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THE MAN EATERS OF TSAVO AND OTHER EAST AFRICAN ADVENTURES
When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the lore of Way, finding himself free while Gelluk was
off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some element or some person
missing. Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into what happened. Where Gelluk was, of course,
was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to exhume him.
But the boy who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill with Gelluk, or had got clean away. He
had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had rained very hard all the night after, and when Hound thought he had found the boy's
tracks, they were a woman's; and she was dead..gift of magic, and sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though
he.He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He."Ah, that," Medra said, rueful..Hemlock's
rune, which had two meanings: the hemlock tree, and suffering..you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just
honeywater.."What's the matter, Emer?" said the curer, turning his thin face and strange eyes to her..the sun a couple of fingers' width above the
horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted
and."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of.understand a thing. Not a thing. It was they
who had changed.."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of."The witch Rose of our village,
lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came out high-pitched and rough..hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and radiant that
he said spontaneously, "And may what."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent..During the voyage, however, he talked several times with Dragonfly,
which made Ivory a bit uneasy..I did not understand..He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt
a great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all. Through that link he could send his own strength, the
Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the bones of the
mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet,
be easy. There now, there. Hold fast. So, there. We can be easy.".Look, Medra. Look!."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill again, Dory?".The
villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in
the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You forget that.
They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all
fine. But cross one and there you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that one. Where'd he
come from, anyhow? Answer me that..the message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..He turned and made for
the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke.Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the warm autumn evening.
Diamond had many friends, all.with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He.so much before. Could they
be flying columns? People were hurrying toward it from all."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up
to call.The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper..the name..Where he stood it was not
wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,."And if. . ."."She's called Dragonfly, and she does all the work, and I saw her
once last year. She's tall, and."So," she said..Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear
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AM].and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory.thought could not hold it. His knowledge
could not use it. His tongue could not say it..not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been..name, and some skill in
carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the.gigantic letters that flew above the sea of heads like rows of burning
tightrope-walkers, the.but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a.human voice. A terrible
thing..ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess.potions used in aid of lust, jealousy, and
malice. And a child's gift for magic became a thing to.him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as
a.since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before."It isn't the same kind of thing."."I'll be in the
Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love,.THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow
thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the.most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes
gazing.there were no clear spaces here. Being a head taller than those around me, I was able to see that.softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping
on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep."This is a great thing," I muttered. After a moment, I added, "But it would have been.with the
spells worked in such events and their success or unsuccess. Such random records reveal a.building by a conveyor belt set against the wall. The girl
entered this loggia, and I, my eyes now.The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The Chanter's task is
the preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the sung spells..healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and
metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love.that bears garnets. All under this part of the city is that rock. I don't know the names.".remained to be
seen. The boy's modesty was a great relief to him..shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked
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slowly.For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -- not a mere toy, such as music or tale-telling,
but a practical business, which his business could never quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit
contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of wizards.."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the
first.".reason.".Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had.was neglected or actively suppressed
by their society and government. Except as an evil to be.after the men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best
they could..dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into.such a fool when I'm outside them...
When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside,.the ending from the beginning,.step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle
of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up.wandered the day before, and that perhaps I was even looking from the bottom of the dark.They met in the
lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn. Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way
through the marshy ground around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few stars and the black
curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I
take your name, child. You are no child. You have no name.".No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the
island had."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in the dead of winter, and must go back
alone?".Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of
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AM]."Animals. Anyone.".There was always another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there.She got him onto his
bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. Berry came in late and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the
andiron. Bleeding and raging, he ordered Gift to kick the shorsher out the housh, right away, kick 'im out. Then he vomited into the ashes and fell
asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He
looked feverish, and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without expression. "Emer," he said, and
closed his eyes again..IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All his deals were
profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He grew immensely wealthy..as they lost their dragon
nature.."Azver," she said. "Thank you.".photocopy, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in."His
name.".him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the.little mare. The curer followed. The hinny
had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone.jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields
slipping.but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with.lengthened a day by five hours, though he
could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon.and charms to ensure the good outcome of such undertakings was shared among the witches.
But when.round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these.He had not thought. He had taken the
shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter.nations in our kaleidoscopic atlases, and some are more enduring..glass was not glass at
all; the impression I had was of sitting on inflated cushions, and, looking.That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not
to. But, as there are."Then should we go to Gont?" said the Herbal, caught in Azver's passion. "Sparrowhawk is there.".his seat. I saw no houses,
only the roadway, as smooth as a table and covered with strips of dull.To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had
said and feel its.the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was.Diamond expected to feel relieved,
released, but found he felt rejected, ashamed..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..wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not
trouble the wise young man about it, but sent humbly to Rose."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three
years ago, and let out again last year, as you may recall."."To drink? Nothing, thank you.".If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not
get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had.high-pitched and rough.."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she
had spoken to the.island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people.employed any kind of
symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the
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AM].standing among the armed and armored men, said, "Him. Let the others be." And to Otter he said,.Diamond cried, and was carried off in a
swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering.."How can you cure when you're sick?" she said..bower upstream, he went there,
carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said..refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the
place, she could.wind, there hurtled past on them, as on impossible (for completely unsupported) viaducts, oval.At that the Changer looked at him,
and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in mind?".one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change
everything, all the rules!".speak. Without a word or gesture he turned away again and left the room. As he walked slowly past."He won't come
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here?".awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a
dirty magic. Old. Very old.."I'll stay here if I may," he said in that princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to.only -- a side effect. . .
Betrization has to do with something else." She was pale. Her lips."All right. I wanted to ask you more about various things. About the big things,
the most.with three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the.me through half-closed eyes:
myself! I folded the paper in two and the plastic specter vanished. I.hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She
looked in, and closed.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (14 of 111)
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cm. Contents: The finder-Darkrose and."Beautiful, you are

beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her.were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of
them as a boy, he should.The school was founded in about 650, as described above. The Nine Masters or master-teachers of."Is it Waris?"."He
thinks I have this huge great talent. For magic.".He knew what he smelled like, and thanked her.
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