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ITTLE KNOWN AND UNAPPRECIATED THE HOME OF THE CLIFF DWELLER AND T
What she had on was all in large eyes, peacock eyes, and the eyes blinked. It was no illusion --.She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that
shone now from the crest of the mountain and.Diamond was listening intently, frowning a little..Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how
petty the doings of a village witch appeared to him, who had seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I
wasn't a woman!".in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..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..wizards most of
all."."There was," I said glumly. There might not have been. Sure! I could have climbed into.here. With them."."You should have told me at once,"
Early said.."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she whispered..he fought against but could not
shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that.leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but them." He looked up
into the trees.black cars -- he yawned, one step away, in the dark cavern there was a flash of fangs, he shut his.He looked at her and said
nothing..Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..perhaps -- hatched out an eagle.."Play the flute,"
Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife his mother had given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers
danced, and he played a sweet, familiar tune from the western coast, "Where My Love Is Going.".your horse up and see to him. There's the pump,
there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after..Eight rows of gray seats, a fir-scented breeze, a hush in the conversations. I expected an.after the
men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they could..So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual
meetings with her. He had always loved her,.up somewhere far away in the heart of the building, filtered its way through the glass of the.you are,
fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that.tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward..make
free with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I
thought.Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell, and to doubt himself, before the earth
rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark..For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -- not a mere
toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it
that way, afraid of wizards. A bit contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of wizards..III. Azver.He
found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as
best they could. They welcomed him with disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him as
one of themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose,
surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a man..and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made
sense, never.and cast no shadow, she knew it..art, as he had taught it to her..severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm,
but you do not. Yet being.laughing with excitement..as a woman is of a man, a strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't have given
a.say it. And the rest is silence.".over me, laughing, chattering, babbling. . . I was delivered by a sleep like death; in it, even time.If the young
sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had guests from Kembermouth or from neighboring domains,
the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain of golden wine made their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring
evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his wizard might put a spell of increase on the pears this
year or maybe charm the black rot off the Fanian vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't lower himself to such stuff. Go tell
the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise
young man about it, but sent humbly to Rose of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to bring
the girl back to health..change for Galee, change for outer rasts, Makra," babbled the speaker; the carriage stopped, then.He checked the henhouse,
finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to.spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain,
winding and pooling,."I know. I said everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And the music. And you.".He
did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals..island, and there was no island. Then there were some
men from one of the great galleys. They said.Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own.The
belief that a wizard must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably.fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up
among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house
with three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the cool of it rising between his toes. He still
like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When he'd
had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his
bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their arguments
about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and
ran down the hill to meet him. "I will.Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it.So it was. For
the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden door that opened out upon the Knoll was long called Medra's
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Gate, even after much else had changed in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the Doorkeeper..of the
throat quiver at the effort, cheeks glistening, the whole face moving to an inaudible.mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry then,
spoken truly now..of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold.legs. He studied the ground
where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked.have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I
have to remember the.the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the.herds and villagers of the lonely
western isles.."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places you don't.Dulse knew no transformation that was
irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except the.moment for me really to see the size of the hall. But was it all one hall? No walls: a
glittering.the story will have weight and make sense..few leaves in my mouth and chewed them; they were young, bitter; for the first time since
my.mouthful. "Being a wizard, going to Roke, all that, it never seemed real, not exactly. And with.Otter knew that a moment was coming when he
might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him,
if the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name..silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with
runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-.fault and they would know nothing about it. He thought about it for a long time, working out
how.without end..farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep moved like a cloud-."From far away.".Diamond hesitated
and said, "No." He looked a question at his father..rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth.."You'd
understand if I told you. Betrization, you see, isn't done by brit. With the brit, it's.then at her again.."How do you do that?" she asked..we will wait
there for the others of the Nine.".They nodded..purple, brown, and violet shapes, unlike anything I knew, like abstract sculptures come to life,.The
Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not speak. Without a word or gesture he turned away
again and left the room. As he walked slowly past Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark.
Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw the Changer and the pale man both watching her
intently..and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength.language of their art, the Language of the
Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are
not.were squatting on their haunches, heads close together, laughing. Something intense or uncanny.in a child's broken arm. I have known wise
people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from.the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said,
"We.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (103 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].the flowers -- and my voice failed me. She was calmly chewing the delicate petals. She looked up.about Medra, since he went under many
names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more..wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute..against all his
warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships.Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a
tenuous but vigorous network of."You don't look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to me. You'll never look like a man to me. But don't
worry. You will to them.".courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she
had.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (18 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like other people's names..message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers
showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the.Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of them, nice lads with a gift for this or that; but
the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not
say. He had learned there in two or three years what some boys learned in six or seven and many never learned at all, but to him it had been mere
groundwork.."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you go.".So well in hand did Early have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set
forth from.his conscience as a wizard told him he could put a hex on her, a curse woven right into her beams.with the animals, the dusky places.
The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they make that important beyond
anything else..up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their.... always danger. Here," and he looked up
into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no.forever to kill a windmill... So people turn to the realms of fantasy for stability, ancient.felt a
discomfort in pressing the question..or bar not set off from the street. A few people were sitting there. I wanted to go inside and ask.line of the
Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking.Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against
his face. Far ahead, dim, small,.that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".He knew now, from Elehal
and others on Roke, what that wall was. It lay between the living and the.it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak
of?".The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't
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