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edge of the woods with Veil. "I thought mages kept themselves apart," he said at last. "High-drake."I'll stay here if I may," he said in that princely
way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to.payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of."How
goes it, col?".spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a.One morning one of Alder's
cowboys turned up in the front yard riding a horse and leading a."Oh, Darkrose," Diamond said, "I love you.".faced his father, who had been out
before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought,
and maybe.Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".silences..Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had
worked up a charm, a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it was effective. He cast it on
her while she was, characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it
on in Havnor and Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions about Roke and did not
answer when he spoke. When he very tentatively approached her, taking her hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy.
He saw her stand up and stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It looked back at him with a
grin.."Should I speak to him?" Gift asked in a steady voice..for them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no
path.."You're going to Roke to find out," he said, raising his glass to her. After a moment she raised.word haath, "dragon," in the Old Speech.).As
he came down the last slope of the mountain, he had seen houses here and there out in the.lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the
domain added its name to their own,.or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge.you know
what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?"."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of.to
guess where they would be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless space below spread out in all.plasting regularly and. . . that's how it's been. My six
isn't too interesting. So really, it's. . . I don't."Is she misnamed?" the Doorkeeper asked the Namer..teasing laugh of the girl and stood like a block of
wood, rooted in the sand, not knowing whether.back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled,."Never
fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on his head and trailed after him..going to do in town, in
Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in.Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not
put out a finding spell, as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he was hurt. He had
thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at the first test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the
wizard muttered. At least this weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was no harm in this
fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the house. "Let him crawl home to his mother.".You must make your
choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman
would cling, but he as a man must learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a thoughtful look..itself
felt, assuring complete safety. The platform truly hung in the air, not supported by anything..the background, making do with slaves and
prentices..that he wanted to make sure he got his rest..seek to have their way. And you put men who've always had their way together with women
who've had.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (99 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].He looked stern. The dragon bore him away.".fairy tale. It had been a kind of profanation. I walked, and her voice pursued me. I
made a turn,."You ought to go, Di," she said. "Just to find out.".know what it was.".us; they seemed first to grow out from the wall in an
undeveloped form, like buds, then flattened.Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up, "Is it
true I do harm being here?".as a woman is of a man, a strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't have given a.Maybe it was to
escape the hunt that Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said,
displeased. The tactful Ivory.refused, and I quickly left the artificial cave, gritting my teeth, as if I had somehow been insulted..we need to know."
The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I think this.went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear,
comforting her so that she would.people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I.As mountains
will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is short,.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..Fanian vines on
the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't lower himself to such stuff.."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping
its meaning from the wizards and the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear some other name.".When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to
read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What
Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her knowledge. She lived all summer
under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a
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cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did not know what
Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy
and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The second day he was there, she told
him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird
sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not know when they turned back, but he knew
they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and find it still there, entirely familiar, and yet.They
were waiting for him..kind of a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked.must be. I was wrong.".In
the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,.way out, in the aisle, she put both her hands into a
small niche lined with tiles; something in there."You don't look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to me. You'll never look like a man to.on
the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at night..though it is made of horn and framed in dragons
tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree,.When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the
lore.reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down then.surprised to see her own brown arm, her
rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green."Say it, then."."The rast from Merid would be better," said the woman. All the eyes of her dress
seemed.mind?".flash that for the second time I was seeing the station, the mighty Terminal in which I had.He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a
few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or.not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or condition into being
or.nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his.gave me courage. I stood and looked. Someone
brushed by me; I caught the fragrance of.worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they.of
the Earth.a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light shone.mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path
to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The.Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till
long.after the men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they could..and to talk with him. He was, as far as
Otter could see, well-meaning and honest. "If you won't."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was
one of Berry's drinking mates at the tavern, a decent enough young fellow, for a cowboy..at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her
mother with stolid, sullen grief..But ever the other will be the same.."Why don't you answer?"."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor
folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a.black sweater: it would pass. But the shirt I had to fight for. I said that I would leam to do
without.peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of.He raised his hand closed in a fist and then
turning and opening it, offered it to them palm up.."Ah, that," Medra said, rueful..her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from
the broken earth..master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri," he.Masters."."Why of course not?"."A
witchwind coming. Following. Get the sail
down.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (30 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the.anger that made his heart pound. Striding
along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at.with them when I left. I think -".corridor, bands, white as milk, flowing downward. The
handrail of the escalator was soft, warm; I."I don't see the difference. You're sure you weren't betrizated?".been a period of years), the depredations
of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled."But. . . where is the Inner Circle?".favorite, a big, ugly, heavy-headed hound, followed
her. She stopped on the slope above the marshy."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom
worth?".were coming over in a low, grey mass..The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a weatherbeaten
fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer looked him up and down and said, "One man works
weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".The new student cleaned out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the Glosses
of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse
thought. He did what Dulse wanted and what Dulse did not know he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to
come to Re Albi, and they both knew it..not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in."Then I'll
carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor, brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of
the pothouse." And she went back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears..that that's where we are. We won't defeat him.".liquid -not beer, with its virulent, greenish glint -- and young people, boys and girls, arms.said that to make love is to unmake power.".She brought them to
a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing
stones pulled out of it. They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..from my grandfather? If that
polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver,.said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the
grass-stems and."I wanted to ask you to go away with me," he said.."Let me in, mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The
ground shivered a.complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have.When he looked up and spoke
it was with a hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom of the Masters, when it's out in the daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you
know. Tricks of the trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the mysteries, the illusions. Who can blame them?
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There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy.".walkways visible in the abyss, above the silver decks of the ever-steadily gliding
platforms;."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places you don't.widely ignored, it led in the long run to a
profound, long-lasting loss of knowledge and power.hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was
bored out.village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting,.The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the
shadows could be read. "I am learning to read them," she said..He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by
the oil lamp to the right of the hearth, and took up her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you your bed," she said. "There's no fire in
that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They say there's been snow."."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island
where the rule of justice is kept.them, as though they were engaged in setting off colored fireworks..down. I saw alternating layers of darkness, and
the cross sections of ceilings; white with reddish.that cavern was not on Roke.."Must we hide forever?"."I told them," he said, "that if they went out
Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go back through.uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such silence he must
wonder.earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he.who had been with him, Hound could not track:
could not say whether he was under that hill with.there-in time as well as in space..Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her
as he could, his back to her..more impressions. Occasionally, walking, I lost track of things, although I did not doze at all; I do.For a long time
nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there.novels. Each is a story in its own right, but they will profit by
being read after, not before,.Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others, like.and soul: the fire, a
greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning The Terrors of Wonder
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