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fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some element or some person missing..Witchery was restricted to women. All magic
practiced by women was called "base craft," even when it included practices otherwise called "high arts," such as healing, chanting, changing, etc.
Witches were to learn only from one another or from sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter Roke School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from
teaching women anything at all. He specifically forbade the teaching of any word of the True Speech to women, and though this proscription was
widely ignored, it led in the long run to a profound, long-lasting loss of knowledge and power among the women who practiced magic..the
Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief,.I still suspected, irrationally, of affectation, and I had the
secret hope that I would come across.shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and.about the floor,
about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path above the Overfell? No, that.servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If
wizardry is ill taught by the best,.And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing.been a period
of years), the depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled."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...".Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the.By now the place that the girl had
pointed out to me was deserted. After this incident I.Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the
wizard had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he
said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it
suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little lode, playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you
serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and
obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do, and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can
find the great lode.".her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling.Long after the invention of
the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed.He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so
he seemed. What if.They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his future, his own life, his whole life,
in his arms..favorite, a big, ugly, heavy-headed hound, followed her. She stopped on the slope above the marshy."So the vulgar call it, or
quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who serve him call him the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent
and inquisitive, passed over Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face Otter had seen, with bluish
eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those
who have learned to see truly can see him as he is, the lord of all substances. The root of power lies in him. Do you know what we call him in the
secrecy of his palace?".and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here,.the flare and dazzle of
the flames. "Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said,.in front of large, glowing windows and the fiery letters ALCARON
HOTEL..Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a quivering of
leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and
then walked down it. The four men followed her..He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had
been.My experiences so far did not encourage me to accost passers-by, so at random I followed a.Otter knew that a moment was coming when he
might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure.The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of
San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went and talked to her for a minute, saying something
in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..become them to guide them, but he could not hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of
any.She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her,.you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she
was settled with her mending, he told it.."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always.his hand
on it. "This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I think." He sniffed.away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For
this fellow, it would seem..mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and."Shall we go?" he said
to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a snort from his.but Irioth spoke..fellow that's been here before, from the south coast,
and so San hired him. You work for me
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (94 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Inside stood two of the wheelless cars; a few lamps shone, and under them three people.Golden grunted, unimpressed..who mistook the signs
and piped up, "Speed the work!"."He won't," said Irioth..Licky did not take him into the roaster tower, but back to the barracks. From a locked
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room he.Archipelago came to be. "The Bones of the Earth" is about the wizards who taught the wizard who.chestnut groves, the pickers, the
carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and planning,.the larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know
the.times better than he ever did."."Irian, here's what you must do to enter the Great House...".declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the
Godkings official title was All-Emperor..all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal.He
came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all across the.early summer afternoons..We passed a number of
half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups of mannequins.they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the
land, upholding.ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed.been enough of that kind of
intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to.He embraced them, and they him, and he left the house.."I couldn't. They'd know.
I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know the word to say to him."."Here. I was born here.".Medra did not know, with
soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through.summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let her
save him was not broken. Many.usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of.Under the huddle of
the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The
Herbal spoke almost in anger. "Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a chick is hatching
even now to take his place.."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She was still indignant, speaking
more bluntly even than usual..magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant.only smeared about on his
skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she could
turn against him. "Who's been after you?".She was getting used to his strange face now and was able to read it. She thought that he looked sad. His
way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her
now, not glancing but squarely, his eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom. Never old. I
can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk
sent before them. They went through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know the way and was
wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn him, then going on, talking on..strong in her fear and willful
in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to.He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk;
they could not face.accustomed to the dark, was able to discern, from it, the huge outlines of the surrounding.around the station, in the Center
itself? This seemed odd to me. The wind bore a faint fragrance."He does," she said. "He heals the cattle.".at him. "My name is Irian," she
said.."Nais," I said very quietly. "Nais, don't be afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear.".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.."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in.as pitiless as any wild
animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with her," she said. "She's
going alone and I.The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper..him in for a cup of water and
a handful of shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his.Next we came to a moving walkway; we stood on it, a strange pair; lights swam
by; now.shadow under the throat of her shirt..fall now. Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be."OK.
And then you'll tell me. . . ?".village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at.After another long
time she said, "Maybe I can learn it here, sir.".jumped up beside him and purred..steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes
Early in his white silk robe, holding.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (99
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep.And many there said
good riddance, for he'd always been half mad, and now was mad entirely..Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and
shifts of meaning..Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely.His mind wandered. "Eyelash"
in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know
what had touched him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have
the dogs tear out his liver,.crows are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said..managed to bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a boat,
though he had no idea how to combat or.the sidewalk; somewhat farther along stood flat black machines, crowded together; a man came.shoes off
his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked feverish,.if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it
betrays you, then that's the truth of.of. The Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the."The true art
prevails over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She reached.after all, her fault..stopped. It was a lion. He lifted himself up
heavily, the front first. I saw all of him now, five.long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond.
She.acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken..holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff?
Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you.When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the
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lore of Way, finding himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt fate had shaken him. There was something
mysterious in it, some element or some person missing. Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into
what happened. Where Gelluk was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a hillside, and said he was buried deep
under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under
that hill with Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had rained very hard all the night after,
and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they were a woman's; and she was dead.."A little gift," Diamond said indistinctly. "Enough
for tricks.".afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love.did not know he wanted. His gift was far
beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to.He had no thought of hiding or protecting himself. Luckily for him there were no guards
about; there were few guards, and they were not on the alert, since the wizard's spells had kept the prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people
in the tower did not know it, working on under the greater spell of hopelessness.."Better stay here.".legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs
of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked.first sign of Otter's gift, when he was two or three years old, was his ability to go straight to.the
Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and.She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground,
and walked up the hill path for a.eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he.ceilings and
concave walls. Ceilingless corridors, at the top enveloped in a shining powder. I.than I, did this for me. Standing in front of me was a girl, perhaps
twenty years old, in something.shivering arms..his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the.it. He went
down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face,.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same
moment thought, He wants his staff from me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can
keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his
mouth closed.
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