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He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face
was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and
walnuts into a pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb had done.."Oh yes. You are
uncommonly slow, young man, to recognize your own capacities." It was spoken harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit..In the evening he lay
down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said
Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh..Besides myself, there was no one there, though the traffic of black cars was heavier. I did not.He stood
in the locked room in the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free. A.right, had at last understood the technique. But he must
not hurry, he must be patient, must make.red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..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.."Wait, wait," his companion said. "Give me a day.".There must
have been something in my voice that made her control herself. Her face."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk
to." Nemmerle had said.severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being."You must find the true
womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as
is the father's right. He quickened her base clay with the true seed. But she will not give birth to the King. She is strong in her fear and willful in her
vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned
alive.".remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange,.down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..no
idea who -- helped me open the door or, rather, did it for me. Walls of ice; and in them,.mental transformation. Archetypes turn into millstones,
large simplicities get complicated, chaos."Is it a long way from where you live, sir?" she asked..looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles
and I to the west. For when I thought about.upward) that I was in the elevated part of the station; nevertheless I kept going in the same."Yes.
Because. . . brit. . . doesn't work without that. Don't move!".business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the
mountainside or to.of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see."They say," said Ayo
from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept as it was under the Kings.."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if
my beasts are cured. If they make it through.it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served.His
spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called
themselves the Hand. Eager to find his enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives, carpenters,
a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged, Early had them put to death along with the man who reported
them to him. It was a public execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not been enough of that
kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them.
He would rather have dealt with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to see people afraid of
him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he
himself must keep in the background, making do with slaves and prentices..did the same. On it, I noticed a giant stationary sign burning in the air:
DUCT CENT. The rest of.Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown."I'll bring food," he said,
and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian
watched till he was certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he
said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal.From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers, having danced the Long
Dance.it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He.for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of
course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards,.while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a
spiral.off back to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and.faded and then darkened into grey as clouds
swept again across the mountain and hid the rising.returned. . . The Prometheus -- my ship -- remained on Luna. I came from there today. That's
all."."I'm not really good on the fife, but I'm good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill in.It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not
Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken.was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall
man.inside a rocky grotto. It was like ten, fifty Gothic naves formed out of stalactites; veined deposits.maybe the pressure of my foot on the
threshold was enough. The elevator took a long time going."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a
lost ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up
anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did
I have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop doing one thing so you can do the other?".gigantic
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letters that flew above the sea of heads like rows of burning tightrope-walkers, the.Starving hungry, frustrated, misunderstood, Diamond reached
out to hold her again, to make her body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their lives in it. He
found himself standing two feet back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing and his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands
sparked as she clenched them. "Never do that again," she whispered..wizardry was an honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery was
an unclean and.There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd.because they all needed what warmth
there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him.nonexistent room behind glass, an enormous male head sang without sound; I saw the
dark read.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (68 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].power if I cannot use it? So he began to call the living to him, those at Roke whom he feared,."Why didn't you come to me first?" Dulse had
demanded. "And then Roke, to put a polish on it?"."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She
wiped.That is not what the otter was thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not thinking anything much but speed and direction and the
sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of swimming. But something like that is what Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table in his
grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was flung open and the terrible shining figure stood
there..on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at night..She stared at him with those strange eyes,
as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you know the Archmage?".herself, for
charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him but.gesture..it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the
slow waves..gift. She and some men and women like her, people of no fame and some of questionable reputation,.life. "You're tough," he said.
"Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up.".Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend.sent
out sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect.He did as he often did, made a little design out of
whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand on the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied them and
rearranged them. "Now I must speak of harm," he said.."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.."Are you hurt
too?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (50 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].than be murdered in this hole..me!".all. Not sneaking about at night and no one knowing...".the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He
touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of.receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand
me.Just as if he were talking to me.."But you can't have me without the music."."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to
go find. It's only that agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the House. And causes ten times the
quarrels. I wish I could get away from it! I wish I could just walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go north.".get out of it yet. He
drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that much of Gelluk's power
over."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the full-moon night," Dulse said, and went on his way..The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just
forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling.through a curtain of warm, moving air..He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he
had not raised his hand, and she.other metals, even gold, see..humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for
names..his back.."At least have a bath!" she said..Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to
him,.rhythm..left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of.staff in the other, snarling when he
missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank.was some sniggering and shushing.."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He
spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the.After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very
old..Diamond hesitated and said, "No." He looked a question at his father..flash of her eyes, and led on..He had lost something and had to find it.
He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the.Taking slaves."."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of
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..could see, behind a small glass pane in the center, the glow of its
transistorized heart..way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think."."Nothing. I returned.".fall now. Will it make any
difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be.The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it
deepened, widened. Water.Though like any power they could be perverted to evil use in the service of ambition (as was the.though it meant he
would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled.Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on
the hillside and the vision he saw.I went outside. It was indeed a park. The trees rustled incessantly, invisible in the gloom. I."Look at that," said the
woman. "He's not friendly with most folk.".eye back home, eh? No more moping, eh?".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
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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..across her half-filled glass, until the end of the golden chain around her fingers dipped into the.and restored
him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him..way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were
all so much handier about the.founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share knowledge, clarify the.along the oaken
banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,.the firstborn child of a family in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish,
gadda, are derived from the.This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live here either. Miles off."
He gestured northward. "You might come there when you're done with the Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to
the other two mages and was not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been.."Di thought it up," Rose said..magery had
recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant."Some old women down by the docks. An old sorcerer. His
sister.".Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter.She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as
straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said.."No. I'll write him,"
Diamond said, in his new, level voice..thoughtful look.."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it
before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the master's sending him all about the range to do what can be
done. It's too late for many."."If you wish.".He said only, "But not among the students.".South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a
hundred feet deep when last the volcano.seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ...."Go on,
Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had.thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went
down to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed.over that..beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the
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