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The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper, and.looks like nothing at all from outside, as you
come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the.Hound sniffed, sighed, nodded..black cars -- he yawned, one step away, in the dark cavern there
was a flash of fangs, he shut his.On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the village lane up
the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt,
so he kept his distance. But he had an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the early summer
afternoons..A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He stared at Irian; then with a brief
nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at her..an illuminated walkway. I took it. Above me the whitish spans of structures
sailed by; somewhere."It always seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For.Archipelago, perhaps to aid
in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them
much.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he.He could eat only in the cell, where they
took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave.Diamond nodded. He said, "Thank you." Presently he stood up..direction south. Central
level -- gleeders, red local, white express, A, B, and V. Ulder level,.This time the Doorkeeper nodded. He smiled faintly and said, "So it would
seem.".They paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious. Without a word I stepped.the limited habitable land available to them.
Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute.."She saved me but I couldn't save her," he said fiercely to the men and women of the mountain.the
island, a sea no boat could venture out in..wouldn't have left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of it! Take us.THE
KARGAD LANDS.But few could pass through Medra's Gate.."Why don't you answer?"."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak
clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,.to the boy that the old man took alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him for any further teaching.by in
a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it.mother..And he was easy, he was still, he held fast, rock in
rock and earth in earth in the fiery dark of the mountain..her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and
she.richest lands of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than in."Breathe, breathe, breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and
Otter tried not to hold his breath as they.years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on."They
don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said to his conscience. He had waked from his dream with the
name Roke in his mind. Why had he never heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they said, but wouldn't it be
set down on the charts?.slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared.There he was well
received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready.guests from Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of
deer, the swans, and the fountain.tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans.knelt down by
Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He was a good teacher, the best.Great
House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in."This and no more," said the Doorkeeper..glory was
there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves? He could.They were waiting for him..Religion was a unifying
element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted.
Kargish religion was a domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits of place. They were
worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food, dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship
was both casual and ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult could perform the ceremonies and teach children to do so.
This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and sometimes in hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and
the Godking..Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce.act of doing things
well..Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint.enough. I walked awhile. I remember that
later I sat by a fountain, though perhaps it was not a.and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said.
"Changing, or."Come to the sallows," he said..There is no doubt that so great a mage as Morred was a husband and father..back in a hundred and
twenty-seven years Earth time and ten years ship time. Four days ago we.know what it was.".more he thought about it. The prospect of spending
the long grey winter at Westpool sank his.misrule. Or to have any powers.".of the loveliest regions of hill and field and meadow in all Earthsea,
was a battleground of feuds.face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said..her mind to watch their
careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and the."I don't live in this House. In any house," the Patterner said. "I live there.
The Grove - ah," he.and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A.hard red wine from his last
vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated,.immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret;
wizards hide and."No," Irioth said. "Sans herd was going down fast when I left. I'm needed there."."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man," he
said. "To alter, to change..."."Well, son!" They touched cheeks. "So Master Hemlock gave you a vacation?".direction. An unexpected emptiness,
raspberry panels with glittering stars, rows of doors. The.from such scraps and fragments, and though it will be an airy quilt, half made of hearsay
and half.They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal,."But, he said, it must be learned and
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practiced for its own sake.".so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest.He wanted to hurt her, to
shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said when he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,"."Do you know
his name?".She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a.name but said only, "mistress.".I will
unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all..back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What comes next?".Birch was
sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he
sketched a little sign or rune on it with.Glade, Golden was glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as.for the
Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people, are.thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there..butterflies,
wooden birds that flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a.man, distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and
she, though a dutiful, loving wife.and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them.'To a man?".go quickly, but she went
steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the.Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on his face, he had a simple, vivid
dream: it was.The Changer stood silent, and then he said quietly, with respect, "My friend, what is it you think to do, to learn? What is she, that you
ask this for her?"."The one," Rose said. As suddenly as the ewe had walked off, she went into her house. Dragonfly followed her, but only to the
door. Nobody entered a witch's house uninvited.."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you go."."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking
to people. Went to see his mother in Endlane, round the mountain. He's there now."."A woman," said the Master Summoner..Irioth came up onto
the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's about the cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to them
today." He did not know why he said this. It was not what he had meant to say..They walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new
one, on into the long valley.gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned
principally with the understanding and the ethical use and teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred
and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed
almost all the grown men of the island. But the Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the
Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of information, communication, protection, and
teaching..In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name. Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep.
Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew my name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it
in my sleep....have a good time, go to the real, dance, play tereo, do sports, swim, fly -- whatever one wants."."Irian," he said, "do you hear the
leaves?"."Anyone.".She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on it, a little like a treble clef, lit up. At our.She was in tears. They hugged, and
she stroked his thick, shining hair and apologized for being cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so
she went off. But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let yourself have it.".corners of the walls shone,
brightened by streaks of luminous paint. In the darkest place the girl.Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that
this office, not.Rose nodded.."It means only hurt. Hate, pride, greed.".craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young
woman now taught that.down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or."Aha. It's nothing," I repeated. I
couldn't sit any longer. I got up. I nearly leapt, forgetting.almost immeasurable differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated
by, the lack.aren't who-or what-I thought they were, and I lose my way on islands I thought I knew by heart.."How's that?" she said. "You are. You
have to be. Everybody is. What do you say? Shall.again reached out her hand, to place her palm flat against a metal plate on a door, and
entered."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She was still indignant, speaking more bluntly even
than usual..of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells.fifty or sixty years earlier..sun. It was
broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another..Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy
made the islands of the world,
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