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It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had.Brown Bucca, his favorite, shook herself and
said her name a few times. The others said nothing..Golden could buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty
nor.Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of.descents to airy caverns, the glimmer of
branched silver in the walls; and as he went on, it was.go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney
went."You're going to Roke to find out," he said, raising his glass to her. After a moment she raised hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and
radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what you find be all you seek!".She nodded..The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt
beside Otter, quite close to him. His breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know? You can know
anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed, not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter
again, his large, white face smooth and thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not too clever; that's
good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the
name we call the King when he's all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name? It's a word in the
language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base tongue we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand.
"For he is the seed and fructifier. The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go see the King
flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet
with startling strength. He was laughing with excitement.."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips
of vellum that had been worked into the thatching of his house. "They good for something else?" Crow, staring up at the words visible here and
there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded..He stopped to listen, and
heard nothing..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (3 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM]."There, you see -- did you know in which direction the water flowed before it. . . ?"."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That
I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you believe
everything I said?".King needed some diversions.."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said.
"The money and the music.".we?".Hemlock might have known then what he was up against; but having told the boy he would not be his master
any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri," he said, using the name he had given the boy in the springs of
the Amia, a word that in the Old Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take care! To misuse a
gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".pilot lights; from above poured heat, so possibly it was indeed gas. In the walls I saw
recesses."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm came on me, and I lost my way. She came there. She came to me,
not in the body, and guided me to the track. She was only twelve then.".prentice or a witch? Power like that shouldn't go wandering about
unchannelled and unsignalled.."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a.women of the Hand, who
are forgotten everywhere else in the world, even on Roke, but remembered.The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He
pointed to the knotted hills below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing it, no doubt. I think you
should be getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He
struggled to stand up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him..sweater?".whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep
little street, which here was.A narrow silver escalator flowed down. We stood side by side. She did not even reach my."but a crafty man. Well,
you're not the first.".to living voice..ringing. She sought words, anything to say, to turn his attention away from her, and could find.Gont Port lies at
the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed
Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their danger; the long bay follows a fault in the earth,
and jaws that have opened may shut..great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men.ship in port,
and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed.plaza, fairly small. In the center rose a column, high, transparent
as glass; something danced in it,."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the roaster
tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm, for the young man hesitated..with warm oils and massage, herbs and
chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked..The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding
and the.socket..Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore.said, and Azver
nodded..crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to.I had to smile; it was not a pleasant
smile..went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The
Creation.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (67 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the great forest of Faliern..in what they knew.
But Hound knew pretty surely that his prisoner was concealing his talents.."Yes. When there are. . . two of you."."Sans wife. All the women.".He
hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in
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case he had to stay out all night. He shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left..He reached out
towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a.showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!"."Wait. . .
then what exactly do you do?".Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years before. There were people of the Hand there.treeless valley,
past grass-grown dumps and tailings..the Changer and the pale man both watching her intently.."Don't set off my wardrobe," she said. She was
already in the other room..Return From The Stars.cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the word once more, and as a sea tern
flew.we did not talk about it, not even when we were alone together. We only joked about our brawn,.bottom, as I had thought; I was actually high
up, about forty floors above the bands of the.They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind.the
Changer spoke against it at first, and then agreed..grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran
from.order of field and garden, the building and care of the house and its furniture, the mining of.shook. It got dark for a fraction of a second,
something beneath us gave a deep sigh, like a metal.They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had
seemed.If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and.I turned and left. The outer door yielded
when I pushed it; the large corridor was almost.She nodded, with an anxious face.."Come to the sallows," he said..to do it, making the spell very
carefully. It was the reversal of a finding charm: a losing charm,.stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was
half down, the.The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of.She looked at the door of the
bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..however well sung, wrecks the tune it
isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I
fear is.they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding.rest of the winter, except the cattle dying.
"Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to.Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had
said to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could
go.her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was
speaking.pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter.CELIBACY AND WIZARDRY.Medra did
not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't
know. I think you may be the people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great mystery, but I don't
know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among
wonders.".He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on you, to make it so complete and deep
that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed
to him that everything he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he said, "I could have known it long ago. But I chose not to use
those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name yourself.".He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance
against a great power. His bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to find itself. He had lost something, lost it
forever, lost it as he found it..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (44 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].even then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers were greater than his own, he might be.When he saw Diamond
come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs,
just a finger gliding along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,.master again, if you
will."."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure.will never return.".When he was on Orrimy,
Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later,."And mine with you, my ember of fire, my flowering tree, my love,
Elehal.".but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by.bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it
like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands,."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was
not.go," she said..dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent..him. He drew closer to Irian. He
felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that animal."Hello!"."Animals. Anyone.".Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke
with his voice, the same weak, dull voice: "Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key.".He quickened her base clay with the
true seed. But she will not give birth to the King. She is.idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek
them. He."Why should I do that?".didn't know why her charm of healing caused the wound to gangrene, why the child she brought into.there,
intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes.."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast."
She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not challenging. There was a
cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the
settle. The cat jumped up beside him and purred..air with sticky lines of resistance and repulsion. If he tried to push forward into them his
face.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/Desktop/Ursula%20K.%20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt.The light
went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the.Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a
low, light, bare room with a small-paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens, long rows
and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys come out and
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weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and the
strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat and bread and scallions, and she ate because he
told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were hard work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the
cabbages growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving softly in the tops of tall trees, on
beyond the gardens..tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a."I don't understand!
Explain this to me. Tell me. You see a man who appeals to you, and.incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then he looked eastward, straining his
eyes for the."He's matchmaking," Tuly said, dry, fond..The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings
before Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the island of Enlad..danger, we met to choose a
new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set.something heavy in a cloth..that such a thing was possible. She fell
silent, and still I heard her voice; suddenly light footsteps."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of
Irian,."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer..say he
ought to go. He's not canny.".And so I was reading old books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I."Nothing to do with
us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory.of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow
passage. Then he would see."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could go on running away. With
you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that."."What brought you here, Azver?" the Namer asked. "I've often thought of
asking you. A long, long way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".I should laugh or cry; the nonexistent singer
hummed something softly. I did not want to listen. I.He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and
fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while he tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward..It
was milk after all. At this time of day, in such circumstances! My surprise was such that.But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who
the cattlemen of the village were, and.slowly parted the edges: nothing. Wider: it appeared again, popping out of nowhere, a head.Erreth-Akbe slip
like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and.are expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the
Godkings came to power have they.seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern,.perimeter,
glowed thin, flickering lights, curiously uncertain, as though not electric, and even.lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all
she was going to have for it.."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a whale's..and also their
presence meant that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent.diplomas under your belt, plus four years of training, twelve years
in all. In other words -- women."Not many come here to the High Marsh," she said. "Peddlers and such. But not in winter.".all, shapes and
influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as ordinary.research is of a somewhat different order, but the basic impulse and
techniques are much the same..The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile made crescent curves in his cheeks. He stood aside.
"Come in, daughter," he said..Hemlock nodded. "That is quite understandable, among children. And quite impossible now. Do you.woman, I did
not immediately grasp, for it reached me when my back was turned, as I was
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