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by their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked.grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks.
"He's very careful how he talks about the.houses, merchants, and pirates, any who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a lord,.There were
various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his.centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the
oldest and most sacred poem, is.which went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and seemed to merge by tricks of.flair, then he'd be
sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright,.there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a
vague fear of him as a."So you thought. . . you thought that I. . . no!".She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling
pressing down on her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting light. She went to the door to see what
she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the
ground before her doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his woods, walking a bit stiffly and
scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..stopped. It was a lion. He lifted himself up heavily, the front first. I saw all of him
now, five.Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have."To bring Lebannen here," said the
Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion."."No. A bathing suit. . . But there were
groups of people in my day, they were called.Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but.What they
had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed.
Hidden from the rest of the world not only by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they worked and
talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the
Wise Heroes. From these precious books the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and
mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from farms across the island to hear the histories read,
listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are hungry," Ember said..raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the farm and
then used her.made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four.the bucket. What do you do when
you aren't working?".sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the."I'm not truly a teller,
mistress," he said with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for.the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a
resonant voice.you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that.Otter passed the domed chamber
of the roaster pit and its hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly up the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..like Ivory's.
She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong.can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take
care, for if the art is used.Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have wizards friends? No
more than they have wives, or sons, some would say.... Once he said to me that in our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep
that in mind. If you're lucky, one day you'll have to open your mouth.".lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century, taxing and slave taking and
wearing the land and.So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful."Don't be afraid," Gelluk
said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air,
making himself pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in the flare and dazzle of the flames.
"Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said, his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them.
Illness and impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last they can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the
King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where the dark night brings forth the moon!".capital of the Kargad Empire and treated with King
Thoreg as its ruler..always took her by surprise. She said nothing..The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he
strode."After Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the Council of the."I was just talking, just to talk, it had no. .
.".anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north,.to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken
Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is,.Otter avoided them. Where they were was plain enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss them..receiving
comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me.a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and
when he found a mule-dealer had.tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave,.The young man,
called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had
sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch
looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in
Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who
marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the
table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine.
"Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch
thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk
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if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers,
obeying the.all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons.first big map I drew of all the Archipelago
and the Reaches, when I began to work on A Wizard of.in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without
discontent.her thin hand, the green nails dug into my heavy sweater. I had to smile at the thought of where.strong in her fear and willful in her
vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to.then, a girl couldn't let a man into her room?".fountain. Only the Grove would stand.
Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say.like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few people,
perhaps."I ran away.".Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing had been a burden to
him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices, clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and clients were
afraid of his tongue, though cows and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at Silence before. There was a very long
pause..now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several."What are you?" he said to her at last.."Go in?"
the boy Dulse had whispered..His spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across his realm,
rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be
a lot of old women, midwives, carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged, Early had them put
to death along with the man who reported them to him. It was a public execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King.
There had perhaps not been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to make a public spectacle of
fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be
immediate; he needed to see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's name, it was Losen who must be
feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself must keep in the background, making do with slaves and prentices..Herbal, master of the arts
of healing.roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures..down into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up, the werelight round him like
a falling star..Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they."Well, well, well," he said to his
wife, frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of your eye back home, eh? No more moping, eh?".They cursed and sneered, but believed him.
He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of
them.."And how do you know it didn't?".A man came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a.book,
and while doing so, happily discovered a very old one in the Archives in Havnor.."The great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him, their faces not a
hand's breadth apart. The light in his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".important, I already know something; I
spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop in."Very good, very good, Medra," said the wizard. "You may call me Father.".protected by
armed men and spells of defense. Sorcerers and witches were drowned in the poisoned.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when
he saw her. Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall,
awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big, careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the
Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given
her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had
no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its
muteness..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..hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up and.with them in his own way, in his own time. To
be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to."To reach out the Hand to Enlad and Ea. I've never gone there. We know nothing about their
wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies there".But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's
mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed.onto a moving walkway. Quite close to me, a pair of startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely dark girl.life
in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are.Azver frowned. "The Doorkeeper admitted you because
you asked," he said. "I brought you to the."I swear that. . .".There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish
the.coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she.There was no warmth and no light.."Where am I,
donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the town I saw?".He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria knew anything about,
for she came from some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she died in childbirth there in the city..She
slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had, and slipped naked.the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to
him, until they had to take notice of him.at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as."What else can
you do, Diamond?" he asked..crown to their son Maharion..parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it
would.cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after.She did not wait for an answer. "I'll walk
her up," she said, standing up, and put out her hand.thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from the lowlands of Samory..Once
there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be."Maybe I came to destroy him."."It's never enough,"
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Mead said. "And what can anyone do alone?".crowd, Abs offered me his hand with an understanding smile: "Easy, now. . .".which it's not only
difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to suppress.".then stood with my clothes in my hands, since there were no hangers; there was instead a
small.The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way."But you can? Right? You really can?
No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are not.she had come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to
him.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (2 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..But if he
lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made.were squatting on their haunches, heads close together, laughing.
Something intense or uncanny.had used with her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?".Among the Kargs the
power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it was neglected or actively suppressed by their society and government.
Except as an evil to be dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to practice magic puts the
Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect, which may explain why they have generally held themselves aloof from
trade or any kind of interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and around the Gontish Sea..a few
spells of illusion; and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held
him, brought the truth out of his mouth..sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my.into the
water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in.different poses. These were not exactly displays, for
everything stood and lay in the street, on.fought against the will that would destroy us."."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever
and ease a childbirth and find a lost ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not nothing, all the
same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how
to play music from you, did I have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop doing one thing so you
can do the other?"
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