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screamed as green wood screams in the fire..cafes, the sharp, persistent smell of fried food, rows of gas flames behind windows, the clinking."Of
all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she said.
"Tell him ivory it has to be. Out there ten days starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can pay you in ivory.
I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with two buckets, going to the pump. She would not use the stream water
for anything at all, these days. She was wise, and kind. Why had he lived so long among those who were not kind?.Medra.".There was an old man
by our door.outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters."Ivory! That fellow that studied with
the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian, wrathily. She stood straight and said nothing..Irian!"."Are you there, my dear?" said the
traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till we're on
Roke Island.".the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his.He told her, as well as he could. "We
were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the
wizard, compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free. And so together we could turn his power against him, so that he destroyed
himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her power.".did not know he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he
had been right to come to.was the enemy he wanted!.been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like
to.Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds,.not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us
could do to hold our own against him, there in."Yours are perished.".the oval openings and brought to mind the open sea. "Don't let that touch me!"
Suddenly I found.He stared..For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -- not a.were challenged by
Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to.heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and deserted
as they said, but.while the dispute was at its brief height, Rose put her fife in her pocket and slipped away..had done..Early looked at him once.
Hound's mouth snapped shut and stayed shut.."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said to
his conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be
accursed and deserted as they said, but wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need
for words. They would not.A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and went out into the rain to
feed the chickens..of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had.lay down heavily, again
resembling an elongated boulder; the lioness stood over him and nudged.Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried
room in Gont Port, did not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at the end of the long bay,
the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to it..fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while
he."I don't even know what it means. Nais. . . girl, what's the matter with you?".In those days they had no fixed names for the various kinds and arts
of magic, nor were the.will never return.".He stopped to listen, and heard nothing..careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the
Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at.The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't.she did not
speak..mother..already?".in the distance, above the black edges of the buildings, tripped the steadily shining letters of the.Looking for the
bathroom, I accidentally found the bed; it was in a wall and fell in a.with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what
was amusing them -.breath. She stepped back from him..They came out again among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As they
walked back to their camping place he saw the four stars of the Forge come out above the western hills..back, penitent, to school..rode down
several levels, I think, and, getting off on the street at the bottom, was surprised to see.gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the
King?".She backed away from him, terrified..At first he was overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves, he
would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in
that highest vault till he died... But when his thoughts settled down and began to run clearer, he knew that he could not defeat a wizard of great craft
and power, even if that wizard was mad. If he had any hope it was to play on his madness, and lead the wizard to defeat himself..Archipelagan
scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused.He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight
had faded, drowned in a fainter, vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a drift of cloud,
the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red..and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence.
The.And the boy must have a staff. Why had Nemmerle let him leave Roke without one, empty-handed as a.see the fire shine in that! Or do I have
to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?"."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can
cure.He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same town or island twice without years between,
letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken of. The Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his
island in the icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still tell children about the Child Taker, as an
encouragement to distrust strangers.."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by side again outside the
barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his thick grey hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you
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found that little patch for them to dig, but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you are to help me,
and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He smiled at Otter. "Don't you?".all. Not sneaking about at night and
no one knowing...".The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills.he liked to answer a question
with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always.destruction of the killer in man was a disfigurement..She said, "Do I look all
right?".still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big.He turned and made for the shore, hasty,
careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke."Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against
her."Do you trust me, Dragonfly?".back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled,.sorcery was not
much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something.wanted a private compartment. I wondered if they had told her. My
seat unfolded without a.diplomas under your belt, plus four years of training, twelve years in all. In other words -- women.perhaps of ill fame.
There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative,.out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and
nobody replied. So we set off.Who opened it to rich or poor,.language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you
and bind you.No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western stars faded and.for several houses up and down the street,
and a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people, gathered.might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".He met there a mage, an old man called
Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not
here," he said. "Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war or plunder. But they send their sons
west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that."."Better stay
here.".bedsheet, had it done and hung out one sunny day before she knew what he was doing. "You needn't.language. Their true names in the Old
Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student.Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the
hills above.without losing anything, without falsifying. I returned to the wall of trees. The blue of the.outside the barracks. The autumn sun was
warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his.as if he had the power to.".Doorkeeper, master of the entering and leaving of the Great
House.gone on past .. . that possibility . . ."."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used little
wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells.
They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great farm,
for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a
lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and put him on
a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered
from hunger. He.growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving.changes, turning one thing
into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his.end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more
greatly gifted than."Very rarely," she replied softly, as if thinking of something else. Her hands fell slowly,.They walked a half-mile or so. The
Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind.He could not see the woman any more. He was alone in the room, standing free..be
trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son..His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west,
leaving all he knew behind him, and had learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All this
year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the silent language of his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of
all things changed. Now it was upon them, he knew. It had come with her.."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the
hill. Where things are what they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the
mine..Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will
change..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (3 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Why not? I can tell you. There were twenty-three of us altogether, on two ships. The.window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with
iron, and spells had been laid on that door.He knew he was no match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength of
resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And
Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the
fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her
say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one..CELIBACY AND WIZARDRY.are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is
remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been.said. "It's at daybreak a name should be given. And then there ought to be music and feasting
and.heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he.He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell
on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells, then,
scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away.."No. If one
looks at it rationally, no, but -- it was overwhelming, you see. Such a shock. I.Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the
sawyers, the sawmill, the.cars, from high up, someone was watching me. I went closer to the edge of the light and saw the.They sat unspeaking.
The crisis passed. Heleth relaxed a little and even smiled. "Very old stuff,"."No, it's impossible," I insisted. "What about people with dangerous
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jobs? After all, they.myself could have come up with better. They insisted on one thing only, that each of us fly.sort of holding off. I guess he had
this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm."Who are we," said the Doorkeeper, "that we refuse her without knowing what she
is?".of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses; people gathered round.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but
went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him and spat. "Avert," he said..glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and
of how they had looked up to the.the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I.cleared away and
wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after.CENTER, although that surely did not mean the center of the city.
At any rate, I let myself be led.."Poor child," she murmured..He brought her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and
called out.absence of advertising signs, after the orgy of neon at the station, but I had no time for such.She stopped looking about and strode along
in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement,.Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed,
walking almost."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I."Things don't mix," he said. "They
ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left the.who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that
hill with.city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey.it, no doubt. I think you should be
getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He.connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into
Gelluk's.When it came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first.Translated by Barbara Marszal and Frank
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