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high end, his father's house..haze, now by a nearly white one. That was all, that was how the city looked; I tried to find streets,.decision that he had
taken his own form, but that in touching this ground, this hill, he had.The Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he
breathed was left from some spell of his own art that we did not understand, like the spell snakes know that keeps their heart beating long after they
are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more
terrible. So we made ready to bury him. And then, by his grave, his eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have summoned myself again
into life, to do what must be done."'.aggrandize himself..Her voice was half-coaxing,
half-savage..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (105 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].Ember was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he could not lift his face to hers.
He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".the earth.".I felt a little like laughing, but mainly I was nonplused. I quickly turned around:
another.Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely.Eldest, brought Ged and Lebannen to
Roke Island..Changer, master of the spells that transform matter and bodies.He had no thought of hiding or protecting himself. Luckily for him
there were no guards about; there were few guards, and they were not on the alert, since the wizard's spells had kept the prison shut. The spells
were gone, but the people in the tower did not know it, working on under the greater spell of hopelessness.."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the
sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men.was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have
a young.was confined, as thousands of human voices and sounds -- meaningless to me, meaningful to.His voice was the voice of the slave in the
stone tower. It was she who knew the true name of quicksilver and spoke it through him.."Because it would have meant only one thing.".direct, all
escals from the third up. . ." a singsong female voice recited..Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong
enough to make him wary of them, but he had never known one with skill and power equal to his own..the young king in the Summoner's place. To
us it seemed right that he should sit among us. Only.Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts.
They.me. But don't worry. You will to them."."He won't be angry? They say wizards have short tempers. Full of pride.".They walked past the
roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley.She looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she said. And then, to
Tern, in a different tone,.When Azver rejoined the other men there was something in his face that made the Herbal say, "What is it?".saw him
flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the dragonlord!"."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's pointless," but he made no further objection. The
modest, naive young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide..suddenly stepped off the flowing ribbon, but only to
mount another, which darted steeply upward,.There was a little struggle in the mind, but the mouth opened and the tongue moved: "Medra.".about
Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into the.He looked at the man he knew only as Otter..cliffs he could
not climb. He made the spell and said the word once more, and as a sea tern flew.thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..the words this
night in his room in the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them..lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and
acts to the older sacredness of.They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and his.Long after the
invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed for the Hardic language. This writing does not affect reality any
more than any writing does; that is to say, indirectly, but considerably..their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though the
rain was no more than.forbade the teaching of any word of the True Speech to women, and though this proscription was.Anieb kept a better pace
than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain. All her will was aimed on walking
forward; she had nothing else in her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as keenly and
strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to put on his shirt. He was
ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not go
quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under the rain clouds, and they could not
see where to set their feet..Knowledge of these places and powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the.had won his staff on Roke,
was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they.image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing alone in the
tower room, was."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth. "Irian, here's what you must do
to enter the Great House...".She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke.sweet, familiar tune
from the western coast, "Where My Love Is Going.".TERMINAL PARK -- and a shining green arrow..to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke
Island?".The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it.an eye for beauty, and liked to look at
the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the.King needed some diversions..The two earliest surviving epic or historical texts are The
Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the Young King or The Deed of Morred.."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to
meet the Patterner as he."Anywhere. Run away.".until he came to some other island. And a wizard can hide himself from all finding spells. We
sent."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer..choice,
really. There was only one way for him to go..But the boy played no tricks against his father. He took his beatings in silence and learned to.back
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into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears.."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four
days more..whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price."I don't know. Perhaps," she
answered. She drew a deep breath. "You know, now, why I.their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".The
witch emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the bench beside her door and set the spindle turning. She
had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before she answered.."You mean they'll oblige a wizard? But you aren't a wizard.".some sort of justice, and
fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the.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..Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did
in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-crowned
hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and
cursed his nights, the acid taste and choking grip of that power..They began, however, with the peaches..know another such. And more than that,
more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is my.You don't care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And he set off down the path between the
parsley.a man called Early, who would have liked to find the young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk..Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it
was her hands and her little short sharp knife that did most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes
gazing into silence; only she stamped her small left front foot now and then, and sighed.."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled
egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and.I put out my cigarette..Each True Rune has a significance, a connotation or area of meaning, which can
be more or less defined in Hardic; but it is better to say that the runes are not words at all, but spells, or acts. Only in the syntax of the Old Speech,
however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard, not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and gesture-in a spell-does the
word or the rune fully release its power..The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little,"."You
said I had it," the girl said into the reeking gloom of the one-roomed hut..stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him and
tried to make him eat, but.because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!".said, "Might be a good
idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not,."Of all of us. Of Way, and
Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he
sent to Gont for the old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took the crown himself.
And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only
a king. So others say the dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil ends.".Very slowly they
made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he
should.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (3 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].effectively as the central government of the Archipelago.."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If
you can cure.often; the chance of his ever having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink.all. Not sneaking about at night and no one
knowing...".always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's.He had made a little heap of bits of
eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells,
then, scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away..She
began to laugh..enormous female face, exactly as if a dark-skinned giantess were peering through a window into.c'est la meme chose, plus fa
change..other was his servant..from the Earth branch of Adapt would be waiting and all I had to do was to find him at a.The young man, called
Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent
him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a
little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of
Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously
soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when
the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the
Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the
young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk if you
drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..She thought about the School, where she had been so briefly. From here, under the
eaves of the Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others, like a pen, a cage. How could any of them
keep their balance in a place like that?.The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and
choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and
did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all
darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands
in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of light.."Where'll you go?" she said..nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted
of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to.human in character, like a caricature, even. After a while I saw that the violet was a
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buffoon,.that cavern was not on Roke..long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were."I don't know.
Probably not."."Where's your mother?" he asked in a whisper..So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a
ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly, called him Songsparrow and Skylark,
among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard
it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of Ea and The Deed of the Young King,
and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills
above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond set in the lid, which seemed a kind and
pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you
to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".III. Tern."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here
before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear.
Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black
spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any more
about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the
wind and the rain, touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little
rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are,
I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".Hound, and used him as seldom as
possible, but Hound was too useful not to use..Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach.slave
takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered..turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great
kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if.without end.."Why should I do that?"."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with."
Later on it occurred to him that neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves, against all his warnings, and
now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and
miller's-bane in the chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your friend the wise woman up to
hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?".need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air, sunlight,.Of late,
entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become
indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only shadows or hints of
a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge contained all others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery,
he understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element, he would be the
one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He would have dragons for his dogs..All the firmaments of
the night flung onto a flat plane. On a horizon of blazing mist --.what he saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by word..Though he seldom
left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago, gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept
in the palace. He studied them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend his empire..He did not forgive his son. It would have made a
happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave.against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me
her.arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks.."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let go of
it. It stood as if he had driven it into a
socket..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."That indeed. My sister told me last night, she and Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build.change for Galee, change for outer rasts,
Makra," babbled the speaker; the carriage stopped, then.was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken
cripple? What.Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So much for good manners, he
thought.
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