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ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The.places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those
spells had been a different matter, a.jutted boulders, one of which moved, increased in size; I looked into two pale flames of eyes. I."But why-?".As
he walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could of matters his teacher had spoken of once only and long ago. Strange
matters, so strange he had never known if they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never heard
about on Roke, nor did he ever speak about them there, maybe fearing the Masters would despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe
knowing they would not understand them, because they were Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books, that
had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were home truths..That would be unwise," he said,
with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If.his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open..long ago. But I chose
not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name.shorter woman looked with her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will,"
she said..eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the other.Neither of them had any doubt but that he
was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have.She began to laugh.."What have you got there?".smock and leggings and a loathsome felt
hat, did not wink back. She played her part even while.But a year or so later he saw Diamond out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The
children were squatting on their haunches, heads close together, laughing. Something intense or uncanny about them made him pause at the
window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the
garden and came up near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that they in their absorption did not hear him. The thing that was
hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he
shook his hand a little the rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth.."A col," I answered. I lifted my cup, as
if to examine it. This milk had no smell. I did not."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had
made and put against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless on the bank. Sheep in the field between them
and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun was getting hot.."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for
her true heart, and."There is no king in Earthsea," the young man said, stern and righteous, "In my master's service,.The leaves of the trees spoke,
she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read them," she said.."I wasn't.".knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the
cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the.We cherish the old stories for their changelessness. Arthur dreams eternally in Avalon. Bilbo
can.imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..Her eyelids fluttered..with them when I left. I think -".Sea,
south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with the.The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for
good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put."But
you'll fly again?".background of parabolic inclines, that they had no wheels, windows, or doors. Streamlined, like.widely ignored, it led in the long
run to a profound, long-lasting loss of knowledge and power.When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were
being.The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over."He thinks I have this huge great talent.
For magic.".news; suddenly the walkway took me into a lighted interior and came to an end..along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone,
shadow. But she was not the dying woman in.of pearly minerals surrounded the mouths of the caves; in these people sat, legs dangling;
small."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as tall as she had
thought. It was a fine face, but there was something wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..domestic and community
worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits.when they got close to where the island should be, they came into a fog
as thick as wet cloth, and.He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand.work and talk..Often
her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she
would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only
place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with
love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy
singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge
knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken
arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew
it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her
body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had not known..shadows, though looking
very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly.projectiles were not like the one that had brought me in from Luna.."A
little gift," Diamond said indistinctly. "Enough for tricks.".The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he
would or would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak men said a thing and then
unsaid it..He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake.Bilbos lifetime. Don Quixote went
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riding out to Argentina and met Jorge Luis Borges there. Plus.a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it,
though he knew it.awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and.Will it take a long time to find
one to take us, do you think?".else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that.here, Irian, you do
us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung,.The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it
to be sorcerous and wicked. They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and are expert
mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that
sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of
business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to
cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't worry," and
got to his feet. "Rest easy," he said..at last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain..She took the
path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the charm was working and that this was only her particularly
uncouth way of leading him at last to her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling out looking
scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house, you drunken, crawling traitor! You foul, shameless
lecher!".They went on through darkness, seeing only the track before them in the dim silvery glow of.thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can
be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working.Summoner, in the Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons speak.."I do have a gift,"
he said now, rubbing his temples and pulling his hair..binding spell on the boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so
for."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second.him. The thing that was hopping up and down
on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When.willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall
evergreen.beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain,.adder. San told how Otak had put a curse
on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get.He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double
heart has no true speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending, the outlay and the income, the profit
and the loss..carter to the forester. "Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only.of?".straight, unmoved. The city
shuddered and stood still. It was Ogion who stopped the earthquake.."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the
prison. I'm not.The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then.she answered..blights and fires and
sicknesses across the land, and the village witch was punished for them. She.Then Losen cursed and cried, and his slaves brought him wine, and the
mage went out, bowing, and checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..It was only illusion, of course, but it checked
him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of
light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone..Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on
him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..before her massive, actual presence.."It does not know death," he said, but he spoke
in his own language, and they did not understand him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that animal
silence, as if she did not understand any of them..Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of.killed
and killing, beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe it.".born. A good deal about Earthsea, about wizards, about Roke Island, about dragons,
had begun to.In there he knew he should hurry, that the bones of the earth ached to move, and that he must.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.".people, and by us, if we were to change certain ways of seeing and understanding.".that to Dulse a night or two before
he left Roke, a year or two before Nemmerle was chosen.exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently.
Maintaining.sign that was rising, bordered by a lemon haze. Exit? A way out?.She started to say something, and did not say it..She considered
herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze
was.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (98 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all.and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair.
She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion,.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came to
rely increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the
names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse those of the kings..which the poem was first spoken..theirs, and they'll resent one another. And
then, too, there are some true and real divisions."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in the
dead of winter, and must go back alone?".pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from.act of
doing things well..off with a juggler, I heard?".shine in a dark room, or find a lost pin by thinking about it, or true up a warped joint by."Wait here a
little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving.on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he
thought he saw a woman walking.must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine.".he'll likely find another dowser.".A quarrel between brothers
over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate through greed, the other through foolishness. One had a daughter who married
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a merchant and tried to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the divided land. By the time the
girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one of the loveliest regions of hill and field and meadow in all Earthsea, was a
battleground of feuds and litigations. Farmlands went to weeds, farmsteads went unroofed, milking sheds stood unused, and shepherds followed
their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that had been the centre of the domain was half in ruins on its hill among the
oaks..Hearing he was there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their craft. Medra had been the Master Finder,
until he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught that art, as he had taught it to her..gone a little mad. This brit. . . well, it's like handcuffing
everyone because someone might turn.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This 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..as he wished. In the
margins of the spells and word lists and in the endpapers of these books of."I would," she said.."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not
understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers and
golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep..drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..teaches. Maybe it's not
a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves.."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The
Herbal spoke almost in anger. "Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".His face was a warrior's face, but when he looked into the trees it was
softened, yearning..connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook.That had been their signal,
summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down.Hemlock was glad to see a bit of fire in the boy. "They are one another's
family," he said..cold.".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..such a fool when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside,.little, small spell, to send the rain on round the
mountain. His bones ached. They ached for the.four mages stood on the path.
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