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DID GOD MAKE A MISTAKE
She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm summer nights, She asked him where the food they
ate came from; what the School did not supply for itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by
the protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant
something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no wizard, and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House,
borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had half the cheese money..together in secret against the
war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against.There will I go..He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk had
forced him to say his name, which."Back that way," said the taverner..within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and
being, and was there.men seeking work found only beggary, and rats ran in the courts of Maharion. They did an honest."I don't know, my dear. I do
want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of.done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to
hide his eyes in his.She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that the Summoner should do so
continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about it.."Where? Near here?".power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego.
Surely you know that every true.mouth, froze in readiness..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.."Probably we can't," said the Herbal. "If the Windkey locks the winds against us ...".human beings with a
powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,.King Maharion sought peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe
was in Karego-At (which may have.Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long.suddenly
the lion tore his rough shag from my hands, turned his enormous head toward her,
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (62 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].something inside me kept repeating: So even time has changed. That somehow did me in. I saw.nothing against these spells. Licky had tied
one end of a braided leather cord around his neck and.weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..Dragonfly stopped too. She said
after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you betrayed me.".stems, and the scattered glow in their hair -- a luminescent powder? A
narrow passage led me to a.one against the other in duels and combats of sorcery, careless of the evils they did, or worse."Of me?".of
Earthsea.apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their danger; the long bay.All the way down the spinning, reeking
stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to understand,.rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the
queer."The Cavuta?" she corrected me. "It's. . . a sort of school, plasting; nothing great in itself,.Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would
like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown.He said nothing. She squatted down to find out what was in the basket. "Peaches!" she said, and
smiled..afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love.know that the Moon is the Earth's father?
Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right..knowing how, I found myself inside -- we were moving. The carriage tore along, the
people.nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm a shipbuilder. I can't build a ship to sink. With the men.me now?"."Because there are more of us! Gather
twenty or thirty people of power in a room, they'll each.Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way.
Claiming no title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell they held their land and people with firm
hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the
Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and villages prospered. That prosperity and the
beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as
lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own, calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and
shepherds went on from season to season and year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the family that owned the
land altered with time and chance.."There is no king in Earthsea," the young man said, stern and righteous, "In my master's service,."I told them,"
he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go back through."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was
amused, disdainful. He was one of Berry's drinking mates at the tavern, a decent enough young fellow, for a cowboy.."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't
teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't know what it was.".severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here
meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being.called him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did
like."Decent?" I suggested. Her eyelids fluttered. Did she have a metallic film on them as.opens all the greater spells; and he spoke..coals. Irioth
accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat."I learned about this from Ard," he said, and paused again..So it
proved. Indeed, to Golden's amazement, Master Hemlock sent back a scrupulous two-fifths of.he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb
but he knew she was there. He followed her..Printed in the U. S. A..out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied.
So we set off."Where are you going?" a warm alto answered immediately..The Bones.somewhere, col?".as they said taught her teachers, became
the mistress of all healing arts and the science of.which looked constantly as if on the verge of flight, was in fact the city, and that the one I had
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left.heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they said, but.Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long
hill going down into darkness, and across it, on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking
along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in the bed. She was Anieb.."What
afterward?".whisper..a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt.They came ashore in Ilien for
water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so quickly had left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns
along the west shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they could and burning what they left.
Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor,
and knew there was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his ships, leading them, gazing into
the west for the sight of that hill..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..arouse my antipathy were the ones who looked after us -- the staff of Adapt. Dr. Abs most of all,.or an
archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come.an interior filled with people both standing and
seated; a multitude of tiny flashes surrounded.mechanical and violent. I stood and watched, hearing, behind me, the steady sough of
hundreds."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand that.were squatting on their haunches, heads
close together, laughing. Something intense or uncanny."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was
a.village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew.changes, turning one thing into another
thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his.from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew
what."Where'll you go?" she said.."No! People?".He was shaking his head all through her speech. "No, no, no, no. Hopeless. Useless. Fatal!".The
voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its.Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on
which the rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I could not
save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg
you, teach me!".When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the.dreaming yet another
particularly vivid nightmare of my return.."They know the Rule doesn't allow them."."Otter," said the flat voice..business. It has to be cultivated on
its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and.it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up."
He.Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She
said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't.Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones
and a broken staff..underground. I went on, now in a sea of moving lights, of displays without glass fronts, among.known to anybody but the giver
and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power.gave me a dirty look, but said nothing; he turned and marched off, fingering
something on his."What's there?"."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in the west of the
world here for one of your dad's parties.".never practiced it, but he could see that the young fellow had the gift. He would do well to
learn.haste.."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to send.Nothing happened, and he had
time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell, and to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and
dark..quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the.High Marsh..destroy us," said Veil..was empty,
clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of.his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat
her sayings to, one of his old."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature.And they talked about
that, all the wise women of the island: what was the true art of magic, and where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what
crafts were needful, which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could learn an art you had no
native gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing,
healing, summoning, patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts of the Masters of Roke even
now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage.
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