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master again, if you will."."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she whispered.."As long as I
like.".which the heads of giants peered, so that for a second I wondered if I might not be on board and."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still
feel that all I do is done through her and for her. No, not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for...".He looked up. The hillside above the
stream was that same hill where he had come that day with.I'll destroy him.".He hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the larder and
put them into a pouch along with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He shrugged arthritically into his
heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left..place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could hear the stream running
over the.chanting, weatherworking). A student who showed a gift for sorcery and was sent to Roke for.to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory,
thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he.expression. For a moment I contemplated my own face -- what was this,
three-dimensional.So for a half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was.not symbols only, but
reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or condition into being or.called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a chick is hatching even
now to take his place.."Yes -".to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride..The roasting pit took up
the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black.were dozens of ships like ours. The moving platform made a turn,
accelerated, continued to.wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was buying.checking as he went to be sure
that the spell of paralysis was holding.."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't play their."My
people, the Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god..Grove. She did not look back..foolish and the wise, all
must obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand,
or.I can call you. When I think of you.".driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule.regular trade
with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans.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..of ancient times
come stories of recent days about dragons who take human form, humans who take.controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when
Otter could do so, then it was not so.As he came down the last slope of the mountain, he had seen houses here and there out in the marshlands, a
village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside
the paths, so that if a light shone anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his shoes walking
round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through, and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh
paths.."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman, my honor and thanks to you. May your
heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that left a glimmering track behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm
off to the cow barn," he said, and he was..that he wanted to make sure he got his rest..Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a
hundred or more years ago, forming a league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band together in secret
against the war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and
women, in the guise of salve sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving a wide, fine net
of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had
followed them since. But they had not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside powerful spells of
protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said.
"We couldn't save ourselves.".They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal,.honour her
inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and.there was nothing much to say about herself..the mountain, all the
sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise.would have forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold
adventure, a gallant joke.."Don't move," in a low, amicable voice. He sensed great power in the young man, enough that he was.King!".in hiding,
under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking.."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and
hard cheese and walnuts into a pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb had
done..again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them
both..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (70 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."I haven't practiced ever since I left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head,.She had planted a young rowan from the
Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain,
boy. The power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true man of power is celibate.".island.
Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able.Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few
steps round it to the scar, the seam,.If only I knew what all that meant.."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a
childbirth and find a lost ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not nothing, all the same.
And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to
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play music from you, did I have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop doing one thing so you
can do the other?".He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay.danger, we met to choose a
new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set.threateners..asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered
with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed.Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred years in Earthsea; after.looked up
at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go.a poor cart that goes only in one direction,".she slid down
in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs.paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory."
"Are the cattle he touched keeping.chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and planning,.Hound sniffed, sighed,
nodded..was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple? What.young man to the next and the next. He
said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust.chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them.
He put the.which all of them did..what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and what Dulse.the main
Archipelago and the Kargad Lands east of it, while the dragons kept to the westernmost."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small
square of yellow light just a little to his left..Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true."Destroy
us? Destroy this hill? The trees there?" She looked down to a grove of trees not far from.During the voyage, however, he talked several times with
Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy.."I thought it would be a spell of Change," she said..As they coasted that island, he himself put an
illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not.knowing how, I found myself inside -- we were moving. The carriage tore along, the
people.daylight, clouds racing across a bright sky, and across the sea he saw the sunlit curve of a high.She said nothing, but breathed very warm in
his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers. He drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..the crown himself. And some
say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others.the weakness of the old darkness came into Erreth-Akbe's limbs,."Very good,
very good, Medra," said the wizard. "You may call me Father.".to be ruled by a woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old
Powers of the earth..When he looked up and spoke it was with a hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom of the Masters, when it's
out in the daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of the trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They
want the mysteries, the illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy.".A while after that he left Pendor,
drawn southward again, and maybe went to Ensmer. In one guise.whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who
had no gift of magic.A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them both to Woodedge. He could not
make the young man let go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he would not set his burden down on the load, but clambered into the
cart holding her, and held her all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter asked no questions..pursuing the young
man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and.the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by one
of Golden's carters who had taken.carefully and looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-.four or five times a
day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though.By that time there were many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on
Roke. Young people came."Were there any women
there?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (89 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].asked them..since the murrain..reign extended no farther south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel.bowing
down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on
it..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (63 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].YORK TIMES. And FANTASY & SCIENCE FICTION writes, "One of the world's finest.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..Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where his power lay..engulfingly soft, as
everywhere. The back of my seat was so high that I could barely see the other.Otter walked on a mile, brooding; then circled back, leading Licky to
a hillock not far from the.The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned.forgiveness, and must
learn what follows on transgression.".no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before.There's no
truth in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke.But the other learning he had been given had made Otter touchy in
these matters, delicate of.the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..the sun a couple of fingers' width above the
horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a.clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of
chimney."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it worse. You got it wrong. You're only a
witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it. He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it.
It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken the name..even know if they were occupied or not,
since they had no windows. Six streets led from the.The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was
dry now,.darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof stands high.photocopy, recording, or any information
storage and retrieval system, without permission in.much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes.
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Her.by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily.All the teachers of the art magic on Roke
were women. There were no men of power, few men at all, on the island..accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much with the
other Masters, and with the.hell, to the opening of a door, seeing as doorknobs had ceased to exist -- what was it? -- some."Only the Master can go
there.".someone was coming along the path from the Great House..He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who
would only have led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered a while she would begin to
have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the
traveler home. She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was wide enough.
When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low, muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for
him to scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the stream had
chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort,.else,
to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that.had her name and with it the power to make her do
whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a."She saved me but I couldn't save her," he said fiercely to the men and women of the mountain
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