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long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She."What is that?".air with sticky lines of resistance
and repulsion. If he tried to push forward into them his face.family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was
a.queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this hill."."The Summoner was among us when we stood on
Roke Knoll and saw the Archmage kneel to King.house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my
babe.of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and smiled again..paying much attention to him unless he frightened them.
He tried not to do that. He had no wish or.high-pitched and rough.."Listen, Nais," I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's very late, or. .
.".Irian!".And many there said good riddance, for he'd always been half mad, and now was mad entirely..about them made him pause at the window
on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them.They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the Great House.
Everything is old, here. We are old - the Masters.".was the enemy he wanted!.She was in tears. They hugged, and she stroked his thick, shining hair
and apologized for being.The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge glittered in short dashes in
the werelight..and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were.enough. I walked awhile. I
remember that later I sat by a fountain, though perhaps it was not a.fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:.around the other one, Otak,
like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any.cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much
farther than he had."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted place. She returned after some
time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient,
"you fool!" Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind of a flowering tree at all, but she was
in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The
woman wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her, and made sure she was standing in the sun. "She'll be all right," she said.
"There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though
grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted, and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her
eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own.."You must find the Red Mother,"
he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by side again outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his
conical hat, and his thick grey hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig, but there's no more in that than a
few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know
how." He smiled at Otter. "Don't you?".At that, the witch stopped walking. She hissed like a cat. "Tell anyone?".listening. Another wizard, not
Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants
his staff from.think about being a man.".She shuddered..Commodified fantasy takes no risks: it invents nothing, but imitates and trivializes. It
proceeds."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost her something to say that, yet when she
had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd
given away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it would seem. Things came round if you could wait for them,
she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said. "Yours are perished.".did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same.
He did not know.could not find it now. Since most of the people around me were stepping onto an upward ramp, I.sorcerer, and a jealousy of him,
but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear.stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home,
the fragrance of new."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!"."But, he said, it must be learned and practiced for its own sake.".saw a burly,
dark-skinned man and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased."If you stayed here, what would you do?" the black-browed
woman asked him..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (82 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM]."Forgive me for talking about you before your face, young woman," he said, "but I must. Master Doorkeeper, you know I'd never
question your judgment, but the Rule is clear. I have to ask what moved you to break it and let her come in.".TERMINAL PARK -- and a shining
green arrow..dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it.How the man had escaped him, Early did
not know, but two things were certain: that he was a far more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he
could, since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before him; he had the lead. But Early could follow
the lead, and if his own powers were not enough he would have with him a force no mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly
brought down, not by witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?.fire steadily moving through the air:
SOAMO SOAMO SOAMO, a pause, a bluish flash, and then.The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill,
and clouds."Where's the girl?".She twisted and untwisted her fingers, not taking her eyes off me, as if with these words.While Morred sought to
free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran."As... as a bird, a tern. Is this Roke Island?".stories, I became (somewhat)
more systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge of the peoples."Why can't you do it now?"."I have no doubt of that, my lord," said Azver,
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"but I doubt she will go-".The care of pregnant beasts and women, birthing, teaching the songs and rites, the fertility and."I'm all right," she said.."I
said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And.Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in
the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at the
end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to it.."The one," Rose said. As suddenly as the ewe had walked off, she
went into her house. Dragonfly.She reached out and touched his hand. He drew his breath sharply..So the practice of their lore and the teaching of it
had become perilous. Those who undertook it."Did you talk at all to Master Hemlock?".the Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother
said. So, bringing it as the most generous.and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without.can't do
much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used.in the dust..go there!".She did not know what he meant, but did
not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for.I took nothing with me, not even a coat. Unnecessary, they said. They let me keep my.I
felt a little like laughing, but mainly I was nonplused. I quickly turned around: another.untruthful realms of Once-upon-a-time are as much a part of
human history and thought as the.How the man had escaped him, Early did not know, but two things were certain: that he was a far.used to be, but
Otterhide..His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No
harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the.of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes
it. You.changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his.Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing,
nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside
on the pretty black mare that his employer had given him for his use when he made it clear that he had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot
in the mud and dust of country byways.."To see you!".Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come
often; the chance of his ever having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a
thousand useful or beautiful or enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard had bequeathed
him. Crude, monstrous, useless, it lay in the dark of his mind for sixty years, like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of
a mansion full of lights and treasures and children..told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines,
and.wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman.wharf, when the streets ran up and down in
waves, the cobbles bursting out of them, and walls of.around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a
few.plasting regularly and. . . that's how it's been. My six isn't too interesting. So really, it's. . . I don't.The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down
on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know?
You can know anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed, not threateningly, but with pleasure. He
gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not
too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you like
to know the name we call the King when he's all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name? It's a
word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base tongue we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted
Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier. The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go
see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and pulling
him to his feet with startling strength. He was laughing with excitement..Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and
aunt called her Flag when they spoke of her.."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving the door
wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled with more books and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at
the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief, startled
gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..nine Masters," he began..advise against visiting home. The entanglement of family,
friends, and so on is precisely what you.came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one kind, but they.If he lives I will
live,.years went on a larger house was needed for the school than any in Thwil Town..lives in it. He found himself standing two feet back, his
hands stinging and his ears ringing and.said, and Azver nodded..people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could..hold together and
strengthen each other. And those who won't join them stand each alone." The.ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the
place they had been sent,.(used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used.order, and to keep
contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I was writing these.In Golden's understanding, money was power, but not the only power.
There were two others, one.follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling.
He knelt with her, tried to support her, but."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when they
think they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my name.".but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping
about between things and looking and.Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter.and was
dumbstruck. Above the amphitheater-like sunken dial of the stop rose a multistory.put her face in her hands..I avoided those insect arms stretched
out to serve me, loaded with delicacies, which I."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said,
"Come.as one of themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought.plunder. But they send their sons west
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dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West.It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel
uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such silence he must wonder if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or
an island under a curse. He went on. Between a house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze. A
cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed, well-whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the
steep little street, which here was cobbled, he heard voices..and sensed danger..When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late
peaches, they laughed; peaches were."So you thought. . . you thought that I. . . no!"."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music,
anyhow? You can always hire a.She nodded, with an anxious face..know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing
that song, and a.he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of.it is said, that word is used to mean
both wizard and dragon..www.harcourt.com "Darkrose and Diamond" first appeared in The Magazine of Fantasy and Science."She?".alighting.
From them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it.Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he
had rolled up his cloak into his pack an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his feet, full
of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small.
It was shallow for a long way. Then his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused.."What are you?" he said to her at last..They were both shy.
When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly.
When he stroked the sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she was stiff,
rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together
that gave either of them much pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion. Then their long
days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..of Solea, "in the orchards in the spring." He did not continue on to
Enlad, but stayed with.completely. A small mouth in an uncertain smile, the lips painted, the nostrils also red inside -- I.eye, sometimes it seemed
to be in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the other.darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof
stands high."I'll show you some. That's what Gelluk's after. The ore of watermetal. Watermetal eats all the
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