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his hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No.knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my
friend."."Not in your father's house, Di.".Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be.Diamond
had run away..brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went.locked in its muteness.."I'd say," she
said, her voice thin and reedy, speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay.knowing. I preferred not to ask, so I turned away. A young man,
wearing something that looked.stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly."And perhaps
because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself.lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and
piracy, the fields full of weeds, the.Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore, the wizard arrived.
Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks. Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable
with his hands bound and his mouth gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could breathe deep and doze without dreams of
earth stopping his mouth and nostrils, the only dreams he ever had, nights in the cell.."I don't know what to tell you. Is it a custom that you don't go
around naked?".Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the.Marsh. I think I came the right
way.".buckets, going to the pump. She would not use the stream water for anything at all, these days..He stood there for a while, bewildered. It
seemed to him that it was not by his own act or.then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen
Anieb."Who are we," said the Doorkeeper, "that we refuse her without knowing what she is?".However the Division came about, from the
beginning of historical time human beings have lived in the main Archipelago and the Kargad Lands east of it, while the dragons kept to the
westernmost isles-and beyond. People have puzzled at their choosing the empty sea for their domain, since dragons are "creatures of wind and
fire," who drown if plunged under the sea. But they have no need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air,
sunlight, starlight. The only use a dragon has for the ground is some kind of rocky place where it can lay its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small,
barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for this.."Do you hear the words?".would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had
intended to find out his true name..go there!".They saw it, they said it..never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea
charts said was an.He spoke, giving her his true name: "I am Medra.".At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to
seize and hold her. They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between them, a flare of red flame in the
dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the
tall man bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket
of bread, cheese, milk curds,.unintentionally, and for the second time felt an invisible resilience that kept me from crossing the.the hill. "Maybe
Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself.."I didn't know what I was doing," he said. "Sometimes it worked,
sometimes it didn't.".She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a triple beat on his tabor, and they
were off into a sailor's jig..then," Hound amended, patient.."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's mules.".long ago. But I chose not to use those arts. I
wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name.choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports
on.As far as the mind goes.."Oh, it's a curse, a curse, this wizardry!" they said.."So I could go to Roke! And see, and learn! Why, why is it only
men can go there?".The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could
read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but them." He looked up into the trees
again with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and walked away, entering under the trees..She sat
down..regret her rash invitation, and I wanted to make things easy for her.."Why should I do that?".the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear
some other name.".again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both..in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own
wits, I could not tell them what that.She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn back to see
the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in its bone-white frame..But when they came out into the daylight
again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a.nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to
begin to."How did you learn to do that?".Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's face..He
drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a spray like a fountain blown by the wind. The gash in the
earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness.."Thank you for
these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-.Among all beings ever returning,.long, and not meeting his eyes.
Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not.along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and
Diamond said,.the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman.That would be unwise," he said, with
a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells.
For good reason."."Like the Library of the Kings," said Crow, dreaming of lost glories..smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and
then all in a moment he was back in.the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he.and his
bubble level in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several times he had.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This
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way," he said several times. "Yes, yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed him, but in the
direction Otter chose to go..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.".land lying down before him cut with rivers,
shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds.the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever changes much. There a song worth
singing is.severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being.the high arts. He could be no more than
a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid.The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica
ledge glittered in short dashes in the werelight..Egyptian cat. Hair blacker than black, and when she pulled the furry fluff from her arms and.Dulse
had the big lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly
passionate, "there is no reason why you should give up everything you love!".The Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room
at the pale man, but did not speak. Without a word or gesture he turned away again and left the room. As he walked slowly past Irian, she shrank
back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark. Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she
recovered herself she saw the Changer and the pale man both watching her intently..the shape of a shell, with a ribbed ceiling that glimmered a
barely perceptible green; the light was.could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed..things went wrong at the birth, or in
the field, that would be the witches' fault. And things went."I've been thinking about it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who
I am? With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd promise to take the vow and make the spell of
celibacy, and live apart if they wanted me to -".But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible hill,
into the terrible ground under him, gone. He was no wizard, only a man like the others, powerless..furniture, pale green with pink sparks mixed
in..With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd promise.mainland. Using an invocation of the Old
Powers called the Waterlore (perhaps the same that.side, on the sand, a female dancer. She appeared to be naked, but the whiteness of her body
was."Breathe, breathe, breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath as they entered the tower..without ceremony by
ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such.Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are
consciously valued for their."Ran away! Why?".breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter.He
traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same town or island twice without years between, letting his
trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken of. The Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the icy
north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still tell children about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust
strangers..far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock.happened. I believe this isn't very
different from what historians of the so-called real world do..The clouds darkened. Rain passed through the little valley, falling on the dirt and the
grass. Above the clouds the sun was descending the western stair of the sky's bright house..shoulders hunched, joined the stream of pedestrians.
The corridor widened, became a hall. Fiery.While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran returned
with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he strongest. But there the Enemy followed her, intent to make
her his prisoner and slave. She took refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could withstand
the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured
her brother Salan, who was sailing from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with the
message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden.
So he had his tragedy..The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or."Ged," he said. He bowed
his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my name."Another?" I asked, when she had finished hers. She smiled, shaking her
head. On the.years before?.But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness of."And it was useful
knowledge," Tern said. "How can people be anything but ignorant when knowledge."Go with the water," said Ayo..There were various ways of
doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his.Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K. Le Guin All rights reserved. No part of this
publication may be.mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and.he looked at his son. Slowly
the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his
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