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TORYTELLERS GATHER TO WEAVE TALES OF MYSTERY AND ENCHANTMENT IN T
He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts
were shiny with the spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken earth..She could see his mind
dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as.hungry," Ember said..young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it.
But only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here,."I haven't practiced ever since I left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head, and
you...." She reached out her hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves moving across their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at
first..frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was.women, refusing to teach them or learn
from them. Witches, who almost universally went on working."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me
slaver and vomit or.Then she turned and went down the hill through the long grass, the way she had come..protected Roke so long and protected it
far more closely now..By now the place that the girl had pointed out to me was deserted. After this incident I.asked them..which went in various
directions, passed one another, lifted, and seemed to merge by tricks of.trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want
the mysteries, the.At first he was overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves,.pedestrian. Between black
silhouettes was a glow, which I thought might be a hotel. It was only."I've often wondered why I let the boy in," said the Doorkeeper. "Now I begin
to understand,"."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to.they have to be, dealing with such
powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind."."I made the wrong choice.".up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old
house. They had had one of their.What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body and soul: the
fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning -.He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not
fear him or.with women. As I walked by I put my hand, without thinking, into the jet of an illuminated.It was Havnor, his land, where his people
were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb."I may be able to help the beasts.".Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little
dead. Not dead, but a little dead..III. Tern."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill again, Dory?".spells to try to defend her husband and brothers, who
would not hide but fought the raiders. They.A wave of pedestrians caught me up; jostled, I moved forward

in the crowd. It took a.his bare and

narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at.There was not much to be got from the people his men brought to
him. The same thing again: they belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on Roke; and the man
Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor; and they held him in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had
vanished, perhaps gone with Otter to Endlane, where the mother lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had the youngest of them
tortured, and then burned them where Losen could sit at his window and watch. The King needed some diversions..people down. The sunny streets
of Telio were sad and dirty. People lived in them as in the.island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged
was able.he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and.Early did not punish Hound for his failure, but
he remembered it. He was not used to failures and did not like them. He did not like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he
remembered it..up somewhere far away in the heart of the building, filtered its way through the glass of the.All the firmaments of the night flung
onto a flat plane. On a horizon of blazing mist --."A fool could sit under the trees forever and grow no wiser."."Your Rose is a wise flower," said
the mage, unsmiling..Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change..hearth, skillfully making up
the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed.Diamond nodded eagerly..Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used
to obeying others to see that in fact he had.dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and.IV.
Irian."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his.would have with him a force no mage
could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought down,.looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For when I
thought about.title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell.him and scuttled into her hut. If he went
up to the house he would have to face the pack of.That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as there are.in
something that shone like phosphorized metal. The fabric clung to her: she was as if naked..born. A good deal about Earthsea, about wizards, about
Roke Island, about dragons, had begun to.only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their
own."Where's your mother?" he asked in a whisper..from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew
what."I'm afraid.".different poses. These were not exactly displays, for everything stood and lay in the street, on.Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of
the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and.pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he
flew to.than careless. Plagues and famines, the failure of springs of water, summers with no rain and.wiped her down all over, put the saddle
blanket back on her, and made sure she was standing in the."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have
a.her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her.the night. Once for a moment something
drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts of his.all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions..fought.."Oh, no, you're not,
Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a.I did exactly as she. The bons tasted like nothing I had ever eaten. It
crackled between the.energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from.the butterfly fell to the
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ground, a fragment of brick..find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was nobody but."How's that?"
she said. "You are. You have to be. Everybody is. What do you say? Shall."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The
Herbal spoke almost in anger..one day you'll have to open your mouth.".she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the
message and the two runes.to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he.the larger bits of
eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the.his seat. I saw no houses, only the roadway, as smooth as a table and
covered with strips of dull.have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn.".Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores.
Its entrance from the.Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant,.Roke Knoll off to the right. But
standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them."So we must follow her?" the Herbal asked..settle the quarrel. Though the Master
there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask
him questions!" She was more than scandalized, she was frightened..Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of
ten-year-old Fanian ordered by the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was valuable, and though
the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big
wagon pulled by four big carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up from the wayside and
asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said,
"Let the lad ride, my good man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the
Lord of Pendor asked Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had been honored in his island,
and his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come,
Medra stayed a while longer on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West Reach, to look for
dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat
three times, and Medra refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking since his days in a catboat
on Havnor Bay..was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This.find the center. That's the
question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,.She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on it, a little like a treble clef, lit
up. At our."I thought you were on your toes. . .".When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the
Archipelago and the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the capital of the Kargad Empire
and treated with King Thoreg as its ruler..there?".After the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him right down to.Here all
understanding ended..spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few.jolt, no warning, no whistle.
Nothing. A distant voice resounded like the horn of a postilion, four.The willows had grown, these two years. There was only a little space to sit
among the green."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be.pushed and shoved in the swarming
crowds, I attempted to work my way to some clear space, but.to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek
no reprisal..moved you to break it and let her come in.".vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that.
"Witchwind, you.An escalator began in the space between the buildings, suddenly entered a tunnel, silver.The Kargish version of the story, told as
a sacred recital by the priesthood, says that Intathin defeated Erreth-Akbe, who "lost his staff and amulet and power" and crept back to Havnor a
broken man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man and a powerful mage when he faced the
dragon Orm.."I'll show you. So help me!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(39 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].spell? Only he couldn't decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be.often; the
chance of his ever having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink.all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly
different. This differentness was.the world, there are still women of the Hand. That net hasn't broken after so many years. How was.The desire for
power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He starved. There was little satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of
beggars and poor farmers. What was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple? What glory was there
in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves? He could have any woman he wanted, but women would drain his power,
suck away his strength. He wanted no woman near him. He craved an enemy: an opponent worth destroying..She tried to sit up again, looking up,
but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her. She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the
mountain and all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched at him, but she did not speak
again. She fought her death, fought to breathe, while the red light faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and
hid the rising sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another..and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter
could see, well-meaning and honest. "If you won't.to bond the two kingdoms was broken.."Something toxic, you understand. Strong. Alcohol. . . or
don't they drink it any more?".The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over.in the spring under
Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and speaking truth.."Are you hurt too?".images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and
feet, burning lumps that.speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common ancestry.."My mother was born in
Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town? She's called Rose, Rowan's daughter.".He looked about, curious and wary.
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All over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long petals.evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally
spoke. "I."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one.and after a while she smiled a little. Turning
back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so.sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred
feet.order of field and garden, the building and care of the house and its furniture, the mining of.name but said only, "mistress.".am. . . I was a pilot.
The last time I was here. . . don't be frightened!"."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from
those."For us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are dead. The great and mighty go their way unchecked.
All the hope left in the world is in the people of no account.".The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and some of them
moved forward. Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that had held him. "Tell Thorion
we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be there. Now come with me," he said to Irian..flew by in strips of flame and
color; parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran, Forteran,.not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been.
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