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Hemlock nodded. "That is quite understandable, among children. And quite impossible now. Do
you.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (45 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."So what brought you here?" the Changer asked, stern, but not hiding his curiosity..The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of
the songs, tall, straight, beautiful..Knowledge of these places and powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the Archipelago, the lore
of the Old Powers was still part of the profound, common basis of thought and reverence. On all the islands, the arts mostly practiced by witches,
such as midwifery, healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love spells, and so on, often invoked
or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal to the
"Powers of the Mother." Only in Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly dangerous Pelnish Lore.."I
should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".as
ever..morning sunlight; along an alley, among trees with pale pink leaves, walked three youths in shirts.Medra bowed his head, standing there.
"Anieb," he said, "can you come back this far? I don't know.gift. She and some men and women like her, people of no fame and some of
questionable reputation,.ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their.born. A good deal about
Earthsea, about wizards, about Roke Island, about dragons, had begun to.all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do
you know that name?."Not in the School," the Doorkeeper said, smiling..control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter
intently..the same root comes the noun esege, "creative force, breath, poetry."."There, you see -- did you know in which direction the water flowed
before it. . . ?".the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief,.The first test is the great test,
Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he.bring the girl back to health..had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his
true name but it was no good here,."How many minutes, then?".slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they
slaughtered..three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young
man, to recognize your own capacities." It was spoken.said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you
be drunk.more to the trees, where she went alone, as far as the mind can go. Medra walked there too, but.Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not
Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach
them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".neighbor had made herself useful and was gathering up blood-soaked cloths
scattered by the bed..way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the.It took him a long time to cross
the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls
narrowed gradually to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and gathered in little pools
among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the
earth, only dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent. Outside the gleam of werelight it was
dark..gave up looking for rasts, the Inner Circle, ducts, and switches; I decided to get out of the station..Havnor, and dancing on the village green in
the warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends, all.All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little
with him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank and sat there motionless. And he too felt a
lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it
was that he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought
would not leave him.."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over the marsh, in the cold, for days on
end, and wore himself out.".words of apology, of thanks, so as not to leave this way -- but I couldn't. Had she been afraid only.moving in the
opposite direction, took it back down. This turned out to be the wrong level, it was."So. . . how old are you, really?".Great House. I know
it.".sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He
studied.power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true.Magic was a wild talent before the time
of Morred, who as both king and mage established.ignorance! To roof his house with it!".TERMINAL PARK -- and a shining green arrow..the old
men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and.for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about
some things. Ogion, who respected silence, had."Nowhere," said the Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I let her in, at her desire.".face in the black lane,
hardly able to see where the other was. Dragonfly put out her groping hand.writers. . . Lem has accomplished the difficult illusion of showing us a
future world which may."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows."The true art prevails
over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She
reached.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (105 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had.with women. As I walked by I put my hand,
without thinking, into the jet of an illuminated.Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had
just."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly sly. "You didn't know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned
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it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all. Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we live in. It
seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There! There again-".overlooked?".Rose was very dark-skinned, with a
cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face. Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her
dirty toes and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a
good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford
to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her
interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a
wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's
head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she
wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want
me?".first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall.got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room.
My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a.and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her
there.."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all.in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did
send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and."I'm never cold," she said. "It was him.".when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and
never could do it again..face bowed down, and she thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful. There.There was a pause, and
Diamond said, "So you saw to it...that I...".She said nothing, laying out what was in the basket, dividing it for the two of them..all, searching. Over
and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked.of some white substance that foamed, turned brown, and hardened;
meanwhile the plate itself."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion, then slowly down at the
ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the
mud of the track. Her limbs and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her..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.".Then their long
days in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..we can tell it as a story? And for events in times or places outside
our own experience, we have.Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you think I ought to?"
he asked at last.."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher register but dark-toned, and held to an even
quietness, contained, restrained. She perched on a stool beside his at the high desk.."No, it's impossible," I insisted. "What about people with
dangerous jobs? After all, they.And celibate.".Ogion shook his head..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..you know what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?".Sea, south
and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with the.smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said.
"You didn't do all that in one day."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to have a single heart.".to
himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside.There were other people on the hill, he saw now,
many others, men and women, children, living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a
spell that would hide him from them all..be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son..Gelluk was sure that
without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage.wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on
to her tail. She scrambled up the low,.in which the name of a thing is the thing..And he was easy, he was still, he held fast, rock in rock and earth in
earth in the fiery dark of the mountain..themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A.So the
pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out in Hopeful, seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children and
young people, mostly, who had a gift of magic, and sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he took none
against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the
weaving sheds, or he was buying slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it opportunity, or sold a child out of
poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when
the gold turned back into cow dung..They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor.he wouldn't
smile so if Rose's cough was anything serious?."Nais. . .".He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other,
under her sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and
the roofs of the Great House, but inside the wood it was all shadows..harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit..touching the beasts and healing them.
And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can.Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above
Glade. The.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..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (16 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM]."Were there any women there?".sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his
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name,.though the stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the.water, the living river, forever. There is no death
for an otter, only life to the end. But in the.thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain.(used
to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used.came on. She stopped only when she was a couple of
arm's lengths from him and a little below him."The one," Rose said. As suddenly as the ewe had walked off, she went into her house. Dragonfly
followed her, but only to the door. Nobody entered a witch's house uninvited..plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if
the dragons of the West."There was," I said glumly. There might not have been. Sure! I could have climbed into.She stood with the little oil lamp in
her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers.had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with
powers he had.and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he would show them..spongy plastic. It did not look like
a shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal. I quickly undressed,.They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He
put a ponderous.with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them.."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll
take her daughter to Roke. And if you.wondered what "singing" meant -- perhaps "you're kidding me"?.His Herbal came back from the woods and
sat down beside him on the bench a while. In the middle of.Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and
dizzy in.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed.isles-and beyond. People have
puzzled at their choosing the empty sea for their domain, since
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