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APINS HISTORY OF ENGLAND FROM THE REVOLUTION TO THE PRESENT TIMES V
"What did you want, Diamond?".lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he found it..somewhere, col?".the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng,
Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the.not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him,
there in."Do wizards have no family?".disciplines, and exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent.on, I'll show
you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent.".all's square between us for now, right?".The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who
called himself King Losen had worked together for years, each supporting and increasing the other's power, each in the belief that the other was his
servant..was silent and patient..Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He tried to say he would not
take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in the acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before
they were spoken..watermetal's long gone. Listen, young'un, do you even know what cinnabar is?".Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old
Speech. The dragons have no writing.."In the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty..The
Doorkeeper nodded once, mild as ever.."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know.knew
it.".A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke, which we are sworn to follow.".come sit with
Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old.She gazed at him from her unreadable eyes, and finally said, "What
must I do?".And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing.plunder. But they send their sons
west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that,
here. The.day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through.Ember and to whom the memory was
much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember sat with them,."Yes. Because. . . brit. . . doesn't work without that. Don't move!".there were no clear
spaces here. Being a head taller than those around me, I was able to see that.generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all
Dulse knew about him..vapors. Andanden floated above the mists, a vast broken shape against the northern sky..Diamond hesitated and said, "No."
He looked a question at his father.."Hello!".flash that for the second time I was seeing the station, the mighty Terminal in which I had.After a while
he said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink of doom ... But I think, Azver, that that's where we are. We won't defeat him.".School. Knowing
that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and
over through images: the assault on his home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds there; walking
with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to
regain it all, to go through it all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked at him. Over and
over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall,
saw the earth close. He saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face against his arm. He asked her
who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it, but she could not answer him..the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech,
they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly.language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind
you.He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it..our own way together, we'd do better,
maybe.".was getting hot.."Come" she said, "before you fall asleep there," and he followed her obediently to Berry's room, which wasn't much more
than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down
the pallet in the chimney corner for him. Let the traveler have a good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two with her when he went on.
There was a terrible shortage of coppers in her household these days..His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look, were
like those of a woman in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you mean, "in the Mountain'?".off
for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked..killed the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He."On the
polyduct," said the man. "Which is your switch?"."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions can't
do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course,
even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards, as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish."."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago,
there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward
in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account. And the parents died young. So not much heed was
paid to him, until they had to take notice of him because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He
could light a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots and pans fly through the air. He could turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying
round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if he was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook
who had mistreated him.".too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a daughter, I think.".down in his mind and be hidden and
layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or.Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows
than.came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck,.The True Runes used in the Archipelago
embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are.Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened
to his.He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore
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shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn.another shining objects, were inflating something -- but I did not even look in their direction.
In.the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance..more. Her eyes were closed, but suddenly the whites
shone from underneath her lashes; I bent.teachers. "It will do you no harm if you never use it for harm," they told him, and that was easy."What I
have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into
the mountain, right inside; but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and tasting. Deeper. All
the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the
gesture of invocation that opens all the greater spells; and he spoke..after all, her fault..then at her again.."The Master of the House. The King.".I
made myself comfortable in the chair. The girl, her hand on her hip -- her abdomen.about him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around
so, and then so, and parted the."I have work here," he said..But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously
close-mouthed man, distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife and mother and housekeeper,
already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also, like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate
in her friendships. The girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit, consulting her every time
Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's
business. On the other hand, Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but he flinched away from
the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of all a judgment on his son..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..again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good,
no good in anything..Maybe it was to escape the hunt that Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or.wanted a private
compartment. I wondered if they had told her. My seat unfolded without a.When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In the
shadow of these trees is no.I turned away. So even the way of telling time had changed. Hit by the light of the.centuries by kings. Towns and cities
are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed by.Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return
for five silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and crooned over the antique descriptions of harikki
and otak and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every isle, showing his wares in the kitchens of the housewives and the sleepy taverns where the old
men sat. Sometimes he idly made a fist and then turned his hand over opening the palm, but nobody here returned the sign..to go into his mind, in
the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master.She was silent for a moment..As the dim light that came into the
room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up window died.far and wide..time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after
that the ore must still be dug.withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the."I do not know my
other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the Summoner, in the Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons
speak..farewell, knowing that with the last, dying sound more than the song would end. I had not known."Just enough to keep going on,
eh?".worry," and got to his feet. "Rest easy," he said..Ivory's spell of semblance dropped away like a cobweb. She was and looked herself..Ellua."
They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one.grass of the bank, he began to speak.."No need," said the
man like a falcon. "I will." And he said, "Irioth.".Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth,
which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the
crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by
force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little
children and the old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no village
standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down,.It may be
that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name.The idea of a school for wizards made him laugh. A school
for wild boars, he thought, a college.For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they
waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found
their way back to the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".at least two thousand years old
in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed.He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small
houses, the.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a
Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a
henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed..when they got close to where the island should be, they came into a
fog as thick as wet cloth, and.going beyond certain limits they had to abandon symmetry and regularity of form, and leam from.Grove, he told her
that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world,."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said,
smiling, watching Otter rub and flex his aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The Hound told me that
you're a lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If you'd like to visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't
know the King I'm talking of?".Maybe it was to escape the hunt that Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or maybe some
rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich island, then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever
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Medra had gone until then, he had found the lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the towns full
of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found Morred's Isle, for the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people
prosperous..looked at me, and reddened terribly..Scattered references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the
Kargad Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that in the earliest days dragons and human
beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long
geographical separation caused a gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that
the separation was deliberate, made by an agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the Division..here either. Miles off." He gestured northward.
"You might come there when you're done with the.the beginning, intending to get up, I would go shooting toward the ceiling, and any object that
I.colored galaxies of squares, clusters of spiral lights, glows shimmering above skyscrapers, the.Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked
about there all one day, as if seeking something..mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and touch for
pain.."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window. There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air
it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was
not anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at him always from the left and the early
sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of
mystery and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did
not mind a bit of danger..She agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the boat-builder of Thwil, who
had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can
you tell me that would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..There they fished for whales, as they still do. That was a trade he wanted
no part of. Their ships stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going out of Geath to the east was a
galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no
commerce with the lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the galley, which was rowed by
forty slaves..He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before the fire with the grey cat, while Gift
went in and out at her work, offering him food several times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went
off, and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength of us having a lodger. Not that it's your
fault."."The Cavuta?" she corrected me. "It's. . . a sort of school, plasting; nothing great in itself,.the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He
touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of.year's leaf by her hand..interest in this woman, Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside these
walls - outside the door.But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense controlling power; and it seemed to
him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that much of Gelluk's power over him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so
close to him, fearfully close, he managed to speak..caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all
the."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal,
like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the coals. Irioth
accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and purred..throat as he swallowed, and
they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse.not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of
a lore-book full."No such people," she repeated. "All that is done by robots.".knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..Archipelago, the
lore of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought.He knew now, from Elehal and others on Roke, what that wall was.
It lay between the living and the dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into the dark..In all
his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of which.can take him. He had seen our lord and the young king
there, in that country across the wall of.and looked at me. I stopped in front of him. The smile froze on his half-open mouth. I stood still..in the
household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account. And.am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful
gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (43
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays."Third time's the
charm.".or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge.are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of
any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional offerings.This is a tale of those times. Some of it is taken from the Book of the Dark, and some comes
from.him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank.He had been stowed in a storeroom of one
of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no.water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make
cheese..tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body and mind, resilient, clinging,."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man
said, courteously enough, but without greeting or welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter.."Why so,
Tern?".spongy plastic. It did not look like a shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal. I quickly undressed,.sparkle. His family had praised him for
the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then.As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken
pavement,.quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit
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