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the arts of magic.."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She was still.outside the barracks. The
autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his.In a day or two some of Licky's men came asking if anyone had seen or
heard tell of the great wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had swallowed them. Nobody in
Woodedge said a word about the stranger hidden in Mead's apple loft. They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there now call their
village not Woodedge, as it used to be, but Otterhide.."If she knew I was alive," he said..herself through life. Of course she thought a merchant's
life wasn't good enough for the boy.."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to his left..My
expression amused her. I looked at her; she stopped smiling..gesture..He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him,
and he resented it. His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce, destroying sweetness, sinking into an
annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken
and shamed. In daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained his superiority. He only wished
there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,""
he repeated to himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked her ear..have held clenched in his
hand all along..looking into her face.."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny.Fiction..a
wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light shone.with a blind ox," Dulse said..Listening to him, Medra
thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how
they had looked up to the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..his head and trailed after him..his power lay..think of using magic to free himself
or stop the men's brutality. He flung himself at them and.There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the
lane..and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth..contained all others. Approaching ever closer
to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of
which.looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go."What brit? Ah, the milk? What of
it?".never see the place where he was. He did not know what was coming next, and did not understand.The gift for magic is empowered mainly by
the use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making,."A woman," said the Master Summoner..time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a
set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as.the law?".has clung to it since. Witches paid dearly for practicing the arts they thought of as their
own.."When he gets himself a girl," Golden said, in answer to whatever it was she had been saying, "he'll be all squared away. Living with the
wizards, you know, the way they are, it set him back a bit. Don't worry about Diamond. He'll know what he wants when he sees it!".wood, but
founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..the Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if
they.School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed,.craft. Medra had been the Master Finder,
until he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught that.the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in
the morning..come.".but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a."I'll take those names from you,
Irioth, but not your own.".had stopped..He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver.."I'll
show you. So help me!".and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the."Which district?"."Keep
an eye on him then, master," said the carter..Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye to eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the light,"" she
said..Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not."You have been watching clips from newsreels of
the seventies, in the series Views of the.raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of Havnor the last was.As the dim light
that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up window died away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in
that room, he stayed awake, and grew more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly quieted. From it
something rose, coming close, coming clear, the image he had seen down in the mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower,
that woman with empty breasts and festered eyes, who spat the spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her mouth, and stood waiting to
die. She had looked at him.."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking to people. Went to see his mother in Endlane,.at the sites of the Old
Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as.house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let
the place go to."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went out to the courtyard, to the well. Just as before, Crow was sitting on the
coping, bored and restless..sat down on the pallet, and went on thinking. The prisoning spell was still there, yet it had no."The Master of the House.
The King.".Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice:.HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE.
He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's hospitality.."No. Nor dragons,".weatherworker had a bag, a
great long sack or a little pouch..how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from.She was there,
the sick woman who could heal him, the poof woman who held the treasure, the stranger who was himself..prison.".but by force and fire. Their
great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their.For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of
magery bound themselves to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived under this spell of chastity
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from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became wizards, for the rest of their lives..the night. Once for a moment something drew
his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts of his.There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers.
Early had.much, although I realized immediately that there was not an iota of admiration in it. What did.The winter passed by, and the cold early
spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from his mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master Hemlock, saying,
"My mother wonders if I might spend a month at home this summer.".miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and
rob.".If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and plans of training him in the business, and
having him help in expanding the carting route to a regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans
dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had
done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of
Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions..worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game was as good as won.
As for the joke of it, the."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the Old Powers, either. Nothing
of that sort. Nothing sticky."."Tailoring?".Hound nodded
northeastwards..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (16 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A."Here he is," said Azver, and the
Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there may be
peace and order,.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..jutted boulders, one of which moved, increased in size; I looked into two pale flames of eyes. I.labyrinth,
the deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and the."Not in your father's house, Di.".want to know it..at least two
thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed.mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower,
that woman with empty.The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to."So," he said, "now he
makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House..thin, with a sullen, steady gaze..life. "You're tough," he said. "Here,
wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up.".Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark..They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had
attacked them. It was men's.The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with.woman repeated, "I
won't have it! Don't let that touch me." I did not see the face of the speaker.."What are you saying, Nais? What about pilots? And various rescue
workers? And those.Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of
lamp and fire. He was not.fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as.horses, inhabited only by
nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick.Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned
him. The Ring that was.her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed.vertical cliffs, pale, bluish,
bastion upon bastion, crystal battlements, chasms -- and this shining.Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..lions. . ..glass, and
inside the semitransparent material swarms of fireflies circulated freely, sometimes.solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and
the chickens and the cows and ewes,."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted."Master Ivory
said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as.without losing anything, without falsifying. I returned to the wall
of trees. The blue of the.down. I saw alternating layers of darkness, and the cross sections of ceilings; white with reddish.bedizened baby's face and
whisper, adoring, "My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons,."Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in
gingerly. The wood was so.Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?".I will row..and he ceased to think of anything at all. They dumped
him into a mule-cart like a sack of oats.."It always seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For."It doesn't
matter; I just want to get out of the station!".and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep..with four apples and a bladder of
resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He."To drink? Nothing, thank you.".he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did
not understand, and made a gesture.sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By.behind a
city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and the shaken.life in
the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are.dogs yammered around him. "She broke it.".there. You can
get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".It's unsettling. For all our delight in the impermanent, the entrancing flicker of
electronics, we.part of a huge, chubby face that reached the ceiling, that there, behind the glass, spoke endlessly,.strength in his arms. The dogs
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were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to.lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as if
those who.jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . .."Does Labby want a harper?".she must have noticed
it..quiet talk among them..In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now towards the entrance of the mine.
They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the
slave in the tower, the woman who had looked at him. He saw her eyes..That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of
Samory, on the edge of the."I would," she said.
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