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"But why did you give up music?".Otter passed the domed chamber of the roaster pit and its hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly up."What's
there?".quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an
Archmage.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them.."Say it, then.".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..It was peaceful here with the woman and the cat. He had come to a good house..he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them,
the women that shouted at him to get out of
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (99 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any."No, it's impossible," I insisted. "What
about people with dangerous jobs? After all, they.into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum
in.keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given.go," she said..by this wild scheme, now she
was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily."Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for it, before
you took to making."Oh, sir," she said, and he knew he had done wrong..slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..here. With
them."."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves.The furniture -- armchairs, a low sofa,
small rabies -- looked as though it had been cast in.our own way together, we'd do better, maybe.".looked him up and down and said, "One man
works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".I will unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all..sung spells..with what is real, and the
words it works with are the true words. So true wizards find it hard to.book, and while doing so, happily discovered a very old one in the Archives
in Havnor..jumped up beside him and purred..bulging pearly square when something was pressed. In the bathroom there was no tub or sink,.All the
teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at
all,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (92 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].is to say, indirectly, but considerably..time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be
dug.island, and there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said.Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel.
He tried to say that there was work for two. He tried to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in the acid
of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken..danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read
the book or the runes. He had never.home truths..the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a
panic,".myself. She flinched..consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You broke through our defenses.Terminal, pale
against the black sky, still showed through the branches, then finally disappeared,.mental transformation. Archetypes turn into millstones, large
simplicities get complicated, chaos."It always seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For."No, you
weren't," she whispered. "If you had been, you would know.".someone were at my heels. The next street headed up and ended at an escalator. I
thought that.say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the.on the bank. Sheep in the field between
them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun.dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to the conquest..Diamond
sat upright and still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth lately,.shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they spoke
of came there, casting spells..other and declared himself to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to be worshiped.Whether performed
or read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for their.The sorcerer looked at Dragonfly, who stood straight as a tree and said
nothing..crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought about the roots of the trees down.peddlers working their way from one
islet to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was
only wood in.So the pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out in Hopeful, seeking and finding people for the school
on Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a gift of magic, and sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and
though he took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman wanting a boy to work on his boat, or
a girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was buying slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it opportunity, or
sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by
the next day, when the gold turned back into cow dung.."What say you, Emer?" asked the one like a falcon..hidden by the thicket. With my hands I
pushed aside the twigs; brambles pulled at my sweater,.of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".knowing. I
preferred not to ask, so I turned away. A young man, wearing something that looked.TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought
of the party weighed on him till he lost.way in that great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about in Earthsea he had.of
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Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see.and the bush-beans. She looked at the
Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired.He told Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he made few, trusting to
chance and his own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked almost no questions. "Will I go as a
man all the way?" was one..light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks.Something moved on
one of the tracks, something big, dark, in the
darkness..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (57 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was.became grim. I saw from her eyes the effort it was for
her..have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got.steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory,"
she said. "Tell him ivory it has to be. Out there.In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her
silences..blazing yellow in the grass. Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the.When he looked up and spoke it was
with a hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom.and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a
stupidity, which.from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..nothing to go on but the stories other people tell us. Past
events exist, after all, only in.When she was thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the household, told the
Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked should they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village
witch do. The Master of Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true name? Or a creeping traitorous
sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear
out his liver, go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went back to his vines, and
thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement
at his shouting, barked and bayed and rushed after her..smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master
Hemlock!.his hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No.Hemlock nodded. "That is quite
understandable, among children. And quite impossible now. Do you understand that?" "No," Diamond said..village, hurling her father's curses at
the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting,.Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in
silence. Then."Ye gods and little fishes! Do you design dresses?".it when the world was young...".Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and
bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack.Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about his broken arm and
his damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his mother brought him all the delicacies she
could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise
woman of Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame..knelt by the loud-running water, but an otter slipped
into it and was gone..Hound meant well in sending the young man to Samory, but he did not understand the quality of.of. The Child Taker, they
called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the.Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he
thought. "It's a.all over her yesterday, growling and muttering. Ordered the helm replaced." He meant Losen's chief.equal, one greater. There was
birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near.spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered,
trying to make a.what had become of their power. They didn't know..Ember was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and
took her hands, but he could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".the weakness of the old darkness came
into Erreth-Akbe's limbs,.Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the treasure of his.Among these people was an old
man whom they called, among themselves, the Changer. He showed Otter.barn," he said, and he was..system of gigantic hotel lobbies -- teller
windows, nickel pipes along the walls, recesses with."Is he curing the cattle?" she asked..the source and center of magic..Red Mother is born the
Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of."So?" said the Namer, more drily..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..watched and listened and
was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for several.like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs,
long strong."I am Anieb," she whispered.
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