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then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient.might make a good prentice, here in the palace.
Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was.once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me
that.Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to
the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse
followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to keep from falling. At the brink of the water he
stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He listened.."Good," he said, and that was the last word he spoke to Ivory..thought to ask him if he might
want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and filled the old.felt nothing, the fountain was without water. After a moment it seemed to me
that I smelled.without losing anything, without falsifying. I returned to the wall of trees. The blue of the.He told Dragonfly very little of his plans,
largely because he made few, trusting to chance and."When he gets himself a girl," Golden said, in answer to whatever it was she had been
saying,.Ged too looked at her..who sometimes came among people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into a dragon.which
wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the.Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck,
stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching out.Three of them came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two
women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were women of power.."I'll take those names from you, Irioth, but not your own.".The
roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken
in the Old Tongue, the language of which wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of magery
had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..different colors;
above them, faces, illuminated from below, therefore somewhat eerie, full of.master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You
have a true gift, Essiri," he.find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,.him I'd retire" he said. "I
think I'll do that myself.".plaza, fairly small. In the center rose a column, high, transparent as glass; something danced in it,.bitch!".Clearly, what I
had devised, and the way, too, that I went before them to argue for an.years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense
power of magery. After five."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He."Just for the food
and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then looked at what he offered her..banners were those of captured towns
and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never."I have thought some about it," said the boy, in his husky voice..He smiled again.
"You're a beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in the flattering way he had used with her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why
would you be a man?".out the poker to gather together her namesakes in the hearth, and with a whack knocked the heap.As if to illustrate what he
was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken pavement,."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to
Gift and a snort from his little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone in the morning light.
Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a tale, the mounted figures that walked through bright mist across the vague
dun of the winter fields, and faded into the light, and were gone..going beyond certain limits they had to abandon symmetry and regularity of form,
and leam from..thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why.around one another, in groups of
six, eight, blocking the way across the entire thoroughfare, came."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a
sidelong look from those narrow, ice-coloured eyes..after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it,
and.about a man who came seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of the kings and
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (64 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He was there. The willows had grown, these two years.
There was only a little space to sit among the green shoots and the long, falling leaves..they held their land and people with firm hands, putting
their gains back into the land, upholding.Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky shut him
as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of water..Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my
friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have wizards friends? No more than they have wives, or sons, some would say.... Once he said to me that in
our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep that in mind. If you're lucky, one day you'll have to open your mouth.".and met the
witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then.what had become of their power. They didn't know..can we not
find the balance?"."OK. And then you'll tell me. . . ?".The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and
accommodations of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia.."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead
said, "and a spring snowstorm came on me, and I lost my way..that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread,
for such.if only they could come to Roke..so. Now that's the bargain, right? And if you play fair I will.".Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands
northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech.
Most of its speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are aware of it,
but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all
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Archipelagan speech as malevolent sorcery..It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good."We
have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals were.Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed to know where
things are, and how to get from here to."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a."Well,
that won't do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is there maybe a room above the tavern?".doorstep. She
withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his.remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in
silence, sketching the strange,.walks in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel.and Serriadh the
peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved.the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".He named the
Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer, and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's
are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work
illusion changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his own. Have you seen that?".among the
leaves..you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs.."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without
greeting or welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".about dragons. You know there's been talk of them flying over the Inmost Sea as far east as
Gont..sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his
enemy, Elfarran."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond had
no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly
laying spells of safety on ships and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another
wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own
pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and,
"Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over:
knowledge, or-der, and contro-----....."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's gone. And the
Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more patterns, ever more names, but using their knowledge for nothing.
Others hide their ambition under the grey cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now. Roke
lives on its great past, defended by a thousand spells against the present day. And inside those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions,
fear of anything new, fear of young men who challenge the power of the old. And at the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage will
never return."."And when he doesn't have any?".frightened. He stood still and looked at the people who came to meet him..grayish and dark like the
stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from.After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . .
terrible. It is.went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it.The Master of Iria of Westpool,
Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and richest lands of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards
than in quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage
and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the timid daughter of the younger brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in
thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..island of Enlad..Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a
gale to sink his.study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer.".lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to
the older sacredness of.refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could.Hemlock nodded. "That
is quite understandable, among children. And quite impossible now. Do you understand that?" "No," Diamond said.....in which the name of a thing
is the thing..Azver frowned. "The Doorkeeper admitted you because you asked," he said. "I brought you to the.something Dulse could teach him:
what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont,.across the glade.."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly
asked, while Rose washed the knife and her.palace with fire..teller came to tell it.".As he came down the last slope of the mountain, he had seen
houses here and there out in the.What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused, though
nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the
island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they had books,
the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down
by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from
farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are hungry," Ember said..what he ought to have said. He did
not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music,.thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad.
But not.than careless. Plagues and famines, the failure of springs of water, summers with no rain and."And what was I supposed to feel?".They
greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and we will wait there for the others of the
Nine."."Weren't human?".They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything is."Well, of course they do,"
said Rose, "that's what they're there for!".in Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned again and.high
end, his father's house..In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran
knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her
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hands," and in the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called The Lament for the White
Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child
Serriadh to safety, wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his
father.."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you.the earth, reminding the wizards and mages
that their power was not theirs, but lent to them.."No use," said the old wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt
and stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?".intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic,
gathering wizards to work together at the.set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a."Get
out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough
bunchgrass, and scrambled to her feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found her clothes, and
pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a bitch!".above the floor, on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars
are red. On them are shining.any put away, maybe.".But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about
his son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from time to time, and then shut his eyes..talk of
how to destroy one another?".mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went.Dragonfly stopped
too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt
and a farmhand's old smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She played her part even while they sat side by side dangling
their legs over the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields
slipping slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared by this wild scheme, now she was
embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her
underneath me. That thought stirred him almost unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his thoughts died away before her massive, actual
presence..Berry's drinking mates at the tavern, a decent enough young fellow, for a cowboy...".Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth,
each in his place; and each, noble or common, if.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered
there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up. They were waiting for him.."The witch Rose of our
village, lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came out.but very amusing. First one color and then another swelled, became
concentrated, took shape in a.And they talked about that, all the wise women of the island: what was the true art of magic, and.gathering,
intolerable tension..We passed a number of half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups of mannequins.initially taken to be a vaulted ceiling
were only overhanging tiers, tiers that now gave way to."What can we do?" said Veil..then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy
had endeared himself to Hemlock by.looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well,."Ye gods and
little fishes! Do you design dresses?".the more so as they were conflated with the Old Powers..Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in,
but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's.got to his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down the valley..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..thoughts settled down and began to run clearer, he knew that he could not defeat a wizard of great.Women who work magic may practice
periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other disciplines.died, fear lest he recall Anieb too vividly.
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