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better hire on while he'll take you.".So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock
called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of
words, words of power in the Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands and parts of islands,
parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..mouth, turning blue, and
collapsing in a heap.."He lay as if dead, cold, his heart not beating, yet he breathed. The Herbal used all his art, but could not rouse him. "He is
dead," he said. "The breath will not leave him, but he is dead." So we mourned him. Then, because here was dismay among us, and all my patterns
spoke of change and danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set the young king in the
Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should sit among us. Only the Changer spoke against it at first, and then agreed..the night, laying
to in any bay or harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since.Among these people was an old man whom they called, among
themselves, the Changer. He showed Otter.Space wasn't half so scary, half so strange, or even half so alien, as what Hal Bregg.He went on showing
his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze
and finger all they would; indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under the ragged shirt and saying
nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away as he folded up his
pack..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (4 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.had come close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that
would sting and.saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face.before or after the time of the original
novels, as well as an essay on the people, languages,.there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".he finally spoke was,
"I only wanted to make love to you,".inside. . .".straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have
to."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal,
like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the coals. Irioth
accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and purred..died nearby that morning..But
the boy played no tricks against his father. He took his beatings in silence and learned to.It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and find it still
there, entirely familiar, and yet.farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the."Well, of course
they do," said Rose, "that's what they're there for!".were a woman's; and she was dead..the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey
and cold, but this quick water.one, until that night..and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight
Erreth-Akbe,."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up to call himself. It did not fit him. Nothing
about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was
kindness in him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an animal himself, a silent, damaged
creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck
a.autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet.or shore a timber. "Suits me," Licky
said..the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the.and lead the wizard to defeat himself..Golden owned
the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he
owned the carts and hired the carters that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees, and when his
son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the father said, "Diamond," diamond being in his estimation the
one thing more precious than gold.."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had made and put
against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great
House blatted softly. The morning sun was getting hot..The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it to be sorcerous and
wicked. They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and are expert mathematicians, using base
twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and
tradesmen of the Empire adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of business and diplomacy.
But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that
lurks in it..grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams.
Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't play their games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of
triumph. "I got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a window looking out on a back-street. No
spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she
climbed it. And we were at it when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have showed 'em again, I'd have taught
them their lesson!".The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of.completely. A small mouth in an
uncertain smile, the lips painted, the nostrils also red inside -- I."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of
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what Dulse would know later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers of wizardry must do lest the
spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them aright and remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the
strange, awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..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..He turned and made for
the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke.everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked
of rotting flesh. None of.practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and.After a while the
Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is ... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of
the trees, "here is no summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No wall.".He had never told Ogion anything about his first teacher, a sorcerer
of no fame, even in Gont, and perhaps of ill fame. There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative, for a wizard,
Heleth was silent as a stone about some things. Ogion, who respected silence, had never asked him about his teacher..expanse that had puzzled me
so in the place where I met Nais..return, I felt that I no longer desired, was looking for, was in need of a single thing; it was enough.The seed and
source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go.parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's
fee, which I'll return to you,.betrayed me.".The true name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the witch,
sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true name of a child and give the child that name. The knowledge can be evoked and the gift received
only under certain conditions, at the right time (usually early adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..As they were
talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master
said, "Bound for Hort Town," and Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".Berry ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth
that the man had been.buzzed. I followed suit. A tickling wind blew on my fingers, and when I withdrew them, they."Is it a long way from where
you live, sir?" she asked..Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had.Two days later, when
they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore, the wizard arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in
the room in the barracks. Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth gagged, but wind and
sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could breathe deep and doze without dreams of earth stopping his mouth and nostrils, the only dreams he
ever had, nights in the cell..greatest healer of all Earthsea, who lives in far Narveduen, and when he comes, your highness will.When she woke, the
Master Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between.As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's daughter heard
an owl calling, the little,.games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I.Mountain, echoing
round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been
done to him.When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had taught
him some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with
whom she shared her knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep the mice and wood rats
from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to
the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to answer his questions
about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of
the Grove itself. The second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They walked for hours in silence.
In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same.
He did not know when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..She looked westward over the reed beds and
willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out
of her..Ard nodded. "It is irrevocable"..made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he
saw her. Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall,
awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big, careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the
Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given
her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had
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no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its
muteness..mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good it.Leashed like a dog, he walked along,
sullen and shivering with sickness and rage. He stared around.He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master
Hand, and must."No, I'm sorry, there's my lodger, and my brother, and me. Maybe San, in the village-".drew back a little. She drew back. They sat
back on their ankles..before what happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at.Our herd's been all right,"
and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the.against Kargish raids and forays..nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came
close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter.It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?
Will it take a long time to find one to take us, do you think?".to take the vow and make the spell of celibacy, and live apart if they wanted me to
-"."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor, brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt.
You stink of the pothouse." And she went back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears..what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes
from those clear eyes. He was a good teacher, the best.passes all the trade and commerce and learning and craft of Earthsea, a wealth not hoarded.
There."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted and.gone a little mad. This brit. . . well, it's like
handcuffing everyone because someone might turn.We will laugh together,.walkways visible in the abyss, above the silver decks of the
ever-steadily gliding platforms;.cowboys. She gave her guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then.King!".say it. And
the rest is silence.".put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come out.Of innumerable sacred
groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands, the.Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of
course what kind or a gift.willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen.Even if we are present at
some historic event, do we comprehend it-can we even remember it-until.On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the
Ninety Isles, there are tales."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a whale's..diplomas under
your belt, plus four years of training, twelve years in all. In other words -- women."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy, "she must be
burned alive. And then, only."Master," Medra said, afoot, "wake up.".After him Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight
and narrow, passing vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to refining rooms where the soot from the burnt ore was scraped down
by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of
the shaft, "Show me the King!".and dignity shrank to impotence..stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him..for the common origin of
dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly.Patterner, dweller in the Immanent Grove, master of meaning and
intent.Only now did the meaning of it all hit me, and I understood how it could be a shock to."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry
about losing me all winter. What made you come back now?".early summer afternoons..beautifully styled, semitransparent, with .long, delicate
arms. Without asking a thing, it passed.vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a.shorter
woman looked with her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will," she said.
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