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"Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He motioned her to come farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have
met," he said. He named all the others, but she could not take in the names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she had
taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of them, a tall man with a stern, beautiful face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the
Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the Doorkeeper was done. "A woman," he said..cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms
and passages went much farther than he had.He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set.air
with sticky lines of resistance and repulsion. If he tried to push forward into them his face.Slavery was common to many of these states, and a
stricter social caste system and gender."No. Nor dragons,".boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the
Master of.Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very high about them, she heard a call - a
horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing. She stood still, listening towards the west. The mage walked on, turning only when he
realized she had stopped.."For us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are dead. The great and mighty go
their way unchecked. All the hope left in the world is in the people of no account."."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that Hemlock glanced
up at him..When she asked him if students came there from the Great House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time."Bringing them a student - yes. A
student of great gifts!".sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my."Is it true I do harm being
here?".of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill.He still stood there, and she said, "Look at
the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them right away.".miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and
rob.".little like models of wartime searchlights..New York, New York 10019.All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village
witch or sorcerer may not clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as they are spoken..as any
sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out
of his pocket the little fife his mother had given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a sweet, familiar
tune from the western coast, "Where My Love Is Going.".art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So
they.Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm,."But, he said, it must be learned and
practiced for its own sake.".She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness, watching, listening; and she
knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled
shade and watched the shadows of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had never seen wild swine in the wood,
she saw their tracks here. For a moment she caught the scent of a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the warm
light..Hardic, that is a banner of war.".obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going."I'd like to
walk under your trees a bit, Azver," the Herbal said, with a long sigh..he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the
weatherworker could do."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said.It isn't me. I still don't
know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken.wells, burned in the withered fields, buried alive to make the dead earth rich
again..His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He
looked up startled and did not know what had touched him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..When the city was in order
again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were being rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He
found the queer little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was Yaved, as Ogion's true name was
Aihal. He walked about there all one day, as if seeking something. In the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told
me, I could have said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and made little spots of mud, little
sticky spots..Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also."Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we
all.".dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards.Enemy's spells, fought one another in
bloody and ruinous battles..And the Old Powers of the Earth, which are manifest at Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the Tombs of Atuan, the
Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with the world itself..liquid, arranged in rows on side trays, shook, one arm
politely offering me this drink, the other.Irian!".but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he."It's
nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The.the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the
topmost room..Ivory clapped his hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and a.than I, did this for me. Standing in
front of me was a girl, perhaps twenty years old, in something.The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless
hearth, turned."You could have taught me! You never would!".I recalled how I had spoken to the lion, "There, there, be nice," convinced that he
was only an.of flowers, which I inhaled eagerly. Cherry blossom? No, not cherry blossom..And they study there just to get richer. Or to get
power.".powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who.frequent and
fierce..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (56 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the
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wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had me
so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever
down now too. Why should you have to stop doing one thing so you can do the other?".Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said,
clearing her throat, not looking up,.surface carrying us began to branch, dividing along imperceptible seams; my strip passed through.The voices of
the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right
words..know something about the power, see," she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her.King needed some diversions..Bilbos
lifetime. Don Quixote went riding out to Argentina and met Jorge Luis Borges there. Plus.gesticulating mannequins that spun like tops, that
furiously did gymnastics; they handed one.He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the.we need to
know." The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I think this.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..lifted them up along with the other couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,.the old man laid his
hand a moment on the son's shoulder..of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had.philosophical,
visionary, and spiritual poetry, and love songs. The deeds and lays are usually.for?".she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound
asleep on the ground before her."He only taught me names."."But after the Summoner and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and
the great.earthy taste of the onion was good, and he ate it all..Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I
think we've.also long for the unalterable..It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in it you
did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere
else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time
you were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there
were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through
the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far, since only by returning as you went could you be sure of
coming out into the fields..looking for that place, that island, seven years.".down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the
ignorance! the brute.think anybody can."."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.".and their history together into "A
Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the."I told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go back
through it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the Chanter urged them on. They'll be along
soon.".it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the.trickle of blood came through..The early
kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen, Timan, and.left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by
slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of.you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe."We
should find shelter and rest," he said.."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come to the fire,"
and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit," she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".I did not
understand..The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over."If a word can heal, a word can
wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's a poor cart that goes only in one direction,".They would ask all the other Masters to
meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained
that he.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to.So he cherished his free hours as if they
were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her,."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to tell you. It's nothing,
you.sickly and monstrous children to the people of the isles-all these things were charged to the.feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking
with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found.lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that
brought.No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had gone still. Not a fly buzzed.."There's people all
over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be.only answer to conscious error is silence."."So it was ordained by
the first Archmage, centuries ago," said Ivory. "But ... I too have wondered.".comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the
mountain, right inside;."Then should we go to Gont?" said the Herbal, caught in Azver's passion. "Sparrowhawk is there."."A NAMEDAY
PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen.the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a
guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let.ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..Ivory departed. He did not return for
two days. On the third day he rode experimentally past Old.his own clean comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of the
wizard's house..practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect,.Havnor," he said. "My teachers
told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and.She looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a
different tone,."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous. To love power and to share it is the
royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he
unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his
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tongue before he swallowed.."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men,.At that the wizard
whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him, till.She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain.
They came to be sure it was thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain astray. Up on the
slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young students learning how to do tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of
O; Master Hand, they called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey in Ember's hair..galley
we're building? Use your head, boy!".think about being a man.".A man came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife
Nesty sends a message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the doorway he made a hurried
motion, a fist turned to an open palm. "Nesty says tell you that the crows are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said..met women and
found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not.teller came to tell it.".answers, and said nothing..Golden could buy
and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty nor."About the hundred years?".happened. Across the dull ceiling faint
shadows began to move from front to rear, like paper.her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the drink?".trembled and
disappeared..she kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black.."Of course you do. You'd better. I'll witch you if you don't.".He turned
and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back
up the path through the reeds till he reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down then on the
ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking..nine Masters," he began..magnified in white sweeping surfaces. I made for the edge of the
geometrically perfect.immediately realize that it was addressed to me. I started to turn around, but the chair, quicker.signs glowing in the air:
LOCAL CIRCUITS. I came to an escalator that held quite a few people.."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being
old, I'll know what.Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the hoof rot and."The problem is the music," his
mother said at last..The coppers weren't decently in a bag, even. Irioth had to hold out his hand, and the cattleman.I practically fled. It was no
window. A television screen. I quickened my pace. I was.His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a
fierce,.The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to face in the black lane, hardly able to see
where the other was. Dragonfly put out her groping hand and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace.
Then they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go
without much fuss, received her back with a clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden
drunk by his cold hearth..another and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had
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