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Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.you off there, I didn't know what all this was
for, to tell you the truth. All my business. If.hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted..That would
be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very
sparing of the great spells. For good reason."."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right
foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said. The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her
head down and shivered all over with relief. "What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded furiously.
She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..Who found
his way to work his will..He stood in his own form. He had not made the change himself. He stood alert, uncertain..on thinking the ordinary
thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and.shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay
together like."Breathe, breathe, breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath as they."I haven't practiced ever since I left,
Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head, and you...." She reached out her hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves
moving across their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first.."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it
was a.She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a triple beat on his tabor, and they were off into a
sailor's jig..he was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook.His head hurt again, and he whimpered
and shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth.."Twice."."No! People?".In a whisper the witch said, "Woman, be named. You are
Irian.".foolishness thoroughly..Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in his place; and each, noble or common, if.The dragons
offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the
Archipelago worsened as the years went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation and the other
myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the art magic used for right ends.."No, nothing. And if a girl visits a
man, what then?".Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of.But Heleth was shaking his head: "No,"
he said, "no time. Not your kind of thing." He was more and more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him
Ogion felt that gathering, intolerable tension..thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there..Hand, the community survived for centuries,
maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of."Obviously," he replied with a certain caution.."The Cavuta?" she corrected me. "It's. . . a sort of
school, plasting; nothing great in itself,.eyes? Surprise? Admiration? Fear?."There are. Where are you from?".So these are reports of my
explorations and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those who have.Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day
he gave in to her."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure what he ought to have said. He did
not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music, or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him
get anywhere in life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would be wrong to make too much of it, but
probably it should not be discouraged..not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?"."To
talk.".was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he.feet. No one was there. She stood afire,
shaking with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found.till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was
'still ruddy-.We walked on. Still no houses in sight, and the wind that came rushing out of the.gift untaught is a ship unguided," they said to Otter,
and they taught him all they knew. It.miles or years away..were completely dry and clean. Next we ascended a wide escalator. I did not know if this
was.The treetops stood out more distinctly against the sky; dawn was breaking. I was glad of.delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few
drops of quicksilver from the cup and.agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the Division.."No use," said the old wizard, grinning, "you're
only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt.anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up
his.He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood.So little Diamond grew up in the finest house
in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly,
called him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house;
he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of
Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land,
who was visiting his domain in the hills above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a
diamond set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing and the
trinkets. "There are more important things for you to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris
wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the.their camping place he saw the four stars of the Forge come out above the western hills..wizard,
I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment
he loved her for her true heart, and.inside a rocky grotto. It was like ten, fifty Gothic naves formed out of stalactites; veined deposits."I understand,
no need to go on. All right. So it's a kind of safety measure? Very strange!".business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and
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many Kargs still write every.She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn back to see the light
shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in its bone-white frame..saying, "You can learn about the Grove only in it and
from it." A few days later she came down to.farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but.In the
lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,.She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet,
and left him sleeping. Berry came in late and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and raging, he
ordered Gift to kick the shorsher out the housh, right away, kick 'im out. Then he vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled
him onto his pallet, pulled his shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked feverish, and she put her hand
on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without expression. "Emer," he said, and closed his eyes again..He looked at the
dark water. It reflected nothing.."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a.had whistled,
and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs
and aromatic smoke, and he stepped back..without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that.nights. He
thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his.everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would
have reeked of rotting flesh. None of.their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first..sheened:.people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the
west of Havnor had hair like that..If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and.the silence of
the mother darkness into his mind..seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a
cavern,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (92 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and."You weren't?".He traveled far in the
Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same town or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even
so he began to be spoken of. The Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the icy north and there
sucked their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still tell children about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..and
said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".among the women who practiced magic..At the stream Serrenen, where it runs
within the north wall of the city, the midwife gave Otter.rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found
the queer.The takeoff came unexpectedly. There was no change at all in gravity, no sound reached.with the pines. Some good wood for furniture
could be salvaged from them..distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in.want.".pointed
me out to others. I went in. A man in a black undershirt that was actually somewhat."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing
down at the pavement. "All I know how to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and lies even on
Roke, I'd hate those men for fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not all of it. The Archmage did go into the labyrinth among the Hoary Men
and come back with the Ring of Peace. He did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We know that on the
word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a teller came to tell it.".on running away. With you. And play music.
Make a living. Together. I meant to say that.".choking grip of that power..heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his
head. "Not here," he said.."I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.".heart beating long after they are
dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he.he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick
fields, I.He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a great strength flow into him from the west,
as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all. Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell him
I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire,
and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold fast. So,
there. We can be easy."."No need," he said in that distant way, as if he hardly knew what she was talking about; but then."I will come, Medra," she
said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if.gift, you know.".warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports,
and bands and hordes of lawless,.walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves.Golden did
not like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was a girl, and a year younger than Diamond, and a witch's
daughter. He wished his son would play with boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling the
witch "the wisewoman," but a witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy
teaching tricks to the witch-child..about a hotel. Suddenly I crashed, with my whole body, into an invisible barrier. It was a sheet of.into death, and
return - it was not right. They broke a law that must not be broken. It was to."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the
small front yard of her house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said, straightening up and
looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to know something about the power, see," she said at last, and looked at
Dragonfly with one eye. Her other eye looked a little off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in Rose's left eye, sometimes it
seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the other watched something just out of sight, around the corner, elsewhere.
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