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The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way.with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on the
Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of.When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes
had.rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer.irreparable harm. Men and women and
children had died because he was there. They had died in.I will unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all..smiled, and the Herbal
belatedly made the same gesture..She tried to smile.."I say to.".praying to itself. I do not know how long I watched. I had never seen anything
remotely like it.."Because of children," I explained. "You can't raise children on such ships, and even if.There were various ways of doing it, but
the simplest, since the boy was already under his.We passed a number of half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups of
mannequins.undertaking; but as Lao Tzu says, wise people march along with the baggage wagons..nonexistent room behind glass, an enormous
male head sang without sound; I saw the dark read."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to have
a.HISTORY OF THE ARCHIPELAGO.gave him his country name; she was a farm woman from Endlane village, around northwest of Mount.All
day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she
went back to her place on the streambank and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which he
fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in
the full heat of the summer's day. We are ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave him..of magery. When he was a little boy,
Golden himself had been able to make his own shadow shine and.water, the living river, forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to the end.
But in the.saw, his hands held out before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and
stood.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (53 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory,
thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to
Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea.
But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She
thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards
with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the
pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion of the
leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and
grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had not
known..mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..prison.".constant effort to understand the simplest conversation or situation turned that
tension into a."Where do you send this lady?" said the Patterner in his strange speech..Profoundly disturbing moral choices are sanitized, made
cute, made safe. The passionately.the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the."So though there
were men among us we were the women of the Hand," said Ember.."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To
Irian's eyes he was very.like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights."Close!" Otter cried,
dropping to his knees, his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking
in the Language of the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken ground groaned and
moved, drawing together, healing itself.."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out. On the
Isle of the Wise.".the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!".you." And when he had drunk his
soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called
him Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth,
trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age
drinking the hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated, underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his
land.."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh. "When and where did we begin to go too
far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on, overlooked?"."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long
strips of vellum that had been worked into the thatching of his house. "They good for something else?" Crow, staring up at the words visible here
and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded..the land altered with
time and chance..Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel.they spoke of her..before what
happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at."I can find it," said Otter..woman's gaze returned to his
face..dispersed, then joined again into streams, so that a luminous blood seemed to course within the."This is the center," said Veil. "We must keep
to the center. And wait.".The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth Master, never counted
among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used
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benevolently. Maintaining Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages sent out sorcerers and
wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the
unscrupulous use of their art..before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the.YORK TIMES. And
FANTASY & SCIENCE FICTION writes, "One of the world's finest.knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..better, perhaps, had
people ceased to do it. . . without artificial means."."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go, right
enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these
rulers was Berila, on the.The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to face in the black lane,
hardly able to see where the other was. Dragonfly put out her groping hand and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a
fierce, long embrace. Then they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her ruinous house, where all the
dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her back with a clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round
except the Master, sodden drunk by his cold hearth..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..laughing with excitement..'To a man?".She had planted a young
rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing
the water of the fountain astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young students learning how to do
tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were
streaks of grey in Ember's hair..towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found Morred's Isle, for.stumbled across the
dark houseyard to the door..may be a matter for talk among the nine of us.".The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer,
wizard, was codified.something else, a peculiar, bitter taste..Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place
except on Osskil, since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves apart from and often in
enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia..She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to
the path that.I was attracted to an avenue of elongated lights. On the transparent stone of the ceilings,.From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where
he left his passengers, having danced the Long Dance there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along the south shores of
Omer. He kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north wind blowing, he saw, high and far above the
blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn..had whistled, and the young cow had led
him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He.letters: REAL AMMO REAL AMMO..So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in
Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly, called
him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew
any tune as soon as he heard it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of Ea and
The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was
visiting his domain in the hills above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond set in
the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There
are more important things for you to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned."."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's
dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him."."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said.
"If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's a poor cart that goes only in one direction,".take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small
harp in her hands," and in the hour.They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but.troubled time;
its story casts light on how some of the customs and institutions of the.was only a cals. I was with a six, you see, but it got awfully bottom. The
orka was no good and.Heleth said. "I'm not sure.".rhythm..saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter
from.dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against."Got
in?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (70 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into.but the helmsman and the lookout, and the
lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides,.She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and by her
thoughts.center of the world.."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes home.".Medra did not
answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't know. I
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think you may be the people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great mystery, but I don't know. I only
know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among
wonders.".Among all beings ever returning,."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town?."If I
went away -" She saw him shake his head. "I could go to the Namer -"."The Archmage of the world," she said. "In my cow barn. He should have
my bed-".She looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky.Medra nodded.."I'm tired of teaching
and talking," he said. "I need silence. Is that enough for you?".regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all
such plans.silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down..one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is
manifest without.around the station, in the Center itself? This seemed odd to me. The wind bore a faint fragrance."He knows that, sister," Mead
told her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship carpenter? But it's a terrible long way down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you
to go there?".encompassed me in an invisible arch. For the first time I felt alone, but not as in a crowd, for the.falcon, mistress, and to see the earth
below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is.prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for
Wathort,.paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the.shadows, though looking very ill.
"Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly.writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the
Lays, and the.he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He.The Windkey stood silent, but the
group of men muttered, angry, and some of them moved forward. Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of
mind and body that had held him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be there. Now come with
me," he said to Irian.
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