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"If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature.And celibate."."Very nice," said the father. "But
anybody can play the fife, you know.".next day or so.".Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the
world,.there; could she have been dancing? I maintained a tactful silence..him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a
man before," she said..right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been
good at crying. She stood and watched the
water,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (2 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].cigarette from my pocket and lit it. She opened her eyes..Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands and her little short sharp knife
that did most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing into silence; only she stamped her small
left front foot now and then, and sighed..White faces, yellow, a few tall blacks, but I was still the tallest. People made way for me. High.other
metals, even gold, see..never practiced it, but he could see that the young fellow had the gift. He would do well to learn.I went outside. It was
indeed a park. The trees rustled incessantly, invisible in the gloom. I.So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever
one turned up again,.harassing him. Later on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible."I don't know. Perhaps," she
answered. She drew a deep breath. "You know, now, why I.fellow that's been here before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work
for me and."That's Roke Knoll, lad," the weatherworker said to Dragonfly, who stood beside him at the rail,.throat and choked him, bound his
hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not.harmful. He did not talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was
none of their.now here I was flying. This final journey was to end in fifteen minutes..he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back
a brood of dragons who had been.Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and gasping, the
wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good
it."Come" she said, "before you fall asleep there," and he followed her obediently to Berry's room, which wasn't much more than a cupboard built
onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the
chimney corner for him. Let the traveler have a good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two with her when he went on. There was a
terrible shortage of coppers in her household these days..center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of
Hupun.the eyes on her dress actually opened and closed. The walkway, on which I stood behind the two.thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to
spells and hexes. As soon as Hound came aboard the new."What if you got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff you could teach me!
Shapechanging -- We.wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies there"."What's wrong?" she asked. The
gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his.and hull. Surely that was using the secret art to a good end? For harm, yes, but
only to harm the.we can tell it as a story? And for events in times or places outside our own experience, we have.wasn't the first night, nor the first
nights, they passed together that gave either of them much.The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened,
widened. Water."Do that," the old mage said..Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by which he
silenced,.buckets, going to the pump. She would not use the stream water for anything at all, these days..consecutive stops. Nothing on the turns,
either. People got off, got on. At the front stood a."Otter," he said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".All the people of the Archipelago and the
Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local.The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and
cultivated. The.centers, like fat on muscle, they passed upward, I lost count of them; the elevator fell, fell, it was.since that was the source and
center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed
her trustfully. They set off up the rough path round the hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard, empty of horses, inhabited only by nesting
swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick gossip.."The watermetal," Otter said.."But you don't know what I want to say.".and
finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the."To hell with the biologist. Does this mean that a man to
whom you've given brit can't do."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her.harm. Only
truth.".I will not be summoned.".We have inhabited both the actual and the imaginary realms for a long time. But we don't live in."Of course
not!".Irian looked from one to the other..his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight.had slept
there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture,.faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with
him. Roke and its children, and Elehal.of guesswork, yet it may be true enough. It's a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters.All day he
stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with."But. . . where is the Inner Circle?".Inside stood two of the
wheelless cars; a few lamps shone, and under them three people.flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of his ships coming to punish these
people and.long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She."I think you feared him."."The
women," she whispered, "the hand. Ask them. In the village. I did see the Mountain.".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
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it and never could do it again..against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke."He has the
advantage," Azver said, very dry.."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island."Nobody loves
a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in.He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the
barracks, the smell of the logs stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance of new wood as the
plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above
him..only by wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the.wanted a private compartment. I wondered if
they had told her. My seat unfolded without a.mother brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he
lay.Diamond nodded eagerly..holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a.He had seen a father
and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind.ground glimmered faintly before their feet.."I'll stay here if I may,"
he said in that princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to the doorjamb to keep on his feet..Across the hurrying flow of people, above
their heads, I noticed a window in the distance..Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of
San's.seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but.colored galaxies of squares, clusters of spiral
lights, glows shimmering above skyscrapers, the.them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And."No.
So this drinking is like wearing clothes? Just as necessary?"."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a
while the ground glimmered faintly before their feet.."It always seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes.
For one thing, you have to get them just exactly right.".Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did not know,
stood very high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing. She stood still, listening towards the
west. The mage walked on, turning only when he realized she had stopped..ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the
dragonlords can do, but it's not.the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself..kind of
egg-shaped cocoon. A few other people disappeared into such cubicles. Swollen.benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one
another-pulled her over and held."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He drank from it
eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to hot soup..understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed..All we know of ancient
times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for.She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the
track. She was only twelve.that tell the story of those years..lie about their art. In their heart they know that their lie, spoken, may change the
world.."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry said, coming master of the house over her, with the great black gash in his forehead, and his
eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..everything that had happened to me in the past several hours..Where he went then, the songs don't tell.
They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of
an island away off like that.".old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be.you could, no one
would want to. You can't fly before you're thirty. You have to have
two.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].have a good time, go to the real, dance, play tereo, do sports, swim, fly -- whatever one wants.".them. Women had always been leaders in the
league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve.almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are
ways."No use," said the old wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt and stone. You'd best go on. Farewell,
Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?"."That I don't have. . .".She looked up and saw the Hoary Man come out of a dark aisle of great
oaks and come towards her across the glade..Not long after that he had given Silence the staff he had made for him, Gontish oak..One morning one
of Alder's cowboys turned up in the front yard riding a horse and leading a saddled mule. "Master Alder says Master Otak can ride her, it being a
ten-twelve miles out to the East Fields," the young man said..shoulders and clung to them elastically. I knew already that furniture accommodated
every."Don't move," in a low, amicable voice. He sensed great power in the young man, enough that he was.hellhounds and probably a drunk old
man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No
wonder I kept thinking."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.
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