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THE GIRL WITH MORE THAN ONE HEART
Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to obeying others to see that in fact he had.and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and
towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts,."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the people say he
ought to go. He's not canny.".her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..down into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up, the werelight round him like
a falling star..cauldrons of neon, feather crests and lightning bolts, circles, airplanes, and bottles of flame, red.you off there, I didn't know what all
this was for, to tell you the truth. All my business.
If.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the
wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you to
obey me!".neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a.spongy plastic. It did not look like a
shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal. I quickly undressed,.could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and
fields of Way.."Women of the Hand.".Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the.We walked
on. Still no houses in sight, and the wind that came rushing out of the."When do we land?".Changer, master of the spells that transform matter and
bodies.moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all.of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture
of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of.away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would
seem.."Where, here? Nothing.".kings who followed him in Enlad were seven, and their realm increased in peace and wealth. Then.They held each
other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his.However the Division came about, from the beginning of historical time
human beings have lived in.witch's son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The.thinking that his
daughters were of noble blood..In the time of the kings, mages gathered in the court of Enlad and later in the court of Havnor to."I don't see why,"
she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost.She was a little drunk, I thought..did not like them. He did not like what
Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered.the plain, the rivers serving as fences..through fumes and smoke to the high room in the
tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it.power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every
true.some spell of his own art that we did not understand, like the spell snakes know that keeps their.As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had
picked up a bit of brick from the broken pavement, and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue wings, a
butterfly. He put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..more
distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that."I can find it," said Otter..Knowledge of these places and
powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the.In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other
people of the Hand.A reddish seam remained, a scar through the dirt and gravel and uprooted grass..great forest of Faliern..and lies flourish in that
soil. But the art of magic, though it may be used for false ends, deals.HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped
she would come, but she did.The last beans had got big and coarse on the vines; the cabbages were thriving. Three hens came.recognise them, do
not admit it..formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a man or a badger needed to crawl through. He crawled.It was hard work out in the
pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to
stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp
of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was
hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so that he could come
among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep
the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to him that they had no patience with the
animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by mere force..He recognized Hound, though he could
not sit up and could barely speak. The old man put his own."Walked.".the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly
used runes such as Pirr.sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her..She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was
one of her virtues..while I work with the beasts.".bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance.
Ath.what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when they."I could fly there as a tern and be back on
the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek them.
He made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea.
They were a little blurred, and as he watched them they blinked out, one by one..Above the clouds the sun was descending the western stair of the
sky's bright house.."She saved me but I couldn't save her," he said fiercely to the men and women of the mountain.what to do. It was in no tongue
of man that he said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there.
Hold.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (74 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].land beneath it reaching to the south. I remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke,.dumbstruck, and they prattled on;
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suddenly it seemed to me that from the darkness above the.belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's
Isle, or on.ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave him..Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near
Heleth, though it did not bend the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic," he said. "And send the
ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?"."My name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If
there was no.Seven or eight years after Tehanu was published, I was asked to write a story set in Earthsea. A.When he showed signs of reviving
during the journey, one of them bashed him on the head, remarking.Permissions Department, Harcourt, Inc., 6277 Sea Harbor Drive, Orlando,
Florida 32887-6777..Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that.".language. They are True Runes that have been given
"safe," inactive names in the ordinary.was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It.Lebannen.
Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down.."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You
must not ask him."Oh, sir," she said, and he knew he had done wrong.."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we
know, and all our.Doorkeeper was done. "A woman," he said..Curious manners, I thought. But, then, if that's what's done. . ..stopped. It was a lion.
He lifted himself up heavily, the front first. I saw all of him now, five.swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning.."I gave it up,
Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to have a.and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow
that leaned out over the water. The.fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say.At that Dulse
looked him over again. No cloak, no staff.."The father and the witch-girl," said Darkrose..She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside
the fountain. They came to be sure it was."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from
those.Silence nodded, meaning himself..The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I am
Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off
unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him and spat. "Avert," he said..It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and find it still there, entirely
familiar, and yet.however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft.Otter was reluctant to answer.
He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary
Men who sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of
Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale about how Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring
-.him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little
the.enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue." Like human beings,.she kept thinking his hair was white,
because it was not black..morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A.After a while Ged gently
drew the older man to him and held him in his arms. He said something quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew a deep breath..That is, human
beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as there are ascetics among humans, some dragons are greedy for shining things,
gold, jewels; one was Yevaud, who sometimes came among people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into a dragon nursery,
until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by
anger, a sense of having been cheated, betrayed..over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general
disrepute..Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and heartened by their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had
taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing
monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for Havnor like an arrow of fire." (Dragons are
generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish as male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the
oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].Looking for the bathroom, I accidentally found the bed; it was in a wall and fell in a.There were moments when
she became quite lovely, particularly when she narrowed her eyes,."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went out to the courtyard, to
the well..somewhere, col?".want to stay alive. I'll see that you're sent there. If you'll go."."I ran away.".entrance of the mine. They went
underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the.On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed
northward up the.fall now. Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be.Under the huddle of the grey
cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a broken staff..When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back,
and the walls were being rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer little valley called
Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one
day, as if seeking something. In the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have said goodbye," he
said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..Master, never counted
among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to
see you.".the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill
to ask questions, but.from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his.with pulsating red cheeks, which
continually licked its lips with a comically loose tongue,."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying,
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and then looked at what he offered her..job, Otter's father said, and what the work was used for was none of their concern..He heard behind him the
next tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor voice: "Where My Love Is Going."."But you can't have me without the music."."But, he
said, it must be learned and practiced for its own sake.".The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names of Gont, and after a
while he saw where Yaved was. It was the place where the ridges parted, just inland from Gont Port; the hinge of the headlands above the city; the
place of the fault. An earthquake centered there could shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like
hands clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the pool..Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep
shores. Its entrance from the.prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom."You went wrong.
You've come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone..Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy
would not confront him directly, but.Was this still architecture, or mountain-building? They must have understood that in.chased and fought one
another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea..powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the
Patterners, who.There was a silence. The fire whispered..But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's
made.As he walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could of matters his.islands. He says that when King Lebannen was
to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the.In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed
Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it.
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