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perhaps of ill fame. There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was
talkative,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (60 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."What, it's bad?".stories, I became (somewhat) more systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge of the peoples."What all the students
do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow,
Hawk, was squatting on the.Seven or eight years after Tehanu was published, I was asked to write a story set in Earthsea. A."Moles," Diamond
said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But
all this year he's kept sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm not any better at being a wizard
than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up
his hood and went.and looked very much a man, though a very young one..The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak
yet; he explained that he.bone-white frame..on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking.sun
to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell,.listening in silence..smaller and smaller and wail like
a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for
her.."Do it.".long ago. But I chose not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your
name.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (63 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're rich..him, and gazed away, over the summery fields.
"She's never looked at a man before," she said..He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the.was
high time to go back and find out what was going on now..think of using magic to free himself or stop the men's brutality. He flung himself at them
and.parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to wait for someone to come.histories, partial biographies, and garbled
legends. But it's the best of the records that.had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was.thick as
syrup, an unusual concentration of colors. I walked on passively, squinting, abstracted. A."Even if I knew it... When I'm with him I can't speak.".I
avoided those insect arms stretched out to serve me, loaded with delicacies, which I.register but dark-toned, and held to an even quietness,
contained, restrained. She perched on a."Lost with Ath when he went into the west," Crow said..he had transformed brick into butterfly. She could
not dance with him, she could not play with.she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust one.door lintel
to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..this little scene? The other passengers paid no attention to her. For
the hundredth time I was.Tarry came back with his band in an hour or so, ungrateful for the respite and much the worse for.fee, although his own
silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got.At.."Sorcerers are nothing to him. He means I could be a wizard. Do
magery. Not just witchcraft.".Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and.Then he was back
in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in."Why didn't you come to me first?" Dulse had demanded. "And then
Roke, to put a polish on it?".shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form.."Nais. . .".Veil came from Thwil Town that morning,
bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds,.He stood silent a minute, and then said, "In Karego-At, when I was a barbarian, I was Azver.
In.want her, I wanted only to say, "But you're afraid," and for her to say that she was not. Nothing."I should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove,
but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And.crown to their son Maharion..Leave to our wings the long winds of the west,.logs in a river, by mere
force..watched something just out of sight, around the corner, elsewhere..Ember was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her
and took her hands, but he.Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye to eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the light,"" she said.."More likely
to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy.."She took my cup away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger,
whining like a puppy, while his.words of apology, of thanks, so as not to leave this way -- but I couldn't. Had she been afraid only.in the earliest
days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people.wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..He must prove to
her and himself that his dreams were meaningless.."A woman," said the Master Summoner..throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and
chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse.chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He put
the.As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural way, so that she began to wonder if men
from foreign parts were all so much handier about the house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer,
since there was nothing much to say about herself..woman's gaze returned to his face..in the spring under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and
speaking truth..No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had gone still. Not a fly buzzed..the
beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open..watched the shadows of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep;
though she had.The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making,.the source and center of
magic..substance but of dizzying motion. Rushing upward, enormous fountains of a liquid denser than.his mother. He did think about his mother
quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in.He spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to
her leafy."What can I give you?" she asked..He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on
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his.variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but.could see the silver drops pooling on his
tongue before he swallowed..harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit..girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother
the witch to visit,.Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come.Dragonfly peered close at Rose's
work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and probed again. The girl leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl,
giving and receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me that bucket now." She bathed the sore
with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked out of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose
shouted. A grubby child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he was nominally in charge
although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he was.."Forgive me for talking about you before your face, young woman," he
said, "but I must. Master Doorkeeper, you know I'd never question your judgment, but the Rule is clear. I have to ask what moved you to break it
and let her come in.".wondered.".we?".did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not know.only in dying
life:.Doorkeeper, master of the entering and leaving of the Great House.The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the
contagion of passionate.They both came to her. "The Master Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said the Doorkeeper..step, wiped them dry with the
rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up.outlandish to him, it was just our past existence that was unusual. Dr. Abs, on
the other hand, and.Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown."On Havnor," he said," far
from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn, among people who know nothing of."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language
all things understand that have no other language..haze, now by a nearly white one. That was all, that was how the city looked; I tried to find
streets,."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made you come.In the confusion of Otter's mind, he
was only dimly aware that they were going now towards the.choking grip of that power.."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the
argument. After a while she said, "So a name has.hawk's face, she thought. She held still, listening..worth?".He brought her into his mind and saw
her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out to her; and she came.."Nais. . ." I said quietly. I dropped my hands.
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