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Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save
what they loved, but they did not know how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from them,
and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was
bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water,
and her shame turned slowly into anger..They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything is old, here.
We are old - the Masters.".Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men.grew darker. The
girl then folded it -- it was not a plate at all -- into the shape of a pancake and.It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the
constant, half-conscious controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so much as if she was with
him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and
spells. Through her eyes and mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain of possessing him body and
soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's
spells back into Gelluk's own mind......"."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took offense, and people took sides, and."I
thought that that would. . . suit you.".Otter sat up at last. He was wet, cold, bewildered. Why was he here?.Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery
have existed at times in some areas, but not under the rule of the Havnorian Kings..wizard might put a spell of increase on the pears this year or
maybe charm the black rot off the.She knew he was right.."I think I do.".whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street,
which here was.then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting light. She.sign that was rising, bordered by a
lemon haze. Exit? A way out?."I learned it really quickly," Diamond said..across the glade..The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so
she had the mornings free. She was used to.somewhere, col?".She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she
came to destroy.Ember parted from him with only a "Good night.".these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for
that. I thought."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where there are no masters, and the rule of
Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been looking for that place, that island, seven years."."A mage called Highdrake told me
that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd left the Book of Names with a woman in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping."."It
won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he said, "I can't do it by myself.".Doorkeeper for a moment.
All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him.blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer
blue-brown of the land, the.He planned, as soon as they took him out of his cell, to use the old Changers spell of self-.After a long time, she came
back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles..after the Long Dance. Come if you like."."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at
Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She played her part
even while they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine jolting between them and the drowsy carter,
and the drowsy summer hills and fields slipping slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe she was scared by
this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory
thought, if once I'd had her underneath me. That thought stirred him almost unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his thoughts died away
before her massive, actual presence..She went to the wall, and it opened like a small bar. She stood in front of the opening..know later was a great
spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers.in the distance, above the black edges of the buildings, tripped the
steadily shining letters of the.makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish."But. . . where is
the Inner Circle?"."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe.was low and the air smelt
fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and.one thing so you can do the other?".What do I want? she asked herself, and
the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning -."Something to
drink? Prum, extran, morr, cider?".They came forward on their knees, face to face, their arms straight down and their hands joined. They kissed
each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as a plum, with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and
jawline, where he had taken to shaving recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of grittiness on one cheek, which
she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts and bellies touched, though their hands stayed down by their sides.
They went on kissing..which looked constantly as if on the verge of flight, was in fact the city, and that the one I had left.Azver the Patterner stood
with his left hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He.The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the
fireless hearth, turned round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some interest in this woman,
Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside these walls - outside the door you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only
confusion, dissension, and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The only answer to conscious
error is silence.".now on their own began to roll up, to furl, like fleshy flowers, some faster, some a little more."You went wrong. You've come
back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone.."Years back. Plague, black sorcery. The waters all round it are cursed.".early
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summer afternoons..to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the.there-in time as well as in
space..Scattered references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad.the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace,
believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let.They came out again among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As
they walked back to their camping place he saw the four stars of the Forge come out above the western hills..She stopped looking about and strode
along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement, bold and graceful, her head carried high.."Irian," he said, and now her name came
easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth..great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after
all..hull and the edge of the platform yawned a meter-wide crevice. Caught off balance, unprepared.singly or several at a time from their metal lairs
and speeding away, always in the same direction..Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body
that.Silence shook his head..to be a gift?".The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds.to call a
truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal..could he think of her..WRITING.sweeps half manned,
Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind struck..Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three
years older than.that would have kept a far more experienced wizard captive. There were men of great skill and."It would be a terrible long way,"
said Mead..the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We."What is it - what is it like - on
Roke?"."Learn your place, woman," the mage said with cold passion.."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she answered, standing straight, though
her voice came out.letters: REAL AMMO REAL AMMO..She was silent..Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is
whose house we live in. It.puzzle me. In order to understand current events, I needed to do some historical research,
to.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (110 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].happened. I believe this isn't very different from what historians of the so-called real world do..Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days
and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When
it failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He woke, always cold, always in pain, always
thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed
her. Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to break the stillness of their surface, but he
drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of those pools, and after that the way
went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer. He could not say the other name, but he
could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as forests go. As
long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward,
and went forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She looked back at him for a moment,
and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called,
sailed northward up the.her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black.He forgave her gracefully.
He did not try a love-charm on her again..But he quieted down again presently, stroking the grey cat..very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path
leading to the town, but there never was one that went."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.."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left
the.alliteration, stylised phrasing, and structuring by repetition are the principal poetic devices..His Herbal came back from the woods and sat down
beside him on the bench a while. In the middle of.Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he
had.and also their presence meant that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent.still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left
Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big.down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman?
she.There was a long pause..Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed for the Hardic
language. This writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does; that is to say, indirectly, but considerably..the Master Chanter said I
did harm by being here.".Did he fear her, who had freed him?.thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad.
But not."Nais. . ."."And what did you decide you want?".It was the best he could do in protest against the misuse of good work and a good ship. He
was.and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there..She looked at the door of the bedroom. It
opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes.Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother
singing as she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind
that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had
been a game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew
the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock,
though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all. "I
said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled,
moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a
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wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach you. You need the names. The art begins and ends in naming. But that's
not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You must train it diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they need
cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places.
"If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter with you drawing you to the particular attention of the Master Summoner.".come back to this other
place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he."That was the one thing you could do that I never could. And you
never could teach me.".Gift hurried to the village. She went straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid her hand on it. Everybody
gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter, who mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the work!".Among the
Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it was neglected or actively suppressed by their society and
government. Except as an evil to be dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to practice
magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect, which may explain why they have generally held
themselves aloof from trade or any kind of interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and around
the Gontish Sea.."Should I speak to him?" Gift asked in a steady voice.."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy
ones, the cruel ones who.Then they were all silent..and shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that
had.bone-white frame.."I've been thinking about it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am?.He looked up. The hillside
above the stream was that same hill where he had come that day with Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the
scar, the seam, still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole
after her, hoping the charm was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to her bed. Nearing the house, he
heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling out looking scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice "Out of the house, you drunken, crawling traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!".years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one
side and the Rune of Peace on."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for you." And when he had
drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted
through the high forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in the forests of Gont Mountain if
he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came
out before midday on Semere's high pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the farm buildings stood in the lee of
a hill, across which a flock of sheep moved like a cloud-shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above
the city..At..seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There! There again-".can't do much harm, but even a
village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used.like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long
strong.followed her, but only to the door. Nobody entered a witch's house uninvited..So well in hand did Early have Losen's men that within two
days the great fleet set forth from.the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without.Archipelago under
the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and.personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be
respectful, but it was impossible..She came back towards the three men, and said, "Azver.".GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite
unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the."Ye gods and little fishes! Do you design dresses?".directions; then suddenly I collided
with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood.He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said
when.This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few.Otak says the same back. And they lose their
tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I.My expression amused her. I looked at her; she stopped smiling.."I've been thinking," he said.
"There are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me as a master again, if you will."."But Havnor lies between us," she said.."When and where
did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on,.This will end badly, I thought. I was defenseless, and the lions were as
alive, as authentic,
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