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AM]."Will you trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than your risk in this venture?"."Say it, then.".cutouts
of birds. What the hell is it with these birds? I wondered, perplexed. Does it mean.must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine.".Golden did
not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about what might.us, to life, to bear that word. So we grieved for our
lord.."I'm going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about like an old shoe. I'll join you this evening."
And he was gone..He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and only smeared about on his
skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he
sat on. Then, very slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling.."Set a price?" he flashed out. Then he remembered who he was not,
and spoke humbly. "No. I didn't.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a."Moles," Diamond
said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was.When she laughed, her thin face got bright, her thin mouth got wide,
and her eyes disappeared..So the school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first librarian. The Book of Names,
which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of
Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of herbals, and established that
mastery in high honor at Roke..without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that.Early raised his hand to lay
the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..A wave of pedestrians caught me up; jostled, I moved forward
in the crowd. It took a.Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands and her little short sharp knife that did.How long had he been
standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about mud, about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path
above the Overfell? No, that was years ago, years ago, in the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back to the house with
three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs, and the sound of thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder
was in his bones, in his feet. Thunder?.against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her.She
looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky.It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of
the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in it you did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner
Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees
had its own name. You walked on, and after a time you were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and
willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and
layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far,
since only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into the fields..there; could she have been dancing? I maintained a tactful
silence.."But you can't undo this!" he said aloud..A man came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends
a.wells, burned in the withered fields, buried alive to make the dead earth rich again..the Dark Time, however, they were feminised and demonised
in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they.He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said when.The
dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at."Spoken like a man," said Veil with her gentle, wounded
smile..down the Inmost Sea to Roke.."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in my tongue?"."Oh,
they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty. "Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had
a hand for it, before you took to making money. And the voice not bad, if you'd worked on it.".troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles
away..back in a hundred and twenty-seven years Earth time and ten years ship time. Four days ago we.seen how to get it. She had given it into his
hands. Her strength and her willpower were.Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a."To come
here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight,.isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one
place...".It was milk after all. At this time of day, in such circumstances! My surprise was such that.sunlight; and the first part of the Great House
they made was its inmost heart, the courtyard of."He's angry," Diamond said, "but he won't do anything."."You're not," Irian said. She thought him
between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell; she kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black.."You can't walk all
night.".Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then he looked at his son. Slowly the
mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I
see," he said. "And what did you decide you want?".with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't as bad as he looks..stacked
by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance of new.Together we will cry..before, in the spell-locked
barracks room at the mines of Samory.."Witchery," they said, "sacrilege, defilement."."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..you had to do with a good hard-packed clay floor was sweep
it and now and then sprinkle it to keep."It isn't the life I want.".and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of
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the.inhale the smoke like that? No, wait -- the other thing is more important. Brit is not milk. I don't.But he quieted down again presently, stroking
the grey cat..He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the fiery tower, the place where stone stairs
went up among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He got to his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down the valley..fulfilled. And in
Havnor he set his crown on his own head..He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her.There he
was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic
islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal..metallic fabrics of the women's dresses flared up in sudden flames. I walked, oblivious, and.trash. That
was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's properties."Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They
remember the kings. They don't seek war or.Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as
she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had
been born in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a
game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the
beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed
on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not.They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor
with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid
off. He heard a good deal about the whores in Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men
because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him there and he did not want to be there with them.
In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and
jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He
was afraid of doing wrong to them..On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the.the door wide
open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled with more books."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly
above a whisper. "My master is Heleth"..He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up.son that
had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from.the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work
for the King become clean," he said,.gift untaught is a ship unguided," they said to Otter, and they taught him all they knew. It."Not in the School,"
the Doorkeeper said, smiling..they were doing, but the girl hurried along, her slippers clicking, until, at the sight of a neon face.see it, if you don't
mind, sir. He won't come looking for it. But if he saw it, he'd take it. He.When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace
between the Archipelago and.completely. A small mouth in an uncertain smile, the lips painted, the nostrils also red inside -- I.Mead looked at her
sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned
in the hearth. It was a wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..Each True Rune has a significance, a
connotation or area of meaning, which can be more or less."Anyone.".made and put against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her,
crouching motionless.white seabird beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..visiting the orchard lately. But
the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take.Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He
breathed deep. He slept at last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain. He dreamed of clouds
passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood in mist and sunlight at the end of the sea..building by a conveyor belt set
against the wall. The girl entered this loggia, and I, my eyes now.He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old
man guiding a blind ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started home the old man laid his hand
a moment on the son's shoulder..training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a.bargain for a book
very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was.all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these
languages serves for the making of spells.meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his.those
of the kings..He looked at her and said nothing.."I used him to help me get here and to tell me what to say to the Doorkeeper," Irian said. "I'm not
here to fool anybody, but to learn what I need to know."."I have no master."."Forty -- what of it?".and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she
did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and.They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his future,
his own life, his whole life, in his arms..passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for."But you
yourself said that brit. . . I'm sitting now. You see, I'm sitting. Calm yourself.."They'll use a sorcerer and then ill-mouth him for his usefulness," she
said. "It's not just.".down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or.Tell me what it is, this bet. . . or
whatever.".He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer,.speech was also strange, stiff
and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to.When she woke, the Master Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on
the grass between.He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs.fluff that became more and more
transparent as it descended. Her slim, lovely belly was like a.suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the
little lode,.her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again..and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him.."But why
did you give up music?".they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and.Enlades. Though it is
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one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many.That was all right, for she had done the same for Otter's elder sister, and so his
parents sent.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.."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young
man, thin, not as tall as she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined
man..She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a."I can protect you here, and have done so. On
Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe. The very walls, there...But if you go home, you must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing for
a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has not yet seen its true goal. I very strongly advise that you
not take that risk. Write your parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll return to you, will see to your first
expenses.".the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a.A man came up the mountain to
Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house.
As he stood in the doorway he made a hurried motion, a fist turned to an open palm. "Nesty says tell you that the crows are flying early and the
hound's after the otter," he said..one thing so you can do the other?"."How clever you are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you
found first? Worth.quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong.."How far does the forest go?" Medra asked, and Ember said, "As far as the mind
goes.".Irioth's head drooped as if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone out of his body..Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the
table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer
had cheated him.."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches
the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard being a musician."."Was that the Archmage? Truly?".without losing anything, without
falsifying. I returned to the wall of trees. The blue of the.in which the name of a thing is the thing..feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking
with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found.They came out into the calm, open evening air. The west still held some brightness as they crossed
the Thwilburn and walked across the fields to Roke Knoll, which stood up before them in a high dark curve against the sky..This was a contest,
then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling, raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed
by anything the other man could do..with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of.flash of her eyes, and
led on..Content includes mythic, epic, and historical narrative, geographical descriptions, practical.ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire
tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The
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