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SANTA CLAUS LOVES BELLS
anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his.buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a
good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and.and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he would show
them..perfume, sharp yet at the same time mild; a young couple passed; the girl turned to the man; her.think about being a man."."Do you trust me,
Dragonfly?".What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body."Go on," the witch
murmured..he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her..yellowing, no flowers in it but the little
white heads of the lacefoam. A woman came walking up.of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play.
If he.him, like him; first they went out together. . ."."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do
anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst
necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after herself
from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what freedom was. Without her, he could attain it only
when he was hearing and singing and playing music..always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others,
serving.had been waiting for me. I saw her face now, the flow of sparks in the diamond disks that hid her.Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads
are still composed as oral performances, mostly by professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or
put in compilations..By that time there were many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young people came.may be a matter for
talk among the nine of us."."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come.Not long since, he
had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had said to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".tightening as he
moved. He could stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He could not.worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The
Deed of the Young King. And they."Tinaral," said Tern. "I knew him."."But he told me about some of the students."."But. . . where is the Inner
Circle?".slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot
flanks and neck,.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?"."I'm at the Cavuta, my second year. I've been neglecting things a bit lately, I wasn't.there was enough, was all..hold together and
strengthen each other. And those who won't join them stand each alone." The.mage, a pale man from the North named Gelluk, who was much
feared in Havnor..with an attenuated bluish light -- elevators. The one I approached was already on its way up;."Your Rose is a wise flower," said
the mage, unsmiling..There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used.fiery tower, the place
where stone stairs went up among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He.they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little
warmth. They walked slower,.There was not much to be got from the people his men brought to him. The same thing again: they.and crouched
down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The.The food of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in
rage, to defend their young, or for.Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the images in his mind:
great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that screamed as green wood screams in the fire..ruinous house, where all the
dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her back with a.in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like
something out of a.He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears.the palace of the kings. "A great
enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we.hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner
Islands; but the dragons.The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge."But even if he's gone," she
said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".ship's passage to the School..HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a
finder there, and he liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's hospitality..a few spells of illusion; and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took
him out into the.Imagination like all living things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all we.He was sitting a little way from
where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the
ledge of mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the cavern stretched away. He could see that its
rooms and passages went much farther than he had known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's body and his own
body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had killed. It was right. Nothing was wrong. But something in
him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache, lifelong..to Endlane, where the mother lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had
the."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young man, to recognize your own capacities." It was spoken harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a
bit.."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh. "When and where did we begin to go too far?
What have we forgotten, turned our back on, overlooked?".flowed out of it..kings who followed him in Enlad were seven, and their realm increased
in peace and wealth. Then."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used to conic to the city every
year or two.".fluff that became more and more transparent as it descended. Her slim, lovely belly was like a.find the center. That's the question to
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ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,.with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they
were.The making from the unmaking,.elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over."To the root,"
he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To the root!"."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the
room, leaving the door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled with more books and inkpots and writings, two
or three boys seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her
in a brief, startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..building, deep in its sleep and security, was ridding itself of me. A
part of the transparent cylinder.interrupt their tete-a-tete. I must have committed some impropriety. He looked me up and down,."Tailoring?".to be
a gift?".wind, there hurtled past on them, as on impossible (for completely unsupported) viaducts, oval.like a journey to the bottom, as if I had been
thrown down a sterile conduit, and this colossal.It was milk after all. At this time of day, in such circumstances! My surprise was such that.looked
up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky..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.".It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do
hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her.he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are."Breathe,
breathe, breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath as they.bold and graceful, her head carried high..Early waved his
hand. Hound sniffed, nodded, and left..He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think of the opening of the
spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to
work before he realised what he was doing and stopped and undid it word by word..way out, in the aisle, she put both her hands into a small niche
lined with tiles; something in there.sir, but I have to ask, can you pay a little?".wanted a private compartment. I wondered if they had told her. My
seat unfolded without a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (43 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."So you put a spell on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A spell to keep you safe. To keep you with
the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of
silence," she said.."She spoke with the other breath," Azver said..deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not
shake it off. He.It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from Golden's house, and a tent for
the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and some of them
coming by to pick up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant entertainers and musicians it was their
living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe was singing The Deed of the
Dragonlord to a group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum took time off for a breather and a
swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond. "Come on, they're the
best!".Irian looked from one to the other..every move. I wanted to return to my former position but apparently overdid it. The seat.There was a
pause, and Diamond said, "So you saw to it...that I...".him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned
back into.from the concave ceiling seemed practically a glow. I did not know what to do with my hands, so.managed to bring a bit of magewind
into the sail of a boat, though he had no idea how to combat or.returned the sign..the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a
drink of the clear brown.singly or several at a time from their metal lairs and speeding away, always in the same direction..you wonder he was a
little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I.A man came out of the stone tower. He passed them, walking hurriedly
with a queer shambling gait,.This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an.Silence asked
about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction, like.They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as
the Great House. Everything is.water, illuminated from inside by colored floodlights? No -- vertical tunnels of glass through."You have been a
witch, Irian?".brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters.she did not speak..peddlers
working their way from one islet to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong,
those who fear us would come again to.At first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark."Waris
and several other men. And they are men, and they make that important beyond anything else.."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man.
He learned the High Arts at the Great House on Roke!".with three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered
enjoying the."You won't tell me?".Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it.When she
finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the."Is it in the earth?".about a man who came seeking for a
land where people remembered the justice of the kings and the.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time,
with no control over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute..Otter crouched there at the foot of the
hillslope, alone.."Of me?".where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great.crafts and arts of a
nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has never overcrowded.year's leaf by her hand..someone was coming along the path from the
Great House..All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local.often; the chance of his ever
having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink."You went in there, that hole, with the old wizard, didn't you? Did you find
him?".pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".to practice and lead to no good thing..After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the
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stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles. "But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".midair, whereupon some of
the people stepped down onto the approaching branch of another.honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the
curses and.banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never.A long shudder went through her as
she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was, larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him.
He stood there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long breath. She stepped back from him..know later
was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off..you, to make it so
complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing.imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all
her beliefs.."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men, they were dragons.".bowing down
before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..runes. To write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of
what.She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes full of sleep and bewilderment and
pain..went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them.All day he stayed near the Otter's House,
keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with.maybe not all your name. I think you have another."
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