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"He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they
were afraid of him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of
stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was
quieter when he was with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got the
stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the
Masters there could tame him.".withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the.a wide, fine net of
resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had.The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local
struggles and accommodations.Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself.of chambers rose up
into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,.Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time
of Akambar in return for five.Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K. Le Guin All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be.had proved that
when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont.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..walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were
silent. No bird sang. The leaves.heavier and the eyes were melancholy..protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now.."I don't see
why one couldn't be." She never saw why something could not be..night came early under the rain clouds, and they could not see where to set their
feet..mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The.lay in her grave, up there on the mountain.
He had never been back, never come this close. It had.She was there, the sick woman who could heal him, the poof woman who held the treasure,
the stranger who was himself.."Stop destroying your head," Rose told him..He still stood there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe.
We'll have to eat them right away.".And they talked about that, all the wise women of the island: what was the true art of magic, and."My father,"
he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the music.".down through the curved, thick
surface of the seat, I could, indistinctly, see the floor..For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -not a mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't
have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of
wizards.."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.."They don't need a
weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said to his conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name Roke
in his mind. Why had he never heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they said, but wouldn't it be set down on
the charts?.lines with his hands, so; and he was free..not crowed once this morning.."Off you go, then," she said, "and leave us to settle this matter
of the Rule." Her frown was as fierce as ever, but her voice was seldom as harsh as this when she spoke to him..It was far more convenient to him
that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No
matter what a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and fleets together if the soldiers and
sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the
powers he had had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had never had, such as mastery over
the wizards who served him.."It is not glass, to break," Azver said. "It is breath, it is fire.".did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly
different and all the same. He did not know.After a while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the
shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells. Taking slaves.".the sky above me again. But my
capacity for surprise was pretty well exhausted. I had had.across the glade.."You want me to stay?".the flowers -- and my voice failed me. She was
calmly chewing the delicate petals. She looked up.and grew more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk
slowly.at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm,.When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and
several other people agreed with her that a squabble between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his
wife and the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the rest of the winter, except the cattle dying.
"Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping
afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer, Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the
trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you know it! This is no place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our business, but why did he come
here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said..quicksilver and spoke it through
him..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once,."If I did, it would be up to you all to approve
or disapprove," said he..one."."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to tell you. It's nothing, you.watching, listening; and she
knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it
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palm up as if offering him something. Then she was gone..him, but in the direction Otter chose to go..Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face
looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages.digging for the Red Mother, have you? Did you know the Red Mother before you came
here? Are you a.not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone.."A sending with eyes, a seeming with
seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the.with eagerness..Imagination like all living things lives now, and it lives with, from, on
true change. Like all we."You have told me," Veil said..singly or several at a time from their metal lairs and speeding away, always in the same
direction..semen. I am Turres and he is me...".the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief,."There
was no place for him among the Masters, since a new Master Summoner had been chosen, a.The shrubbery parted. A winding path. Gravel
crunched beneath my feet, shining faintly;.fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is
not old." And she got a sidelong look from those narrow, ice-coloured eyes..nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..appropriate,
and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last..He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he
did not ask whether he was seeking the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these aimless
wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the
service of evil!" he told himself. Then the summer air and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass under them,
and he would know that under the roots of the grass a stream crept through dark earth, seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of
mica, and under that ledge was a cavern, and in its walls were thin, crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought that maybe
the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his mind could be put to some good use, if he could find how to do it..advise against visiting
home. The entanglement of family, friends, and so on is precisely what you.It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be
seen, yet if you walked in.ground glimmered faintly before their feet..idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need
to fly to seek them. He.of golden wine made their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring.It would be Berry at
the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending and went to
the door. "Can you be drunk already?" she said, and then saw him..He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the
Master Hand, and must.returned. . . The Prometheus -- my ship -- remained on Luna. I came from there today. That's all.".foolish and the wise, all
must obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the
Lost.he was hungry most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks.She asked nothing and he said no more.
Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that.few steps he doubled over and vomited on the ground.."Not for the same reasons as you,"
she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And you know my name.".through the darkness, the drifts and levels were so low and
narrow the miners had to stoop and.King!".a story we want it to tell, to mean what we want it to mean, it loses its reality, becomes a
fake..changing," he mumbled at last..accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much with the other Masters, and with the.slightly,
a shiver, a tremble.."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a.destroying sweetness,
sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something.can take him. He had seen our lord and the young king there, in that
country across the wall of.Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with.A few times, sitting on
the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down, the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly
music, he shut his eyes and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out his hand in his mind only, as
when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay against his mouth.
In his mind he spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond ....".He saw her smile, but she
was also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're welcome,.the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture
of invocation that.and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam..I. Iria.Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what
he could about his broken arm and his.an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the."Have you
ever kept goats?" Dulse asked, in the same soft, polite voice..had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious
half-keen, half-.came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one kind, but they.He knew he was no match for Early. To
stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength.looking for that place, that island, seven years.".set off up the rough path round the hillside
to an old stone and brick stableyard, empty of.I put out my cigarette.."To the root," he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To the
root!"."I thought it would be a spell of Change," she said.."What is a moot?".destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his
soldiers, obeying the.Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the.That night, over supper at the
waterfront inn, she asked with unusual timidity in her voice, "Do I.beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear
out.."Mistress," said Hawk, "may I tell you a story?".He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs
stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance of new wood as the plane ran down the silky oak
board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..need to be. Well, send me
a student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're.Then they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering.
"I have seen the.with them. "You and the cheese money will get along nicely.".either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his
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courtesy. She called him sir, in.sculpture in breathing metal. At her ears she had something shining, so large that it covered them.stared at Irian;
then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at.But how did Otter know that?.He still stood there, and she said,
"Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them.Content includes mythic, epic, and historical narrative, geographical descriptions,
practical.Gift hurried to the village. She went straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid.walks in from somewhere north, takes my
business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel.that he wanted to make sure he got his rest.."That's very clever," Golden said..and power.
"He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and."Can I know the secret?" he asked after a while..centuries by
kings. Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed by.Hound was sorry for him. "You know, if it was Gelluk
questioning you, he'd have everything you.Library of Congress Catalog Card Number: 79-3358.into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short,
and the patterns very long. If only Roke was.connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again.."Somebody's been coming around," he
said, incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's been.growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and
the wind moving.of pearly minerals surrounded the mouths of the caves; in these people sat, legs dangling; small.to be certain. If he does what I do
here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he.Hound had taken him, had stood and seen his people beaten senseless, had not stopped
the beating..II. Ivory.getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm,.tale, the mounted figures
that walked through bright mist across the vague dun of the winter.the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular
and well-fleshed. In."I made the wrong choice.".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.."I've often wondered why I let the boy in," said the Doorkeeper. "Now
I begin to understand,"
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