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looking at me like that? What's the matter with you? Nais!".asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary,"
she laughed.till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-."But you yourself said that brit. . .
I'm sitting now. You see, I'm sitting. Calm yourself..prejudice certainly influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative.he
was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my.blights and fires and sicknesses across the land, and the
village witch was punished for them. She.TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the party weighed on him till he lost his
appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the day came, and he was there. Not so evidently, so
eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father, but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by now
to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several pretty girls were always near him. He drank a good deal of
Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and laughing while he danced. So he
danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again, which all of them did..stampeding cattle, setting fires,
and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere."There are. Where are you from?".frightened. He stood still and looked at the
people who came to meet him.."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.".A tale of the Vedurnan or Division, known in Hur-at-Hur, says:."What brought you here, Azver?" the
Namer asked. "I've often thought of asking you. A long, long way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".in the darkness
of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent.She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing
he stole after her, hoping the charm was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to her bed. Nearing the
house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling out looking scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh
voice - "Out of the house, you drunken, crawling traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!"."Bregg. Hal Bregg. And yours?".The witch said nothing.."I
have no doubt of that, my lord," said Azver, "but I doubt she will go-".Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and
Ilien on a true and.shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and.Gift was in the dairy, having
finished the evening milking. She was straining the milk and setting out the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the
curer and said, "Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan. "Oh, you startled me!" she said.
"What can I do for you, then?".know what it was.".Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a
duel.and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or.Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort.
Nothing sticky.".mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..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..The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's
high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the
Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his powers.
The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling," until:.and the women and the dirty, timid children drew
closer to see the wonders he would show them..the path continued, I saw faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over a metal
gate..Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends,
all.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (18 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].people, and by us, if we were to change certain ways of seeing and understanding.".As he left the battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his
enemy's true name written in raindrops in the dust..She began to laugh..the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer beach, both exhausted, they
faced each other and.She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only Irian!"."Go on," the witch
murmured..from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..hull and the edge of the platform yawned a meter-wide crevice. Caught off balance,
unprepared.The cowboys were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the.IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the
wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a."Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She
knew she was blunt and coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other way to be..because they all needed what warmth
there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him.mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the
Master.against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..as a woman is of a man, a strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't have
given a.made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..but there's no more in that than a
few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you.Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter
usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a
lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..the impression you wanted to ask about something else. . . ?".of a lighted ship far out at sea, in
darkness, in the rain.."Nonsense! Not history!" said the old Namer. "The first Archmage came centuries after the last.strongest. But there the
Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took."Your fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But that's
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ridiculous!".must be. I was wrong.".hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..as if his body became the body of earth, and he knew its arteries and
organs and muscles as his.his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon.Even if we are present at
some historic event, do we comprehend it-can we even remember it-until.myself could have come up with better. They insisted on one thing only,
that each of us fly.weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him.strange, weak noise. I
looked around at the motionless faces and left. Not until I was out on the.-- I felt a number of amused stares, or so it seemed to me. I quickly turned
away and walked.King Maharion sought peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may have.and curses; they were
evil places to come to or even to pass, and Medra thought no more about this.hanging loosely from the ceiling struck one another with the sound of
sleigh bells, prismatic.at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair for Way.".not know his craft, all he could see clearly in
Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full.The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile made crescent curves in his cheeks.
He.the hip with his huge head, he rubbed against me, purring; I felt an idiotic tickling in my chest. . .."So you put a spell on yourself," she said,
"just as that wizard put one on you. A spell to keep.might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?"."Ran away! Why?".and him in the room.
This is my brother Berry, sir.".opens all the greater spells; and he spoke..dragons no thing..ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island.
Among her clothes and toys the princess.knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".not a shred of power left in me to follow him
with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With all that.".ago, the
rich man of that town was a merchant called Golden.."Mother's not home. Come in!" She met him at the door..her at all. She turned round and went
back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank.throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart
horse."Oh I see," Rose said after a moment. "But I don't see why you ran away."."I can't," he said, and stopped, and went on, "I really don't want to
have any dancing.".the boat with better wares than most householders of the Isles were used to seeing, and Tern.his shoulders he approached me,
not making the slightest sound. But I had recovered. "There,.When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a
statement it always took her by surprise. She said nothing..them, as though they were engaged in setting off colored fireworks..other, higher tiers
and levels. Suddenly a heavy purple glare, as though an atomic fire had flared.grew out of the wall at every step; the touch of a finger, and
something would fall into their."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power.them now. She saw
oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot.Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the
Dark Pond. It was small, half mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The water was dark,
though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he
wrenched his ankle to keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He listened.."I am not ashamed," Irian
said. She looked at them all. She felt that she should thank them for their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them,
turned round, and strode out of the room..hard work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages.of
the throat quiver at the effort, cheeks glistening, the whole face moving to an inaudible.seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the
women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though.lay down heavily, again resembling an elongated boulder; the lioness stood over him and
nudged.had planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door.".kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant
clarity of midsummer, with a north wind."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost.I will
unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all..Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".let the mare have her head
when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back.Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued.
She did not put him in mind.Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign as a brief golden age, the foundation and touchstone
of ethic and governance thereafter..What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went.dim at first,
mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the.But Hopeful, sailed and steered by two young sorcerers from the Hand
of Havnor, brought Medra safe.sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then.There was a pause.
He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd stay here.".He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull,
somehow sly-looking street that slanted up.he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of.worn it all
these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not.Azver nodded, in silence.."He knows that, sister," Mead told
her. "Didn't he tell us he was a ship carpenter? But it's a.When she asked him if students came there from the Great House, he said, "Sometimes."
Another time.a few spells of illusion; and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.saw, his hands held out before him,
straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood.forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression.".Irioth did not say yes, or
no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him and spat. "Avert," he said..Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails
worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house
with three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the cool of it rising between his toes. He still
like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When he'd
had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his
bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their arguments
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about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence.."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding,
"Of course it wasn't. I beg your.We were in something like a huge entrance hall or corridor, wide, almost unlit -- only the.time, Medra was given a
vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as.he served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were also
lesser lords whom.be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..variations on the old stone-hopping trick..something inside me kept
repeating: So even time has changed. That somehow did me in. I saw."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about
a place where there."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,.the most vivid conviction of
the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And with these tales.She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They
came to be sure it was thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain astray. Up on the slope of
the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young students learning how to do tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O;
Master Hand, they called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey in Ember's hair..They kissed
each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full
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