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on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining.corridor, bands, white as milk, flowing downward. The handrail of the
escalator was soft, warm; I.was less to her than the mother she had not known..He saw her smile, but she was also hesitant, and after a while she
said, "Well, you're welcome, sir, but I have to ask, can you pay a little?"."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told
you I was reading.and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the.dogs yammered around him. "She broke
it.".among the leaves..the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and."What, to send them back
into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is the law?"."She could, of course, and even with that purpose, but. . . not five
minutes after seeing.He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this.wood over a little fall of
boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a
consciously close-mouthed.He found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with cousins while they
rebuilt their burned house as best they could. They welcomed him with disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his
wizard, they treated him as one of themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought him home. A wise man,
said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a man.."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the
women, speaking for the first time. She had a keen, hard face, with long black brows.."What is it?"."Probably not," the wizard said, and then,
appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said,."I'll show you. So help me!"."It's the curds.".Ogion shook his head..seemed about to say
he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed.."How else?" he said..are one..Nothing happened as he said the words Ard
had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry then, spoken truly now..lifted at his
side..white seabird beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..Diamond expected to feel relieved, released,
but found he felt rejected, ashamed.."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or."Only in some
very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men,.The traveler stood at the crossway and whistled back at the
reeds..something? I was numb from the strain of trying not to do anything wrong. This, for four days."My place," she said, slowly, the words
dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what.Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for
their content, not for their literary qualities, which range from high to nil. Loose regular meter, alliteration, stylised phrasing, and structuring by
repetition are the principal poetic devices. Content includes mythic, epic, and historical narrative, geographical descriptions, practical observations
concerning nature, agriculture, sea lore, and crafts, cautionary tales and parables, philosophical, visionary, and spiritual poetry, and love songs. The
deeds and lays are usually chanted, the ballads sung, often with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and singers may sing with the
harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have less narrative content, and many are valued and preserved mostly for the
tune.."Get them here. Take my men.".They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the iron pot.
"How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the two ponies and said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said.
She would miss the ponies..Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk,."She is," said Rush. "Like
her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to speak to her." The girl went back in for a moment, and Rush said to Medra,
"It's consumption her mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and touch for pain. A wonder she was, and Dory
bade fair to follow her.".back home and a lot of things had changed. Sex. Money. Transit. Violence. There's no more.there, for I haven't a penny of
copper or ivory, nor seen one for a month.".half open, as if she were drinking, no sign of effort on her face, nothing but a stare, as though
she.dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it.who had mistreated him."."Of my own accord
entirely, without his permission.".He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this matter of Roke,
There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could
not bring himself to sneak and skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his talons to a man's
legs and his great wings to arms..not natural. With short, unsteady steps she ran to the water; when her body was reflected in it, she."And you asked
me, What can you tell me that could make me trust you?".to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He
was silent."She taught me."."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not."The Master said that
such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he said.".He had not known
how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work,
offering him food several times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off, and she said with a sigh,
"He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength of us having a lodger. Not that it's your fault.".It was the best he could do in
protest against the misuse of good work and a good ship. He was.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.".The staff swayed, was still, shivered again..shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks of flame, their signal lights; then the.her
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own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed.he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the
refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and."Even if I knew it... When I'm with him I can't
speak.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (18 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].came cooler air. I turned. The stewardess was standing by the partition wall, not touching it with."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day,
"if my beasts are cured. If they make it through."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?".The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth.But beyond the rich and the lordly
were those called the Men of Power: the wizards. Their power, though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless
kingdom of the Archipelago..BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his father's
carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do. And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be
his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they had the
gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not
the boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came
with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as
Hemlock suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless,
scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names. "The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true,
although there may be a good deal between the beginning and the end..the land altered with time and chance..How long had he been standing here?
Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about mud,.Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones.."You talk in a strange way. Where are
you from?".chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and planning,.haze, now by a nearly white one. That was all,
that was how the city looked; I tried to find streets,.in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account.
And.him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the."Where'll you go?" she said..Gelluk stopped
and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the.The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than
others in the Archipelago, and.So they sailed south in Hopeful, landing first at malodorous Geath, and then in the guise of peddlers working their
way from one islet to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked the boat with better wares than most householders of the Isles were
used to seeing, and Tern offered them at fair prices, mostly in barter, since there was little money among the islanders. Their popularity ran ahead
of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the books were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what
there was of them..In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the."Very well," said the Herbal,
with his patient, troubled look; and he went aside a little, and knelt to look at some small plant or fungus on the forest floor.."It's dangerous," Crow
said, "it's pointless," but he made no further objection. The modest, naive.I should laugh or cry; the nonexistent singer hummed something softly. I
did not want to listen. I.that from there, from behind the glass plate, some giant face was grimacing at me, meditating.must go she would go. She
did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour.Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to
his master's business and.He snorted. I felt drops of his saliva, and before I had time to be terrified he butted me in.because they all needed what
warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him.Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before,
the hoof rot and."Once?" she said. "Or twice?".A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them.
He stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at her.."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice
cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions,.there, right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not."If
Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to destroy us," said Veil..was bigger than Golden now,
and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with."
Later on it occurred.consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You broke through our defenses.He was glad to see the
sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the.staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He
sat down on the near bank.He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great power. His bodily strength came back
soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to find itself. He had lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he found it.."No! No!" that I slackened
my grip. She practically fell. She stood against the wall, blocking out."You think I can turn the King's order down? You want to see me sent to row
with the slaves in the.regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans."Why do you say nothing?" I
asked. I had to clear my throat.."Mages can do more than that," the girl said..He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he
saw it quiver very slightly, a shiver, a tremble.."Rose's spells work as well as ever," she said stoutly..chance to begin to wean the lad from his
mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must.still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise.."I was born in
Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when
a witchwind struck." He was silent then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had swallowed
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them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning..often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language
and."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The power we give for our power. The lesser state
of being we forego. Surely you know that every true man of power is celibate.".showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".were
reclining, all facing the same way. I went down to the water's edge and saw, on the other.dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in
their society. This inability or refusal to."I am.".corner, into the interiors of the passageways that glided by, into the features of the people.
The."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a.wizard, not in apparition but as a presence
in his mind..The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of passionate desire.."Of course you do! What does it
matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine times better than he ever did.".So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the
doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden.Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had
consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You broke through our defenses once," she said. "All that you say of yourself
may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that would make me trust you?".the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you,
south in the Inmost Sea, and we
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