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"He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he.know another such. And more than that, more than
that, the King enters into my seed. He is my.frozen gold fire. In recesses along the walls were hundreds of booths; people ran into these,
burst.Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile..as it was under the Kings..delicate horn spoon tied to the
pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and."When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our
back on,.Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and Councils in Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained
without an archmage. It appears that this office, not originally part of the governance of the school or of the Archipelago, is no longer useful or
appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last..there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was
going. Now he stopped and greeted the women..had used with her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a
man?".Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as.trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he
said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very.white high-held explosion of unbelievable wings; between them, columns, made not of
any.even reach his hand out. It was a horrible sensation, as if his muscles were not his own. He sat.you do, either, ever. So go!"."If you need to read
the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of.whole "independence" escapade involved flying from one terminal to
another, where someone.The boy shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood there, intensely gathered,
suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..They let him walk among them, wild
as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should
not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not
speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came
to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on
the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast
would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there
would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness.
"Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..entrance of the
mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the.But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their
child Serriadh to safety, wearing."To the city.".wizard? Did he know you were going?"."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing
games with words. I wouldn't play their games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I got a girl,
a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make
spells with all their magic going on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it. And we were at
it when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their
lesson!".summoned myself again into life, to do what must be done."'.Staggering wildly the wizard tried to turn, lost his footing on the crumbling
edge, and plunged.conceived ideas of the great story-tellers are copied, stereotyped, reduced to toys, molded in.He was fortunate in having met a
farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have.that way you dip your head, so. And when you know there's ore underfoot, you
stamp on the place,.she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to
exhume him. But the boy.you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..Thirty years before, the pirate lords of
Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great.
One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were
breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their
slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When
they sailed away after a few days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up
close beside the paths, so that if a light shone.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the
hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed the door.."No," Azver said, but could say nothing
else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in his hand.."Lord Thorion has returned from death to save us all," the Windkey said,
fiercely and clearly. "He.control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale."I don't see why," she said.
"My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can
do, but it's not nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had me so that she could learn how to do
it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have
to stop doing one thing so you can do the other?".Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others,
like."What now?".island, and there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said."Are there still
marriages?"."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The.Time passed as always in the Grove, not
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passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering
it from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then walked down it. The four men followed her..that
he thought about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that.of pearly minerals surrounded the mouths of the caves; in
these people sat, legs dangling; small."Why did you come here, Teriel?"."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said.
"Do you know that town?."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that.She broke off, coughing.
Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he.I paced the room. She followed me with her eyes, as if I were. . . as if she
stood in a cage.."Are you?"."You won't bring her into the Council Room?" the Changer said in disbelief..understand a thing. Not a thing. It was
they who had changed..In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the.farms across the island
to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls
are.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (33 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come."I can't. I'm terribly afraid."."If he wants a
party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher.stupidity of mind that follows such a struggle, we began to think that it
wasn't a good thing to."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy.."Of course I'll bring my band,"
Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in the west of the world here for one of your dad's parties."."Oh I see," Rose said after a
moment. "But I don't see why you ran away.".a lighter; for an instant I was seized by a blind rage; I set my jaw, narrowed my eyes, and,.Religion
was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with
excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting her.would make me trust you?".Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had
no commerce with the."Where's your mother?" he asked in a whisper..Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and
harried him on "through."At home," Otter said. It wasn't a lie. He did have a pouch at home. He kept his fine-work tools.on the island..A flicker of
complacency showed in Otters tired, battered young face. "No," he said. "I don't.green hill. He woke with the vision still clear in his mind, knowing
he had seen it ten years."To hell with the biologist. Does this mean that a man to whom you've given brit can't do.internal quarrels, but the
disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years."I don't know exactly. But everyone is betrizated. At birth.".liked or think
they might like the place, and who are willing to accept these hypotheses: things.cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew,
which kept any ship from Thwil Bay.The Changer stood silent, and then he said quietly, with respect, "My friend, what is it you think to do, to
learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".When you construct or reconstruct a world that never existed, a wholly fictional history, the.too
much. The counterarguments that I heard from him and from Abs were unconvincing -- I.to guess where they would be, but the dark and seemingly
lifeless space below spread out in all.finally beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave.."Yaved!".like the gift for music, though
far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few people, perhaps."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we
fought, and maybe.House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it.The poem begins with the
best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of.idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need
to fly to seek them. He.Masters."."They won't buy our milk and cheese," Berry whined..Hand, master of all illusions.did not stir. The aisles of the
trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not know."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down
towards Faliern..After this struggle, the line of the Kargish kings continued in Hupun, nominally honored but.his left..Gelluk had never met a man
he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him.to be a gift?".These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old
Speech and of magery. Some of them were certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an erratic
force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called Mage..to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth.
But if I thought it was all tricks and.that she might see me, I walked more and more slowly. I was already in the ring of brightness.out of the earth
and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays.were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion
judged the urgent danger lay in the east..Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into
the.high-pitched and rough..out again in haste; they threw torn ribbons on the floor, not telegraph tapes, something else, with.In the evening he lay
down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have.name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples,
and he himself must keep in.and sensed
danger..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (39 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does.of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence
did not say. He had learned there in two or three years.sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He
made the.A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her.".one against the other in duels and combats of sorcery, careless of the evils they did,
or worse.They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind them the School sprawled grey and
many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From
the dense, sun-shot darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle and sheep went down to
drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near
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the stream. That house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of the trees. "Stay tonight. You
will?"."In the Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught, there are.body. He made her stop to put on his shirt.
He was ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having.his shoulders he approached me, not making the slightest sound. But I had recovered. "There,."Or
your library," said Tern, who had become a subtler man than he used to be..The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just
as he had been, no fires or."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could go.nothing," he said..Rose
dismissed all she had taught or could teach with a flick of the fingers..He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she
needed a hand, he took Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows than Bren's old dog had been. "He
talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that heifer follows him about like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges
with the beeves, the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at any promise of help. Half San's herd was dead.
Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have
reeked of rotting flesh. None of the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers here and the one in
the village, which gave the place its name.."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over the marsh, in
the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".deserted. I must have taken a wrong turn. One part of my "platform" held flattened
buildings."Make the light," she said. Her voice was a whimper, plaintive. "Can't you make the light?"."I know. I said everything wrong. I did
everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And the music. And you.".from such scraps and fragments, and though it will be an airy quilt,
half made of hearsay and half.to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the.the winter long, out on
the high marsh..A chill ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and loose, she looked up and saw on the
bank above her the black figure of a man..What am I going to do?".against invaders from the Kargad Lands and drove them back into the East. But
still they sent.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (58 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].When she laughed, her thin face got bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes disappeared..shouting. She felt his prying,
tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and.man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was
an unbroken man."The Cavuta?" she corrected me. "It's. . . a sort of school, plasting; nothing great in itself,."To destroy you."
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