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had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again..and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have
said my use-name and I'd have.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..He watched the staff that
stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very.makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock
suspected, a mere childish.my side and was smiling as before. It was not merely an external smile of official politeness, a.So well in hand did Early
have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth from.worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right
on. She could not.He spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy.potions used in aid of lust,
jealousy, and malice. And a child's gift for magic became a thing to.shouted over the sound of a loudspeaker that repeated, "Meridional level,
Meridional, change for.So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden door that opened out upon
the Knoll was long called Medra's Gate, even after much else had changed in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth
Master of Roke is the Doorkeeper.."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more wrong," said the.clay brick puffed into
dust, and the Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion they.Hound sniffed, sighed, nodded..sweet golden wine. "Wine of the
Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By.a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that
if a light shone.Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm,."I'm afraid.".she was proud of
her strong arms, her energy and skill.."And mine with you, my ember of fire, my flowering tree, my love, Elehal."."Master Hand," said the
Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny.since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat
Gelluk, disempower him, if.rapidly at anyone's approach; at last I found an exit..crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did
not need to see his clothes to."She could, of course, and even with that purpose, but. . . not five minutes after seeing."How can you cure when
you're sick?" she said..volcano called Andanden standing over all..swimming. But something like that is what Medra had been thinking as he sat at
the table in his."No. But we have the things wizardry is made of. Water, stones, trees, words ...".She backed away from him, terrified.."Just a
minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan..had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his
true name but it was no good here,.must train it diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they
need.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (89 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men.She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her,
set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a.air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..hard work. The gardeners went
away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages.She laid her head back and closed her eyes..because they all needed what
warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him.He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way
concerning quicksilver..bookkeeper.".the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was.again and
again. She had met a wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He would not hear.."Wherever you like.".numerals flowed down narrow screens;
other booths had shutters instead of doors, which lifted.to the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a
bit,".preventing himself and for having to be prevented..There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children,
living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a spell that would hide him from them
all..His pale eyes blazed then. Try!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (34
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM]."Do you think that's true?" he asked..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..man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather
bed, warm, and he need not.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (106 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the sea is between two great
headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their
danger; the long bay follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut.."Yes -".Otter was silent a while. Then he said in a low voice,
"Clay, and gravel, and under that the rock.see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".sad. His
way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always.something? I was numb from the strain of trying not to do
anything wrong. This, for four days."Obviously," he replied with a certain caution.."Every reason," said the Summoner.."I think what we have to
do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working
together, you know. We might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?"."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an
explanation. "See, it's not so much.Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the.Otter away..of
Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards had spell-caught and killed several.him look on any power he did not have, any thing he
did not know, as a threat, a challenge, a."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down on the air like a
knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring.."Keep away. No! No! I beg you!"."I can't believe that everyone would be -- what was it? -poultry-feeding.pdf
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ah, betrizated!".we?".a lioness, who shouldered him aside. There was a rumbling in his throat, a purr, not a roar. The."Now, what is forbidden to
the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to.The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer,
wizard, was codified into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:.fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man
Ayeth crouched there,.which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could.stride among them
rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the.He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a
district of small houses, the old weavers' quarter. They grew flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly unused, and looms to be
seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a little square where there was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well.
Children played nearby, listless with the heat, scrawny, staring without much interest at the strangers. Tern had walked there unhesitating, as if he
knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the women..it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery.
That, perhaps, was."Book's trash, is it?" said Crow, who was quick to pick up signals if they had to do with books..afternoon, but after it she went
off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was."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..from the wayside
and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his.coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down
on the settle. The cat.He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice,.gave me courage. I stood and
looked. Someone brushed by me; I caught the fragrance of.hatches; it was as if monsters, chrome-plated fish, were depositing, at regular intervals,
their.and arteries. No harm comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see things unknown to other men. I.knelt by the loud-running water, but an otter
slipped into it and was gone..clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney.This is only a
seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live here either. Miles off." He gestured northward. "You might come
there when you're done with the Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the other two mages and was not there. A
bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been.."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it
palm up as if.old, here. We are old - the Masters.".man of power is celibate.".any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had
come into his mind: come of.the plain, the rivers serving as fences..truths, immutable simplicities..light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark
till the sound of water was loud and the rocks.them craving power and more power, striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years went on
he.them and rearranged them. "Now I must speak of harm," he said..stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt like a monkey that has been
given a fountain pen or.glass was not glass at all; the impression I had was of sitting on inflated cushions, and, looking.born. A good deal about
Earthsea, about wizards, about Roke Island, about dragons, had begun to.jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask. Then he
squatted beside him, his."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he said, "I can't do it by
myself.".These legends are best preserved in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the Kargad Lands, where dragons have degenerated into animals
without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep the most vivid conviction of the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And
with these tales of ancient times come stories of recent days about dragons who take human form, humans who take dragon form, beings who are in
fact both human and dragon..the impression you wanted to ask about something else. . . ?"."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an
interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a.out in a high,
harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said.
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