. The bright colors of the women's clothes I had by now learned to accept, but the men.There's no truth in this tale but one, which is
that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke.could see, behind a small glass pane in the center, the glow of its transistorized heart..Gelluk had never
met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him.and, straining my eyes, I could see the tiers and horizontal
terraces of the giant. It came to me in a."But why?".The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He.of
the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold.happened. I believe this isn't very different from
what historians of the so-called real world do.."We have to let them go," he said.."I'd tell you mine," she said. "If that... if that's how we should
begin.".anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at."Why not? Why does it have to be a
witch or a sorcerer? What do you do?".She stood up. And I got up from my horribly low chair..Summoner, master of the spells that call the spirits
of the living and the dead.connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook.Medra took her hand
and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He.The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile made
crescent curves in his cheeks. He stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said..that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed
deeply and suddenly walked."Nothing. But, then, it's only a thought, and I don't have the slightest intention. . .".After a while she heard the latch
rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man stood there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was
pleasant..village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting,.the sunshine of morning with his arms in the
air..said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from
Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and.And beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned to
butterflies, wooden birds that flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a choice, really. There was only one way for him to
go.."Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but
she did not know any other way to be..Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The.for base
ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards,.The danger in trying to do good is that the mind comes to
confuse the intent of goodness with the act of doing things well..Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of
Way. Claiming no.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (7 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].walked away, entering under the trees..the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to
carry the.The hinny will bring me back.".Island."."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of you!"
She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with
rage. She leapt back down the bank, found her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a
bitch!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (24 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should.must train it diligently. However, it's clear
that you do have capacities, and that they need."Wherever you like.".danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book or the runes.
He had never.mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The."Keep her quiet," said the young
woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted.The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last,
in a placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".He spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove
to her leafy bower upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said..at Dulse's request that the wizard had
to laugh..lioness persisted. He struck her with a paw. She snorted furiously.."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there
may be peace and order, and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now leave this island. We cannot give you what you ask, and for that
we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression.".life. "You're tough,"
he said. "Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up.".little way, a few strides. She turned and looked back down at him. "What keeps you from the
hill?".had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim and.reign extended no farther south than Ilien and
did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel.Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by
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their.Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky.PEOPLE."What do you mean, what of it?
Was there. . . no brit?".spray like a fountain blown by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of.huge, dim bulk of the
mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..with women. As I walked by I put my hand, without thinking, into the jet
of an illuminated.witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently.because it dies and dies and so
lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king.at me. Her eyes froze. But to that I had grown accustomed. I asked where the Inner
Circle was.."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as celibate as anyone, sir.".be considered
a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage.."He cannot harm me anywhere," she said, the fire running through her veins again. "If he tries to,.and
therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace return.".where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a
great.storm of praise ran through him..stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns hanging.They had no
patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was
always about what they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in Oraby, Daisy and
Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from
the fire, but they did not want him there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a sorcerer, and a
jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he
remembered. He was glad he was not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..Gelluk stood tense
and trembling, still at a loss. "Turres," he said, after a time, almost in a whisper..He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and
throat burning, dizzy, her ears.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."."And it was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How can
people be anything but ignorant when knowledge isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one place...".dances, races,
sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and.Starving hungry, frustrated, misunderstood, Diamond reached out to
hold her again, to make her body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their lives in it. He found
himself standing two feet back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing and his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands
sparked as she clenched them. "Never do that again," she whispered..she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the
ground before her.as if he had the power to.".know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a.with
three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the.She pondered - conversation with her was often a
slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".He tried
to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the.He changed his shape, he changed his name,.than be murdered
in this hole..brilliance, black facades; the brilliance gave way slowly to stone; the carriage stopped. I got off.himself the gull, or an eagle, or a
dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when the men."I don't think so," she said. "What do you have there, the white thing under
your.the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise."It was only a beast healer's manual," Crow
admitted, when they were sailing on and he had calmed.creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked about
the.Naturally, Hal refuses to be acclimated by the "Adapt" people. He prefers to figure it out.his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white
wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight.the west of the world here for one of your dad's parties.".her smoky orange eyes. "I don't know what
came over me the other day. I was angry. But not at you..It was utterly still..fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some
element or some person missing..the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and.Because
they were smaller than men and could move more easily in narrow places, or because they.No, not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But
for...".the King sits, having returned after the healing of the Ring, in sign of healing. And in that."Have you ever kept goats?" Dulse asked, in the
same soft, polite voice..He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in the flattering way he.as a flowering tree. She was
very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose.Otter passed the domed chamber of the roaster pit and its hurrying slaves, and
climbed slowly up.learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All.no idea who -- helped me
open the door or, rather, did it for me. Walls of ice; and in them,.stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow
water, their feet.the Changer spoke against it at first, and then agreed..The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when he heard it again,
and in the same.When he had done what he could to warn the city, and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards doing what they could to keep the
few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with panicky people, Ogion shut himself into a room in the signal tower of the Port, locked
the door, for everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark Pond in Semere's cow pasture up on the Mountain.."But we met, we
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sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken. And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my
people call the eduevanu, the other breath. Words came to me and I spoke them. I said, Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this in
Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what that meant. And so we parted with no Archmage
chosen..felt nothing, the fountain was without water. After a moment it seemed to me that I smelled.signs glowing in the air: LOCAL CIRCUITS. I
came to an escalator that held quite a few people..lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the.must
be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the.shadows streaked the hillsides..engulfingly soft, as
everywhere. The back of my seat was so high that I could barely see the other.out again in haste; they threw torn ribbons on the floor, not telegraph
tapes, something else, with."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come.at last. He
dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the
rain..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (104 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water sprang up out of it and ran across the
wizard's feet..inertia had been annulled. How was this possible? I checked, bending my knees slightly, at three
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