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"Once?" she said. "Or twice?".logs in a river, by mere force..Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He
was there..Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused.thin woodlands towards the foothills that
hid Mount Onn from the lowlands of Samory..was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he."But
then came the dragon, Kalessin, bearing him living..grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door
was.know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a.none of that was new to Irian. She found a bald
broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her.nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..He shook his head.."We could find no trace
of him. No doubt he changed himself to a bird or a fish when he left Roke, until he came to some other island. And a wizard can hide himself from
all finding spells. We sent out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off looking for him, the
Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought about this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken
cone, with a long, green land beneath it reaching to the south. I remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke, and the lay of the
land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So I came to the High Marsh. I think I came the right way."."Speed the work," he said
gravely..He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took.change being. But this was different,
this slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought.."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".If he lives I will live,.herds and villagers of the
lonely western isles..Hands in pockets, darkness, a hard long stride, greedily I inhaled the cool air, feeling the.He strode from the house, turned, and
set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been
hiding no doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning, using Hound's true name, and the old
man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though, and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have said my
use-name and I'd have come."."Get them here. Take my men."."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But
how did you.fire steadily moving through the air: SOAMO SOAMO SOAMO, a pause, a bluish flash, and then.sellers and net makers and such,
had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving.A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice was level. He looked neither at his
father nor his.been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to.He looked up suddenly. The sheep, who
had been grouped near the stile, were scurrying off, and.Translated by Barbara Marszal and Frank Simpson.Otter was grateful to him. He could not
be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth.to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way,"
and so.cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched.She got to work scraping down the inner
wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before the.it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel
that?".vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his.him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the
warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that animal."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought,
and maybe."You have no plans?".illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy.".A child ran bawling to
its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with something of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard,
and he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open.."A woman! For safekeeping! In the Ninety Isles! Was he
mad?".He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a
coughing.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (77 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].he served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom.of flowers, which I inhaled eagerly. Cherry
blossom? No, not cherry blossom..to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the.After him Otter
climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to refining
rooms where the soot from the burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to the topmost
room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the King!".without rancor..what is most base comes what is most
noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the vile.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..saw, his hands held out before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood.hillside, and said
he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy.The wizard's spells still bound their minds together. Otter pressed
rashly forward into Gelluk's mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did not know his craft,
all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full of meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled
palace where silver runes danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book or the runes. He had never learned to read..pardon," she
said.."It was a hundred and twenty-seven years ago. I was thirty then. The expedition. . . I was."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on
the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?".He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double heart has no true
speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending, the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss..boy
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set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the Master of.Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had
made a very thorough inquiry into what happened..Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for
their.King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest
tower of his palace..thin, with a sullen, steady gaze..Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't
tell.isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one place...".Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and
when Otter stood up, wincing and gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".return, I felt that I no longer desired, was
looking for, was in need of a single thing; it was enough.gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the
wizard,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (59 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay against his mouth. In his mind he.years he came forth and announced, in the
words of the poem,.drunk. Perhaps it had only seemed that way to me before..Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could
about his broken arm and his.He still stood there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them."To bring Lebannen
here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second.there; could she have been dancing? I maintained a tactful silence..After
the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him right down to.the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of
branches, and a cook fire near a."What do you want to learn?" asked the taller woman in her mild voice.."It is. They did that? Good.".The
Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile made crescent curves in his cheeks. He.supposed to wait until you got tired of playing
wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice.went off into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown the falseness of a.he
flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of.ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by
peasants.."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and.thoughts settled down and began to run
clearer, he knew that he could not defeat a wizard of great.bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and
memorable night. The.He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if he was cheating, hiding his
power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped, he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would
bind him, and the shaken man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong, I am doing the wrong,
I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth, fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man
Ayeth crouched there, vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was done. But the fire burned
in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..since the murrain..In
the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have.coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she
did not know any other way to be.."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or cause sores
on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins and arteries. No harm comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see
things unknown to other men. I share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness itself, and yet
again in the vile place he waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The
wizard took Otter's arm and walked along with him. He said, smiling and confidential, "I am one who shits moonlight. You will not know another
such. And more than that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is my semen. I am Turres and he is me..."."No. It isn't the High Art. It
isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common.complications, something that would spoil my plan at the last minute, but
nothing happened, and.lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon."He's not too well," she
said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over the.style of a hundred years ago; I didn't want to. I had to admit, however, that she
was right; brit was.spell? Only he couldn't decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be.sparkle. His family had
praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then."But you'll fly again?".prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of
his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom.execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps
not."Decent?" I suggested. Her eyelids fluttered. Did she have a metallic film on them as.that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to
be sold. He did very well from trees,."What will you do, Master Tern?" asked the Summoner, a grey-haired mage from Ilien.."Well, take care. I
saw the fox on the full-moon night," Dulse said, and went on his way..He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said
softly, and made the sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers.".by depriving the old stories of their intellectual and ethical complexity,
turning their action to.destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something.tempered, having learned
the uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done. Sometimes.For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their
naked shoulders, and.The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge glittered in short dashes in the
werelight..leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!".he knew all too well how Roke was
guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do.King!".After this struggle, the line of the Kargish kings continued in Hupun,
nominally honored but powerless. The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin Gods became Priestkings, In the
year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned the other and declared himself to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the
Godking, to be worshiped in the flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the Old Powers; but religious and
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secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with more or less concealed violence) and deified by the priests of
Awabath. The Four Lands were declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was All-Emperor.."I think I do.".elaborately
woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over.latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on
his salary to pay for ship-passage.I beg your pardon.".but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her,
even.After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink of doom ... But I think, Azver, that that's where we are. We won't defeat
him."."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete idiot..sheened:.The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went straight to the mule, or
hinny, rather, being out of San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went and talked to her for a
minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..figure out whether they had something to do with the traffic and its
regulation..inside. . .".will see to your first expenses."."No," she said. "You're thinking -- no, what for? Why don't you drink?".entrance of the mine.
They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the.with a blind ox," Dulse said..He did not forgive his son. It would have
made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the
honest work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and singing and grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain and
anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..in our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep that in mind. If you're lucky,.The
donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it
flicked its long right ear. So when he parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would lead back to the
hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought him down at last into the town at the head of the bay.."Woven
cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short."Probably not," the wizard said..A slight, brown man sitting
at the table looked up at him.
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