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A FEW NIGHTS BEFORE EASTER
patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal,.and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright,
bloody foam..outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and
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AM].next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about being a man.."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a
semblance-spell on you till we're on Roke Island.".He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the
Bay of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see the mountain, all the sweep and cresting
of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise up the magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from
the water, dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the center of the world..her clutch in the henhouse.
There were no chicks, and no sign of the cock, the King, Heleth had.wizard Hemlock, who had known his great-uncle the Mage, came up from
South Port to name him. And.sped on. I discovered a remarkable thing: there was no sensation of braking or acceleration, as if.He heard an eagle
scream. He got to his feet. He leapt into the dark..the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same..She interrupted. "I thought you were from
Roke.".He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set."And if. . ."."What is?".harm in a curer.
Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there.courteously by their titles..word, the men told them they would be
tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they.me!".He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about
midway, opposite the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a stranger. When they saw Irioth they
looked uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger followed..tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward..of the Great House. And
that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".(used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are
used.mines of Earthsea. These miners were free women, not slaves like the workers in the roaster tower..passengers to Roke. And facing the west
Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for."And what would I do there?"."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and stood up,
shivering his muscles like a horse. He was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he said, and
left the room..Peace. He did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We.When he had done what he could to
warn the city, and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards.He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He
summoned the.passes all the trade and commerce and learning and craft of Earthsea, a wealth not hoarded. There.chanted, the ballads sung, often
with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and.There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he
said. "I'd stay here.".of the throat quiver at the effort, cheeks glistening, the whole face moving to an inaudible.was neglected or actively suppressed
by their society and government. Except as an evil to be.with a row of high pointed windows. A group of men stood there, and every one of them
turned to."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with her," she said. "She's going alone and I can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She
broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can go there!".better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and
false commerce.about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..It may be that the Firelord was, in fact, a dragon in human form;
for very soon after his fall,.were reclining, all facing the same way. I went down to the water's edge and saw, on the other.A wizard, as Halkel
defined the term, was a man who received his staff from a teacher, himself a wizard, who had taken special responsibility for his training. It was
usually the Archmage who gave a student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession occurred elsewhere than
Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a student of anyone not trained on Roke..of waiting for the destroying
wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called.The first window. Panoramic, enormous..there is no doubt of that: 'The womb
of the Mother lies under Samory."".bitch!".can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where."Bring
the boys, then," Early said with deadly patience..Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's
patrols south of Omer, running a stolen fishing boat with the magewind. The patrol caught them only because it had a weatherworker of its own
aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the stolen boat. Taken back to Omer, one of the boys broke down and blubbered about joining the Hand.
Hearing that word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they spared him he would tell them all about
the Hand, and Roke, and the great mages of Roke..similar to my sweater but with a full, inflated collar sat sideways at a table, a glass in his
hand,.him with her snout..Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one."How did you
come here?".what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music,.They set off along the wharves,
asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and his prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound
for Wathort, whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price was half the cheese money, but they
would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked, two-masted ship..lioness persisted. He struck her with a paw. She snorted
furiously..The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You."Ivory! That fellow that studied
with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian, wrathily. She stood straight and said nothing.."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The
Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had.The wizard's eyes narrowed and his smile broadened.."What does it do,
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then?".Instinctively I rubbed my hand on my trousers. Now I was standing in front of that room filled.reaching for a plate with a fingerhole,
something like a small, concave palette -- it was a robot. I.there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been crawling for a
long time.and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and.spoke, though he was a big man,
white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he.He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and there on
the sleek lee side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through the night, laying to in any bay or
harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship
drifted softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep but the helmsman and the lookout, and the
lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides, her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again..there was nothing much to
say about herself..As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar halftun barrels. That's ours,"
Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".She turned away from him and them and
went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the
spiked, coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly
round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of brass
the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once, and flew..up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to
help him.."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead
said, "and a spring snowstorm came on me, and I lost my way. She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the track. She
was only twelve then.".I followed her..THE KINGS OF ENLAD.The beginning of the first stanza is quoted in Tehanu:.name written in the dust by
the falling rain. Ged could force the dragon Yevaud to obey him,.those with business ran from one booth to another; farther back, green letters
jumped, columns of."You're in such a hurry. You still know nothing."."Wait. . . then what exactly do you do?".portions thereof in any form
whatsoever except as provided by the."Craftily," said Ember..paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he
touched keeping.and the dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..came up on the muddy bank, and then
the man crouched there, shivering.."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He.came on
your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one kind, but they.students, speaking little. The Summoner would send gifted
students to him, but many of the boys.the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning..it is said,
that word is used to mean both wizard and dragon..Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of
Morred or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the few years of peace that followed the
marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.something? I
was numb from the strain of trying not to do anything wrong. This, for four days.What am I going to do?".librarian. The Book of Names, which is
kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the.now here I was flying. This final journey was to end in fifteen minutes.."We knew there
was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't know how to teach her. There are no teachers left on the mountain.
King Losen's wizards destroy the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to.".images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with
hands and feet, burning lumps that.Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by."Go
on," the wizard said, and he went..stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..was the pale-haired man with narrow eyes..from my
grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver,.to stare at me with suspicion and amazement..to other islands of
the Archipelago to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles,.isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one
place...".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (42 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].and also their presence meant that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent.With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and
Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy, fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and
people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!" Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of
young men and women, all laughing and chattering..would bring back slaves as cargo. It galled him to think of the good ship in that vicious
usage.."Tailoring?"."Sans wife. All the women."
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