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When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were the very emblem of their happiness. They
tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said.."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked
at them all. She felt that she should thank them for."But you can't undo this!" he said aloud..for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that
has not yet been steeled, a mind that has.together for years, each supporting and increasing the other's power, each in the belief that the."Memory,
memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was.Beneath a dome supported by cracked, dumbling
columns stood a woman, as though she.rhythm..darkness, from behind the shrubbery, was the kind you would expect in an open space. Here,.the
wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his
arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes, yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed him,
but in the direction Otter chose to go..Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and."She is," said
Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to."But you are -- I do actually --".a viol. "Sleeping in the
sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So you've sent them.sparks, no, fireflies, swarms of burning moths. The chaos of lights
extinguished the stars. When I.The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down, surprised to see
her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still
seemed a fragile being. She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to her at all. She turned
round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out,
shutting the world out..the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the.Gelluk's white face had
gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently
compelling Otter to get up and walk that the young man lurched to his feet and stumbled several steps, almost falling. Then he walked forward,
stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the coercive, passionate will that hurried his steps..the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The
door opened as a resonant voice.wizard, and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House,.heard, was a little animal
with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the.For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their
naked shoulders, and.him in for a cup of water and a handful of shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his.He was fortunate in having
met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but
after she had wandered a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still stole a mouthful of milk
sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand
on her hip when the way was wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low, muddy bank and
flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank
and clung to her, for the stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes
in the eaves, began to tremble.Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or.She was in tears.
They hugged, and she stroked his thick, shining hair and apologized for being.thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks.
A clever lad. But not."You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch."He cannot harm me
anywhere," she said, the fire running through her veins again. "If he tries to, I'll destroy him.".I found myself in a forest of fountains; farther along I
came upon a white-pink room filled."Well, of course they do," said Rose, "that's what they're there for!".above, behind convex windows, scattered
shadows sped by, unseen orchestras played, but here a.But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness
of.about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path above the Overfell? No, that.After spending the next several days trying to
recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing
with a blind ox," Dulse said..looked back at him with a grin..house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried.
"Oh, my babe."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to his left..must be shown! And we'll show
them, you and I. We'll teach them. You must have courage, Dragonfly..visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed
away. They must take."Listen, what I said before, that was just a joke, really. . .".He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market
square. People were gathered there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up. They were waiting
for him..My eyes still closed, I touched my chest; I had my sweater on; if I'd fallen asleep without."I don't know," he said..Early looked at him
once. Hound's mouth snapped shut and stayed shut.."Well, that won't do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is
there maybe a room above the tavern?".brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters.At that
the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her. They were both on the hill now. She towered above him
impossibly, fire breaking forth between them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that was gone,
and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and
lying on it.."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used little wisdom or gentleness with him.
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Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a
room of stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great farm, for he had a hand with animals, and
was quieter when he was with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had
got the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and put him on a ship for Roke. They thought
maybe the Masters there could tame him."."You did?".Medra woke in pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and
went,."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent.."And the ... the students?".by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror
that even Early was.But few could pass through Medra's Gate.."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set
things right. To.Roke. Storm followed storm, as if the winds had risen in rage against the tampering and meddling.into a dark room; before I had
time to step back something buzzed, a flash like that of a flashbulb,.Berry ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth that
the man had been poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice, "There's no harm in him but the
drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money
where he won't see it, if you don't mind, sir. He won't come looking for it. But if he saw it, he'd take it. He often doesn't know what he's doing, do
you see.".squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed..they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or
would their own village witch do. The Master of.fought them like an animal till they knocked him on the head. They broke Otter's father's jaw
and.doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every.That had always been his word for evil
doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky stuff.".For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery
bound themselves to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived under this spell of chastity from the
time they entered the Great House and, if they became wizards, for the rest of their lives.."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young man, to
recognize your own capacities." It was spoken.vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over
a.interest in this woman, Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside these walls - outside the door.practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage
with the Archipelagans in almost every respect,.away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on thinking about her
and.came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching."You've already missed it. You'll have to
backtrack.".Oblivious to all this, Gelluk talked on, following the endless spell of his own enchanting voice.."I'll eat later, sir. Thank you," said
Irian..name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool.amount to much that I can see. He did no
good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the
wizards and.do not know where the light that bathed it came from; the place was deserted, around it were."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But
against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will.Doorkeeper, master of the entering and leaving of the Great House.claiming lands and
cities as his property. The warlords made those they conquered slaves, and."Stop destroying your head," Rose told him..Diamond sat in his own
sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as."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?".his love, and Veil, Crow,
Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the."He does," she said. "He heals the cattle.".only fear she had ever shown of
anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy, "she must be burned alive.
And then, only.For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -- not a.right, as it should be. But we
aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does.thick grey hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you found that little patch for
them to dig,.he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".He snorted. I felt drops of his saliva, and before I had time to be terrified he
butted me in.destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard among the common folk, they too might destroy him if.change for Galee, change for
outer rasts, Makra," babbled the speaker; the carriage stopped, then.And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".where did it turn false;
how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful,.remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the
outside lights,.Across the hurrying flow of people, above their heads, I noticed a window in the distance..mind. You'll know what to say when the
time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to.Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all
Archipelagan.in our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep that in mind. If you're lucky,.along beside the wall, very thin,
insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in."Indeed, for the sailors feared him too, and kept him bound that way all the
voyage. When the.Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round.He watched the staff that
stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very."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.."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that.
They were sitting side by side again outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his thick grey
hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig, but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth
burning for so little. If you are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He smiled at Otter. "Don't
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you?".said, and Azver nodded..Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had proved not to.Erreth-Akbe
slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and.our art when we don't know what it is?".hands clapping. Dulse
shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the pool..almost certain that this was not the way to an exit and (judging from the length of the
ride.The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are not symbols only, but reifactors: they
can be used to bring a thing or condition into being or bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the
circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and used only by wizards trained in their use; but a good
many of them, such as the symbol written on the door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..tasting.
Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in.from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the
sunlight..The hinny will bring me back.".till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and.Diamond
nodded, suffering, contrite, unrebellious, unmovable..variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations,
but."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands, looking into her face..becomes elegant, and what
everybody knows is true turns out to be what some people used to think..But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of
him into this terrible.She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within it. But one hot afternoon
when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at
once in the dappled, shifting depths of the forest..So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from vision
to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted
to start teaching sorcery to every child in Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set her
whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her long solitudes among the trees, always sought
form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach our art when we don't know what it is?".the moment I stood before them and was opening my
mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating.The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it."I'll
show you some. That's what Gelluk's after. The ore of watermetal. Watermetal eats all the.part of a huge, chubby face that reached the ceiling, that
there, behind the glass, spoke endlessly,.mental transformation. Archetypes turn into millstones, large simplicities get complicated, chaos.to the
palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard
mustn't soil his lips with common words. "Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't know what they say? So, why did
you come back here?".They're coming," the Doorkeeper said. Men were coming through the gardens and up the path from the.the dark..He
treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented
it..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (76 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].green, lilac, purple -- a veritable masked ball. Then they were gone. I stood up. Mechanically.two ponies and said what hinnies say.
"Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies..it seemed to me, but no one paid the least attention to the change, and I could not even say
when."In the Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught, there are nine Masters," he began..carthorses, jolting
slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up.little, small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His bones
ached. They ached for the."The son was a fisherman who talked about his travels."
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