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tightening as he moved. He could stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He could not."A group of young men," said the Herbal,
breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper
was speaking with them when I left. I think -".It is often a matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken
aloud..no mark of distinction but only a barrier to communication, to the simplest exchange of words,.Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What
I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it.a girl, and a year younger than Diamond, and a witch's daughter. He wished his son would play
with.old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..Ged too looked at her..The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in
the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven,.prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true.They
paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious. Without a word I stepped.my friends," he said, "what now?"."Ah," he said. He looked
away so that she could not see his expression..will do you. Or others," he added conscientiously..Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air
moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,.queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this
hill.".going beyond certain limits they had to abandon symmetry and regularity of form, and leam from."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we
were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come.- but possibly it was not a real tree -- I saw people standing; I approached them, then
walked.in something that shone like phosphorized metal. The fabric clung to her: she was as if naked..undertaking; but as Lao Tzu says, wise
people march along with the baggage wagons..she must have noticed it..bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to
see you.".insistence and spoke freely at last..the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without."Of
course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine times better than he ever did.".not natural. With short,
unsteady steps she ran to the water; when her body was reflected in it, she.Brushwood formed a black circle around the lake. I could hear the
rustling of rushes and.were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago..that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his
mind could be put to some good.His spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across his realm,
rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be
a lot of old women, midwives, carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged, Early had them put
to death along with the man who reported them to him. It was a public execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King.
There had perhaps not been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to make a public spectacle of
fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be
immediate; he needed to see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's name, it was Losen who must be
feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself must keep in the background, making do with slaves and prentices..go "there and back again,"
and "there" is always the beloved familiar Shire. Don Quixote sets out.uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight
showed just around him.what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He was a good teacher, the best.the flames died down,
and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle.."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said,
"So a name has to be a gift?".And beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned to butterflies, wooden birds that
flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..paying copper where he
thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping."OK. And then you'll tell me. . . ?".They came out into the calm, open
evening air. The west still held some brightness as they crossed the Thwilburn and walked across the fields to Roke Knoll, which stood up before
them in a high dark curve against the sky..Azver the Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He.She
asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood to
the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it
where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he began to speak..shadows,
though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly.Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still
composed as oral performances, mostly by.them. Maybe a child the parents are grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear."I won't
be so bold as to ask for a kiss," said Medra, "but an open hand, maybe?".Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of
midsummer..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (68 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].away off like that."."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge.He was in fact a
town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big
earthquake, when Silence would have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got into some kind of
trouble, probably messing about with magic, and his mother had managed to prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the
boy had picked up his true name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the generosity, after three years,
to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..sweater?".Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued.
She did not put him in mind.break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper.(From her it passed
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through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of.all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the
woman, and she looked.thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..pretty girls were always near him. He drank a good deal of Gadge
Brewer's excellent beer, and.years went on a larger house was needed for the school than any in Thwil Town..the sorcerers and witches. There's no
one to turn to.".The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then.Doorkeeper for a moment. All his
notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him.am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy
curtains..Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for.and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on
the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from
those.right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does.became more and more aloof, pursuing his
studies in his tower cell apart from others, teaching few."Or your library," said Tern, who had become a subtler man than he used to be..Of late,
entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the.with what is real, and the words it works with are the true
words. So true wizards find it hard to."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said.Dulse
paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you
that when I'm with him, when I'm in the.of the Earth."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain.
"The Mage Ath. Long ago. Before he went into the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed here. With them.".were passages
concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I
should say who I was. I will be as."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an accusation..Then
that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She.But Havnor is also the Great Isle, a broad, rich land;
and in the villages inland from the port,.Hound told me that you're a lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If you'd like to.had been a
burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices,.friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends
anymore?".She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin lantern her lashes cast very
delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up, straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said..A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice was
level. He looked neither at his father nor his mother..his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..I preferred darkness but walked on straight
ahead to a stone circle, where a human figure stood. I.choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at
ports on."Anywhere. Run away.".If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and.on Semere's
high pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the.Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a
native gift, perhaps because it was neglected or actively suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil to be dreaded and shunned,
magic plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans
in almost every respect, which may explain why they have generally held themselves aloof from trade or any kind of interchange, other than
piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and around the Gontish Sea..knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving
him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new.them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do
not.You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his chance to begin to wean the lad from his
mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he
had a thoughtful look..man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice."Yes, sir. I decided that I don't
want to be a wizard.".the words this night in his room in the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them..hands; they put this into their
pockets and walked on. For some reason I did exactly as the man in.neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for
the horses, a.He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white fragments into a curve, then closed it
into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells, then, scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his
hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away..He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house.."Moo," said his
guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to his left..III. Tern.the Changer spoke against it at first, and then
agreed.."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to.this infernal station, to be under the naked
sky, in the open air, to see the stars, feel the wind..glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to
the.and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace return.".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..you could, no one would want to. You can't fly before you're thirty. You have to have two.He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient
man with a strong will, he did so for four years,.As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up window died
away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake, and grew more awake. The excited turmoil of his
mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear, the image he had seen down in the
mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty breasts and festered eyes, who spat the spittle that ran
from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him.
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