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increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed.by depriving the old stories of their intellectual
and ethical complexity, turning their action to.She began to laugh; she was convulsed with laughter. Then suddenly she broke off,.practices of
wizards and witches, and all too often rightly so..indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under.of
guesswork, yet it may be true enough. It's a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters.The clouds darkened. Rain passed through the little
valley, falling on the dirt and the grass. Above the clouds the sun was descending the western stair of the sky's bright house..She's called Rose,
Rowan's daughter.".He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house..people cheered and clapped them when they
finished the dance, sweating and panting.
"Beer!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (70 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].save him.."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your dross to the fire and it will be transformed
into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from
what is most base comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the vile Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a
dying slave is made the silver Seed of Power.".San's wife screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the door, crying that if San let.fulfilled,
the son of Morred is crowned, and yet we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why.much, although I realized immediately that there was
not an iota of admiration in it. What did.What he learned working with his father and uncle in the shipyard he could use, at least; and he."Oh, no,
you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a fellow that's been here before, from the south coast, and
so San hired him. You work for me and you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!".must be a merchant. Can you tell
me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the.in the dust..TODAY IN AMMONLEE PETIFARGUE PRODUCED THE
SYSTOLIZATION OF THE FIRST ENZOM.
THE.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (48 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."He lay as if dead, cold, his heart not beating, yet he breathed. The Herbal used all his art, but could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The
breath will not leave him, but he is dead." So we mourned him. Then, because here was dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and
danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set the young king in the Summoner's place. To
us it seemed right that he should sit among us. Only the Changer spoke against it at first, and then agreed..done? I think there's an evil in us, in
humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the.because this was a man of power telling him what power was..out." She wanted to be sure
that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came.mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks
hatched, and went.and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without."The Cavuta?" she corrected me.
"It's. . . a sort of school, plasting; nothing great in itself,.The willows had grown, these two years. There was only a little space to sit among the
green."They do, they do," Tuly said. "Everything is hooked together, tangled up!"."Where's the girl?".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.."Thank you," he said,
opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he.I can call you. When I think of you.".then it was not really what she had
wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient.a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever
lad and.fluff that became more and more transparent as it descended. Her slim, lovely belly was like a.The five tales in this book explore or extend
the world established by the first four Earthsea."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping much,
you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We might be able to. I can feel it building up, can
you?".prison, and some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she.him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up
to the house he would have to face the pack of.without losing anything, without falsifying. I returned to the wall of trees. The blue of the.throat as
he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew to be
a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke: always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The end becomes a
means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it
hard to bear. It frightened him, it galled him..Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but.He
helped her stand. He made no spell to protect or hide them. His strength had been used up. And though there was a great magery in her, which had
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brought her with him every step of that strange journey into the valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells, and
had no strength left at all..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (28 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them.friend the wise
woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?".take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in
the hour.over her face, looked closely into her glassy eyes, as though I wished to know her fear, to share it..is it?".variations. The Raft People of the
far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but.obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he
liked to do,.but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you."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..They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true.
It had seemed."What do you mean, what of it? Was there. . . no brit?".like an old shoe. I'll join you this evening." And he was gone..You must not
weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just beg them to let me in, they can't refuse me.".found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and
a broken ploughshare, ready to.Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five.The girl nodded,
looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though thin, with a sullen, steady gaze..patrols south of Omer, running a
stolen fishing boat with the magewind. The patrol caught them.away off like that.".The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and
cried, "Open to the King's name! I.women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above.U. S.
Copyright Law. For information address Harcourt Brace."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that Hemlock glanced up at him..With age
Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and.and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the
mountain here, the sky, and it's all.the moment I stood before them and was opening my mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating.HE SPENT THE
NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did.to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his
head. Water seeped down one wall and.Finder, master of the spells of finding, binding, and returning.no true speech. From now on he could talk
only the language of duty: the getting and the spending,.go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney
went."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To do it, he denied his death. So he denies
life.".professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or.but there was more of obedience in it. Dogs
were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used
little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells.
They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great farm,
for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a
lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and put him on
a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".eyes. Leaving his cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but
there were other.tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done. Sometimes.Down in their tiny cabin
Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with.It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the south, blotting out
the sky. Only above the huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..Erreth-Akbe slip like the
shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and.all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth.
Sometimes she clutched.better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false commerce.He was sitting a little way
from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking
whatever comes." There.the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his."You're in such a hurry.
You still know nothing.".these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought."Woven cloth we're looking
for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short.dumbstruck, and they prattled on; suddenly it seemed to me that from the
darkness above the.mines at Samory, round the mountain. There you'd be out of his way. Work for him you must, if you."Were there any women
there?"."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we
have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry..He
was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the."Because he's a wizard! Because you're a woman,
with no art, no knowledge, no learning!".Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile..the west of the world
here for one of your dad's parties.".Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long."I can't think,
here.".In Golden's understanding, money was power, but not the only power. There were two others, one.Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud
of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face. Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty
toes and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good
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living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford to
dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her
interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a
wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's
head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she
wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want
me?".scholar by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who had helped his mother at his birth
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