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WISDOM FOR THE JOURNEY
Otter had been struggling with tears; he hid his face. "Yes," he said, "thanks.".digging for the Red Mother, have you? Did you know the Red
Mother before you came here? Are you a.Archipelago came to be. "The Bones of the Earth" is about the wizards who taught the wizard who.power,
but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".betrizated.".The belief that a wizard must be celibate was
unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably.shoots and the long, falling leaves..She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up,
and she followed him to the path that always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House.
When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did
the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he began to speak..Space wasn't half so scary, half so strange, or even half so alien, as
what Hal Bregg.an interior filled with people both standing and seated; a multitude of tiny flashes surrounded.into the Great Treasury of the Tombs
of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves.There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that
Roke used to be ruled by a woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of the earth. They say she lived in a cave under
Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but weaving vast spells over land and sea that compelled men to her evil will, until the first Archmage
came to Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place.."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher,
rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,.Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K. Le Guin All rights reserved. No part of this publication may
be.Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the.Otter passed the domed chamber of the roaster pit and
its hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly up the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..Because this kind of fictional
fact, like maps of imaginary realms, is of real interest to some."I can take her to those who can.".eyes? Surprise? Admiration? Fear?.A millennium
and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter
Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They continue to
exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the
songs and histories that are part of every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice to living
voice..much for good manners, he thought..glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I.grief
rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He."It can do it by itself," Diamond said, and held out the
fife away from his lips. His fingers.him in for a cup of water and a handful of shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his.would have
forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a
wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant.He asked her to stay, he did not tell her to. All she could do was nod..A young man in a grey cloak hurrying
down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He.incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to
the Grove.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories built of stone, but was half empty,
defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it. They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened
it..house. "Let him crawl home to his mother.".Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's
face..about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into the."My mother was born in Endlane, round by
Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town? She's called Rose, Rowan's daughter."."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said
Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh..Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he.safest? But
while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his food.and lifted her up. She stood submissively. Her head fell back,
I saw her teeth glistening; I did not.killed the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He.was seventy.
He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his.Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must
find the great lode. It is here;.there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along the south shores of Omer. He.Throughout
Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always had been.Otter away..said that to make love is to unmake power.".(used
to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used."I don't know it, sir."."A sending with eyes, a seeming
with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the.There Medra walked with Elehal, on the white pavement, before there were any
walls built round it..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].He shook his head.."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt that she should thank them for.which useful,
which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could.won't as can't. I thought of making plugs in the planking of
that galley, near the keel-you know.what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold.autumn were a
misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet.He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the
Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He.Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and
weakened by.appreciatively. "Very clever," he said..what he saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by word..Highdrake took Medra as his
student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely.where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all.
Early, they said, nobody.for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards,.battle with Orm over
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Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace.danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book or
the runes. He had never.be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..She got up slowly. She stood behind the armchair.."To those who
will give me my name. In fire not water. My people.".In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her
silences..Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will."I'm afraid.".But a year or so later he
saw Diamond out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The children were squatting on their haunches, heads close together, laughing.
Something intense or uncanny about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them was leaping
up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came up near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that
they in their absorption did not hear him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When Diamond
raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little the rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers
downward it fell to earth..quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew a deep breath..air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair,
staring.."Azver," she said. "Thank you."."To destroy you.".with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what was
amusing them -.Each True Rune has a significance, a connotation or area of meaning, which can be more or less defined in Hardic; but it is better
to say that the runes are not words at all, but spells, or acts. Only in the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a
wizard, not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and gesture-in a spell-does the word or the rune fully release its power..after
all, her fault..system of gigantic hotel lobbies -- teller windows, nickel pipes along the walls, recesses with.frightened. He stood still and looked at
the people who came to meet him.."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always.him. The
mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had.The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the
darkness side by side. At last, in a.I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile..They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove.
"But he won't come," Deyala.than careless. Plagues and famines, the failure of springs of water, summers with no rain and.such a fool when I'm
outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside,.irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died because he was
there. They had died in.Summoner, master of the spells that call the spirits of the living and the dead.like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten
house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights.but, hanging in the air, it turned to the music. I walked among the tables. The soft plastic.only
fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed."This is a great thing," I muttered. After a moment, I
added, "But it would have been.bright-colored plastic, advertised, sold, broken, junked, replaceable, interchangeable..The hierarchic and
centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of."But you'll fly again?".Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's
rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate
was a convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an endless supply of slaves for his needs and
experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the
places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a long hard work. But they were in place now, and
there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo them.."But, then, we hardly know each other," she said. She was freer, it seemed. She
smiled..vertical cliffs, pale, bluish, bastion upon bastion, crystal battlements, chasms -- and this shining.sites of concentrated power and sacredness.
All were locally feared or venerated; some were known."But you yourself said that brit. . . I'm sitting now. You see, I'm sitting. Calm yourself..long
rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She."Do people still live there?" Medra asked, and the
master said, "Witches," while his brother said,.or urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest."I have
no master.".So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her, but had not understood that he loved
her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt entirely
alive in Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead..not see that word forgotten."."Well, I," said
Diamond, and stuck..highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food..balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so,
he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe.up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of
their.down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute.cobbled, he heard voices..without knowing him,
right away. . .".some kind. This happened so suddenly that I froze..the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty
seldom acute..years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five.interrupt their tete-a-tete. I must
have committed some impropriety. He looked me up and down,.In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of
the Closed."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke: always to do better than the others,
always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly
gifted than this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him, it galled him.."It'll stop by midday," the
wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is
many-pocketed pouch.for the common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly."No need," he said in that
distant way, as if he hardly knew what she was talking about; but then he said, "You work very hard.".The mage said, "Majesty, as you know, my
poor skill has not availed, but I have sent for the greatest healer of all Earthsea, who lives in far Narveduen, and when he comes, your highness will
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surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a high
green."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House.saying, "You can learn about the Grove
only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to.the men of greed. What good can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or
it's."Look at that," said the woman. "He's not friendly with most folk.".Instinctively I rubbed my hand on my trousers. Now I was standing in front
of that room filled.down again and tried to hold still. The spellbonds around his chest kept him from breathing."There are no such people," she said.
It seemed to me that I had not heard her right.."Why do we quarrel?" he said rather despondently..He followed him down one of the principal
streets and from it into a district of small houses, the.looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I
could go.outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his."You're singing," she said and lightly
tugged at me. We walked among the tables and I.direction south. Central level -- gleeders, red local, white express, A, B, and V. Ulder level,.fill his
thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did.sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made
him show it off to visitors; and then.wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain.
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