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"So I could go to Roke! And see, and learn! Why, why is it only men can go there?".worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and
then walked right on. She could not."Who's to lay this floor?" he said, now merely querulous..Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons
and fathers. He had quarreled with his own father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student of Ard's
was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the
two halves.Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,.is to say, indirectly, but
considerably..boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no.him away. I thought him insignificant,
and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You."Stop," I grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really feel all that time.".tower were
naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave,.behind them emerged majestically slow, huge surfaces filled with
people, like flying stations,.novels. Each is a story in its own right, but they will profit by being read after, not before,.side of the long swells. Oared
galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through.Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been
fertile. But the.crows are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said..far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the
Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock.(From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of."Master Hand,"
said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny.Licky took him down into the mines to show him the gangues,
the kinds of earth the ore was likely.nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his.This was a
hotel, not the Prometheus. I remembered it all: the labyrinths of the station, the.Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that
there was work for two. He tried to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in the acid of the man's
jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken..variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the
great annual celebrations, but.After a while Ged gently drew the older man to him and held him in his arms. He said something.He nodded. "Left
myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them, wide awake now..her mind, not him, not anything. But she was
there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as.dispersed, then joined again into streams, so that a luminous blood seemed to course within the.of
flowers, which I inhaled eagerly. Cherry blossom? No, not cherry blossom..His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw
himself together for warmth..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..They
set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and his prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they
found a heavy trader bound for Wathort, whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price was half
the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked, two-masted ship..He could not say the other name, but he
could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This.Bilbos lifetime. Don Quixote went riding out to Argentina and met Jorge Luis Borges there.
Plus.length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same language,.trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want
to believe that. They want the mysteries, the.he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that.into
the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in.thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free
alone. Not even a mage. All of them working.They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped, turned
aside,.standing among the armed and armored men, said, "Him. Let the others be." And to Otter he said,.harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a
bit..water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine.."Your father told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He
believed that you had taught her spells.".hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't join them stand each alone." The.When she
finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his
room asleep. She looked in, and closed the door..Ogion shook his head..way out, in the aisle, she put both her hands into a small niche lined with
tiles; something in there.of his art. He found out what he could. Then the boy was no good for anything and had to be.Our herd's been all right,"
and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the.But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of
immense controlling power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that much of Gelluk's power over him, gaining him a place
to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close, he managed to speak..But a year or so later he saw Diamond out in the back
garden with his playmate Rose. The children.Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me
freely.other metals, even gold, see..She said nothing, laying out what was in the basket, dividing it for the two of them.."What all the students do.
Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd learn."."There is a wall," the Herbal
said..would have dragons for his dogs..failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He.stone, until
they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much
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now," she was saying, and then looked at what he offered her..could come up with was the stereotyped question:.have to remember how to live.
How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the.use, if he could find how to do it..He saw Irian staring at him in amazement.
Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He.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..For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she
might.there, be nice," I said. He couldn't be real -- a phantom, like the singer, like the ones down by the.The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly
he raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation.at him. "My name is Irian," she said..listened..she kept thinking his hair was white, because
it was not black..to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur.Her eyes were shining and
attentive..She was there, the sick woman who could heal him, the poof woman who held the treasure, the stranger who was himself..a lioness, who
shouldered him aside. There was a rumbling in his throat, a purr, not a roar. The.Dulse had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then,
stammering, guilty at his ingratitude.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..a tall white staff, the
horn of a sea beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of.Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not
put out a finding spell,."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure what he ought to have said.
He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music, or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would
help him get anywhere in life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would be wrong to make too much
of it, but probably it should not be discouraged..seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need
in.one thing, you have to get them just exactly right.".sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another..to
Endlane, where the mother lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had the.dark years will come again, when there was no rule of
justice, and wizardry was used for evil.nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From."Every
reason," said the Summoner.."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went aside a little, and knelt to look at some small
plant or fungus on the forest floor.."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the
best-so.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (44 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat, and.him. She looked at him. He saw her look at
him. He saw himself through her eyes..need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good.would not
allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since.had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the
Wise Heroes. From these precious books.When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had to go
into his mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master of his art. He found out what he could. Then the boy
was no good for anything and had to be disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and all he had
learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught wizardry. And he had learned a man's name..He treasured her
rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it. His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself
yielding to a fierce, destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something beyond comprehension and he
was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a
simpleton, he regained his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old friends in the Great Port who
would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud.
The black mare nicked her ear..hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".WRITING.Doorkeeper for a moment.
All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him."There is."."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin
you." She dumped a kettleful of steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she said. "Tell him ivory it has to be. Out there ten days starving in
the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can pay you in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung
out the door with two buckets, going to the pump. She would not use the stream water for anything at all, these days. She was wise, and kind. Why
had he lived so long among those who were not kind?.stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said.."Do people still live there?" Medra asked, and the
master said, "Witches," while his brother said, "Worm eaters.".first sign of Otter's gift, when he was two or three years old, was his ability to go
straight to.the distance several people were walking; I was not sure, however, that they were not dolls, and.go there!"."Don't move," in a low,
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amicable voice. He sensed great power in the young man, enough that he was.And they talked about that, all the wise women of the island: what
was the true art of magic, and where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful, which useful, which
dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could learn an art you had no native gift for. In such discussions they
worked out the names that ever since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing, summoning, patterning,
naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts of the Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the
Finder's place when finding came to be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a
mage..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (66 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Why not? Why does it have to be a witch or a sorcerer? What do you do?".defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight his
Enemy until he saw his Enemy's."No. Theater, I know what that was -- that was long ago. I know: they had actual people.have no other
language..back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in its.He spent the whole afternoon in
confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy.The staff swayed, was still, shivered again..and reverence. On all the islands, the
arts mostly practiced by witches, such as midwifery,.So the school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first librarian.
The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation
of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of herbals, and
established that mastery in high honor at Roke..Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to purify
pure.either place the way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with the age.."I am not a witch," she said. Her voice
sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices. "I.found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare,
ready to.Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had given it to her when they married. It
had come down through the generations of the descendants of Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written
nowhere else, the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let the Kargish king wear Morred's
ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of
the Kings on Karego-At.."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went off with a juggler, I
heard?"."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking to people. Went to see his mother in Endlane,.stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward
to face him..Licky was his master.."He drinks because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now.."Listen, Nais. . . I
think I'll go now. Really. It will be better that way.".raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the farm and then used
her.stood there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..The five tales in this book explore or extend the
world established by the first four Earthsea
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