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the background, making do with slaves and prentices..far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that,"
Hemlock.there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as
a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (101 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right away -- that mysterious, dangerous,
incalculable power against which Golden's wealth and mastery and dignity shrank to impotence..and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and
peace return.".the night, laying to in any bay or harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since."To drink? Nothing, thank
you.".Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were.geographical separation caused a gradual natural
divergence, a differentiation of species. The."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has.Her
apparition stood again just outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and.must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had
shuddered at the thought. It was the.San's wife screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the door, crying that if San let.But he said nothing
to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed man, distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and she,
though a dutiful, loving wife and mother and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also, like all
women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly
encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit, consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to
know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand, Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in
fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of
all a judgment on his son..spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man.great black gash in his
forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..and had no strength left at all.."You never saw a shirt? Sort of, well, clothing. Made of
nylon.".land beneath it reaching to the south. I remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke,.connection, he knew Hound had been
on a true track again..This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an.His pale eyes blazed then.
Try!".earthy taste of the onion was good, and he ate it all..I turned away. So even the way of telling time had changed. Hit by the light of the.sat
down on the pallet, and went on thinking. The prisoning spell was still there, yet it had no.the boy's gaze dropped..Mage..the water could be drunk
unless you boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers here.think about being a man.".as weak and wasted as when Hound first
brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of.They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It
had seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..Language of the Making, dated back to a time
before the separation. The best evidence in the poem.histories, partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records that.try to
close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then.Money was a problem. The girl thought, of course, that he as a
great wizard would snap his fingers and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But when he told her they'd have to
hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money.".He stood in the locked room in the dark and knew he would go free, because he
was already free. A storm of praise ran through him..falcon, mistress, and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which
is.took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman.burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves
and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to.round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in
these.The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He.roaster tower, a narrow passage in the
three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm, for the young.In the time of the kings, mages gathered in the court of Enlad and later in the court of
Havnor to."Even if you -".Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..When it came to teaching what he knew,
he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than
to.Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had."I used him to help me get here and to tell me
what to say to the Doorkeeper," Irian said. "I'm."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships is
back, because I saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if they got to Roke and what happened there. What I
can tell you is that it seems old Early is late coming home. Hmn, hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and got
up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went off..lifted at his side..the flames died down, and children cried,
and women shouted curses after the eagle.."She bled again just now, and I couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down.Ogion,
obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the
window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to it..mouth and her long,
lean arms, the words spoken awry then, spoken truly now..the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide
him or warn.Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage.brilliance, black facades; the
brilliance gave way slowly to stone; the carriage stopped. I got off."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The
forest is for ever.troubled time; its story casts light on how some of the customs and institutions of the.that was a true joy, which may be enough to
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ask for, after all..am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..shipping. Yevaud of Pendor was the
only dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of the.Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead woman. Weak and
shaky as he was, he."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should.could he think of her..That was
where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the.to conic to the city every year or two.".lifted my head I
saw only a black void. Yet, strangely enough, at that moment its blind presence.right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We
do wrong. No animal does.hidden by the thicket. With my hands I pushed aside the twigs; brambles pulled at my sweater,.completely. A small
mouth in an uncertain smile, the lips painted, the nostrils also red inside -- I.face in the black lane, hardly able to see where the other was.
Dragonfly put out her groping hand."The solution lies in secrecy," said Medra. "But so does the problem.".of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor,
and many other places, may be coeval with the world.Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except
the.inside. . .".He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not fear him or distrust him. What did it matter if
he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once, before what happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in
patches, mad at moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told her, and told people in the
village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She
called him sir, in courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had heard, was a little animal with
sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the High Marsh.."He thinks I have this huge great talent. For
magic."."Naturally.".fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells,.defend the heaps of stones and earth
they had piled over their dead..hull and the edge of the platform yawned a meter-wide crevice. Caught off balance, unprepared.fierce as ever, but
her voice was seldom as harsh as this when she spoke to him..Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he
wandered long from land to land." If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he might have found a midwife or a wise
woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and would help him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he
could, shipping as a crewman on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost Sea..you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd
learn."."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly.
"I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she
keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't
know what for. For this fellow, it would seem. Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said.
"Yours are perished.".semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly.Women who work magic
may practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other disciplines.with them. "You and the cheese money will get along nicely.".day dazzled
Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through.bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..Then
Losen cursed and cried, and his slaves brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and checking as he went to be sure that the spell of
paralysis was holding..HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's
hospitality..laughing with excitement..dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent..haze, now by
a nearly white one. That was all, that was how the city looked; I tried to find streets,."He lived always on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of
magic comes and is kept. And he had.falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the coercive, passionate.deserted. I
must have taken a wrong turn. One part of my "platform" held flattened buildings.false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you
know the ground you stand on." She.Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when.him, and
gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said.."If you wish.".with the pines. Some good wood for furniture
could be salvaged from them..learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All.people they told
me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great.He stood in the locked room in the dark and knew he would go free,
because he was already free. A.Otter crouched there at the foot of the hillslope, alone..Maybe it was to escape the hunt that Medra came to Pendor,
a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or."You won't bring her into the Council Room?" the Changer said in disbelief..intermarrying with various
noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five.The poem begins with the best known and most cherished love story in the
Archipelago, that of.Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....Rose nodded..He knew he was no
match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength.tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that
must be done. Sometimes.places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a.King Maharion sought
peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may have.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.".She began to gasp
for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and.upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him
got turned into a pig for a."Can you teach her?".what had become of their power. They didn't know..Havnor, from the upland farms of Onn and the
woodlands of Faliern. A story may be pieced together.safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his
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food.a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt."I can't believe that everyone would be -- what
was it? -- ah, betrizated!".she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes.Dulse had seen young
men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay witches a year's earnings for the promise of a healthy boy, and a rich man
touch his gold-bedizened baby's face and whisper, adoring, "My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons, bully and humiliate them, spite and
thwart them, hating the death they saw in them. He had seen the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing it,
Dulse knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his father.."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the
roots of knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the Making.".will do you. Or
others," he added conscientiously..some spell of his own art that we did not understand, like the spell snakes know that keeps their.Then he was
back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat
up. I have to live, he thought. I have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the shadows of the
leaves..face at which the miners worked. Old timbers creaked, dirt sifted down. Though the air ran cool.some dressed normally -- a pitiful reflex.
People were seated quickly, no one had luggage. Not.tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house
on a.whispered..the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats, only when he was outdoors and away from Hemlock and his.night. Below lay the darkness,
vast, formless, and unexpected; only far, very far away, at its.Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north
of Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach them, not keeping them secret each to himself,
as the wizards do."
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