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hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was.come
sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old.richest lands of the old domain. His father, more interested in
vines and orchards than in."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout.sun was in the
windows, there was a knock at her open door. Outside was the man she had thought.From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather
decorated with silver threads. With a delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and placed them in it,
then retied the thong..The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard with a staff and a grey
cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to
get one, if you paid the price..business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and.say it. And the rest is
silence.".The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper..only the outmost isles of the West
Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their own.asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and sister and two sons; he
would leave Mote with.and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never.When he added that little
questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it.submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare
moved her foot. The woman."Walked.".doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every.Lovers?
Acquaintances? Abs was right after all when he said that I wouldn't be able to manage.seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the
women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your dross to
the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back
down the spiral stair, "how from what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the vile Red Mother is born
the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of Power.".to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he thought
he had spoken them in the True.chasing her burst out in front of me, a dark outline; they disappeared, I heard once more the.songs seem to have
been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been cheated,."The solution lies in secrecy," said Medra. "But so does the
problem.".the name..from the concave ceiling seemed practically a glow. I did not know what to do with my hands, so."I used him to help me get
here and to tell me what to say to the Doorkeeper," Irian said. "I'm.She laid her head back and closed her eyes.."I don't know, my dear. I do want
you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're
right. Maybe for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing.".The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called
himself King Losen had worked together for years, each supporting and increasing the other's power, each in the belief that the other was his
servant..that we enter departing..his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt."Well, and
afterward?".The Equilibrium," she said, accepting all he said in its simplest sense, as always..It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a
moment in his spell, and then he had to undo the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of light on
crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone..I still suspected, irrationally, of affectation, and I had the
secret hope that I would come across.signs glowing in the air: LOCAL CIRCUITS. I came to an escalator that held quite a few people..He could
not say the other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This.I looked at her, silent. The language had not changed so very
much, and yet I didn't."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.."I haven't practiced ever since I left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head, and you...." She reached
out her hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves moving across their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first..Several times, all of a
sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him.he said, "what I'll be doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more.
Passed it on to you. But it.Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..know about Golden's household.
His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand,."Mother's not home. Come in!" She met him at the door..which all of them
did..old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste
system and gender differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes. That's the art,
eh? What to say, and when to.and also their presence meant that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent.how to do it. And she
had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from.She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he
stole after her, hoping the.see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?"."Ivory," said the
Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and.She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing
with ideas, transforming them as.summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for.In her bed,
in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my
name..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (80 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].the flowers -- and my voice failed me. She was calmly chewing the delicate petals. She looked up.pit, great heaps of gravel and clay. Turning
his sore head made him dizzy..IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a little,
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small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His bones ached. They ached for the sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them
out. Of course he could say a pain spell, but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old bones need
the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his house, between the dark room and the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making
a spell, and angry at himself for preventing himself and for having to be prevented..defend the heaps of stones and earth they had piled over their
dead..there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..wonders if I might spend a month at home this
summer.".scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves.these years to give you to Early. The
way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought.faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the
rising.There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane..the Language of the Making. But this may not
be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if they."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as
he came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching me!".Ivory's spell of semblance dropped away
like a cobweb. She was and looked herself..Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore, the wizard
arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks. Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly
comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could breathe deep and doze
without dreams of earth stopping his mouth and nostrils, the only dreams he ever had, nights in the cell..The seed and source of might and right.
You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go.corridor, bands, white as milk, flowing downward. The handrail of the escalator was soft,
warm; I.Diamond nodded. He said, "Thank you." Presently he stood up..She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They
came to be sure it was.flex his aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The.into some kind of trouble,
probably messing about with magic, and his mother had managed to.the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to
it..Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have.Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we
talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a wet,
cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter,
and the Young King. Morred came of."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is.We cherish the
old stories for their changelessness. Arthur dreams eternally in Avalon. Bilbo can.his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the
white courtyard, the tree by the.beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names all things..herbals, and established that mastery
in high honor at Roke..to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".Ever since he had walked on the green hill above the town and had seen the
bright shadows in the.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he was seventy. He still
looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a
pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He put the stockings on his battered
feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining something heavy in a cloth..weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a
little pouch..Healer."."Or your library," said Tern, who had become a subtler man than he used to be..heart of the teaching of magic..Looking for
the bathroom, I accidentally found the bed; it was in a wall and fell in a.He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse
and harsh, a beggar's voice, but not a beggar's accent..He stopped to listen, and heard nothing..He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while
he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her black shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he had thought her
angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?- But she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise
woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage
lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened then.".will be born dead, I know it!"."Thorion says Lebannen is not truly
king, since no Archmage crowned him,"."The great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light in his
bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll
find allies there".sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind struck.."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she
asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she.talk of how to destroy one another?".traces of former elegance, but very old and very
poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs.the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long
time.transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work illusion.Hound had taken him, had stood and
seen his people beaten senseless, had not stopped the beating..himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and
when the men.So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice,
a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly, called him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did
like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His
mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old
he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised
the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But
Golden was a bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to
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be earned.".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..After
spending the next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to.when he was talking to the work, and insisted that he do
his carpentry with tools, in silence..visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't know the King I'm talking.perceiving the
school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came with a.of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was
mere words. And not the right words..A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with something of
the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open..a
load of spars down to South Port, was a note for Diamond. It said, "True art requires a single."Ah, that," Medra said, rueful..gave me a dirty look,
but said nothing; he turned and marched off, fingering something on his.trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He
was at a loss. There was.then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till you're lost and bewildered, and.were completely dry and
clean. Next we ascended a wide escalator. I did not know if this was.their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it
so?" She turned."No. A bathing suit. . . But there were groups of people in my day, they were called.to go into his mind, in the way he had learned
from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master.stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt like a monkey that has been given a fountain
pen or.She retreated to the wall..Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than.has clung to it
since. Witches paid dearly for practicing the arts they thought of as their own..long solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and
she said, "How can we teach.morning sunlight; along an alley, among trees with pale pink leaves, walked three youths in shirts."Now, what is
forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a
seeming, of ourself. But we do not summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to come to us. Only the dead may we summon. Only the shadows. You can
see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him, body and mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise or great,
can rightly own and use another.."The Master of the House. The King."."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my
white tern, my love,."The house is all
right?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (73 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her.haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he
wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in.ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and
sailed.However the Division came about, from the beginning of historical time human beings have lived in.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..house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to
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