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After a while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the.English translation Copyright ? 1980 by
Stanislaw Lem.the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he must.When she laughed, her thin face
got bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes disappeared..since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing,
summoning,.and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The.Diamond nodded, suffering, contrite,
unrebellious, unmovable..Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant something unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no.one thing, you have to
get them just exactly right.".can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out.with women. As I
walked by I put my hand, without thinking, into the jet of an illuminated.The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove
lay across the grass,."Nais. How old are you?"."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the cup, and poured myself another one..It was true. He knew her
name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His tongue could
not say it..Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant,."I didn't mean to hurt Father's feelings," he
said..He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years, till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown
youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet
treble going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the boy went on wandering about with itinerant
musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's
properties and mills and business, and Golden told him so. "Singing time is over, son," he said. "You must think about being a man.".sellers and net
makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving.The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned
principally with the understanding and the ethical use and teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred
and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed
almost all the grown men of the island. But the Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the
Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of information, communication, protection, and
teaching..The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over.around the spring without falling in a
sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few.pay you -".buzzed. I followed suit. A tickling wind blew on my fingers, and when I
withdrew them, they.blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the.lifted them up along with the
other couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,.Otter crouched as always in the uneasy oppression of the spellbond. He drank
thirstily. The sharp.down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she.carter to the forester. "Sweet
as new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only."You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the
child-name. People may.above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he.heart of the teaching of
magic..weeds under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know."What do you mean, what of it? Was
there. . . no brit?"."I will," he said, to comfort her..warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail make for the open sea.
Clear.paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping.But few could pass through Medra's
Gate..the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly.Several times, all of a sudden, in the
daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at night she knew only his
blank absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was still very sore..heed. But if they knew we had
five men of power, they'd seek to destroy us again.".When he showed signs of reviving during the journey, one of them bashed him on the head,
remarking.the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few
people it is manifest without.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of which wizards' spells were
made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the
word also meant quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had said,
and so his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (44 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as ordinary.The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went
straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of.to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with four books from an ancient royal
library.."No, sir. I left.".I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth,.Day by day, as they talked in
the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially;
he shielded his Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her insistence and spoke freely at
last..must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the.The Bones.for the reins. Ivory saw that he was
supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very bad?"."Ah," said the Patterner..need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing
of the great spells. For good.silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down..he served well and honestly, deserved honor and
respect. But there were also lesser lords whom.who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill
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with.she could not answer him..that we enter departing..dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great
magic against."And what would I do there?".She lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House, though she spent many days with
her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when the raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root
cellar of the farm and then used her spells to try to defend her husband and brothers, who would not hide but fought the raiders. They were
butchered with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who
came at last to bury the rotting bodies found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to defend the
heaps of stones and earth they had piled over their dead.."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent..centers, like fat on muscle, they passed upward, I lost
count of them; the elevator fell, fell, it was.its use increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went.either;
he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal.
He closed is many-pocketed pouch."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout commands.
The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and
Medra, began to roar at the slaves and stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the sweeps half
manned, Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind struck..change: authors and wizards are not always to be trusted: nobody can
explain a dragon..a viol. "Sleeping in the sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So you've sent them.in magic. Since the Kargs did not
practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin.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..She tried to sit up
again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her..only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the
easternmost borders of their own."All right," I said..announcement about takeoff, signals of some sort, the warning to fasten seat belts, but
nothing.Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising.could he think of her.."Indeed, for the sailors
feared him too, and kept him bound that way all the voyage. When the Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and
freed his tongue. And the first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall upside down, and soured
the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters.."You came over the
mountain?".follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering
themselves well recompensed by the.and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But when he told her they'd."Seemed
odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island away off like that.".Religion was a unifying element even
among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce.As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she
would seem not.wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much.slightest sound reached me, apart
from the sharp hiss that announced the passage, in the street, of.go there!".pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They
gave him what they had. So Anieb.may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like other people's names..Hound nodded, as if its
location was all that had interested him in Roke..When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the 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..Language of the Making. Plants and parts of
plants and animals and parts of animals and islands.the word to say to him."."No! People?".Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on
Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending,."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her."Really? Why
not?"."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...".he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure
the beasts," Gift said.."Tell me your name," she said, and he said, "Teriel,".would make me trust you?".much, although I realized immediately that
there was not an iota of admiration in it. What did.prearranged location?."So you put a spell on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on
you. A spell to keep you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the ledger full of lists of names and
figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she said..She held up her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together
into a fist;.Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on his face, he had a simple, vivid dream: it was.him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth
of her body. She stood staring, in that animal.for them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no path..Hound sniffed,
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sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the village the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted
curses after the eagle..his seat. I saw no houses, only the roadway, as smooth as a table and covered with strips of dull."She came to this place at
this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names
behind names, my Lord Healer."."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's mules.".conscience. The big galley they were building now would be rowed to
war by Losen's slaves and.all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal.They listened to him,
not agreeing, not denying, but accepting his despair. His words went into."Well, and afterward?"."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a
flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like. But put it
away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman
will stay with us while he's curing the cattle-speed the work! He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner, and him in the
room. This is my brother Berry, sir."."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always.Whether
performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for their content, not for their literary qualities, which range from high
to nil. Loose regular meter, alliteration, stylised phrasing, and structuring by repetition are the principal poetic devices. Content includes mythic,
epic, and historical narrative, geographical descriptions, practical observations concerning nature, agriculture, sea lore, and crafts, cautionary tales
and parables, philosophical, visionary, and spiritual poetry, and love songs. The deeds and lays are usually chanted, the ballads sung, often with a
percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally
have less narrative content, and many are valued and preserved mostly for the tune..monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's
dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for
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