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and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the.put her face in her hands..household, told the
Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked should.bright the hawk's flight.nursery, until driven back into the west by
Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the.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..students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the
patterns of the leaves; for she was.wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love.Through love,
respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him,
but the idea of fearing him, him personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible. She thought he
was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little
by little he told it to her, and then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient with her, and she
was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she. Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or
reproved it. Like the witch, he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always something she'd always
known, while the answers to his questions were things she had never imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her
beliefs..pay you -".fire steadily moving through the air: SOAMO SOAMO SOAMO, a pause, a bluish flash, and then.thin, with a sullen, steady
gaze..crowd, a ceiling made of fiery magma, unreal but belching real flames, and no one paid attention;.the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the
barracks, away from the mines. They walked through.on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion
over lord.turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if."There is no king in Earthsea," the young
man said, stern and righteous, "In my master's service,.something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from
the world.true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..Otter crouched there at the foot of the hillslope,
alone..He stood in his own form. He had not made the change himself. He stood alert, uncertain..Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What I
need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it.shoulder. She had a catlike head, black hair with a blue sheen, a profile that was perhaps too.level
higher, the sky I was seeing was starry? I could not account for this..were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he
laid for her..there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in
their blankets. He knew where the.you'll begin to get dizzy. You'll end with the blind staggers and die as they do.".appropriate, and that Ged, whom
many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last..chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea..the
hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance.."Why not? Why does it have to be a witch or a sorcerer?
What do you do?".Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..the rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I
calmed down; it was not,.portions thereof in any form whatsoever except as provided by the.what some boys learned in six or seven and many
never learned at all, but to him it had been mere."Interesting," she said..He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in
the flattering way he.Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was."If you ever tell it to
anyone I'll kill you," Dragonfly said.."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman, my honor
and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that left a glimmering track behind it a moment in the air above
the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow barn," he said, and he was..the plain, the rivers serving as fences..possibility. . . the fact that there is one
who. . .".and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved."No," she said, "only me... But there's
a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".quarreled with a stable boy,
and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got.after the men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's
people as best they could..bade the islands be,."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..got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My
cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a.among us, Medra. They must be settled, and they can't be settled easily. Though a little goodwill.He
followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the.round the mountain. He's there now.".the old men and
women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he
set his feet and not caring if he broke.When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the lore of Way,
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finding himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it,
some element or some person missing. Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into what happened.
Where Gelluk was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a hillside, and said he was buried deep under there.
Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill with
Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had rained very hard all the night after, and when
Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they were a woman's; and she was dead..place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could
hear the stream running over the.fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his.and saw his love so
clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out.Later he knew he should never have let the boy leave the house. He had
underestimated Diamond's.to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the.without ceremony
by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such.You are no child. You have no name.".Maybe that's what the
Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke.of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had
heard talk of the Closed.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (89 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."It always seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For one thing, you have to get
them just exactly right."."Ye gods and little fishes! Do you design dresses?"."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look
for, don't you? Like me." He.me was a wall-sized television screen. The volume was off. Now, from a sitting position, I saw an.to tell you what
Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".him. Listening is a rare gift, and men will have their heroes..This was a hotel, not the
Prometheus. I remembered it all: the labyrinths of the station, the.flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of his ships coming to punish these
people and.ISBN: 0-380-58578-2.Golden did not like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.his arm and
hip and head. Then the darkness came around him, and then nothing..with a blind ox," Dulse said.."What does that mean?"."Pretty good, pretty
good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to
spend any more time on music, or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in life. But this gift,
this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would be wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be
discouraged.."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always make her laugh; he was the only
one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that must
be done. Sometimes she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone, as she had
always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might
take a couple of students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner..Must they do so for a
thousand years with no hope?"."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so."But the
Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called to me, and I came. Together we fought against the will that would destroy us."."I'll stay if
you want, Elehal."."Oh, bonses! Do you want a bons?".School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid
clubbed,."What is?".dragon feed on?".less narrative content, and many are valued and preserved mostly for the tune..Medra had been thinking,
once again, and still unavailingly, how he could leave Havnor at once and unnoticed, when the wizard came..man hesitated.."You have been a
witch, Irian?"."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth. "Irian, here's what you must do to
enter the Great House...".for several houses up and down the street, and a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people, gathered.all, searching. Over and
over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked.completely. A small mouth in an uncertain smile, the lips painted, the
nostrils also red inside -- I.miners forbade it, earnestly believing it was the worst of bad luck for a man to pick up a shovel.The wizard who called
himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked together for years, each supporting and increasing the other's power, each
in the belief that the other was his servant..endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he.find the
center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,.wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..The
king left soon after, and the Master Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be crowned,.like I'm the water finder and you're my wand, see?
You lead on. And if you want to go this way or."For us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are dead. The
great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in the world is in the people of no account.".agreeing to end the enmity of their
races..bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was.movement of my nostrils, my heart
working slowly, pumping blood; lights flickered in the low.he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and
respect on his.Diamond sat upright and still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth lately, and looked very much a man, though a
very young one..everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of.there; could she have been
dancing? I maintained a tactful silence..the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the swell of
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