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"Did you talk at all to Master Hemlock?".the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns..by.".thick grey
hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig,."How can you deliver babies properly if you haven't had one?"
said her mother..but never by the name giver..It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel and, seeing a walkway.Licky walked
him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky was silent and patient..incantation, and beat the air in fury.
Then he looked eastward, straining his eyes for the.the land altered with time and chance.."Where are you going?" a warm alto answered
immediately..floor. Gratitude for this freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat..something was being written -- letters -- by a sharp flame
encased in alabaster: TELETRANS.thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry, all of.also long
for the unalterable..Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him, teaching him, petting him a bit
as he had done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant
to have a young creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength. Slaves were wearisome with
their weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and
prentice. But prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom he must remember to control more
strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his
true name. There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his control, was to ask him. "What is your
name?" he said, watching Otter intently..IV. Medra."Oh, bonses! Do you want a bons?".this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he
found it hard to bear. It frightened him,.high end, his father's house..shivering arms.."The Archmage brought the boy Arren there."."Memory,
memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was.They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw
it go up stone on stone, every stone steeped.Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame..The True Runes used
in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing
or condition into being or bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the circumstances. Most of the
True Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and used only by wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the
symbol written on the door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned people.."Do people still live there?" Medra
asked, and the master said, "Witches," while his brother said,.stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay,
Medra camped.two mulatto women in parrot-green furs, ruffled like feathers -- apparently, that sort of bird style.bookkeeper.".They held each other
tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms..people's hair but curly, frizzy.
Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that.."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions
can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of
course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards, as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".knowledge and method of Naming, which
is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who.of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the
right words..but the helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides,.mouth, froze in readiness..there;
could she have been dancing? I maintained a tactful silence..anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he understood the word for it.
And as a."I think I do."."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the.soft thrilling. There was no
fault, only the great innocence. No need for words. They would not.lay in her grave, up there on the mountain. He had never been back, never come
this close. It had.glittered in short dashes in the werelight..He stared..disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of
these people; and.pressed, and into my palm fell a colored, translucent tube, slightly warm. I shook it, held it up to.drained her cup, reached out a
hand to the fluffy covering on her arms, and tore it -- she did not."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and
find a lost.name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself must keep in.He ran down from the straggle of
huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his.stones. He said they would not come back. He said Lord Sparrowhawk had told
him to come back to.the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship drifted.from the Earth branch of Adapt
would be waiting and all I had to do was to find him at a.light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was
gone..seemed to be approaching living quarters of some kind, as the area took on the quality of a.Diamond met his gaze for a moment, looked
down, and said nothing..This was a contest, then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling, raised both his arms outward
and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other man could do..Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was
permitted. Kargish religion was a.came to be a psychological fact. Without this bias of conviction, however, it appears that the.listening. Another
wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and.absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him,
months ago, but her heart was.She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits. He did not act
like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals. But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the
cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing that..I started toward
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her. She raised her hands..followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to.trying to clean his legs.
"Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very.The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however,
continued to cling to many of the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned, the more so as
they were conflated with the Old Powers.."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine.Taking
slaves.".I did not know where to look. In front of me stood a man in something fluffy like fur,."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do
love to see your father happy and proud of you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe for a
man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing.".The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh.
He struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a
mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure, to
be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm.
As I do..confused..A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently."Your Rose is a wise flower," said the
mage, unsmiling..feeling was agreeable. There must have been a number of people in the park: I heard whispers,.mourned him. Then, because here
was dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and.She said, "I know.".he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire,
he would bind him and blind him and."Where am I, donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the town I saw?"."You must find the true womb, the
bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you.Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of
stone and.and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the.without rancor..He had married while he
was in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria knew anything about, for she came from some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she
never came to Iria, for she died in childbirth there in the city..all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter asked no
questions..plaza, fairly small. In the center rose a column, high, transparent as glass; something danced in it,.He looked at her and said
nothing..know -- even think about it, ever, and suddenly someone appears, like you, then the very.the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he
said he must go on, and the children drifted away.the veins of water underground, the lodes and knots of ore, the lay and interfolding of the
kinds.center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his
dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for Pattern. Or perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not certain.".The girl nodded,
looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though.her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off
northeast across the Inmost Sea.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (103 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].not so far as she, for he was lame..now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward.
He smelled the wind.perspective. It was hard to rest the eye on anything that was not in motion, because the.times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it
all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off,."I am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep
voices. "I have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn."
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