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AL ARTISTS AND INCIDENTAL NOTES ON OTHER ARTS COLLECTED BY THE LATE
begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-.reflections. "Come on, where are you?" I heard her
whisper. I saw only the pale smudge of her.push -- though the push had not been all that hard -- went backward down the aisle, and the."Once I was
on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm came on me, and I lost my way..bring the girl back to health..and face twitched, her teeth
chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her..sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers.".city man and a saltwater man,
he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey.a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them, she smiled at the boy
with her eyes. At.others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely,.was sticky stuff, and he disliked
stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When.he said, "what I'll be doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more. Passed it on to you.
But it.been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled.grim-faced old Namer..He thought he
caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house..He looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he had come
that day with.but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal.Dulse had the big lore-book open on the
table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He
had just begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-"You might keep some goats," Silence
said..The air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was shadowy above the sea.."She is," said Rush. "Like
her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to speak to her." The girl went back in for a moment, and Rush said to Medra,
"It's consumption her mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and touch for pain. A wonder she was, and Dory
bade fair to follow her.".his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground."You can let me into the
Great House, sir.".Diamond-The bones of the earth-.but a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had,
as.After a while Golden asked, still looking at the table, "Why?".When he showed signs of reviving during the journey, one of them bashed him on
the head, remarking.you find be all you seek!".After a long pause he went on. "You know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with
the young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for his power was gone, he was not a mage. So
presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new Archmage, here, in the Grove, as always. But not as
always..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].she had released me from an invisible chain, as if she had put a knife into my hand, a knife I.He was so distraught that when he made up his
mind to call Silence he could not think of the opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began to
speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing and stopped and undid it word by word.."Hmn,"
Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll
get you out of here. Fetch a carter from the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all these years to
give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together.
And who we work for. Couldn't see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across you again I'd do
you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the other, see?".Otter stated it as an unfortunate fact, not as a moral assertion. Hound looked at him
with.farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but.then," Hound amended, patient..him. Their
heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on."Ye gods and little fishes! Do you design
dresses?".wilderness, in tents and lean-tos made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this won't do," Crow said,.or island twice without years between,
letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken."My name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there
was no other, only me, what would I want a name for?".the silence of the mother darkness into his mind..had noticed that this was how most of the
women were made up. She held the back of the chair.it. He went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and
face,.AVON BOOKS.He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of.nothing at all. He sat down near
her. She looked down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-.guests from Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans,
and the fountain.was effective. He cast it on her while she was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The.the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made
them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself..and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing
her topknot..legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked
at them all. She felt that she should thank them for.around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile
being..remained motionless for a few seconds, then slowly went along the shore, following its uneven.back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old
Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the.knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box
to keep.to Roke and find out who I am..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(42 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].c'est la meme chose, plus fa change..Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took
her place..say he ought to go. He's not canny.".Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the
Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..the sky above me again. But my capacity for surprise was
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pretty well exhausted. I had had.his seat. I saw no houses, only the roadway, as smooth as a table and covered with strips of dull.fields by Serrenen
to show him the one spell of true change he knew. "First let's see you turn.that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did
very well from trees,.The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the."To learn," the boy
whispered..sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm."She bled again just now, and I couldn't
stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up
startled and did not know what had touched.them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of
salve.why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her.Early raised his hand to lay the binding
spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..Enemy's spells, fought one another in bloody and ruinous battles..benches,
barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held.honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the
wine, but she hated the curses and."Ah," said one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not answer the."I can't believe
that everyone would be -- what was it? -- ah, betrizated!".thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them
working.heifer follows him about like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves,."I am Anieb," she whispered..from
other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not.word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the
cold spittle that welled in her mouth..when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt entirely alive in.He still stood
there, and she said, "Look at the peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them.bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those
spells like strands of cobweb,.time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as."I'll keep the door,"
Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what to say to those who come. Being a finder, I'll find out if they belong
here.".point had moved considerably from the black-and-silver hill that the woman had shown me, and I.living and come to the far shores of the
day.".Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat, and.She did not wait for an answer. "I'll walk her
up," she said, standing up, and put out her hand for the reins. Ivory saw that he was supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very bad?" and
peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam..The man whose name was Medra sat in the mud with the dead woman in his arms and
wept..GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the.Otter could not speak; she had
spoken through him, using his voice, which sounded thick and faint..her thin hand, the green nails dug into my heavy sweater. I had to smile at the
thought of where.distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in.fields, and faded into the
light, and were gone.."It's a little like the real, except you can touch everything. You can walk on mountains.doubt in the back room; he paid them
no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning,.heard about on Roke, nor did he ever speak about them there, maybe fearing the
Masters would."We've come to the end of it," the old man said out of silence.."Not by chance.".He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red
Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against
mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and
Grey and Leggings and Candor and the King huddled under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..He looked at her, that vivid, fierce,
dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only her shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He drew her to him again,
but though she hugged him she drew away again, frowning..In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness,
her silences.."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his.Starving hungry, frustrated,
misunderstood, Diamond reached out to hold her again, to make her body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all
the years of their lives in it. He found himself standing two feet back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing and his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning
was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched them. "Never do that again," she whispered..not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing
Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from.Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his
smile. The.of meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes."They may be friends. Did I say it
was an easy life?" A pause. Hemlock looked directly at Diamond..stems, and the scattered glow in their hair -- a luminescent powder? A narrow
passage led me to a.At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her..hands, burned his tongue
away when he tried to speak..like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The.Women who work
magic may practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other disciplines believed to purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead
active sexual lives, having more freedom than most village women and less need to fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with another witch or an
ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are likely to choose a sorcerer..From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he
left his passengers, having danced the Long Dance.separately. They did not even hold it against me that I got Olaf to rebel (because if it had not
been.The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way to take. "This way," he said, falling into
step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black
and massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep
both doors." He opened it. The brightness of the day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through
the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the swell of Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path
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just outside the door as if waiting for them was the pale-haired man with narrow eyes..looked at me, and reddened terribly..Medra knew only a hint
of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than Ember and to whom the memory was much clearer, told it to him fully.
Ember sat with them, listening in silence..San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went."I am
not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices. "I have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn.".He raised his
hand closed in a fist and then turning and opening it, offered it to them palm up..It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth.
It may be that Segoy is a name for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people, are manifestations of Segoy. All
that is certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally
to be." From the same root comes the noun esege, "creative force, breath, poetry."."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke
wizard! You must not ask him."The money and the music.".Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the
rote learning
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