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"She bled again just now, and I couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..must be. I was
wrong.".broke free, straightening herself, pushing back her lank wet hair. Thank you," she said. "I was.stool beside his at the high desk..regular
trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans."Frosty. White," she said, looking away, embarrassed..Heru,
the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on
him. His hand was stayed, held immobile
half.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (43 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".were not doing as much damage as the Kargs,
and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east..Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and
body that.There was a long pause..The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He starved. There was
little satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it
but a drunken cripple? What glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves? He could have any woman
he wanted, but women would drain his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no woman near him. He craved an enemy: an opponent worth
destroying..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (4 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].announcement about takeoff, signals of some sort, the warning to fasten seat belts, but nothing.stone tower.."What is a moot?"."All
the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of
admiration, the best thing anybody'd said since the murrain.."I thought it would be a spell of Change," she said..boys his own age, his own sort,
from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he
explained that he.differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and
intellectual force, the archmage also.mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of
mystery."And?"."Beginnings," said Tern..They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but
castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts
he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They
stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed
into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the
healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on.
And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold,
muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and
lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost
among wonders."."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in the west of the world here for one
of your dad's parties.".advise against visiting home. The entanglement of family, friends, and so on is precisely what you.our own way together,
we'd do better, maybe.".indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual..wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her, and made
sure she was standing in the.The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships."So?" said the
Namer, more drily..prejudice certainly influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own
authoritative.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/Desktop/Ursula%20K.%20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt.stor
m of praise ran through him..Ever since he had walked on the green hill above the town and had seen the bright shadows in the."Not hiding at all.
Went about the city, talking to people. Went to see his mother in Endlane, round the mountain. He's there now.".Old Speech is endless, so are the
runes..she kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black.."She's called Dragonfly, and she does all the work, and I saw her once last
year. She's tall, and."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't all locked up with cold.Hemlock nodded. "That is quite
understandable, among children. And quite impossible now. Do you.the bed. She was Anieb.."No, thank you.".In the young dowser he recognized a
power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He needed much more quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a finder. Finding was a base
skill. Gelluk had never practiced it, but he could see that the young fellow had the gift. He would do well to learn the boy's true name so that he
could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought of the time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore
must still be dug out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays to the wonderful mysteries at the
end of them..You are no child. You have no name.".what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on
music,."This is the way in, sir.".voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and."The man's a
wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask
him.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (27 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].them," she said..have degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep.of glass, metallic sounds,
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repeated, incomprehensible. The crowd that had carried me here.and disappeared as if blown out. In the next flash I saw an entrance. I heard voices.
I entered."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he stepped."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.".from the wayside and asked the carter
for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming
in the sea, A seabird flying in the grave..of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses; people gathered round.For a
half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound themselves to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At
the school on Roke, the students lived under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became wizards, for the
rest of their lives..routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he.He wanted to hurt her, to shock her
out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said when he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".Crow was delighted to get a
water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five.He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself,
but Dulse had.Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown water, the living river, forever. There
is no death for an otter, only life to the end. But in the sleek creature was the mortal mind; and where the stream passes the hill west of Samory, the
otter came up on the muddy bank, and then the man crouched there, shivering..When it came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless, generous,
and exacting. For the first time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as an art and a craft, which
could be known truly with long study and used rightly after long practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's
mastery of spells and sorcery was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something very much greater, the
wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage..At first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray
spark of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden himself had been able to make his own shadow shine and sparkle. His family had praised him
for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again..fought
against the will that would destroy us."."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever.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..wizard might put a spell
of increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off the.furniture, pale green with pink sparks mixed in.."But. . ." The Changer
paused..nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm a shipbuilder. I can't build a ship to sink. With the men.In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines
of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the slave..her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..He told Birch that he had received a
sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long
once he was there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the latest. He must ask Master Birch to
provide him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's willingness
to give him whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to give Ivory a purse for his journey. It
was the first real money he had had in his pocket for years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace
on the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone with them. "You and the cheese money will
get along nicely."."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he stumbled across the dark houseyard
to the door..Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his master's business and.struggled against it. A man of power had
come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But
a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM]."I
know. No, that's something else. I thought that you all. . ."."I did fly.".Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he
said, "There's some ore."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly sly. "You didn't know that? No, I suppose
I never mentioned 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-".long solitudes among the
trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach."Were there any women there?".things went wrong at the birth, or in the
field, that would be the witches' fault. And things went.direction. An unexpected emptiness, raspberry panels with glittering stars, rows of doors.
The.Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and harried him on "through all the Archipelago and Reaches," never
letting him come to land, but driving him always over the sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island
of the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer beach, both exhausted, they faced each other and fought, "talon and fire and word and sword,"
until:."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a.story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of
Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale about how.for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is
freedom.".village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew."Who told you about it?".through
fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it."Is it in the earth?".him, but in the direction Otter chose to
go.."Tailoring?".farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he.Shaken by the intensity of that will,
Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round.you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She
struck the.He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or.the larger bits of eggshell under loose
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dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the.behind it said, "Come in!".Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and
hip and head, sick and dizzy in.harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there."Oh, you startled me!"
she said. "What can I do for you, then?".touched the metallic blue of her dress..from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the
sunlight..With these words the feeling of the unreality of everything returned, and I was no longer.become them to guide them, but he could not
hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of any.Three of them came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and
two.and several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no.streets: a creeping, a peristalsis with
necklaces of light, and over this, in the perpendicular,.distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise
once,.And, just as in the now of the so-called real world, I didn't know what would happen next. I could.As he walked he thought; he thought hard;
he recalled. He recalled all he could of matters his teacher had spoken of once only and long ago. Strange matters, so strange he had never known if
they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never heard about on Roke, nor did he ever speak about
them there, maybe fearing the Masters would despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe knowing they would not understand them,
because they were Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books, that had come down from the Great Mage
Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were home truths..patrols south of Omer, running a stolen fishing boat with the magewind.
The patrol caught them.they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her."Memory, memory," Hemlock
said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and
guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships and houses,
purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's
gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond
could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said
so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....of Solea, "in the
orchards in the spring." He did not continue on to Enlad, but stayed with.liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..Mouth.
Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it..where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same.
Then sitting in the cool, long.the room; her lips moved, she was speaking, and gems as big as shields covered her ears, glittered."No use," said the
old wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt.house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof
half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of.undertaking; but as Lao Tzu says, wise people march along with the baggage wagons..Soon, he thought
now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally.barn," he said, and he was..its use increasingly controlled by moral
and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went."Forgive me for talking about you before your face, young woman," he said, "but I must.
Master Doorkeeper, you know I'd never question your judgment, but the Rule is clear. I have to ask what moved you to break it and let her come
in.".How far does the forest go?.She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke out in a high, harsh
voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said..speech as malevolent sorcery..cow dung.
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