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"Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and stood up, shivering his muscles like a horse. He was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved
abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he said, and left the room..there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty
feet.".throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is.She looked at him. She could not speak. She
stood up and after a moment walked out of the stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that went around it halfway up. One of the dogs, her
favorite, a big, ugly, heavy-headed hound, followed her. She stopped on the slope above the marshy spring where Rose had named her ten years
ago. She stood there; the dog sat down beside her and looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I
could go to Roke and find out who I am..would make me trust you?"."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who
serve him call him the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed over Otter and to the tower,
and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his
chin and cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned to see truly can see him as he is, the
lord of all substances. The root of power lies in him. Do you know what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?".He could speak his language
only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double heart has no true speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the
getting and the spending, the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss..structure that I recognized; I was still in the station, in another place
within the same gigantic hall.woman's gaze returned to his face..He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said softly,
and made the sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers.".Medra had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he could
leave Havnor at once and unnoticed, when the wizard came.."Who's to lay this floor?" he said, now merely querulous.."I'll take those names from
you, Irioth, but not your own."."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not."Some flurries,"
he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as tall as she had thought. It was a fine
face, but there was something wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..so much before. Could they be flying columns?
People were hurrying toward it from all.courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he stood, with a.So for a
half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner
brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the
paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there
in silence, and spoke seldom when they rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her,
and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach
her. When she asked about the Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic
was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in
this place," he said, "and sometimes in another. But it is always.".She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after
her, hoping the.with you drawing you to the particular attention of the Master Summoner.".insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to
save what they loved, but they did not know.and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The.face
in his hands, fighting against the shame of tears..The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out
of.bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb,."Col. . . ?" I heard; the word had probably been
said more than once, but I did not."I don't know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I.established itself as a
strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent.As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from
the broken pavement,.out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays.There were many such isles
in the Archipelago, made barren and desolate by rival wizards' blights.claiming lands and cities as his property. The warlords made those they
conquered slaves, and.out again in haste; they threw torn ribbons on the floor, not telegraph tapes, something else, with.without a spell or two. A
village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to.When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her
over to the housekeeper.Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor; and they held him.She knocked..either
place the way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with the age..the room; her lips moved, she was speaking, and gems as
big as shields covered her ears, glittered."No, I'm sorry, there's my lodger, and my brother, and me. Maybe San, in the village-".loose, she looked
up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground
before her.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (7 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].leave us the air-sea, the unknown, the utmost....should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from
foulness: bliss.freely, as if they were not material..Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of.his
hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt.light,"" she said..He told her, as well as he could.
"We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I.end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more
greatly gifted than.Healer.".cow dung..great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men.She
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hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only.It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice,
not a face. It was difficult to feel.only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped."She spoke
with the other breath," Azver said..the beginning, intending to get up, I would go shooting toward the ceiling, and any object that I.he got to his feet
and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her..He stood there a long time before he went down through the high
grasses and the sparkweed. At the foot of the hill he came into a lane. It led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though very lonesome.
He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were
newly ploughed. No dog barked as he went by. Only at a crossroads an old donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden fence and
leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms
and their animals, but he thought the donkey looked at him
kindly..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (63 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-speaking lands.."Ah," said one of the women,
the taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not answer the.He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in the
flattering way he.usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of.He turned to her, startled, and came
forward a little..and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the
cup, and poured myself another one..those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men.back to see
the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in its."And mine with you, my ember of fire, my flowering tree, my
love, Elehal.".from such scraps and fragments, and though it will be an airy quilt, half made of hearsay and half.about Silence. I should send for
him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center,.he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be
called.In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled, were passages concerning the true
refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once he had enough of the pure metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the
Body of the Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to purify pure quicksilver, the fire must be built not
of mere wood but of human corpses. Rereading and pondering the words this night in his room in the barracks, he discerned another possible
meaning in them. There was always another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there must be sacrifice not only of
base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from
foulness: bliss from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was right, had at last understood the
technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make certain. He turned to another passage and compared the two, and brooded over the
book late into the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts of his awareness; the boy was trying
some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and returned to the marvels of the Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's
dreams had escaped him..and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth..stones nearby and the
clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him..murmured. "So young. The tiny Prince, the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the
world! Soul-jewel!".there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the women..Golden did not praise the boy,
not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about what might be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss
already made over that..down the Inmost Sea to Roke..spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never
enters.land to land." If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he might.it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily,
more coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me,.the doorjamb to keep on his feet..given it to her when they married. It had come down through
the generations of the descendants of."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come."I
should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And.we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted
Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier..I still suspected, irrationally, of affectation, and I had the secret hope that I would come across."It is.
They did that? Good.".All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all,.in spells of protection,
endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke established, though never so.Dulse had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then, stammering,
guilty at his ingratitude and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here, with you-"."I'm a mere
passenger, Master Bagman. I gladly leave the winds in your hands.".Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi,
with his wizard's staff,.BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS TRIBUTE.on running away.
With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that."."The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true,
although there may be a good.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (79 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].also long for the unalterable..routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier,
he.That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the great forest of Faliern..the winter, see, we'll
know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it,.courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him.
An otak, she had.sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name,.The gift for magic is
empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making,.had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and
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dust of country byways..up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard,.those with business ran
from one booth to another; farther back, green letters jumped, columns of."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with
her love potions can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used for base ends, it becomes weak and
noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards, as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".trembled and
disappeared..when they got close to where the island should be, they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and.by sea and storm but by their
defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they.the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..prejudice
certainly influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative.Printed in the U. S. A..Iria, and she came striding down to meet
him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with
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