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unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him.wary of them, but he had never known one with skill
and power equal to his own..spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the.Azver
frowned. "The Doorkeeper admitted you because you asked," he said. "I brought you to the.stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt like a
monkey that has been given a fountain pen or.Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and Councils in.body.
He made her stop to put on his shirt. He was ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having.He stepped down from the doorstep onto the dirt so that he
could feel the ground with the nerves of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the eggs down on the
doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the
pot, picked up the eggs, stood up slowly, and went into his house.."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name
of honor,.. So he calls it the King. If you find him his King, he'll treat you well. He's often here. Come.raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern
was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said..Brushwood formed a black circle around the lake. I could hear the rustling of rushes and.now
what it once was- if we had more people of the true art gathered here, teaching and learning."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a
turn of your hand and a single word,.for the common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly."I forget-I
always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not.worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The
Deed of the Young King. And they.has clung to it since. Witches paid dearly for practicing the arts they thought of as their own..GOLDEN WAS
immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the carter to the forester. "Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden,
unaware of being sweet, thought only how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least old Lowbough
of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines,
which could be felled and sold for masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a pure stand like
the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was
time. There was time, now. The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling old, but that was
nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged
from them..bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you to do,.betrizated.".The girl motioned them to
come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers'
paraphernalia and drying herbs were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of sweet herbs
burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she
tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said. "Not
by chance.".Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one.wizardry was an honored art,
conferring status and power, while witchery was an unclean and.The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes
of the roaster."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our business. It has to be cultivated on its own
terms, and kept under control -- learned and mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good it will
do you. Or others," he added conscientiously..there, right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not.Wathort. Maybe
that man, too, had thought he could do no harm.."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger.
"Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".well-known, often used names with caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may."He
only taught me names.".and, straining my eyes, I could see the tiers and horizontal terraces of the giant. It came to me in a."Do you trust me,
Dragonfly?".He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch and walls and every window spouting fire.
Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the
summoning, using Hound's true name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though, and said, "I was in the tavern,
down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have come."."Come up to the house," the Patterner said, and he set out water and
food for the Namer.."No, no. I believe you, only. . . no. You can't understand this.".only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for
all he cared the island of Way.and lies flourish in that soil. But the art of magic, though it may be used for false ends, deals.wizard's house, though
he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let."The problem is the music," his mother said at last..cars, but I knew that
there were no more cars. It must have been something else. Even had I been.preventing himself and for having to be prevented..stank and their
town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going out.He smiled. She did not smile..made sentences, only lists. Long,
long lists.."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in one mouthful. "Being a wizard, going to Roke, all
that, it never seemed real, not exactly. And with you off there, I didn't know what all this was for, to tell you the truth. All my business. If you're
here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the wizard? Did he know you were going?".paused a while, her
long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the.At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed
you, I missed you, I missed you. How long can you stay?".chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as
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a man must.Hound was sorry for him. "You know, if it was Gelluk questioning you, he'd have everything you."I could teach you how to do that for
yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and.though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a
leash buckled."What did you want, Diamond?".master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke."."Shall we go?" he
said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a snort from his little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth,
long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a tale, the
mounted figures that walked through bright mist across the vague dun of the winter fields, and faded into the light, and were gone..you." And when
he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were
meaningless..anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of.were squatting on their haunches,
heads close together, laughing. Something intense or uncanny.salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who
was sailing.little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone.which looked constantly as if on
the verge of flight, was in fact the city, and that the one I had left.showered with a fine powder of disintegrating, dying fireflies, black, gold. At the
very edge, a.Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the treasure of his.She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone
passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in
its bone-white frame..wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies there".The two earliest surviving epic or
historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her
companion, then.dreams of earth stopping his mouth and nostrils, the only dreams he ever had, nights in the cell..The daughter of "the wise king
Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell.She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the
wizard. Surely he."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping much, you at the Gates and me at
the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".round. "The names witches
give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some.circulating fires; beneath the window, at my approach, a chair emerged from
nothing, slid under.into some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and his mother had managed to.starved. There was little
satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What.looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated
themselves: I could go.Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It was a public.He stood there a long time before
he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the.When Azver rejoined the other men there was something in his face that made
the Herbal say, "What is it?".was silent and patient..Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a
charm, a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it was effective. He cast it on her while she
was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor
and Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions about Roke and did not answer when he
spoke. When he very tentatively approached her, taking her hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her
stand up and stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It looked back at him with a grin.."Wait,"
she said. "It seems that you don't understand a thing. After all, I gave you brit.".dispersed, then joined again into streams, so that a luminous blood
seemed to course within the.GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the.refuge at the
Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could.grew pink. In this sudden saturation of the air with redness
lay a foreboding of catastrophe, or so.throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is.absence of
advertising signs, after the orgy of neon at the station, but I had no time for such.feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved
slowly out into the pool, and the.managed to bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a boat, though he had no idea how to combat or.tongue moved.
"Ayezur" he said..dark curve against the sky..hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up
and.THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the.The town at the bay's head, Thwil,
shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove, for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting
fires, the fires had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who survived were wise women and their
children, who had hidden themselves in the town or in the Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few
men now grown old. There was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had protected Roke so long and
protected it far more closely now..her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter,.Away from
the lanterns of the party it was dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He was there..He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the
tower. He saw her more clearly than he had ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms, the swollen joints of elbow and wrist, the childish nape of her
neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw
himself through her eyes.."I, I, I never thought about it. Can I think about it? For a while-- a day?".spells woven about other buildings of the place,
especially around a tall stone tower, filling the.was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as forests go.
As.Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of.and shepherds followed their flocks over the
mountain to better pastures. The old house that had."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her
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use-.After a pause Ivory said, "That old weatherworker says all this?".Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of them, nice lads with
a gift for this or."That was the one thing you could do that I never could. And you never could teach me.".dreaded and shunned, magic plays no
recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to.her smoky orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry.
But not at you.."Why not? I can tell you. There were twenty-three of us altogether, on two ships. The.better hire on while he'll take you.".You must
make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She
as a woman would cling, but he as a man must learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a
thoughtful look..eyes. Leaving his cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were other.Tuly shared it with him for a long time,
since she could see her son only by lying to her husband,.arms to wide feathered wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind.."What can I
give you?" she asked..Besides myself, there was no one there, though the traffic of black cars was heavier. I did not.semen. I am Turres and he is
me...".Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked.She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her,
set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a."Do you know his name?".of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these
little velvet caps here for.he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then,.had already died away,
but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and
again..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the.The white-haired man looked at the two women.
Other people had come forward, and there was some quiet talk among them..advise against visiting home. The entanglement of family, friends, and
so on is precisely what you.slip, forget. That was not his language..none so extreme as to be wholly unintelligible to the others.."Broom's a village
sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House on Roke!"
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