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"We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but the wind they
want.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (55 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].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..getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm,.All we know of
ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea,
the oldest and most sacred poem, is at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed millennia before
that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the
Language of the Making-the language in which the poem was first spoken.."I don't know what to tell you. Is it a custom that you don't go around
naked?"."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a snort from his.She lived with Medra in his small house
not far from the Net House, though she spent many days with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when
the raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the farm and then used her spells to try to defend her husband and
brothers, who would not hide but fought the raiders. They were butchered with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed
in the root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting bodies found the two children, silent, starving,
armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to defend the heaps of stones and earth they had piled over their dead.."Now the King is in
my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and
so he enters into my veins and arteries. No harm comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see things unknown to other men. I share the secrets of the
King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness itself, and yet again in the vile place he waits for me to come and take
him up and cleanse him as he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and walked along with him. He
said, smiling and confidential, "I am one who shits moonlight. You will not know another such. And more than that, more than that, the King enters
into my seed. He is my semen. I am Turres and he is me..."."We could find no trace of him. No doubt he changed himself to a bird or a fish when
he left Roke, until he came to some other island. And a wizard can hide himself from all finding spells. We sent out inquiries, in the ways we have
of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought
about this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green land beneath it reaching to the south. I
remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke, and the lay of the land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So I
came to the High Marsh. I think I came the right way.".He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented
it..There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd stay here."."You have told me," Veil said..ceilings
and concave walls. Ceilingless corridors, at the top enveloped in a shining powder. I.perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation.
I'm not certain.".It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel and, seeing a walkway."Back that way," said the taverner.."I don't
know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the ground glimmered faintly before their feet..days. Then one
morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the.sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But
what if I go down there and I'm.Look, Medra. Look!.were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he
should."Look at that," said the woman. "He's not friendly with most folk.".After the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him
right down to breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he faced his father, who had been out
before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the Great Port..and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the
cliff-top path under.Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what.Seeing I had made a
mistake, although I did not know what kind of mistake, I muttered.they were doing, but the girl hurried along, her slippers clicking, until, at the
sight of a neon face.stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet.of wizardry will go on to learn
the "Further Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the."Sans wife. All the women.".Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the
heifer came a step or two towards him, towards.Printed in the U. S. A..there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone
stairs winding up.earthy taste of the onion was good, and he ate it all..high-pitched and rough..dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this
side of it, not on the side that went down into.you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd learn.".every move. I wanted to return to my former position
but apparently overdid it. The seat.thin, with a sullen, steady gaze.."Why did you come here, Teriel?".sea, A seabird flying in the grave..The poem
begins with the best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of.Wise governed for the child Serriadh until he took the throne.
His reign was bright but brief. The."You don't look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to me. You'll never look like a man to me. But don't
worry. You will to them."."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory.twitched a little. "Oh," she
whispered, "there's your dad.".dread and hide..What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long.
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Roke.wondered what "singing" meant -- perhaps "you're kidding me"?."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom
thought to do.powerless. The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin Gods became."I don't think so," she said.
"What do you have there, the white thing under your.He said nothing. She squatted down to find out what was in the basket. "Peaches!" she said,
and."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much.digging for the Red Mother, have you? Did you
know the Red Mother before you came here? Are you a.would go a long way.".No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice.
As if all the island had gone still. Not a fly buzzed..Hound sniffed, sighed, nodded.."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice,
"that there may be peace and order,.But ever the other will be the same..ever more names, but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their
ambition under the grey.slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered..She lay awake in the little
house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just
getting light. She went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it she saw Azver the Patterner
rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him
going back to his woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake.."His name.".The new student
cleaned out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his
mouth closed. He listened. He heard what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and what Dulse did not
know he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to Re Albi, and they both knew it..city and all the east
and south of Havnor. Exacting tribute from that rich domain, he spent it to.Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of
ten-year-old Fanian ordered by.stay here.".She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy.kind
of a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked.legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh
dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your pardon,"
she said.."Bregg." I heard her voice as if from a distance. I started. I had completely forgotten.with them in his own way, in his own time. To be
nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to.transformation. He had in his day been fox, and bull, and dragonfly, and knew what it was to.the
water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers here.white border. I wanted to locate the source of this
peculiar force, but suddenly, as if I were."Oh," she said with a full mouth, "I didn't know how hungry I was!".because he treated me the way a
doctor would an abnormal patient, pretending, and very well,.another world..desire..down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..crowns of the
trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought about the roots of the trees down.connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of
Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's.Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore, the wizard.who mistook
the signs and piped up, "Speed the work!".going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the
boy."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that
myself.".Otter pointed at the low slope that rose before them. "The King's House is there," he said. Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him
then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was there
with him..to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them..places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different
matter, a.about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one.."Mother's not home. Come in!" She met him at the
door..she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent.willow, green in spring and bare in
winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen.Tarry came back with his band in an hour or so, ungrateful for the respite and much the
worse for beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that
ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You.the novels.."What form is he in?".took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the
truth: Tern was a fisherman.ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave him..silent and went sidling back to the house with their
tails down..was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his.the palace of the kings. "A great enemy
has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two
stories built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it. They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She
knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it.
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