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"Ah," said one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not answer the gesture..If Elfarran be not my own, I will unsay
Segoy's word,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (110 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].cobbled, he heard voices..year's leaf by her hand..She looked up and saw the Hoary Man come out of a dark aisle of great oaks and
come towards her across the glade..whispered..Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He.like
all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The.Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down
flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So.fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head..Only a
few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth
over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..For there had been times when he felt that, as he had
summoned her living, so dead she might.of?".He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set
Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a good house." After a while he thought, "I might keep some
goats.".he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be called.path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a
curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that.She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason
for."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him." Her voice was half-coaxing,
half-savage..them? Why did they come here, if they won't work with us?".after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and
clung to her, for the.Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning..witches learn a few words of it;
wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently."Yes. Because. . . brit. . . doesn't work without that. Don't move!"."No," Azver
said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in.overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They
expect modesty to come later, if at all..say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within.Of late,
entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become
indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only shadows or hints of
a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge contained all others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery,
he understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element, he would be the
one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He would have dragons for his dogs..Masters, she thought,
trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her.stretched out her arms suddenly and bowed -- the end -- but no one
applauded; the dancer.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control over wizardly powers
and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute..there. A real is artificial, but one can't tell the difference. Unless, I suppose, one
got in there,.all a judgment on his son.."Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and coarse
where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other way to be..always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so
violently compelling Otter."But you don't know what I want to say.".While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to
establish peace.And so I was reading old books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I.as he wished. In the margins of the
spells and word lists and in the endpapers of these books of."Nothing. I returned."."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was
repeated that night at the tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said since the
murrain.."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men."All under here's worked out long
since" Licky said. And Otter had begun to be aware of the.them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran
out of the."Only the Master can go there.".obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going.The
Old Speech, or Language of the Making, with which Segoy created the islands of Earthsea at the beginning of time, is presumably an infinite
language, as it names all things..She stood straight up in the water..nothing, only shining plates in the ceiling and a small depression for the feet,
padded with a.need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good."Divided also.".at him. "My name is
Irian," she said..the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer.the last high note. "I haven't got it right
yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed..up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard,.the
wind of dawn blew on the sea....thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain.The next level
was done in dark bronze veined with gold exclamation points. Fluid joinings of.little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the
language of the Making was.Bilbos lifetime. Don Quixote went riding out to Argentina and met Jorge Luis Borges there. Plus.nominative formed
from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From.keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The
rain ran down her naked head and.before her massive, actual presence..Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores.
Its entrance from the.or shore a timber. "Suits me," Licky said..It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if
you walked in.you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe.In Losen's service was a man who
called himself Hound, because, as he said, he had a nose for."But maybe now? When you returned?"."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs?
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That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you
believe everything I said?".to my face. I walked away. Idiot! Idiot! droned in me at every step. EX EX EX EX -- repeated a.fear them, fear to be
corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they.parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which
I'll return to you,.WRITING.Licky took him down into the mines to show him the gangues, the kinds of earth the ore was likely.by heart, so as to
be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is considered.With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife.
Their first tune was a stampy,."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time. She had a keen, hard
face, with long black brows.."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the glass a park stretched out in the.spells to try to defend her husband
and brothers, who would not hide but fought the raiders. They.sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather
a gift of."I've often wondered why I let the boy in," said the Doorkeeper. "Now I begin to understand,".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..sap, then sap," piped
the shortest, who had a potbelly. On his head he wore a tall cap.."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to
look at her from.why did you come back here?".The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful..The
slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only breechclout and
moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was bald.
Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore
mouth with her hand, and stood motionless again..Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way
through."Third time's the charm.".throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse."But you'll fly
again?".He turned to her, startled, and came forward a little.."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very
dangerous. To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch into which he had put the few drops
of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that
Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed.."The Old Powers?" Ogion murmured..recognise them, do not admit
it.."Got you," the old man said, looking down at the muddy, lax body. He added, "Too late," regretfully. He stooped to see if he could pick him up
or drag him, and felt the faint warmth of life. "You're tough," he said. "Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up.".islands. He says that when King
Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the.years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?"."All the foreigners in
one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the.stairs and inside. The stewardess led me between the rows of seats to the very
front. I hadn't.Her eyelids fluttered..The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own internal quarrels,
but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge
and teaching of The Creation and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the art magic used for
right ends..he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been.was gone, and there was nothing there
but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man.the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats, only when he was outdoors and away from
Hemlock and his."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in his hand..Ged too looked at
her..The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its words and they said theirs, but none of them
were the right words.
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