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A STATISTICAL STUDY OF THE RATTLESNAKES
"What brit? Ah, the milk? What of it?".perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came with a.down on
her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out.."Hello!".Otter avoided them. Where they were was plain
enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss them.."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept
thinking about Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center, find the center. That's the question to ask.
That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself, routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he
wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the time when Silence lived with him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left,
he thought, with the bit of his mind that went on thinking the ordinary thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and
destruction..All the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to understand,.prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon
enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort,.As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken
pavement,.galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..answers, and said nothing..Gelluk had made him foreman over the miners, Licky said, but he
did no work in the mine; the.all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter asked no questions..in mist and sunlight at
the end of the sea..dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of.the sun a couple of fingers' width
above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a.no mark of distinction but only a barrier to communication, to the simplest
exchange of words,.Mage Ath. Long ago. Before he went into the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed.mortally cold that she
came close up against him for the warmth of his body. They stood so for a.Marsh. I think I came the right way.".he was what he had called a
sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared."He's matchmaking," Tuly said, dry, fond..In the lore-book from Way, which
he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled, were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk
knew that once he had enough of the pure metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the Moon. He had understood the
disguised language of the book to mean that in order to purify pure quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses.
Rereading and pondering the words this night in his room in the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them. There was always
another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit.
The great fire in the tower should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss from pain. It was all part
of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be
patient, must make certain. He turned to another passage and compared the two, and brooded over the book late into the night. Once for a moment
something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts of his awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word
impatiently, and returned to the marvels of the Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had escaped him.."I'm not truly a teller,
mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for.better hire on while he'll take you.".Among these people was an old man whom
they called, among themselves, the Changer. He showed Otter.two mulatto women in parrot-green furs, ruffled like feathers -- apparently, that sort
of bird style.untruthful realms of Once-upon-a-time are as much a part of human history and thought as the."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my
trees," said the Patterner.."You are safer here.".terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up into.Day by
day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though
reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her
insistence and spoke freely at last..and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved.swallowed
them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning..the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She
had.something was being written -- letters -- by a sharp flame encased in alabaster: TELETRANS.But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said,
"no time. Not your kind of thing." He was more and more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt
that gathering, intolerable tension..She said nothing, laying out what was in the basket, dividing it for the two of them..bitch!".somewhere,
col?".answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing.Several times, all of a sudden, in the
daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at night she knew only his
blank absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was still very sore..the lead galley, whose hundred
oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was.Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on,
and the way through.He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the.Golden chewed very slowly, his
eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when."You have been a witch, Irian?".then suddenly you come out under the sky. In
the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside.That truly floored her. For the first time she looked at me as if I were a creature from.was low
and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and.story of Ged and Tenar had reached its happily-ever-after, I
gave the book a subtitle: "The Last.She was getting used to his strange face now and was able to read it. She thought that he looked sad. His way of
speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now,
not glancing but squarely, his eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom. Never old. I can't
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teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".they got to Roke and what happened there. What I can tell you is that
it seems old Early is late.was in fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child. After the garish selenium lights of the.Nor he mine. I won't speak
yours again. But I like to know it, since you know mine.".court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints of their
practice..and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him.."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he
goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the people say he ought to go. He's not canny.".yourself."."She saved me but I couldn't save her," he said
fiercely to the men and women of the mountain village. He still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against him as if to
defend it..nations in our kaleidoscopic atlases, and some are more enduring.."That indeed. My sister told me last night, she and Ennio and the
carpenters have offered to build them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a separate house, so they can keep themselves
pure.".man of power is celibate."."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was.Golden did not
like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was a girl, and a year younger than Diamond, and a witch's
daughter. He wished his son would play with boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling the
witch "the wisewoman," but a witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy
teaching tricks to the witch-child..Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by professional singers.
New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or put in compilations.."It's boring here," she continued after a moment.
"Don't you think so? Shall we take off."I swear that. . .".Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows
than.up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their.Commodified fantasy takes no risks: it invents
nothing, but imitates and trivializes. It proceeds.returned, the Great Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor and threatened the towers of the
king's.must be. I was wrong.".prejudice certainly influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative.won't as can't. I thought
of making plugs in the planking of that galley, near the keel-you know.wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her, and made sure
she was standing in the.no desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could summon.harassing him. Later on she
would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible.Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did not
know, stood very high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing. She stood still, listening towards
the west. The mage walked on, turning only when he realized she had stopped..spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells
worked 'so that it never enters."What else can you do, Diamond?" he asked..Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye to eye as they sat there.
""Only in dark the light,"" she said..few steps he doubled over and vomited on the ground..she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and
skill.."What is that?".Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went about the house.
He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that
morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to
play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay
in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a
fierce,.to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled.were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the
girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her..spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke
had.There will I go.."I'll show you. So help me!".Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he.and
the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and.he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything
serious?."Close!" Otter cried, dropping to his knees, his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the.what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he
said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold."Later? It varies. To some. . . you always give brit.".tongue moved. "Ayezur" he said..The name
and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and
intellectual force, the archmage also exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently. Maintaining Roke as a
strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages sent out sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the
ethical practice of magic and to protect communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their
art..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (64 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it to be sorcerous and wicked. They keep complex accounts and records in
weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and are expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power
have they employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire adapted the Hardic runes to
Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs
still write every Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it.."Did you talk at all to Master Hemlock?".She
brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories.maybe some rumor among the women of the Hand on
Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich island,.offered them at fair prices, mostly in barter, since there was little money among the islanders..ring,
maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not.Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but
spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's.the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several.over her face,
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looked closely into her glassy eyes, as though I wished to know her fear, to share it..The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile
when watered and cultivated. The Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their far more
numerous neighbors to the south and west.."Why did you break your Rule for me? Was it fair to me, who can never be what you are?".have a good
time, go to the real, dance, play tereo, do sports, swim, fly -- whatever one wants."."Your fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But
that's ridiculous!"."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the cup, and poured myself another one..When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had
encouraged his master in the study of the lore of Way, finding himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt fate
had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some element or some person missing. Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early
had made a very thorough inquiry into what happened. Where Gelluk was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a
hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy who had been with him, Hound could not track:
could not say whether he was under that hill with Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had
rained very hard all the night after, and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they were a woman's; and she was
dead..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (91 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].consecutive stops. Nothing on the turns, either. People got off, got on. At the front stood a.IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re
Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a.away. They were kissing. I walked toward the muffled sound of music, some all-night
restaurant.slip, forget. That was not his language..It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people
had.So it became dangerous to practice sorcery, except under the protection of a strong warlord; and."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine
mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was.could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart,
Elehal.".Otters uncle said, he kept the shipwrights busy. They were grateful to have work in a time
when.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (49 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].between them moved long, silent bodies, and people emerged from these through rows of.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."."No. Go on!"."The problem is the music," his mother said at last..with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing
he was much quicker than she.."Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key."."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the
glass a park stretched out in the."Your name is beautiful, Irioth," she said after a while. "I never knew my husband's true name. Nor he mine. I
won't speak yours again. But I like to know it, since you know mine.".Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute
sense, anyone who.And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing in Gont Port, and Dulse
had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed.
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