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invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of."I didn't know what I was doing," he said.
"Sometimes it worked, sometimes it didn't.".He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-.master
any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri," he.mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the
Waterlore (perhaps the same that."Of my own accord entirely, without his permission.".I rolled up my sleeve and showed her..When Veil came up
from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay
and eat supper with them, but she wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no
good, no good in anything..Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to."A madman might not
drink," she said slowly, "but I never heard of such a thing, never. ..There he was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his
fleet, was ready to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal..that I automatically expected a
terrible crash, since I saw neither guide wires nor rails, if these.weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn the art from any who will teach
me."."How did you learn to do that?".nudists. . .".One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives on
the.She knocked..They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's ambitions, they said, that had
perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..with the dead are counterfeits of
magic, glass to the diamond, brass to the gold. They are fraud,.The cowboys were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer
dead of the murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead of riding twenty or thirty miles to
restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had died nearby that morning..sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to
summon her..When he saw it, faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the.Dulse thought sometimes in those
years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own.window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and spells had been laid on
that door.spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he.Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat
waiting for him, solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with.Masters.".isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one
place...".strong man with rough greying hair, running now like a stag..around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll
be back," and they."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost her something to say that, yet
when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for
her. She'd given away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would seem. Things came round if you could wait
for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said. "Yours are perished.".stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that went around it
halfway up. One of the dogs, her.him; he had the lead. But Early could follow the lead, and if his own powers were not enough he.She had planted
a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll,
blowing the water of the fountain astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young students learning
how to do tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind.
There were streaks of grey in Ember's hair..learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He.The
early kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen, Timan, and Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they
proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their reign extended no farther south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel
in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of Earthsea,
now in the archives of the palace in Havnor, were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago.."All right," she said finally. "I'm not keeping
you. But now this. . ." She was confused..spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only.."No.
Go on!".outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his.inertia had been annulled. How was this
possible? I checked, bending my knees slightly, at three.moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was
all.what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so.directions; then suddenly I collided with
someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood.She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it
was.It looked very old. It had been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it.
But it was a pleasant feeling, as if those who had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture, none of
that was new to Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a
skew-doored cabinet and filled it with water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a kind of
trance, and having done them, sat down in the grass with her back against the house wall, which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep.."I've
walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill me!".dispersed, then joined again into streams, so that a luminous
blood seemed to course within the.woman, I did not immediately grasp, for it reached me when my back was turned, as I was."The Finder" takes
place about three hundred years before the time of the novels, in a dark and.From time to time, a plaintive whistle high above us rent the unseen
sky. The girl.the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and."A hundred and twenty-seven.
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What about it?".He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the house by rights. But after a century of
feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't
keep too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a daughter, I think.".He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not
safe-but he cleared his throat with a coughing growl, like a bear. A moment later a thunderclap rolled off the hidden upper slopes of Gont
Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the
west. For when I thought about."Were there any women there?".forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The
unstable, mutable,.The music started up, distant, blurred by wind and the murmur of the river running..summer fruits. "What have you learned?"
she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered,.other metals, even gold, see..doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man
walked away unhurt. And they say every."He won't," said Irioth..Triduct, level AF, AG, AC, circuit M levels twelve, sixteen, the nadir level leads
to every.Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village.Diamond cried, and was carried off in
a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering..execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had
perhaps not.power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that much of Gelluk's power over.mother..house," said the mage,
pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of.The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She
turned her head and looked at.like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing,."It isn't the same kind
of thing.".know. . .".their blood ran mingled, making the sand red..saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys come out and weed one of the
vegetable plots. It eased.They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn. Rose made a dim glow of
werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold
darkness under a few stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet sinking deep in velvet mud.
The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child. You are no child. You have no
name.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (73 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who.anger that made his heart pound.
Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at.He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she
needed a hand, he took.face bowed down, and she thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful. There.mouthful. "Being a
wizard, going to Roke, all that, it never seemed real, not exactly. And with.stranger who was
himself..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (65 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange,.high-pitched and rough..In the confusion of
Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now towards the.one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had no cork, no stopper.
What was it for? What were.and was dumbstruck. Above the amphitheater-like sunken dial of the stop rose a multistory."If you're a dowser, better
dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him and looking sidelong into.what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the
game, he thought, was."We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but the wind they want.".He watched the staff that stood on the
shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very.The next day she said, "I'm going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him, he
followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where all the trees were of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own
name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold between the roots of a big old tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as she watched
and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for several days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by
the stream while Ember walked into the Grove. She did not look back..with what is real, and the words it works with are the true words. So true
wizards find it hard to.known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's body and his own.and used for evil ends by
the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young.The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on
and the grass was dry now, yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A woman came walking up the hill towards him
through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without haste..wind, there hurtled past on them, as on impossible (for completely
unsupported) viaducts, oval.always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's.there. Now come
with me," he said to Irian.."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did."I was new at the
business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to
hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time we fought.
And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good,
overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a
shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do,
but I don't know what it is.".He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke.more to the trees,
where she went alone, as far as the mind can go. Medra walked there too, but.Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face
excited. Otter glimpsed the images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that screamed as green wood
screams in the fire..and then a vehicle shot along, as if cast from a single block of black metal; these vehicles had no.lay in her grave, up there on
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the mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It had
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