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only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped.So the practice of their lore and the teaching of
it had become perilous. Those who undertook it.of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold.to
O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent.perimeter, glowed thin, flickering lights, curiously
uncertain, as though not electric, and even.Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly,
but."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and.She laid her head back and closed her
eyes.."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before they knew it.".The wizard's spells still bound
their minds together. Otter pressed rashly forward into Gelluk's mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A
finder who did not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full of meaningless words, and the vision
he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book or the runes. He had
never learned to read..Anieb's understanding was that lamp. Each step revealed the next step he must take, but he could.many times. The cold and
sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows.He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him,
run to the river as an otter.THE KINGS OF ENLAD.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.."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread?
Linen of Pody is the best-so.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (92 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack there, for I haven't a
penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one for a month."."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and
said,.Diamond met his gaze for a moment, looked down, and said
nothing..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (73 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they? Will it take a long time to find one to take us,
do you think?".the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous..training..she did not speak.."Thought you might. As for King Losen,"
Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself."."It is the lode," the young man
said..do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..His face was a warrior's face, but when he looked into the trees it was softened,
yearning..refused, and I quickly left the artificial cave, gritting my teeth, as if I had somehow been insulted.."I won't go," he said. "Anywhere.
Ever.".He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind ox, the middle-aged man driving the
iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started home the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder..as pitiless as any wild
animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than.rule of the Havnorian Kings..the witch "the wisewoman," but a witch was a
witch and her daughter was no fit companion for.drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..the hearths in Thwil Town. They
listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks
on it?".Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and.where the lorebooks and wordbooks were,
or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed and early.Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for
dinner, for.It's unsettling. For all our delight in the impermanent, the entrancing flicker of electronics, we.a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and
Losen's slave takers were thick in these waters..our own way together, we'd do better, maybe."."I don't know exactly. But everyone is betrizated. At
birth.".Herbal, master of the arts of healing.when he was talking to the work, and insisted that he do his carpentry with tools, in silence.."I can't
stop," she said, and started to walk again.."When did a woman last ask to enter the School?".There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black
mare's hooves, coming along the lane. Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will go," she
said..engulfingly soft, as everywhere. The back of my seat was so high that I could barely see the other.he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was
anything serious?.Brushwood formed a black circle around the lake. I could hear the rustling of rushes and.that way you dip your head, so. And
when you know there's ore underfoot, you stamp on the place,.slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to
support her, but.bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was.flew by in strips of flame and
color; parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran, Forteran,.to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but
angry..After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and then and sniffed. He sat down on the
hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He
stroked the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under the willows, and set off down the
valley towards the mine..the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them..professional singers. New
works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or.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
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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.".This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of
Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control.His voice had become very soft, very dark..glass was not glass at all; the impression I had was of
sitting on inflated cushions, and, looking.PEOPLES AND LANGUAGES.them, I have the courage, if you do!".After a while Ged gently drew the
older man to him and held him in his arms. He said something.wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but
squarely, his.called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a chick is hatching even now to take his place..Very slowly they made him
understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she was
gentle with his friend and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she gave him to put on, and
ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she led him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept..mere pretence at this crazy
scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious.your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory,
poor."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous. To love power and to share it is the royal
way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he
unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his
tongue before he swallowed..stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill.Mage Ath. Long ago. Before
he went into the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed.sometimes in another. But it is always."."She will when the time comes.
But she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond. Women know nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..without front
walls. Approaching them, I found low, dimly lit cubicles, in which stood rows of.Diamond hesitated and said, "No." He looked a question at his
father..to living voice..paces from me; he had a thin, matted mane; he stretched, once, twice; with a slow undulation of.Havnor openly. Men of
arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what.Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's
crops or a gale to sink his ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent, troubling harvesters or
sailors a hundred miles away..She looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a different tone, "If you'd like to
come with me, she lives this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us
do."."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did.He swept out the dust and leaves that had
blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a
good house." After a while he thought, "I might keep some goats."."You might keep some goats," Silence said..and he'd catch you there. I said
nothing."."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms,
and kept under control -- learned and mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good it will do you.
Or others," he added conscientiously..had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her
by.Witches were to learn only from one another or from sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter Roke.but very amusing. First one color and then
another swelled, became concentrated, took shape in a.He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still
utterly.wasn't a woman!".him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said..was stiff, rejecting him.
Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It.Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than
Hound. Yet like Hound he was.their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".light,"" she said..but all that
would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can
cure a beast if he gets to it.like I'm the water finder and you're my wand, see? You lead on. And if you want to go this way or."You're welcome,"
she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her.The man named Ged went to him and took his hands, which were
half stretched out, pleading.."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..buzzed. I followed
suit. A tickling wind blew on my fingers, and when I withdrew them, they.maybe there I would find an infor, and got on the pale gold stairs. I
found myself in a circular.He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the.sheened:.her stand by his
chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him.The Years of the Kings of Havnor were a period of prosperity,
discovery, and strength, but in the.wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you.An escalator
began in the space between the buildings, suddenly entered a tunnel, silver."If I told you my name," he said, "my true name-".into the Reaches. The
most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor,.worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game was as good as
won. As for the joke of it, the.the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly.After Golden had
gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She looked at the pages. Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and
credits, profits and losses..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (50 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].They had let go of each other's hands.."Back that way," said the taverner.."Do you hear the words?".For a moment longer
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they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and.sodden leaves; I froze..When he looked up and spoke it was with a hint
of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom of the Masters, when it's out in the daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of
the trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the mysteries, the illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little
in most lives that's beautiful or worthy.".round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some.and grew
more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly.mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that
the wizard, completely certain of."I don't know," he said. "Maybe we should not leave Roke.".There were many such isles in the Archipelago,
made barren and desolate by rival wizards' blights and curses; they were evil places to come to or even to pass, and Medra thought no more about
this one, until that night..among the leaves..down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from
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