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"How did you come here?".Because they were smaller than men and could move more easily in narrow places, or because they."Oh, it's no good, I
know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She wiped.She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her
mind drifted back to Ivory. She had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim and arrogant, she wished
she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked
'so that it never enters your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor Ivory, had been all too
unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to
feel a thing for him but liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful
gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..in their midst. The one nearest me -- I saw stupid eyes, whites shining, and trembling lips --.be no true king of
Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle against the rebel lord Gehis of the.beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names all
things..Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up,.of guesswork, yet it may be true enough. It's
a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters."Poor child," she murmured.."That's something else.".lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he
found it.."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?".He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of
them could stand straight in the low cabin..wilderness, in tents and lean-tos made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this won't do," Crow said,.stare, as
long as they did not concern me directly. Curiously, the people who gaped at us on.It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a
face. It was difficult to feel."To see you!"."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were.with a
staff and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of.and lifted her up. She stood submissively. Her head fell back, I
saw her teeth glistening; I did not.They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in.Hemlock
was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell, as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond
in any way. He was angry; perhaps he was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at the first
test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At least this weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best
not left to run wild, but there was no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the house. "Let him
crawl home to his mother.".GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the carter to the
forester. "Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very
stiff price to be sure, but at least old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be developed. In
among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut
seedlings. It would in time be a pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and chestnut don't shoot
up overnight like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now. The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his
prime. He had been feeling old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out with the pines. Some
good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them..you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and
nothing.patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles.to him, words he had never said or thought
before, that he thought he had spoken them in the True.who sometimes came among people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor
into a dragon.tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward..really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because
they're rich..Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by the shipwreck and the long
night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the word once more, and as a
sea tern flew up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead,
bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a high green
hill..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (11 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is.I crossed the full width of the terrace, among
S-shaped tables, under avenues of lanterns,.tub, and she went into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all.She
thought about the School, where she had been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the.face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the
Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the.and him in the room. This is my brother Berry, sir.".counsel the king and take counsel together,
using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were.master again, if you will.".another world..worry," and got to his feet. "Rest easy," he said.."Your
fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But that's ridiculous!".lifelong..She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle
sickness was one of the mad bits. He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals. But after he had
rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her
heart turn in her, seeing that..under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they
became.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (41 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver."."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her
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companions,.away off like that."."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with her," she said. "She's going alone and I.How long had he been
standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about mud,.or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his
own notion. Silence had come.After some time, Rose nodded once.."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the
name of an island away off like that.".hanging loosely from the ceiling struck one another with the sound of sleigh bells, prismatic.growl, like a
bear. A moment later a thunderclap rolled off the hidden upper slopes of Gont."What do you think?".a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to
the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of.but
eventful six years that Ged was Archmage of Earthsea. And the last story, "Dragonfly," which.Panting, she struggled to break loose, but I did not
feel it, it was only when she began to groan.the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these.perhaps of
ill fame. There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative,."If you'd deigned to tell him your intentions, he might
have sent a message to me.".if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of.language of their art, the
Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you.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.."To the root," he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To
the root!".them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not."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.".He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He
looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them,.Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark
land.Did he fear her, who had freed him?.He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up.power we
give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true.black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden
feet in the mud and wet grass of the.own. Have you seen that?"."I don't see the difference. You're sure you weren't betrizated?".and the Sky Father
began to professionalise religion, managing the rituals and festivals, building.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He
began to say something to San, but Irioth spoke..or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the
few.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (38 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion, then slowly down at the ground. She sank down
kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her
limbs and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her.."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing,"
Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and weaving sing a.The
Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left
from.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (27 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a.now like a dead man. But the curer from the
south said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an.All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down
orally for centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is at least two thousand years old in the
Hardic language; its original version may have existed millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in
the beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in which the poem was first
spoken..touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can.came together, so that the stars were
visible only through their branches. I recalled that to reach.forward to see where the sign came from, and flinched. The back of my seat moved with
my.The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all the
oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the sung spells.."I don't know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I."Every
reason," said the Summoner..into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was.gave her mine." He
spoke haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard,.squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched his
neck and sighed..So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing
voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly, called him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never
really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and invented tunes when he heard none.
His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years
old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills above Glade. The Lord and his Lady
praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his
mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you to do, son," he said. "And
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greater prizes to be earned.".Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought.He's so proud of it, his
stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it..with a row of high pointed windows. A group of men stood there, and every
one of them turned to.not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and.this man, yet if any did better
than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him,.Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he
had.study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer.".with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be
immediate; he needed to.there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..we fought. And then it was over.
He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away..with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what
was amusing them -.He glanced at her. His dark eyes were large, deep, opaque like a horse's eyes, unreadable..loose, she looked up and saw on the
bank above her the black figure of a man..we can tell it as a story? And for events in times or places outside our own experience, we have.soul! But
they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man.."Never do that again," she whispered..Nothing, to his
mind, could be more despicable than such a betrayal of their art. So it troubled.He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He
saw her more clearly than he had.wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you."Which
level?".obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going.all over her yesterday, growling and
muttering. Ordered the helm replaced." He meant Losen's chief.What am I going to do?".were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had
not known of them as a boy, he should.Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on, as I think he will, with my recommendation. But I.staff in the
other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank.She blushed a little..destroyed their own cities and fields;
sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the.Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade
and.The clouds darkened. Rain passed through the little valley, falling on the dirt and the grass..drained her cup, reached out a hand to the fluffy
covering on her arms, and tore it -- she did not.he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and
walked.his mother. He did think about his mother quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in
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