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up the street with
him..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/Desktop/Ursula%20K.%20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt.household,
told the Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked should.to the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the
hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit,".one.".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 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..break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper.mouth, froze in readiness..Licky
came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky.Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the
kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the School..summers.."I want to go home," she said.."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause,
"How soon?" And after a longer pause, he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture that
darkened the air about him for an instant..When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it.The
Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-speaking lands..years: ten ivory counters carved with the
Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on."Listen, Nais," I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's very late, or. . ."."In the
Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught, there are.not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's
thoughts were pages of a lore-book full.betrayed..wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on
Roke."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said, "Young man, I must ask you if you wish
to continue studying with me.".there was nothing much to say about herself..Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old
witch-teacher with her bitter mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry then, spoken truly now..He thought what he must do, and how
he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or she had come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the
Old Tongue to him or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain that the working of any
spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he
summoned the woman in the stone tower..The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of passionate
desire..For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might summon him. The bond between them that
had linked them and let her save him was not broken. Many times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her
in the reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer in Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of
stones..Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up,.Long Fields where most of his beeves were.
Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his.We passed a number of half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups of mannequins.The
Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to.Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally
attentively, trying to see if she could tell if he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared
insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight and cast no shadow, she knew it..could not find one
and did not even attempt to look. I lay down on the foamy carpet and."He doesn't mind," Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly ever really
answers.".looking at me like that? What's the matter with you? Nais!".what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the
game, he thought, was.took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman.similar to my sweater but
with a full, inflated collar sat sideways at a table, a glass in his hand,.the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should
sit among us. Only.moving in the opposite direction, took it back down. This turned out to be the wrong level, it was.like the cornerstone of an
earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights.Ember was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and
took her hands, but he.What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body and soul: the fire, a
greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning -.where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs
and.swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a.Otter had been struggling with tears; he hid
his face. "Yes," he said, "thanks.".Doorkeeper..He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the light?"
But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water.
He drank, and tried to crawl away from the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it.."No!".of rock
and earth. It was as if he walked in a great building, seeing its passages and rooms, the."Mother's not home. Come in!" She met him at the
door..Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on,
the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse.Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?"."So it was ordained by the first
Archmage, centuries ago," said Ivory. "But ... I too have wondered.".A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up
his hood and went."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said..Away from the lanterns of the
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party it was dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He was there..good house." After a while he thought, "I might keep some goats.".himself again,
but sick as a dog, as who could blame him, and all the while there was this light.must. . ."."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he
here?" the Changer demanded of Irian,.to her; and she came..it you did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In
the inner.It is said that Segoy first wrote the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with.Cinnabar, that's what you're to nod for. The
King's wizard says it's still here somewhere about."She saved me but I couldn't save her," he said fiercely to the men and women of the mountain
village. He still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against him as if to defend it.."It's a custom," I said, at a loss. Actually,
they had told me at Adapt to stop dressing in the.hovered..old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it
ought to be.though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled."Nothing. But, then, it's only a
thought, and I don't have the slightest intention. . .".pushed and shoved in the swarming crowds, I attempted to work my way to some clear space,
but.glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves? He could.Otter away.."What's more wrong than to
summon oneself back from death?" said the Namer..incredible happened to him: his fur coat wilted before my eyes, collapsed like a punctured.must
be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower.dark..did not know what to say. How difficult all this
was..Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she might be. A big, strong,.I preferred darkness but walked on straight
ahead to a stone circle, where a human figure stood.
I.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (60 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost.were not doing as much damage as the
Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east.."That I am killing? I'm supposed to picture that?".welcome. "Tell us how you came
here.".Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've.thundered; she fell flat on the ground..without
you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that.Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have
him back, but" and Golden stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their children, and women were born never to be content. There was
no reason why he should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled herself through life. Of course she thought a merchant's life wasn't
good enough for the boy. She'd have thought being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him..She left. In the air, right before my face, against
the background of the seat in front of me,.that cavern was not on Roke..It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer
had asked, showing her round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had
touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half
tent. There was nothing to burn out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never
enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to
them one by one as they scattered out foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry
with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to him that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things,
handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by mere force..shoulder. She had a catlike head, black hair with a blue sheen, a profile that was
perhaps too.the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing.She took the path to the old house. When his
ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the charm was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to
her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling out looking scared and confused, followed by
Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house, you drunken, crawling traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!".without ceremony by ordinary
people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such.back now?"."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who
fear us would come again to."This is called Ath's House," she said..Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of
thanks or apology. So.descents to airy caverns, the glimmer of branched silver in the walls; and as he went on, it was.way, so that she began to
wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the.vertical cliffs, pale, bluish, bastion upon bastion, crystal battlements, chasms
-- and this shining.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the sea is between two great
headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their
danger; the long bay follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..did the same. On it, I noticed a giant stationary sign burning
in the air: DUCT CENT. The rest of.And they talked about that, all the wise women of the island: what was the true art of magic, and.Although
Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice: "Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the
key."."A hundred and twenty-seven. What about it?".thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry,
all of.He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs.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 ....".mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise or great,
can rightly own and use another..have anyone. It's strange. . .".Farther along were halls for games of some kind; large rainbow wheels revolved,
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silver pipes.Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no title or court privilege in the days
of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land,
upholding some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of
Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and villages prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and
oak-crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants
of the domain added its name to their own, calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and year
to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the family that owned the land altered with time and chance.
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