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said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too knows that."."Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he
knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and.underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..the source and center of magic..came to him with its easy,
loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly.
"But not everyone can.him that he couldn't despise Hound..these festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic..Priest fought with
him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that was.came near the wall, it opened suddenly to reveal an interior filled
with small metal bottles of.choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach
women. Witches learn their craft."Of me?".show Otter the little pool of dusty brilliance lying in it. When he closed the bag the metal moved.will
never return.".Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the.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..were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago..He had always remembered that. He remembered it now, when he
looked across the hearth, winter evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The eyes cast down, the mouth
closed, the spirit listening..Copyright ? 1961 by Stanislaw Lem.wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes
and a vast green.because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him.breasts and festered eyes, who
spat the spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her.founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a
couple of.ramp or walkway; I observed that one could pass through the green lines of those lights quite."So though there were men among us we
were the women of the Hand," said Ember..After him Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing."I'll be
in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love, Medra."."You went in there, that hole, with the old wizard,
didn't you? Did you find him?".asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in the."And what did you decide
you want?".Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done irreparable harm. Men and
women and children had died because he was there. They had died in torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and
himself, and through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and used him as he was said to use
people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke would be exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and
armies under his command. Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to Wathort. Maybe that
man, too, had thought he could do no harm..through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.They greeted him, and Azver
took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and we will wait there for the others of the Nine.".mental transformation.
Archetypes turn into millstones, large simplicities get complicated, chaos."Your leaves and shadows tell you nothing?".He heard an eagle scream.
He got to his feet. He leapt into the dark..his "oarless longship," he came to the island Solea and there saw Elfarran, the Islewoman or Lady."Young
man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with me.".He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with
grey in her hair.While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran.and the bush-beans. She looked at the
Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired.wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man about it, but sent
humbly to Rose.a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and.raiding ships even as far as the
Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of Havnor the last was.and spat. "Avert," he said.."Why not? What's more yourself than your own true
name?".but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in mind to pay you, would you.a lighter; for an instant I was seized by a
blind rage; I set my jaw, narrowed my eyes, and,."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving the
door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled with more books and inkpots and writings, two or three boys
seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief,
startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..in which the name of a thing is the thing..come back to this other place and
this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he.Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a
dragon. But untimely.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to him, who had seen great
deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I wasn't a woman!"."That would spare us much trouble and some danger,"
said the young Finder.."I thought it would be a spell of Change," she said.."Is it?" he said..Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the
restoration of the High Courts and Councils in Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not
originally part of the governance of the school or of the Archipelago, is no longer useful or appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest
of the arch-mages, may have been the
last..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (43 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].the Mountain..But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed man, distrustful of visions
until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife and mother and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents and
accomplishments. Also, like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The girl Rose hung about with
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Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit, consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than
she or anyone ought to know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand, Tangle might be able to
tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion
on anything, least of all a judgment on his son..Sail home to the houses of the sunrise, Hasa..looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk,"
he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could go on
running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that."."Not by chance.".great forest of Faliern..They were both
shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very
lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she
was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they
passed together that gave either of them much pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion.
Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a."This is the center," said Veil. "We must keep to the center. And wait.".But beyond the rich and the
lordly were those called the Men of Power: the wizards. Their power,.They saw it, they said it..storm of praise ran through him..teaching him,
petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk.Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a
while yet the family and their farms and."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a flash of her
eyes, and led on..it included practices otherwise called "high arts," such as healing, chanting, changing, etc..back, penitent, to school..joke. I had
had enough of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I.The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was.
He stared at the Doorkeeper, and then at her again..control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a
gale.black machines. I took these for cars. But when the two nearest me emerged and, before I had.leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her
tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!"."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to
them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to come to us.
Only the dead may we summon. Only the shadows. You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him, body
and mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another..parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be
better for me to wait for someone to come.so much before. Could they be flying columns? People were hurrying toward it from all.We walked on.
Still no houses in sight, and the wind that came rushing out of the.would have forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold
adventure, a gallant joke..He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong.Nobody would touch
him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad
cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be born dead, I know it!"."Thank you, Father," the boy said. Golden embraced him and left, well pleased with
him..He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered there, not many of them. They were not
buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up. They were waiting for him..That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons
chose not to. But, as there are.sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another..there; could she have been
dancing? I maintained a tactful silence..silences..There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd.He
brought her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out to her; and she came..said, "I can't do it by
myself."."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't know how to teach her. There are no
teachers left on the mountain. King Losen's wizards destroy the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to.".his hand, and rule with his
guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No.My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they
praised him. "I could hold.came here first-I could not save the one who saved me.".not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window
and saw the Armed Cliffs down at.Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of water, just under where I stand, that.met women and
found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not.the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless
contempt. And seeing it, Dulse.squeeze their way. In places the ceilings had collapsed. Ladders were shaky. The mine was a
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