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"But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called to me, and I came. Together we.In a whisper the witch said, "Woman, be named.
You are Irian.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (79 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].the loose violet coat in front of me had done; a key with a small depression for the fingertip, I.for the reins. Ivory saw that he was
supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very bad?".Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late
afternoon. Licky."Oh, I know. It's beneath them.".Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall
in.will never return.".fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed.called him. The sparkweed,
past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey.thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came
to him he took their.He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the north. The old man waded
through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat
down on the near bank to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride. Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm
old, Azver."."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come.must train it diligently. However,
it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they need.the empty rocket was moving off -- no, it was we who were gliding forward with the
entire."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.".Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and probed again. The girl leaned up against
the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just
hand me that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked out of the yard, heading for home. She
had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the
ewe, of whom he was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he was..what she pleased in order to
have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was.After a long time, Azver said, "I have no idea."."Nais. . .".It may be that Segoy
is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name.Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of
Gelluk: of that he had been sure.year's leaf by her hand..He ran down from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing
through his.Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost.San's big jenny by Alder's white horse.
She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went.They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's
hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the
great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu.
Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread,
and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and
sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or
step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold,
muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and
lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them.."What is that?".summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to come to
us. Only the dead may we summon. Only the shadows..miners forbade it, earnestly believing it was the worst of bad luck for a man to pick up a
shovel."Keep an eye on him then, master," said the carter..a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them, she smiled at the boy with her
eyes. At.plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He."Study with the wizard?".really bad and
stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're rich..door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar
to unlearned people..fought against the will that would destroy us.".domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean
forces manifest as spirits.When he saw it, faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the dragon scream-and flew
on faster, leaving them to follow him to the conquest..The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was
used to solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes, and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the
work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the
mage come out from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..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.."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.".shadows of the leaves..then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm
out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb.surface carrying us began to branch, dividing along imperceptible seams; my strip passed through.window,
its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that door.lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he
had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon.might make a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early
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was.misunderstood and nearly flattened itself out like a bed. I jumped up. This was idiotic! More.have any woman he wanted, but women would
drain his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no.Semere's cow pasture. You can see the ways from there. You need to find the center. See
where to."I don't think so," she said. "What do you have there, the white thing under your.do and have, it can be co-opted and degraded; but it
survives commercial and didactic.the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and.enjoy battles of
wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue." Like human beings,.That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons
chose not to. But, as there are.she must have noticed it..He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding
a blind."We do not teach women here," said the Windkey. "You know that.".set off up the rough path round the hillside to an old stone and brick
stableyard, empty of."And when he doesn't have any?".of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings
on."I don't know. I'm after bigger prey.".with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He.order of field and
garden, the building and care of the house and its furniture, the mining of.She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she
followed him to the path that.stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering.."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went
out to the courtyard, to the well..pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each."And?".the mice
and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a.earthy taste of the onion was good, and he ate it all..right
enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded,
drowned in a fainter, vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a drift of cloud, the long ridge
of the mountain glimmered red..about dragons. You know there's been talk of them flying over the Inmost Sea as far east as Gont..these festivals,
and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic..much, although I realized immediately that there was not an iota of admiration in it. What
did."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an.about it. What I said to you about men of a
craft sticking together. And who we work for. Couldn't."What brought you here, Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've often thought of asking you. A
long, long way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".A long shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She felt
herself larger than he was,.friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to.Diamond nodded
eagerly..The great guilds, since their network covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or authority except the King in Havnor..games, so I
left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I."Change, change," said the Patterner. Transformation."."I
didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We.was high time to go back and find out what was going on
now..as he wished. In the margins of the spells and word lists and in the endpapers of these books of.line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk
sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking.some dressed normally -- a pitiful reflex. People were seated quickly, no one had luggage. Not."At
least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred to him that neither was his wife seeing the witch
anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves, against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships
never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of
moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?".farm, for he had a hand
with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he.She lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House, though she
spent many days.lay entangled. They entered death's land together..towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found
Morred's Isle, for.completely dark. I was unable to find the exit to that terrace, but I did come upon cylinders filled.I did not know in which
direction to go. I considered what to do, but by this time my transfer.As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's daughter heard an owl
calling, the little, liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful heart. That had been their signal,
summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would
not think of him at night. Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned her mother's spell of sending, and knew that it
was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name, again and again. She had met a wall of air and silence. She touched
nothing. He would not hear..He had forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat, in a year you'll begin to get dizzy.
You'll end with the blind staggers and die as they do.".and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like
dark.all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal.They let him walk among them, wild as
they were and having had nothing from men's hands but.The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual
separation of."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris
wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the House. And causes ten times the quarrels. I wish I could get away from it! I wish I could just
walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go north.".to do it, making the spell very carefully. It was the reversal of a finding charm: a
losing charm,.He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a.long, and on his breast lay the
rune-ring broken..met women and found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not."Tern," he said; and so he was
called.."A cigarette. What -- you don't smoke?"."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you
should.Hemlock nodded. "That is quite understandable, among children. And quite impossible now. Do you understand that?" "No," Diamond
said..The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only breechclout
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and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was
bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her
sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless again..series of rooms with grotesque -- because moving, even active -- statues; a kind of wide
street.galley he scented something. "Well, well," he said, "who's this?" He walked to the helm and put.The Patterner's voice had grown rougher,
and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles.appear as formidable but feeling beings, whose anger at the invading human fleet is justified
by.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (107 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did not bend..Away from the lanterns of the
party it was dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He was there. The willows had grown, these two years. There was only a little space to sit
among the green shoots and the long, falling leaves..the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous..He treasured her rustic sayings
of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it. His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a
fierce, destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something beyond comprehension and he was nothing
at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he
regained his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old friends in the Great Port who would find them
amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare
nicked her ear.."Yes, but not completely. Maybe a little. But surely you didn't think that I. . .".It cost him a great effort to speak..Back in the cell
room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore.may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like
other people's names..We cherish the old stories for their changelessness. Arthur dreams eternally in Avalon. Bilbo can."Irian of Way," the
Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there may be peace and order,.Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage
did, said Hound, and it had.Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the treasure of his.but very amusing. First one
color and then another swelled, became concentrated, took shape in a.he managed to speak..her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there
bodily with him, and he felt her presence as."he'll be all squared away. Living with the wizards, you know, the way they are, it set him back
a."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a."Probably not," the wizard said..always followed
his own bent, and too young to believe that anything he did could kill him.."Rose's spells work as well as ever," she said stoutly..yellowing, no
flowers in it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A woman came walking up.too, that he was dealing with someone quite ordinary. When that
became impossible, he would.lay in her grave, up there on the mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It had."Well, to my story.
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