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for?"."All right. I wanted to ask you more about various things. About the big things, the most.what he ought to have said. He did not want to
encourage the boy to spend any more time on music,.vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high,
over a."I didn't say anything wrong," I defended myself. "I only wanted to know. . . Why are you.message to the wise women," he said, and the
villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the.her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on
black.shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they.squeeze their way. In places the ceilings
had collapsed. Ladders were shaky. The mine was a.She got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before
the sun was in the windows, there was a knock at her open door. Outside was the man she had thought was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking
solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt, grim-faced old Namer..and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..There were
only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a
right to ask, having taken him in, yet she.forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in.I
practically fled. It was no window. A television screen. I quickened my pace. I
was.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (72 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the.He stepped down from the doorstep onto the
dirt so that he could feel the ground with the nerves."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals
were.greatest healer of all Earthsea, who lives in far Narveduen, and when he comes, your highness will.to take. "This way," he said, falling into
step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so.go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he
was.long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were.that the working of any spell would rouse
Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such.only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..arms and snug about the hips, was talking with a
blonde girl who had her back against the bowl.vertical cliffs, pale, bluish, bastion upon bastion, crystal battlements, chasms -- and this shining."I
have a favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. . .".Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly.
She had walked with him in the.years, in the minds of most people, all magic was black.."So you thought. . . you thought that I. . . no!"."He drinks
because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now..smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in
a moment he was back in."I suppose the way it has always been. What can have changed?".At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering
said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in.back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled,.Nor he
mine. I won't speak yours again. But I like to know it, since you know mine.".She was silent. I forced myself to look away from her. Inside that
other room, the.him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke."I'm going now," I announced. She
did not speak. I wanted to add something -- a few.He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where
she.They came out into the calm, open evening air. The west still held some brightness as they crossed.That would be unwise," he said, with a good
imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If.Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..on the
bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long.accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had
never given his heart to it. It had been a game."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days
more..up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went off.."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off..seeing him, for
a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but.to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true
powers, all the old powers, at root.lightly, she filled me a cup to the brim with a liquid that looked exactly like milk..which all of them
did..awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen.stood still.."It won't do," he said, talking to
himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he.mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what
good it.He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up between featureless walls to a wooden door
in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their
arms, because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!" he said, and let her go. She walked up the
street and stood before the door. She looked back then, but he was gone..there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A
wall-eyed witch took one look at.He was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about him that
Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".Reach, to look
for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely.As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand
now and then in the most natural.leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!".To it he flew, and on
it landed, and as he touched the earth he was a man again..reality is entirely up to us, dependent on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from
memory,.He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria knew anything about, for she came."Flew away?".changes, turning one
thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his.agreeing to end the enmity of their races..The fashion of the time among
the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise, and so the Master
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of Iria of Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid the price..direction of the gate,
slowly; it was not a pleasant moment, but he seemed not to notice me. He.Only in Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane,
esoteric, and reputedly.Dulse had the big lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan Spells, much broken and
made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps,
he almost had it, and-"You might keep some goats," Silence said.."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a
story for.full of sleep and bewilderment and pain.."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the cup, and poured myself another one..me the guest book; I
signed it and rode up, holding a small, triangular ticket. Someone -- I have.liquid. She leaned still closer. I could smell her breath. If she was drunk,
it was not on alcohol..gesticulated heatedly, as if quarreling. I went up to them..In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard
who named me. Or I said my name. Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew my
name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....staring straight ahead. His chin shone and his chest
was wet with spittle leaking from his lips..A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his.the day he
returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning..fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the
master brought her home as quick as.know some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very great majority of people must learn the.Mead
looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good
fire burned in the hearth. It was a wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain.."I can't," he said, and
stopped, and went on, "I really don't want to have any dancing.".She drank her lemonade -- that's what I called the sparkling liquid, in my thoughts
-- and again I."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to tell you. It's nothing, you."I am," he said, his composure regained..grief.
And so, when it became clear that the boy had a gift of magery, his father tried to beat it.complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much
to do with him, so how was he to have.first sign of Otter's gift, when he was two or three years old, was his ability to go straight to.commerce with
any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We couldn't save ourselves.".about the cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to
them today." He did not know why.He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer, and
the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even
a common sorcerer may know how to work illusion changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his
own. Have you seen that?"."Why didn't you come to me first?" Dulse had demanded. "And then Roke, to put a polish on it?".swans, who
marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a.him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw
himself through her eyes..farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the.cousins while they
rebuilt their burned house as best they could. They welcomed him with."No! No!" that I slackened my grip. She practically fell. She stood against
the wall, blocking out.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers.Now Medra felt that he had
been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak, and
finally spoke. "I could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set her free. I know nothing. If you
know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!".never practiced it, but he could see that the young fellow had the gift. He would do well to
learn.poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice,.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard,
whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred
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