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"My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is.message to the wise women," he said, and the
villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the.next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about being a
man..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..reign extended no farther south than Ilien and did not
include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel.He stood in the locked room in the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free. A.as
if he had the power to.".connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook.not come, and he soon
slept in sheer weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and.air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..Banners
still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the."So it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago," said
Ivory. "But ... I too have.wizards.."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke Island.".spray like a
fountain blown by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of.there, for I haven't a penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one
for a month.".escaped him.."Double-hearted? You? You gave up wizardry because you knew that if you didn't, you'd betray it."."I should sap? Sap
yourself!".of golden wine made their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring."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
doesn't matter."."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?"."I'll stay here if I may," he said in that
princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to.thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But
I.round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these.breath. Words came to me and I spoke them. I said,
Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this.All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing through his
head, a."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the people there would be - I don't know. Of
course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of
them are really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're rich. And they study there just to get richer. Or to
get power.".ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed.sat down on the pallet, and went on
thinking. The prisoning spell was still there, yet it had no.Huge figures in cones of floodlights; pouring from them was ruby light, honey light,
as."How goes it, col?".Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his smile. The Changer's face remained
stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes - it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak
of?".asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have.Something moved on one of the tracks,
something big, dark, in the darkness..They nodded..The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain,
kind.A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them both to Woodedge. He could not make the young
man let go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he would not set his burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her,
and held her all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter asked no questions.."Heard of it," she whispered..out. So
I'm all right. What about you, Di?".and stopped and undid it word by word..Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..She considered
herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing,
not whole, not a woman? she asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in the shadow under the throat of
her shirt..see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's.Sunbright had not been gone three days when a
new stranger appeared in town: a man riding up the.hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..In a busy street leading down to the
busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The ship's captain beside him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to
the air..Archmage himself said, Rules are made to he broken. Injustice makes the rules, and courage breaks.can't do much harm, but even a village
sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used.line. She was perhaps thirty paces from me when something happened to her. One moment I
saw.Otter felt as if he were being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary, dazed half.laughed, but the old people said, "Look out. Take
care. Keep hidden.".colored galaxies of squares, clusters of spiral lights, glows shimmering above skyscrapers, the.being a musician.".away off like
that.".A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with.Did he fear her, who had freed him?.as one
could imagine. I stood in the heavy fetor of their bodies. The lioness kept snorting;.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.."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds
somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said.He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took
Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows than Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll
swear they consider what he says. And that heifer follows him about like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves, the
cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at any promise of help. Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how
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many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of
the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers here and the one in the village, which gave the place
its name..She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had power, but she didn't know what kind.
And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-.much
as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden.
"That's done with." Later on it occurred."Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".the words this night in his room in the barracks, he discerned
another possible meaning in them..had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of country byways.."He has the
advantage," Azver said, very dry..They came out again among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to.Heleth's
mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured.
She seldom thought to do anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she asked for, dinner, a
toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did.
Rose had looked after herself from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what freedom was. Without
her, he could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and playing music..After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the
throne; none prevailed. Within a.He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite the tavern.
San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his
house and the stranger followed..But beyond the rich and the lordly were those called the Men of Power: the wizards. Their power,.Golden stared,
then filled his plate and sat down. "Left," he said..School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He
specifically."What is it - what is it like - on Roke?"."How clever you are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found first?
Worth the digging and the roasting?".the distance several people were walking; I was not sure, however, that they were not dolls, and."I'm not truly
a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for.came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his
open palm. All those that.too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a daughter, I think.".healed Ring to Havnor, to await the
heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water
sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He
could.He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter, vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one
grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red..like that, she seemed to enter
that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's.That is not what the otter was thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was
not thinking anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of swimming. But something like that is
what Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table in his grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door
was flung open and the terrible shining figure stood there..Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose;
but she was."And you feel nothing?".house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of.runes. To
write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what.her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt
released, untied too. What was she.of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for.isn't saved, isn't
taught? If books could be brought together in one place...".He found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister
were living with cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as best they could. They welcomed him with disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's
connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him as one of themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest
and brought him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a man..greeting people, I no
longer crushed their hands. That was easy. But, unfortunately, the least.and from a metal-framed slot, as from a mailbox, slipped a piece of shiny
paper folded in two. I.wizard..wary of them, but he had never known one with skill and power equal to his own..It circled, searching and searching,
and flew back as it had come.."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our.Tuly shared it with him for a
long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her husband, which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping
hard. Cold nights of autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet singer of the West of
Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down
'at South Port, she and Tangle took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost Queen, while Rose
sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending, that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..worn it
all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not.She said, "Beyond the west.".students to learn with her
the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was.and cast no shadow, she knew it.."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was
toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".whispered..He swept out the
dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set.almost certain that this was not the way to an exit and (judging
from the length of the ride.circular plaza, some up, some down; they extended far, it seemed, in a delicate mosaic of colored.dragons no
thing..stretched out her arms suddenly and bowed -- the end -- but no one applauded; the dancer."And what did you decide you want?".butterfly in
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midair. He flicked a butterfly back at her, and the two flitted and flickered a.chest -- and his coat filled out and lit up again. . ..mine, shadowy yet
distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty.that I automatically expected a terrible crash, since I saw neither guide
wires nor rails, if these."He lay as if dead, cold, his heart not beating, yet he breathed. The Herbal used all his art, but."He drinks because he
drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now..and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was
glad he was not one of.the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by one of Golden's carters who had taken.not bend..the practices of
sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned,.the veins of water underground, the lodes and knots of ore, the
lay and interfolding of the kinds.that tell the story of those years..crowned king. There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too
was like stone, cold.She pondered. "I don't know."."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find
em thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill.".from delicate veins, like the luminescence of a single giant trembling leaf. Doors opened in
all.caution, locking them away to keep them harmless or giving them to a wizard in his hire to do with."Your dad says not."."Keep her quiet," said
the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted."We all do harm by being," said the Patterner.."Are you there, my dear?"
said the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two
towards him, towards her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking the silken dip between
her eyes, scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns. "Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning
against her large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you lead me where I need to go?".listened..no true speech. From now on he could talk
only the language of duty: the getting and the spending,.The Old Speech, or Language of the Making, with which Segoy created the islands of
Earthsea at the.Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by professional singers. New works of any
general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or put in compilations..years, in the minds of most people, all magic was black..bring the girl
back to health.."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from."Come to the sallows," he
said..When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had deceived him; but a few days later, he saw
the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,
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