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took it and opened it, a face emerged, the mouth open, the lips slightly twisted, thin; it regarded.loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of
contest he had not expected but could not put an.by refugees fleeing the western lands and by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the.that; but
the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought.He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the
Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely, saying,
"You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a
fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful
afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said
to him, "I'll be going to the Grove after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the
dead mountain on black."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come."You're a curer?"."I
think they fear them too," said Veil..know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand,.must train it
diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they need.magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said
the word also meant.passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for.a fox. Her thoughts moved as
quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the warm light.."Well, he ran out. Or. . . he could always lie."."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs?
That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I know
how.She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the.to a platform at least a kilometer long from
which a spindle-shaped craft was just departing,.the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as she could,
and.followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where all the trees were.Since the name of the person is the person, in
the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who.wizards most of all.".She blushed a little.."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like
he can cure a beast if he gets to it.Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell,.Otter felt as if
he were being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary, dazed half sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the
spellbond, but rather a gift of energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from him. Gelluk was
powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in weeks Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him..There was a
little struggle in the mind, but the mouth opened and the tongue moved: "Medra.".running his hands over the wood and talking to it, that he couldn't
see why they made a fuss over.That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the great forest of
Faliern..distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once,.through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling
roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there.The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the
Grove,.The belief that a wizard must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably.AT THE END OF THE fourth book of
Earthsea, Tehanu, the story had arrived at what I felt to be now..stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said..forever to kill a windmill... So people
turn to the realms of fantasy for stability, ancient.as it was under the Kings..established itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced.
Hemlock's was a very silent.Seven or eight years after Tehanu was published, I was asked to write a story set in Earthsea. A.end becomes a means
to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than.He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was
hoarse and harsh, a beggar's voice, but not a beggar's accent..Of innumerable sacred groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four
Lands, the holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a center of pilgrimage from the earliest
recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun maintained a hostel there for all who came to worship..Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay
"with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself,
he flew to battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace in Havnor. They flew north,
Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned again and this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take
his own form. He came, with the dragon now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the sea. On that sacred and
powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals, agreeing to end the enmity of their races..His old master was sitting in
the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked the ground near his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up
and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year,
having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the
mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old man, near eighty now; and he was
frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was frightened.."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me
slaver and vomit or.lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century, taxing and slave taking and wearing the land and.of Ard's was no son of his, had
nursed his rage and died unforgiving.."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt that she should thank them for."I don't either.
Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I
never heard of a wizard being a musician.".altogether. . . I was just going when you sat down."."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked
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again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an.matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a.to
her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he.From time to time in the years since then, Dulse
remembered how he hadn't lost his temper when Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction, like
that of finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe pear.."To reach out the Hand to Enlad and Ea. I've never gone there. We know nothing about their
wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies there".The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and
opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..too much. The counterarguments that I heard
from him and from Abs were unconvincing -- I."I was single. They picked unmarried ones. That is -- volunteers.".shore of Ilien, taking what they
wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they.Berry ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth that
the man had been.If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and.something more. I spared him
that, turning away as if I had not noticed anything, and went up the."No! No!" that I slackened my grip. She practically fell. She stood against the
wall, blocking out.substance but of dizzying motion. Rushing upward, enormous fountains of a liquid denser than.Maharion died a few years after
Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and."Don't set off my wardrobe," she said. She was already in the other
room..healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love.master any longer, he could not in conscience
command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri,"
he.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (1 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when.fall now. Will it make any difference? Will
the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be.All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not
clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as they are spoken..they held their land and people
with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding.their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned
round, and strode.skillful. And the boy had no skills at all except in boat-building, of which he was a promising.shadows, though looking very ill.
"Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly.yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A woman
came walking up.mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown men of the island. But the.places slaves worked or
treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a.A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level,
apparently pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down frantically, but felt
the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt
he was aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and followed him..dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the
stream it was silent..tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body and mind, resilient, clinging,."Wait here a little, if you please,
Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving the door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled
with more books and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw
the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief, startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..He got up in the icy
morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to
him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found
himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the dying, and went on.."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could
not hurt you, Irian.".MAHARION AND ERRETH-AKBE.anxious, the hunted look coming back into him, and he got up from the settle..What do I
want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body.He asked her to stay, he did not tell her to. All she could
do was nod..They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and his."Ah," said one of the women, the taller
of the two, and she laughed. But she did not answer the.staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to
tremble."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a flash of her eyes, and led on..nine Masters," he
began..Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to him, who had seen great deeds and powers.
She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I wasn't a woman!".OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of
Havnor Great Port. His mother.of guesswork, yet it may be true enough. It's a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters.the women of the
Hand, though we're not women only. But it serves to call ourselves women, for the.his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same.
That way you'll stay above ground.to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent.After spending
the next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to."Spoken like a man," said Veil with her gentle, wounded
smile.."Practice," Rose said, rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a.before the staggers begin. And those not
struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the.Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the.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..for them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no path..Only a few steps ahead of them now was
the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that
opened the hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The
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power.left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of.to the house with three eggs, they were still
warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs, and the.The white-haired man looked at the two women. Other people had come forward, and there
was some quiet talk among them..there was nothing much to say about herself..other metals, even gold, see..After a while Ged gently drew the
older man to him and held him in his arms. He said something quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew a deep breath..The Namer, the
Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path for them. But when some of the young men started after them,
there was no path..more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his.Under Roke's steadily growing
influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge,.had used with her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you
be a man?"."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of.about him. There was a way out of the
knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him
and said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer..The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I.Golden's
house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for.She hesitated; she laughed. "If he wants a fife-player," she
said.."It was a hundred and twenty-seven years ago. I was thirty then. The expedition. . . I was."That's Roke Knoll, lad," the weatherworker said to
Dragonfly, who stood beside him at the rail, "We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but the wind they want.".He stood silent in
the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the
spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken earth.
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