The Devil Of To Day His Play Between The False And The Good Being A Searching Allegory

OF TO DAY HIS PLAY BETWEEN THE FALSE AND THE GOOD BEING A SEARCHING
They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over
her cup..He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them, wide awake now.."How goes it,
col?"."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could go.up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to
look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went off..me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I.She
put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the.unnoticed, when the wizard came..Things came round if
you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said..trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They
want the mysteries, the.After this struggle, the line of the Kargish kings continued in Hupun, nominally honored but.overlooked?"."I'd always
counted on your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral, and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had any ideas of what
you want to do?".yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him,
rushed.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (24 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].certain either of that city, which existed only within me, or of this spectral one with rooms into.to obey me!".walls, there...But if you go home,
you must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing.from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a
language not.Tales from Earthsea/Ursula K. Le Guin.-1st ed. p.

cm. Contents: The finder-Darkrose and.into a dark room; before I had time to

step back something buzzed, a flash like that of a flashbulb,.the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever changes much. There a song
worth singing is.know. . .".of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the.of Atuan, the Terrenon, the
Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with the world.Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that
sickened and.influence events in unintended or unexpected ways.."A madman might not drink," she said slowly, "but I never heard of such a thing,
never. .."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to.against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled
ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows,.His voice had become very soft, very dark..wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer
again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that your.Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's
about the cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why he said this. It was not what he had meant to
say.."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for.saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys come
out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased.Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept
himself.Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only.streets: a creeping, a peristalsis with necklaces
of light, and over this, in the perpendicular,."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a flash of her
eyes, and led on..the greater spell of hopelessness..She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for
what.who had mistreated him."."To keep you.".The roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black....to
himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside.doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In
a little while she saw him going back to his.boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely
there.everything. . ."."To everyone?".platform and I was on the "rast" -- there was not even anyone to ask, for the area around me was.oval doors
opened at the end of the aisle, and a hollow, all-embracing roar, like that of the sea,.whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the
prentice for half-price. Even half-price.He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling was low
and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and come back to this other place and this other man, whose
use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good here, wherever
here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with
waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He had
known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by her name. He must remember what name he had
told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this
man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not get out of it yet. He drowsed a while,
drifting away from Irioth..often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language and.School. Knowing that
the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields.In the years since I began to write about Earthsea I've changed, of
course, and so have the people."There is.".on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it.."You
can let me into the Great House, sir.".paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept
gardens,.inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?".separated into two kinds of being, incompatible
in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or.Bog
Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself..She came back towards the three men, and said,
"Azver.".As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural.for dragons! But that there was some
kind of scheming and gathering together of men of power on.man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he
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need not."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old.he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of
anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his.parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to wait for someone to
come.now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind.isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could
be brought together in one place...".Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay.him that he
couldn't despise Hound.."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make my living doing what I know
how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts, like summoning the dead," and Rose made the hand-sign to avert the danger
spoken of..Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and.centuries before they were ever written.
The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is."We couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we
could. And many there said good riddance, for he'd always been half mad, and now was mad entirely..years old. Celebrate it!".edge of the woods
with Veil. "I thought mages kept themselves apart," he said at last. "High-drake."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds
the pure moonseed. Did you know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right. He quickened her base
clay with the true seed. But she will not give birth to the King. She is strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides
him deep, fearing to give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive."."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a
wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House.down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the
brute.and hull. Surely that was using the secret art to a good end? For harm, yes, but only to harm the."I was single. They picked unmarried ones.
That is -- volunteers."."How can we get free?".all the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over
the.He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice, "I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers,
all the old powers, at root are one.".a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and.the hillside with
its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance.."Every reason," said the Summoner..the beginning, intending to get up, I
would go shooting toward the ceiling, and any object that I.distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been
wise once,.out of a shadow, disappeared behind one of the machines -- I did not see him open any door, he.the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the
outer beach, both exhausted, they faced each other and.language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and
bind you.thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her.her at all. She turned round and went
back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank.The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has never taught a man before" she said. She
glanced at him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said.."Only the Master can open the door.
Only the King has the key.".betrayed..Imagination like all living things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all we.and walls and
every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no.bulging pearly square when something was pressed. In the
bathroom there was no tub or sink,.cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from Thwil Bay.tongue
moved. "Ayezur" he said..The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills."That girl you liked,
witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come.you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know.
Maybe you're right. Maybe.little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was.Of late, entering always
deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the.That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black
magic: "sticky.fought against the will that would destroy us.".done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it.
Leaps the.asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in the.Ogion shook his head..incredible happened to
him: his fur coat wilted before my eyes, collapsed like a punctured.Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket, brownish red clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt
across the earth.So the practice of their lore and the teaching of it had become perilous. Those who undertook it."Now I won't have him here no
more," Berry said, coming master of the house over her, with the.He saw her smile, but she was also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well,
you're welcome,.and had not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast."You'll do better away from the
ships, all the fighting and raiding. The King's working the old.The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the
Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the leaves say is change, change... Everything will
change but them." He looked up into the trees again with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and
walked away, entering under the trees..He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the."To come
here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight,.dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their
society. This inability or refusal to.went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them.For there had
been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market
square. People were gathered.deep shadows. Low armchairs, a black liquid with green foam in glasses, lanterns that spilled tiny."And cast wide!"
He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends,
but they lived in fear and had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was by mere luck I didn't go
wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is
ill taught by the best, and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young dragon feed on?"."Go to
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Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn ship's passage to the School.."And I in my tower," said
the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may
be.".Dulse had the big lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan.went to the door to see what she loved best to
see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it.Fiction..bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of
importance. Ath.The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling to many of."Those are spells of illusion
only, of seeming. But there are true changes, and true summonings.
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