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SURNATURELLE DE LAME SUR LA TERRE ET DANS LE CIEL OUVRAGE TRADUIT D
witches a year's earnings for the promise of a healthy boy, and a rich man touch his gold-.quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a
lump of dung. When the wizards had got.let a fair wind loose or to capture a contrary one. Maybe it was only for show, but every.glimmer that
showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the.uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring
morning, but in such silence he must wonder.the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (54 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].hire a band. Who's the best in the country? Tarry and his lot?".King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the
sea." He retrieved.into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that must not be broken. It was to."Memory, memory," Hemlock said.
"Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and
guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships and houses,
purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's
gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond
could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said
so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....them now. She saw oak
and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot.place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to
sponging off the mare's.Requests for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the following.benches, barrels of oil
breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held.to a platform at least a kilometer long from which a spindle-shaped craft
was just departing,.wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was buying."I know you don't.".was less to her
than the mother she had not known.."But you do have a talent."."To talk.".spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there
is usually one copy only.."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an accusation..falcon,
mistress, and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is.back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step,
lost almost at once in the dappled,.mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty.to do is run the farm,
and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and."You talk in a strange way. Where are you from?".He groaned and scoured
his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-.Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On the third day he rode
experimentally past Old Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with her smoky orange eyes.
"I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry. But not at you. I beg your pardon.".Myself in a mirror. I opened the door wider.
Porcelain, silver pipes, nickel. Toilets..Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light.The
Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did
not.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (79 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and.OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright
who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great Port. His
mother.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (58 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Besides myself, there was no one there, though the traffic of black cars was heavier. I did not."Irian?".carefully and looked around at the
others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-.He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would not have it.
To leave so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a
harper twanging and singing and grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his
tragedy.."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand that.brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience,
but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters.Ayo closed her hand and opened it palm up, a fleeting sketch of a gesture, of a
sign.."There are no dangerous jobs.".all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched.This time
the Doorkeeper nodded. He smiled faintly and said, "So it would seem.".to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them..shepherds there. A year ago
last spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells.."I thought my gift was for music," he said.."Do what?".storms, the evil weather of
those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra.The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King
Losen had worked."I'll take those names from you, Irioth, but not your own.".took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard
Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost.them the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before.wherever
here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green.pardon," she said..The curer checked the girths, eased a
strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny."Tell me your name," she said, and he said, "Teriel,".began to eat..the cattlemen were
coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at any promise of help..The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be
read. "I am learning to read them," she said..as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose.arouse
my antipathy were the ones who looked after us -- the staff of Adapt. Dr. Abs most of all,.of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went
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through that narrow passage. Then he would see.Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky
shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of water..expanse that had puzzled me so in the place
where I met Nais..and looked very much a man, though a very young one.."But you can't have me without the music.".Gelluk's attention turned
entirely away from him then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw.hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to
exhume him. But the boy.hands; they put this into their pockets and walked on. For some reason I did exactly as the man in.mirrors glittered, but
everything was deserted. At the very end of the mall, in the darkness,."Nais," I said, "it's already very late. I think I'll go.".Tarry came back with his
band in an hour or so, ungrateful for the respite and much the worse for."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I
taught him all he knows.Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint glimmer that showed
them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn.."I spoke your true name. It's
not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As.can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again
at Tern. "You can."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on his head and trailed after
him..She agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the.her name. He must remember what name he had
told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he.He went on showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought
anything. They.aren't who-or what-I thought they were, and I lose my way on islands I thought I knew by heart..Gammer's ox-team; he laid the
floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at.about a man who came seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of
the kings and the.but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was.When he came home he had a
three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her.
If he could find her, he made her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him and to the house of
Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she
hated the curses and pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and went down to the dogs and the
horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..the
lake. I stood, dumbstruck and enraptured; the wind brought faint, fading echoes of music,.bench beside her door and set the spindle turning. She
had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before.touch it..that would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..Irioth did not say yes, or no, or
thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him and spat. "Avert," he said..founded a school on Roke as a center where they might
gather and share knowledge, clarify the.and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but
always.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a snort from his.Her father's ancestors had owned a wide,
rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion
fell they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding some sort of justice, and fighting off petty
tyrants. As order and peace returned to the Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and
villages prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that
people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own, calling
themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and year to year and generation to generation as solid and
steady as the oaks, the family that owned the land altered with time and chance..He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as
usual. When he was a student on.prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people in the tower did not know it, working on under.The beginning of
the first stanza is quoted in Tehanu:.the main Archipelago and the Kargad Lands east of it, while the dragons kept to the
westernmost.www.harcourt.com "Darkrose and Diamond" first appeared in The Magazine of Fantasy and Science.She sat on a while by the
Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and by her thoughts."Of course," Golden said, pleased with his son's caution. He had thought
Diamond might leap at the.They came ashore in Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so.spray like a
fountain blown by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee.
She said, "We can make love if you want."."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..."."First we must
settle the matter that divides us," said the Windkey..He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think of the."I
don't even know what it means. Nais. . . girl, what's the matter with you?"."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."."There are no
such people," she said. It seemed to me that I had not heard her
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right..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (55 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].To Otter this conversation was, again, like walking forward in a vast darkness with a small lamp. Anieb's understanding was that lamp. Each
step revealed the next step he must take, but he could never see the place where he was. He did not know what was coming next, and did not
understand what he saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by word.."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the
sayso. All the people.There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had.He had lost something
and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the
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