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shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like.uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring
morning, but in such silence he must wonder.were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the
east..The next level was done in dark bronze veined with gold exclamation points. Fluid joinings of.The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic are
not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary.said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting now..town at the head of a bay that opened out
eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge.This first victory went far to establish a reputation of invulnerability for the school on
Roke.."What brit? Ah, the milk? What of it?".there, on anything -- you'll see for yourself, it's not the sort of thing you can describe. But I had.But
as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded
away. By the time he opened the door of Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for he
was hungry most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks could he think of her..step, wiped them dry with the rag
that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up."Breathe, breathe, breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his
breath as they entered the tower..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (82 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.it was warm, despite
the coolness of the night..carter to the forester. "Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only."My Lord Patterner,
will you defy our Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding.pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it,
and it avoided him. Irian swerved and.he said, "what I'll be doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more. Passed it on to you. But it.know them
now..Diamond sat upright and still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth lately,.for the common origin of dragons and humans
is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly.or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be
spoken.everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of.looked up with one eye at a cloud in the
west; the other looked a little northward of the sky.."Was that the Archmage? Truly?".Crow only sighed..better hire on while he'll take you.".now,
if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't ask.acts. Only in the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and
only as spoken or written by a wizard,.Otter walked on a mile, brooding; then circled back, leading Licky to a hillock not far from the far end of the
old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his foot..I can call you. When I think of you.".could not find one and did not even attempt
to look. I lay down on the foamy carpet and.had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on
the.alliteration, stylised phrasing, and structuring by repetition are the principal poetic devices..He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with
a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped, he
must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and the shaken man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling,
crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong, I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth,
fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man Ayeth crouched there, vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring
and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his
hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him,
body and."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and.Maybe it was to escape the hunt that
Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or.in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without
discontent.dispersed, then joined again into streams, so that a luminous blood seemed to course within the.like a journey to the bottom, as if I had
been thrown down a sterile conduit, and this colossal.young men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger students are
frightened,.ate it.."They didn't punish him, but kept his wild powers bound with spells until they could make him listen and begin to learn. It took
them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made him look on any power he did not have, any thing he did not know, as a threat, a
challenge, a thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I was lucky. I learned my lesson
young..The Doorkeeper came back and said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began to go at a carthorse gallop. She
followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room with a row of high pointed windows. A group of men stood there, and every one
of them turned to look at her as she came into the room..your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the
mountain? They.Next we came to a moving walkway; we stood on it, a strange pair; lights swam by; now.She blushed a little..given him for his
twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a.she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the
message and the two runes.but very amusing. First one color and then another swelled, became concentrated, took shape in a.Clenching and
unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his back to her..bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred,
and as he watched them."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk to here? I want them.
Then I'll see to him.".remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange,.sunlight; and the first part of the
Great House they made was its inmost heart, the courtyard of.see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood
up, supple and."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they never say it."."You went wrong.
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You've come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone. Come home with me.".thought. He was used to being listened to,
not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed."You never saw a shirt? Sort of, well, clothing. Made of nylon.".He sought among memories,
among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his."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. 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."."Probably not," the wizard said..my friends,"
he said, "what now?".He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all about him. There was a way
out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the lines with his hands, so; and he was free..There's no truth in this tale but one,
which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke.Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is Havnor.".witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power
to know the true name of a child and give the child that.forward to see where the sign came from, and flinched. The back of my seat moved with
my.without rancor..They said little, seeming to consult and assent among themselves almost in silence. At last the.enjoy battles of wits with
wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue." Like human beings,.from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her.
With her, he knew what.Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for.When he was on Orrimy,
Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power. That
was known lore. What Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her knowledge. She
lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of
branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did
not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and
he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The second day he was
there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were
silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not know when they turned
back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..regretfully. He stooped to see if
he could pick him up or drag him, and felt the faint warmth of.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously
close-mouthed.And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing.No wind. No birdcall. No
distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had gone still. Not a fly buzzed..quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..Gift
hurried to the village. She went straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert!
Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter, who mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the work!".in it, bulging, pressing, like an animal trying to
get free..Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain. All
her will was aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her
presence as keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to put on
his shirt. He was ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She
could not go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under the rain clouds, and
they could not see where to set their feet..He went on showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They
gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would; indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of
polished brass, seeing it vanish under the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away as he folded
up his pack..own. Have you seen that?".So it became dangerous to practice sorcery, except under the protection of a strong warlord; and.as he
wished. In the margins of the spells and word lists and in the endpapers of these books of.got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My
little stone celibate cell. It had a.Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint.Irian stood
silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they
loved, but they did not know how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from them, and they did
not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the
morning sunlight and made a happy noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water, and her
shame turned slowly into anger..Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused up and got to her
feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard, when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and
approached them. They were mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master Windkey led them. His
thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages courteously by their titles..died, fear lest he recall Anieb too
vividly..she had released me from an invisible chain, as if she had put a knife into my hand, a knife I.the parents died young. So not much heed was
paid to him, until they had to take notice of him.The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being
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too.Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him.ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of
the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight.That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my village on
Way gave me, in the spring under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and speaking truth.."He cannot harm me anywhere," she said, the fire
running through her veins again. "If he tries to, I'll destroy him.".I will unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all..IT WAS RAINING
AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a little, 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..But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and.Diamond nodded.
He said, "Thank you." Presently he stood up..cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them.."Obviously," he replied with a certain caution..by
Stanislaw Lem.chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your."So you put a spell on yourself,"
she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A spell to keep.eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the
old wisdom..prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For."But," said Dragonfly and stopped,
caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only
briefly. "If you.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..Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A
village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true.All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little
with him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank and sat there motionless. And he too felt a
lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it
was that he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought
would not leave him..student of anyone not trained on Roke..Otter had been struggling with tears; he hid his face. "Yes," he said, "thanks."
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