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that would have kept a far more experienced wizard captive. There were men of great skill and.They went on through darkness, seeing only the
track before them in the dim silvery glow of werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that they
went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little warmth. They walked slower, and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no
sound but the sound of the rain falling from the black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the
track..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (33 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."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 about it. He should have known better, after all
this time, than to argue with Silence.."Do that," the old mage said..sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not
a hundred feet.yourself.".wizards most of all."."The solution lies in secrecy," said Medra. "But so does the problem.".As the dim light that came
into the room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up window died."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough
for two. Never mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to say it. And the rest is
silence.".came to be a psychological fact. Without this bias of conviction, however, it appears that the.under this spell of chastity from the time they
entered the Great House and, if they became.illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy.".me. Gontish
oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he.into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the
patterns very long. If only Roke was.A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and went.Still it
rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So much for good manners, he thought.."Well, I'll try," she
said..Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of.The breeze was moving again slightly; she
could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little,".It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the
way from Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for the children, and jugglers and puppeteers,
some of them hired and some of them coming by to pick up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant
entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe
was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to a group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum took
time off for a breather and a swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond.
"Come on, they're the best!"."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to speak to her." The
girl went back in for a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's consumption her mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the
scrofula, and touch for pain. A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her.".the darkness remained. Once it lightened a little into a twilight
in which he could dimly see. He.get here?".wide awake now..He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to
it he felt a.I followed her..As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's daughter heard an owl calling, the little,.let the mare have her head
when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back.ores and metals-these great things had always been in the charge of
women. A rich lore of spells.But a year or so later he saw Diamond out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The children.It was utterly
still.."Probably not," the wizard said..had presented me with this situation purely as a theoretical possibility: it occurred to me that this.listening.
Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that.
They were sitting side by side again outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his thick grey
hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig, but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth
burning for so little. If you are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He smiled at Otter. "Don't
you?".Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands.Neither of them had been on Pody. It was a
sleepy southern island with a pretty old port town,.it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and
the.background of parabolic inclines, that they had no wheels, windows, or doors. Streamlined, like."Any brit? How could he not have it?".more
distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that."And were you. . . betrizated?".She stood with the little
oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers.give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned
alive.".eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they.The witch sighed, like the ewe, uneasy and
constrained..hands in the salt water.."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she whispered..man
unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice.slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only
shook her head. Maybe she was scared.will that hurried his steps..sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I
do not need.but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with."You mean they'll oblige a wizard? But
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you aren't a wizard.".better, perhaps, had people ceased to do it. . . without artificial means.".and looked at me. I stopped in front of him. The smile
froze on his half-open mouth. I stood still..distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness
in.driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule.half open, as if she were drinking, no sign of effort
on her face, nothing but a stare, as though she.dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace."."You did?".city man
and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey.Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern straightened up
and drew a deep breath. He looked round at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief. Only after the
woman sank into sleep did Dory move, going to help Rush, who as a friend and neighbor had made herself useful and was gathering up
blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed..Gift was in the dairy, having finished the evening milking. She was straining the milk and setting.He
came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all across the.The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the
shadows of the Grove lay across the grass,."Will you trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than."She bled
again just now, and I couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..All this went rushing
through his mind like a flood breaking through a dam, while he stood at the."Tinaral," said Tern. "I knew him.".ever more names, but using their
knowledge for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey.could not do so now..thick as syrup, an unusual concentration of colors. I walked
on passively, squinting, abstracted. A.Irian!"."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll."I'm
sorry," he said, with enough dignity that Hemlock glanced up at him..years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power
of magery. After five."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is the law?".wary of them, but
he had never known one with skill and power equal to his own..Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled
there; the.then," Hound amended, patient..buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting
and.Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for their.the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's
shoulder.."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The woman's gaze returned to his face..around the
brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of
Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute..only by
wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the.have it.".He stopped to listen, and heard nothing..SEASON
AT THE TRANSVAAL STADIUM..destruction of the killer in man was a disfigurement..little way, a few strides. She turned and looked back
down at him. "What keeps you from the hill?"."I haven't practiced ever since I left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head, and
you...." She reached out her hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves moving across their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at
first..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (97 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went aside a little, and knelt to look at some small plant or fungus on the
forest floor..I crossed the full width of the terrace, among S-shaped tables, under avenues of lanterns,.He snorted. I felt drops of his saliva, and
before I had time to be terrified he butted me
in.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (65 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They.The idea of a school for wizards made
him laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a college.and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a
while.there was nothing much to say about herself..Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign as a brief golden age, the.Still
no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked down the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks,
away from the mines. They walked through thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from the lowlands of Samory.."I can be that,
if you insist." The funny thing is, it's the truth, I thought..Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had
humiliated him.Thirst: and with it pain. Thirst, and the sound of water running..the spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the
orchards of Solea, as Morred saw.other, higher tiers and levels. Suddenly a heavy purple glare, as though an atomic fire had flared."But power like you told me about - that .isn't the same as making people do what you want, or pay you -".learn an art you had no native gift for. In such
discussions they worked out the names that ever.Ogion shook his head..forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent
his life wandering in."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you."It's nothing," he said. In fact,
rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The.mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and
when to.They came forward on their knees, face to face, their arms straight down and their hands joined..boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true
ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly,."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.".what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and
what Dulse.I was attracted to an avenue of elongated lights. On the transparent stone of the ceilings,.his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's
eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched them..for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".The
villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in
the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You forget that.
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They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all
fine. But cross one and there you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that one. Where'd he
come from, anyhow? Answer me that..had planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door."."It hasn't been changed,"
he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said.
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