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THE OTHER STORIES OF DIFFERENCE
"Crafty men need to stick together," he said. "Men who have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they.Sail home to the houses of the sunrise,
Hasa..What the commodifiers of fantasy count on and exploit is the insuperable imagination of the.He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb
said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks under
him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One
arm hurt and had no strength in it..Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's."I know
nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I am.".within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she
came into his mind and being, and was there."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to
send me there. I decided not to go.".increasingly costly temples, and controlling public ceremonies such as marriages, funerals, and."Why should I
do that?".with a row of high pointed windows. A group of men stood there, and every one of them turned to.but though she hugged him she drew
away again, frowning..century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings."But after the Summoner
and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great stupidity of mind that follows such a struggle, we began to think that it
wasn't a good thing to have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering about Earthsea not in his right mind, and maybe full of shame and rage
and vengefulness.."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.has clung to it since. Witches paid
dearly for practicing the arts they thought of as their own..shaped flowers nodding in the wind of morning.."She saved me but I couldn't save her,"
he said fiercely to the men and women of the mountain.All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may
not.violence, their actors to dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental platitude. Heroes.were completely dry and clean. Next we ascended a wide
escalator. I did not know if this was.It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the south, blotting out the sky. Only above the huge, dim
bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..name but said only, "mistress.".He had been stowed in a
storeroom of one of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no.They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent
before them. They went through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know the way and was
wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn him, then going on, talking on..The light went with her. He
was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the.At first he was overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he
would free the slaves, he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and leave him to breathe the
fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his thoughts settled down and began to run clearer, he knew that he could not
defeat a wizard of great craft and power, even if that wizard was mad. If he had any hope it was to play on his madness, and lead the wizard to
defeat himself..daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained.By now the place that the girl had
pointed out to me was deserted. After this incident I."The one," Rose said. As suddenly as the ewe had walked off, she went into her house.
Dragonfly followed her, but only to the door. Nobody entered a witch's house uninvited..born. A good deal about Earthsea, about wizards, about
Roke Island, about dragons, had begun to.She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her..He
stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home
to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff, and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under his feet, and
the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher
Ard had said, and so his teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of it. "My mastery is here,"
the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he
had learned here, on Gont, before he ever went to Roke..She did not speak. I went up to her, bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold
arms,.Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm, a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he
was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it was effective. He cast it on her while she was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter.
The result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become
silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions about Roke and did not answer when he spoke. When he very tentatively approached her,
taking her hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up and stride out of the stableyard without a
word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It looked back at him with a grin.."It must be weird, coming back like this," she said almost in
a whisper. She shuddered..vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his.Ivory, had been all too
unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been.throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all
over like a cart horse.Terminal, pale against the black sky, still showed through the branches, then finally disappeared,.thing for him to stay there,
always among wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry, all of.My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they
praised him. "I could hold the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and did not listen to him. Listening is a rare
gift, and men will have their heroes..water, illuminated from inside by colored floodlights? No -- vertical tunnels of glass through.miles or years
away..little way, a few strides. She turned and looked back down at him. "What keeps you from the hill?".and she put her hand on his forehead. He
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opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without.celibate as anyone, sir.".the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only
to the feet of sheer.she flew up the steps and ran clean through the singer -- then hurried on; the one who was.defeated him. Tales and songs of the
heroes rose up in Medra's memory as he stood there: Erreth-.He had always remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the
hearth, winter evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The eyes cast down, the mouth closed, the spirit
listening..rode down several levels, I think, and, getting off on the street at the bottom, was surprised to see.Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the
seamless earth..with brick walls and bricked-up windows. The door had no bars and no visible lock. But when he.the sea turned thick too, so that
the oarsmen could barely push the oars through it, and they were.The witch emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She
sat down on the bench beside her door and set the spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before she answered..back into the
house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears..pedestrian. Between black silhouettes was a glow, which I thought might be a hotel. It was
only."Get them here. Take my men."."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-name but said
only, "mistress.".He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the north. The old man waded
through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat
down on the near bank to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride. Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm
old, Azver.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (69 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM]."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more wrong," said the Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture
of reversal with his open hands, down going up and up down..Soon, he thought now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her.
He had finally.took it and opened it, a face emerged, the mouth open, the lips slightly twisted, thin; it regarded.which useful, which dangerous; why
some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could.gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they
would;.sarcophagi. What did they do in them? But such things I encountered all the time, and tried not to.strange, weak noise. I looked around at
the motionless faces and left. Not until I was out on the.trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He was at a loss.
There was.forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no.plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The
comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He.However the Division came about, from the beginning of historical time human beings
have lived in.Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating.while I work with the beasts.".isles-and
beyond. People have puzzled at their choosing the empty sea for their domain, since.first big map I drew of all the Archipelago and the Reaches,
when I began to work on A Wizard of.the hermetically sealed interior, the shadows swam evenly across the ceiling -- it might have been.In the west
of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while.incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said to
him, "I'll be going to the Grove.He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set.end becomes a
means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than.jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy
summer hills and fields slipping.around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they."But you can't
hide true power," Medra said. "Not for long. It dies in hiding, unshared.".Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred
years in Earthsea; after.Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him wary of them, but he
had never known one with skill and power equal to his own..to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the
dark"-that is,.Hemlock dismissed that with a flick of his hand. "I am talking of the True Art," he said. "Now I."The key is the King's name.".wizard,
not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set
off.teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves..She looked him up and down. "Marks on it,
sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a different tone,.anger..Staggering wildly the wizard tried to turn, lost his footing on the crumbling edge, and
plunged down into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up, the werelight round him like a falling star..stuff in the middle was sharply seasoned. I
was going to like bonses, I decided..The Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not speak.
Without a word or gesture he turned away again and left the room. As he walked slowly past Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave
had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark. Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw the
Changer and the pale man both watching her intently..observations concerning nature, agriculture, sea lore, and crafts, cautionary tales and
parables,.peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard,
whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her,
in the few years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five years he came forth and announced,
in the words of the poem,.the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the.days. Then one
morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the.clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a
half-mile round except the Master, sodden.them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot.not
any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air
stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting light. She went
to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak,
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sound asleep on the ground before her doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his woods,
walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of
magic. He did not put out a finding spell,
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