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show Otter the little pool of dusty brilliance lying in it. When he closed the bag the metal moved.Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy.
Medra set to boat-building. By the time the peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of Havnor.
He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no companion with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he
said to Ember..cutouts of birds. What the hell is it with these birds? I wondered, perplexed. Does it mean."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave
heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger.."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the full-moon night," Dulse said, and went on his
way..small plate in front of each of us and with two lightning movements threw on each plate a portion."Will you trust me entirely, wholly knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than your risk in this venture?".with counters. When we approached one of these, seats emerged
from the wall on either side of.woman's gaze returned to his face..Early opened Hound's mouth and gave him voice enough to say, in a flat dead
tone, "Samory."."Every reason," said the Summoner..Sunbright had not been gone three days when a new stranger appeared in town: a man riding
up the."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions, and after a while she smiled a little.
Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls of our prison. Seeking
freedom, you say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within prison, and some of it we have built
ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she asked them..The Equilibrium," she said, accepting all he said in its simplest sense, as
always..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (106 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."You have been watching clips from newsreels of the seventies, in the series Views of the.did not see him, only my countrywoman Tenar of
the Ring. She said she was not the woman they."Your impression is right. How is it between men and women?"."Even if I knew it... When I'm with
him I can't speak.".sea, A seabird flying in the grave..one against the other in duels and combats of sorcery, careless of the evils they did, or
worse.people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that.."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can
sleep in the nook under the west window..lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as if those who."But not the
words of the Making.".eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining.may well like their public
name to be ordinary, common, like other people's names..IN THE ORATORIUM TO THE MEMORY OF RAPPER KERX POLITR. TERMINAL
NEWS BULLETIN:.balloon! I stood over him, astounded, unable even to mutter an apology. He picked himself up,.the wet rocks afterward,
because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..the trees. "Stay tonight. You will?".apparently on contact with air. She sat down
and, touching the glass with her lips, casually asked:.With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a
stampy,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (49 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told.killed the people who worked in the
tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He.Ayo closed her hand and opened it palm up, a fleeting sketch of a gesture, of a
sign.."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking to people. Went to see his mother in Endlane,.and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars
burning through a milky overcast. She slipped.Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-.But before
that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness
of.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (6 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a
kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not.all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making
of spells.from women, and they want men to make the decisions for all. Now what compromise can we make with."Mages can do more than that,"
the girl said..At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in.of. If you had any of horn or
bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for.wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training
on Roke.They had let go of each other's hands..the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation
that.approach the wall opened. I felt a gust of hot air.."Where My Love Is Going.".truths, immutable simplicities.."Your turn to talk," she said,
looking at me over her cup..moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such."Set a price?" he
flashed out. Then he remembered who he was not, and spoke humbly. "No. I didn't.".only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered.
Then he snapped his jaws and stopped.probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like.Otter away..think
of using magic to free himself or stop the men's brutality. He flung himself at them and."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch
fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill.".THE DARK TIME, THE HAND, AND ROKE
SCHOOL.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (15 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].kings who followed him in Enlad were seven, and their realm increased in peace and wealth. Then.He took the word with a visible shock, but
did not deny it..supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice.because they were Gontish matters,
truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books,.the boy's gaze dropped..remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes
floating by before the outside lights,.unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted."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..When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no.She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone
passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn.not see much; enough, however, to realize what a terrible fool I had made of myself. I fled as
if.coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat.She was silent. I forced myself to look away from
her. Inside that other room, the."Forty -- what of it?".here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was
speaking."My name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no other, only me, what would I want a name
for?".I had to smile..listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and.The daughter of "the wise king
Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that
remained to him. (From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on
a deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is,
into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves and with them the lost Rune of Peace, he and
Tenar brought the Ring home to Havnor.).stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the."Isn't
it?"."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent..bulging pearly square when something was pressed. In the bathroom there was no tub or sink,.Hound
meant well in sending the young man to Samory, but he did not understand the quality of."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch
said from the darkness. "And you know.rule of the Havnorian Kings..ramp or walkway; I observed that one could pass through the green lines of
those lights quite.Printed in the U. S. A.."No. Theater, I know what that was -- that was long ago. I know: they had actual people."The watermetal,"
Otter said.."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions.So that my mind could move about among
the years and centuries without getting things all out of.was nearly inaudible, a rough whisper.."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky,
coming up alongside him and looking sidelong into.the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound
at."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in.balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to
Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe.That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If
need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good reason.".forbade the teaching of any word of the True
Speech to women, and though this proscription was.his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of
werelight.Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".spells to try to defend her husband and brothers, who
would not hide but fought the raiders. They."Do you?" asked the man in the red tunic, smiling a little..from varying widely or from being lost
altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of.to the boy that the old man took alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him for any further
teaching.wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing it,
Dulse.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its words and they said theirs, but none of them
were the right words..have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn.".other eye looked a little off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast
was in Rose's left.ground glimmered faintly before their feet..I'll destroy him.".interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer
islands of the South Reach and.New York, New York 10019."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I
don't know the word to say to him.".The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified into a strict
hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I can't sing
ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and
his eyes were not sad, but angry..And the mills of capitalism provide them. Supply meets demand. Fantasy becomes a commodity, an.All the
firmaments of the night flung onto a flat plane. On a horizon of blazing mist --.Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of
chastity it must have been.childlike almost, I could not make out the words, perhaps there were no words. Her mouth was.light?" But he could not.
He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks.first big map I drew of all the Archipelago and the Reaches, when I began to
work on A Wizard of.and sheep went down to drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a
pasture.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/Desktop/Ursula%20K.%20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt.greens,
fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees,."I do have a gift," he said now, rubbing his temples and
pulling his hair..clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden.slave takers carried off men,
boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered..went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name,
though she did not answer..He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very.accepting their judgment
over his own. "Thorion has been much with the other Masters, and with the."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been
wise men, for they used.all he had learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught."Moo," said his guide, softly,
and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to.overlooked?".were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged
the urgent danger lay in the east..She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to Ivory. She had had no one
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in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim and arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't,
and so she had thought him spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never enters your head nor theirs, see,
because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of chastity it
must have been herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him but liking, and her only lust was to
learn what he could teach her.
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