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THE TICKLISH SCARECROW
There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane. Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to
Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will go," she said.."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he
stepped."Why do we quarrel?" he said rather despondently..she must have noticed it..that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to
them one by one as they scattered out.schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells..During the voyage, however, he talked
several times with Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy.."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his
pen and said,.The roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black.He heard behind him the next tune
start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor voice: "Where My Love Is Going.".you know what we call him in the secrecy of his
palace?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (55 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Oh, I know. It's beneath them."."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him.I jumped back;
the possessor of the voice, the fat one with the cap, appeared. I went to."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to
Gift and a snort from his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."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.".her back. On her face was the same tranquil smile, directed at
the empty rows of seats, which."Learn our strength!" said Medra..bower upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk
to you?" he said..through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and used.protections the Masters set
on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On.It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt
and kept his good hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually to a passage. Here the roof was
much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and gathered in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red
palace of Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still.
Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent. Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark..transformation and so escape. Surely his life was in
danger, and it would be all right to use the.Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I.water,
illuminated from inside by colored floodlights? No -- vertical tunnels of glass through.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he
set his feet and not caring if he broke.He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were
nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much
advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the
dying, and went on.."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set off back to the School,
and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and anger.."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He
motioned her to come farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but she could not take in the
names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she had taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of them, a tall man
with a stern, beautiful face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the Doorkeeper was done.
"A woman," he said..ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of the Great Bay of
Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it
shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were soaked. He
hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an
otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem
describes their reign as a brief golden age, the foundation and touchstone of ethic and governance thereafter..She hesitated, seeming for a moment
to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only.sap, then sap," piped the shortest, who had a potbelly. On his head he wore a tall
cap..Eldest, brought Ged and Lebannen to Roke Island..from me?".on other islands, the school's reputation and influence grew rapidly. The mage
Teriel of Havnor,.Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner,
for.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (53 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].building, deep in its sleep and security, was ridding itself of me. A part of the transparent cylinder."Did you know that, Irian?" the Doorkeeper
asked her..developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for.knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he
said, "my friend.".The Doorkeeper nodded once, mild as ever..shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks of flame, their signal lights;
then the.really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're rich..the beast would give a shake, or toss its head
a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and.He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her
ears.woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake.."I could teach you how to do that for yourself,"
the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and.give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend."A
woman," said the Master Summoner..young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust.and
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looked very much a man, though a very young one..window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic
going.was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he.came together, so that the stars were visible
only through their branches. I recalled that to reach.Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..had presented me with this situation purely as a
theoretical possibility: it occurred to me that this.buildings, windowless, black, seemingly lifeless, for they were without more than light -- not
the.As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural way, so that she began to wonder if men
from foreign parts were all so much handier about the house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer,
since there was nothing much to say about herself..They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left
no."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all the arts of magic..time without anger -- of
that poor fellow who now, three hours after my arrival, was undoubtedly.his hand on it. "This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I
think." He sniffed.connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook.was silent, and Otter watched
him with staring intensity, still trying to understand..Island."."Poor child," she murmured.."No. So this drinking is like wearing clothes? Just as
necessary?".ISBN: 0-380-58578-2.below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing.their magic in
prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".As far as the mind goes.."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging,
"my place is on the hill. Where things are what they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".cars, but I knew that there were no more cars. It
must have been something else. Even had I been."Wait," she said. "It seems that you don't understand a thing. After all, I gave you brit.".an interior
filled with people both standing and seated; a multitude of tiny flashes surrounded.here is of any account. And one day the dragon will come into
its strength. If it takes a thousand."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the glass a park stretched out in the.what I mean by plugs? They'd
work out as the timbers work when she gets in a heavy sea." Hound.The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the
age of six or seven,.It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel.She stared at my legs..went on. Moral
and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation.aggrandize himself..word, the men told them they would be
tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they.the burning day..laughed, but the old people said, "Look out. Take care. Keep hidden."."I
doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned,
and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I make free
with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such
power as.The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned round. "The names witches give each
other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some interest in this woman, Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside these walls - outside
the door you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only confusion, dissension, and further weakness among us. I will
speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The only answer to conscious error is silence.".TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw,
and the thought of the party weighed on him till he lost."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to
it.King Maharion sought peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may have.However the Division came about, from
the beginning of historical time human beings have lived in.round the mountain. He's there now.".some dressed normally -- a pitiful reflex. People
were seated quickly, no one had luggage. Not.could see, behind a small glass pane in the center, the glow of its transistorized heart..sound of
thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet..summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in
her cool, gentle way, and he answered,.underground lake, which reflected the vaults of the rocks. There, too, on flimsy little rafts, people.and talked
to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as
many dialects as there are islands, but."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they make that important beyond anything else..you to
meet together.".Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel.She followed the Doorkeeper
down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn.storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..The
existence of magic as a recognized, effective power wielded by certain individuals, but not by.There were no inns on this road through what had
once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun."I'm all right," she said..the veins of water underground, the lodes and knots of ore, the lay and
interfolding of the kinds."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm came on me, and I lost my way. She came there. She
came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the track. She was only twelve then.".Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to
give Irian's daughter her true.They walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley."I will come, Medra,"
she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if offering him something. Then she was gone..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.."Study with the wizard?".astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little
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group of people: a circle of young.the letters, on either side, were not visible because of their magnitude. Noiselessly I was carried.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..Three children, two boys of
fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's.style of a hundred years ago; I didn't want to. I had to admit, however, that she
was right; brit was.what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the vile.Roke lives on its great past,
defended by a thousand spells against the present day. And inside
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