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Tell me what it is, this bet. . . or whatever.".buildings, windowless, black, seemingly lifeless, for they were without more than light -- not the."Ah."
Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those narrow, ice-coloured eyes..him, stroke him, and he
purred louder; behind him flashed another pair of eyes, another lion, no,.The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling
touch of fur; then he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which had already died away, but a
ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again..They paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious. Without a word I stepped.power
we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true.stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face
him..he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a.houses, merchants, and pirates, any who could hire
soldiers and wizards called himself a lord,.buzzed. I followed suit. A tickling wind blew on my fingers, and when I withdrew them, they."It does
not know death," he said, but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand.ready to bury him. And then, by his grave, his eyes
opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have.Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the
books.cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up, straight.Speech, which he must not speak. But she
only shrugged, with a frowning smile.."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not such a fool when
I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside, without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't
want to admit that anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north, Elehal. But when I come back I'll
stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it already?".After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her
thoughts and puzzles..life. "You're tough," he said. "Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up.".He presented his lower throat, the loose, heavy skin.
Semiconscious, I began to scratch.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (101 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a.he said, stuck Tern's
nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of.It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be
seen, yet if you walked in."This is the way in, sir."."No! No!" that I slackened my grip. She practically fell. She stood against the wall, blocking
out.were reclining, all facing the same way. I went down to the water's edge and saw, on the other.All the thoughts he had not been able to think for
days and weeks were racing through his head, a storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..Masters.".fountain. Only the
Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say.hull and the edge of the platform yawned a meter-wide crevice.
Caught off balance, unprepared.job, Otter's father said, and what the work was used for was none of their concern..In the confusion of Otter's mind,
he was only dimly aware that they were going now towards the entrance of the mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a
dark maze like the wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman who had looked at him. He
saw her eyes..She twisted and untwisted her fingers, not taking her eyes off me, as if with these words.Book of Earthsea.".He stopped to listen, and
heard nothing..nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm a shipbuilder. I can't build a ship to sink. With the men.circles of ripples from his movement were
slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then.Sail home to the houses of the sunrise, Hasa..would bring back slaves as cargo. It galled him
to think of the good ship in that vicious usage..Throughout Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always had
been.placed them in it, then retied the thong..of Earthsea.moment for me really to see the size of the hall. But was it all one hall? No walls: a
glittering.Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He
started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could
have set her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!"."The money and the music.".perspective. It was hard to rest
the eye on anything that was not in motion, because the.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were
gathered."Suits me," said Licky.."There's nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a.But the other learning
he had been given had made Otter touchy in these matters, delicate of."Is this some kind of custom?".and heavy. "When will we do it?".me so that
she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I.thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain,
though the cob that stood behind.and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had any ideas of what you want to do?".cruel, and he hugged her again and
said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went.All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer
may not.Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the treasure of his."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say
that they've summoned the dead to speak through them. Maybe a child the parents are grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear it
cry, or laugh...".There was an old man by our door.could he think of her..The boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker,
stonelayer, roofer; he had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont Port had not softened his
hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old
wizard was up at Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself. "Have to wash my feet every
time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was so smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all
that in one day without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to see the fire shine in that! Or do I have
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to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".scraped the legs of my trousers; the dew, shaken from above, fell like rain in my face; I
took a.above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he.must come through you to her it belongs to. That's
the power, the way it works. It's all like.He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the.They
turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and the roofs of the Great.There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black
mare's hooves, coming along the lane. Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will go," she
said..Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her.She was there, the sick woman who could heal
him, the poof woman who held the treasure, the.girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to
visit,.among the leaves..She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said,
he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of
brambles with her big, careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened;
she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to
give her. Where she must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are
you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its muteness..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..why did you come back here?".Otter away.."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True
Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts
into a.don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe."As long as I like.".He stopped and felt the dirt
under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on."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.."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice
Diamond, put down his pen and said, "Young man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with me.".The Patterner never came to her
much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the
cows and ewes, and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and put food on the table. So she
worked away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come out from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..in
the air, turned concave, and became motionless. We sat facing each other; the girl tapped two.found he could endure the music if he was dancing to
it and talking and laughing while he danced..he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I.faded
and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the
rising.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (90 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low..He found a carter who would carry them
down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with.could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields
of Way..So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a
narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power
in the Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of
the human body. The words never made sense, never made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..She knew that King Lebannen used his true name
openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that the Summoner should do so continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about it..then
slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb.She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever
he chose to, she imagined, in these warm summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for
itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the protections the Masters set on their flocks and
fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no
wizard, and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House, borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and
plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had half the cheese money..MORRED."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string
of dried sage caught on.welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . .
terrible. It is."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left the wizard, I thought I could be everything.
You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love Rose.... It doesn't work that way. Things don't mix."."Your leaves and shadows tell you
nothing?".He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which.and lies flourish in that soil. But the
art of magic, though it may be used for false ends, deals.was getting hot..sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go
down there and I'm.give up everything you love!".Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears.
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He.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud,"
he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very
slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..As he left the battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his enemy's true name written in
raindrops in the dust..The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I am Tinaral!" And his hands
moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..made one gesture of her hand, downward to the earth.."I'll eat later, sir. Thank
you," said Irian.."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always make her laugh; he was the only
one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that must
be done. Sometimes she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone, as she had
always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might
take a couple of students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner..choice, really. There
was only one way for him to go.
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