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"Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all.but eventful six years that Ged was Archmage of
Earthsea. And the last story, "Dragonfly," which.The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too
brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery
that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no harm in a
curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits.
Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that one. Where'd he come from, anyhow? Answer me that.."The Ring of Peace is healed," said the Herbal, in his
patient, troubled voice, "the prophecy is fulfilled, the son of Morred is crowned, and yet we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why can
we not find the balance?".haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in.portions thereof in any
form whatsoever except as provided by the.strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to.He
came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all across the west, showing a golden sky behind the high dark curve of
a hill..have great gifts?".Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled."So where is it?" Hound
said..always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The."I've been thinking about it," she said, hurried
and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am?.Otter stated it as an unfortunate fact, not as a moral assertion. Hound looked at him with.off back
to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and.immediately realize that it was addressed to me. I started to turn
around, but the chair, quicker.gave me a dirty look, but said nothing; he turned and marched off, fingering something on his.By that time there were
many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young people came.They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having
had nothing from men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he
wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said,
naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy,
loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot
flanks and neck, and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or
toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big,
curious, shyly bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and
walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on
his face, he had a simple, vivid dream: it was.shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left..The Old
Speech, or Language of the Making, with which Segoy created the islands of Earthsea at the beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language,
as it names all things..beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names all things..and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court
of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden.after all, her fault.."Practice," Rose said, rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at
Diamond. It turned into a.ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of the Great
Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and
thick it shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were
soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the
tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..compelled by him, but she was with
me, and she was free. And so together we could turn his power.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she
came to destroy.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (31 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a coughing.would, swum as the otter would
swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide,."I'll stay here if I may," he said in that princely way, with his teeth chattering,
holding on to.But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him,.The boy was in fact a workman of the
first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he.the Kings of Hupun on Karego-At. By force of arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the
House of Hupun.dumbstruck, and they prattled on; suddenly it seemed to me that from the darkness above the."You've already missed it. You'll
have to backtrack."."Ah," San said, coming to the door, and hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master Sunbright, come up to deal
with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the hoof rot and all. Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you
see...".step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up.stank and their town stank. He disliked
going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going out."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then
he."Make the light," she said. Her voice was a whimper, plaintive. "Can't you make the light?".information, communication, protection, and
teaching..It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?.refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with
her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and
wiped her hands down her apron. He knew nothing at all about women. He had not lived where women were since he was ten years old. He had
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been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to get out of the way in that great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about
in Earthsea he had met women and found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not paying much attention to him
unless he frightened them. He tried not to do that. He had no wish or reason to frighten them. They were not men..the Kargish king wear Morred's
ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous."But why did you give up music?".growl, like a bear. A moment later a
thunderclap rolled off the hidden upper slopes of Gont."Wait. . . then what exactly do you do?"."No such people," she repeated. "All that is done by
robots.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here,.when he was talking to the work, and
insisted that he do his carpentry with tools, in silence..bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of
cobweb,.thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there.."Your name is beautiful, Irioth," she said after a while. "I never knew my
husband's true name..Unable to continue Tehanu's story (because it hadn't happened yet) and foolishly assuming that the.the other people doing?
Putting the things in their pockets. The sign on the dispenser: LARGAN. I.The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with
the understanding and the.He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great power. His.He looked from one sister
to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her.thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever
lad. But not.protected by armed men and spells of defense. Sorcerers and witches were drowned in the poisoned.but Irioth spoke..Though he
seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago, gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient
charts kept in the palace. He studied them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend his empire..checking as he went to be sure that the
spell of paralysis was holding..then at her again.."You talk in a strange way. Where are you from?"."Thank you," I said, "not for me. . .".He
pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain,
now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining were
indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red
Mother was mere words. And not the right words. But how did Otter know that?.or shore a timber. "Suits me," Licky said..After a while, searching
for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old..The wizard's eyes narrowed and his smile broadened..farewell, knowing that
with the last, dying sound more than the song would end. I had not known."There is a wall," the Herbal said.."But that's. . . you think that I keep all
these bottles here, in my apartment?".but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal."What's the
matter, Emer?" said the curer, turning his thin face and strange eyes to her..Ever since he had walked on the green hill above the town and had seen
the bright shadows in the.The Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left from some spell of his
own art that we did not understand, like the spell snakes know that keeps their heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to
bury a breathing body, yet he was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So we made ready to bury him.
And then, by his grave, his eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have summoned myself again into life, to do what must be
done."'.Archipelago came to be. "The Bones of the Earth" is about the wizards who taught the wizard who.And, just as in the now of the so-called
real world, I didn't know what would happen next. I could.talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round
where Roke was.He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think of the.for the common origin of dragons
and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly.They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose
name was Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only
to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized
him in her arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much pleasure or ease. But they learned
from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion. Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were
joy to them..No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western stars faded and vanished in a silent blackness that rose
slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you say?" he asked, reluctant..good. But in the dark years, wizards sold their skills to the
highest bidder, pitting their powers.women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above.her mouth.
He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken earth..barn," he said, and he was..history and magic of the place..respectability,
without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he.She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering
seized her and wracked her. She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and all the eastern sky he
saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched at him, but she did not speak again. She fought her death, fought to
breathe, while the red light faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising sun. It was broad day
and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another.."But. . ." The Changer paused..her mind to watch their careful work. She
wished she could help them at it. The waiting and the.to the right of the hearth, and took up her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show
you.A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down, the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the
air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out his
hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool,
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silken-gritty, lay against his mouth. In his mind he spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name,
"Diamond ....".and cast no shadow, she knew it..hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up
and."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said that to Dulse a night or two before he left
Roke, a year or two before Nemmerle was chosen Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the
School. "I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk.".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.".made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider..plasting
regularly and. . . that's how it's been. My six isn't too interesting. So really, it's. . . I don't.him, but she watched him in wonder..Ember was on the
dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on
my heart, Elehal.".bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the death they saw in them. He had seen.Not a door opened in the
narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long.Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the
window listening in silence. Then he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave way
to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said. "And what did you decide you want?".Glade. The Lord and his
Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond.fifty or sixty years earlier.."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to,
but they don't. I found that out. When I left the wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love
Rose.... It doesn't work that way. Things don't mix.".pretty girls were always near him. He drank a good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer,
and."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,."I didn't mean to hurt Father's feelings," he
said.."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted place. She returned after some time lugging a
heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!" Ivory
obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful,
in a large, fierce way. The mare submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman wiped her
down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her, and made sure she was standing in the sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if
you'll wash it with warm salt water four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though grudgingly, as if she still
wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted, and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear
orange-brown, like dark topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he
captured her brother Salan, who was sailing.those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men
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