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make free with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".Long Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and
they were for his.The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper..order against the forces of
ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?".him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her
eyes..distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise
once,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an.The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the
shadows could be read. "I am learning to read.words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..system in the Archipelago, which
stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took the.grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire
every year at the.shadows streaked the hillsides..The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful. The
next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with shivering arms..itself, and yet again in the vile place he
waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as.Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept
himself.face at which the miners worked. Old timbers creaked, dirt sifted down. Though the air ran cool.something of the eagles quick, stiff turn,
staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house.his arm and hip and head. Then the darkness came around him, and then nothing..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!".into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in
the archives of the palace in Havnor,.had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..round his neck..The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the
shadows could be read. "I am learning to read them," she said..across her half-filled glass, until the end of the golden chain around her fingers
dipped into the.impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last they.for me what a shirt was for her. In
the final analysis, no one had forced people to wear shirts, but.all the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him
always over the.raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said.."I'd say," she said, her voice thin
and reedy, speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay.which went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and seemed to merge by
tricks of."And?".black sweater: it would pass. But the shirt I had to fight for. I said that I would leam to do without.He had made a little heap of bits
of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his
eggshells, then, scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and
away.."It would be a terrible long way," said Mead..went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all
their.about the cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why.comfort to talk to him even if he was no
longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside;."That I am killing? I'm supposed to picture that?".The Herbal still hesitated. "This lady is not of
our council," he said at last..was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came up.Lebannen. Then, as
the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at night she knew only his
blank.portions thereof in any form whatsoever except as provided by the.also long for the unalterable..governments," said tall Veil in her mild
voice.."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's gone..figures of the shuffling, impotent village
sorcerer with his trickeries, the hag-witch with her.he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to get out of
the.No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western stars faded and.quiet talk among them..bower upstream, he went
there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said..a lioness, who shouldered him aside. There was a rumbling in his throat, a
purr, not a roar. The.end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him..He was mad, and she didn't
know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not fear him or distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might
have been wise once, before what happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at moments. Nothing in him
was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably
couldn't remember her name either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in courtesy, and because
neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no
such creatures on the High Marsh..benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held.and said gently,
confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are
ways.YORK TIMES. And FANTASY & SCIENCE FICTION writes, "One of the world's finest.Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him,
but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept at last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the
rain. He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood in mist and sunlight at the end of the sea.."He
was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used.thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a
different matter from what he had believed.Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and.had
taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of them, a tall man with a stern, beautiful.showing, as it rose, a bottom riddled with lights. But
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perhaps that leviathan shape was the.old, here. We are old - the Masters."."And what is a real?"."Who says that?".When she looked around again
Diamond was gone..Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter."Waris and several other men. And
they are men, and they make that important beyond anything else. To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers are suspect,
because they suppose them all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal soul! But they put
men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man. And celibate.".the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though
Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had.little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the.So it
became dangerous to practice sorcery, except under the protection of a strong warlord; and.voice, but not a beggar's accent..As far as the mind
goes..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from Thwil Bay.Irian!".foolishness thoroughly..in the
morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a.They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other
travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were.go "there and back again," and "there" is always the beloved familiar Shire. Don Quixote sets out.So the
pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out in Hopeful, seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children and
young people, mostly, who had a gift of magic, and sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he took none
against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the
weaving sheds, or he was buying slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it opportunity, or sold a child out of
poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when
the gold turned back into cow dung..to occur in. A few miners were working at the end of a long level..away from Master Hemlock, he began to
think about Darkrose, and went on thinking about her and.She pondered. "I don't know.".He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting
on her narrow bunk; they could not face each other directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself a decent shirt
and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for the School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was
braided and the braid clubbed, like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong hands, like a man's.."One
of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke.
Calling out to him to come, you know. But like as if he had the power to.".to name yourself.".There were no inns on this road through what had
once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a shed for
the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay
not three feet from him. She had played the man so thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the old men after
all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..face. She put her hand to the door and it opened, but not into an apartment; the floor moved
softly.west, showing a golden sky behind the high dark curve of a hill..She blushed a little..have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a
waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got.I rolled up my sleeve and showed her..defeated him. Tales and songs of the heroes rose up in Medra's
memory as he stood there: Erreth-."It does not know death," he said, but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand.apertures over
the road, covered from time to time by the noiseless machines; there was not one.her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay
against his mouth. In his mind he.Havnor..Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's
staff,.Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you betrayed me.".here. To take the girl. To send her
away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking.think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he
spoke to. He was.He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it..lifted them up along with the other
couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,.creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked
about the.The new student cleaned out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of
the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted
and what Dulse did not know he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to Re Albi, and they both knew
it.."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He saw that his companion was in distress, and
said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all these
years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking
together. And who we work for. Couldn't see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across you
again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the other, see?"."Young man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with me.".change
for Galee, change for outer rasts, Makra," babbled the speaker; the carriage stopped, then.All the firmaments of the night flung onto a flat plane. On
a horizon of blazing mist --.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes,.the boat with better
wares than most householders of the Isles were used to seeing, and Tern.touch it..spell? Only he couldn't decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or
a wisp of smoke, what would be.After a while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the.little and
opened..found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she
yelled. "Home, you crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell.locked in its muteness..His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read,
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and he felt eyelashes brush his cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched him. Later when he
tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..we fought. And then it was over. He
broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away..In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of
two paths, neither very promising, mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he should take..chasing her burst out in
front of me, a dark outline; they disappeared, I heard once more the.for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a
mind that has.there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the.expression. "Emer," he said, and closed
his eyes again..hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up and.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..soon as he saw the old
man..courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he stood, with a.Ard nodded. "It is irrevocable".
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