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perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not certain.".Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their
own greatest secret and their hope..It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong
arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds
there. Alder had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the
marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out
and tried to round up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in
the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It
was strange to him that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by
mere force..up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard,.probably puts some brake on linguistic
drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like.The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles
apart with the palm of his hand..are one.."And what would I do there?".Ember parted from him with only a "Good night.".Taking slaves.".Finder,
master of the spells of finding, binding, and returning.there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his
pouch..moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told.supposed to wait until you got tired
of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice.He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to
understand what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so eagerly imparted, had nothing to do
with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to
know nothing of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the right words. But how did Otter know
that?.such things. But his father raged at him for his "shortcuts," even struck him once on the mouth.knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their
leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy.of us to do with a diamond but hide it? Anybody rich enough to buy it from you is strong enough
to.I felt a little like laughing, but mainly I was nonplused. I quickly turned around: another.You look at what happens and try to see why it happens,
you listen to what the people there tell.bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you.".Gelluk was almost
wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive
pottery bowl, and wiped her.guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he.and cruelty. I look
at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all."Does Mother know?" Diamond asked.."In six minutes. Would you care for
something to eat? There is no need to hurry. You can.spot, because the momentum made me stumble. I caught my balance but was spun around, so
that."How goes it, col?".I had to smile..The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass, though the
Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his back against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..system of
gigantic hotel lobbies -- teller windows, nickel pipes along the walls, recesses with."I don't know what to tell you. Is it a custom that you don't go
around naked?".He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a little, and the faint light.barked and bayed and rushed after
her..women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were women of power.."I don't know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to
meet me at the station. I."I doubt it," Diamond said..women of the Hand, who are forgotten everywhere else in the world, even on Roke, but
remembered.wizardry. And he had learned a man's name..occasionally the blur of a face shone, once I even brushed by someone. The crowns of the
trees."Another?" I asked, when she had finished hers. She smiled, shaking her head. On the.the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched
the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of."And who is Irian?".from Hur-at-Hur. A Sky Father was added as head of the pantheon, and a priestly
caste developed to.sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another.."That's very clever," Golden
said..trickle of blood came through..comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside;.It seemed that
from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in.already?" she said, and then saw him..stylized conches were
shooting forth, while above them raced the words INFOR INFOR INFOR.wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..harshly, and Diamond
stiffened up a bit..lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of."Where do you send this lady?"
said the Patterner in his strange speech..the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We.going to
make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept.It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in
his spell, and then he had to undo.to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so.There was always
another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there.Thunder?.either place the way our parents or ancestors did.
Enchantment alters with age, and with the age..They were only voices and shadows to each other.."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes.
You haven't got all the sayso. All the people say he ought to go. He's not canny.".She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from
the crest of the mountain and.Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed."Your dad says
not.".Witchery was restricted to women. All magic practiced by women was called "base craft," even when.the stable boy back into his own shape,
they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and.round his neck.."You'll do better away from the ships, all the fighting and raiding. The
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King's working the old.He brought her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out to her; and she came..That
was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the.than careless. Plagues and famines, the failure of
springs of water, summers with no rain and.bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands,.When it
came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of
strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as an art and a craft, which could be known truly with long study and used rightly after long practice, though
even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and sorcery was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in
his mind the idea of something very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage..Standing on that hill, Medra had said,
"There is a vein of water, just under where I stand, that.dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace."."If I was with
you, I could use it."."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or cause sores on my body;
no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins and arteries. No harm comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see things
unknown to other men. I share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness itself, and yet again in
the vile place he waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard
took Otter's arm and walked along with him. He said, smiling and confidential, "I am one who shits moonlight. You will not know another such.
And more than that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is my semen. I am Turres and he is me..."."What brought you here, Azver?"
the Namer asked. "I've often thought of asking you. A long, long way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".right, had at
last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make.bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of
his house, between the dark room and.Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach.pure, making
his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in.absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him,
months ago, but her heart was.hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually.went off, still
walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing.Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was visiting his
domain in the hills above.that supposed to mean something?.Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about
what might.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (74 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM]."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on."Thank you," he said, opening the
gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..The desire for power feeds off itself,
growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He.that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in
Earthsea.."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made
the same gesture..And it was in these discussions that the school on Roke began..his head and trailed after him..to Lowbough!" His voice shook a
little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry.."Do you?" I asked..manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is
an ancient respectful."Why?" She was surprised..Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing
as she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had
been born in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a
game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the
beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with
which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which.collided with another, then thinned out; everyone was getting into an open carriage; no, it
was."Oh," she said with a full mouth, "I didn't know how hungry I was!".hide his gift..was high time to go back and find out what was going on
now.."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him questions!" She was more than scandalized, she
was frightened.."What Master?".By the time they were well into the bay and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to.word, the men
told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she answered, standing
straight, though her voice came out.He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on Roke, he had
worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff, and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and
rock of the cliff-top path under his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the dark under the waters all
islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had said, and so his teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His
wizardry grew out of it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was something Dulse could teach
him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont, before he ever went to Roke..Bilbos lifetime. Don Quixote went riding
out to Argentina and met Jorge Luis Borges there. Plus.perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for it..After a while the Patterner said,
"That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is.its use increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the
school went.Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The
Enemy.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].He had always remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter.bower upstream, he went there, carrying
Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said.."She took my cup away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy,
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while his.The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many dialects as there are islands, but.mountain. Many of them were not
infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried him.Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what
kind or a gift.at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the.Enemy's spells, fought one another in
bloody and ruinous battles.
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