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dying, and went on.."As long as I like.".never practiced it, but he could see that the young fellow had the gift. He would do well to learn."If I lie
down I won't get up. I want to see the Mountain.".Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time
where.Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his man's legs turned to yellow talons, his.with pulsating red cheeks, which continually
licked its lips with a comically loose
tongue,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (5 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the volcano spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward
through that high plain, winding and pooling, spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few
trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast,
letting the animals stray for miles across the plain, the rivers serving as fences..Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to
mean that in order to purify pure.you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing.Diamond
thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the.his
back..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (33 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with the world.Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to
her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the.the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the.went
back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling
them.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (80 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].And so I was reading old books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I.harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit.."Got
you," the old man said, looking down at the muddy, lax body. He added, "Too late," regretfully. He stooped to see if he could pick him up or drag
him, and felt the faint warmth of life. "You're tough," he said. "Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up.".A chill ran through her. The water ran
cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and.her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight,
stroking."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a.and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she
did at home trying to keep Old Iria together
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (98 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the School..and cast no shadow, she knew
it..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (103 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (79 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The.coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that
was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she.around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being..his
power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new.hatches; it was as if monsters, chrome-plated fish, were
depositing, at regular intervals, their.That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky.She agreed with
the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed
his skill. Veil put no difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me that would make me trust
you?" and he had no answer for her..Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a broken
staff..So for a half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master
Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees,
where the paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond what seemed the confines of the wood. They
walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when they rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never
showed it to her, and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did
not try to teach her. When she asked about the Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world, and
that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes
the Grove is in this place," he said, "and sometimes in another. But it is always.".Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in
some areas, but not under the rule of the Havnorian Kings..the source and center of magic..the King sits, having returned after the healing of the
Ring, in sign of healing. And in that.your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor.looks like nothing
at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the.Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of his
inheritance in law courts and the.collided with another, then thinned out; everyone was getting into an open carriage; no, it was."That?" I pointed at
the glass wall.."Don't set off my wardrobe," she said. She was already in the other room..The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old
house, but he did own the central and.apple on the tree. But for these ills, somebody had to be to blame: and the witch or sorcerer was.had been a
burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices,.Wise governed for the child Serriadh until he took the throne. His
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reign was bright but brief. The."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent..Knowing the Enemy's name, he was able to counter his enchantments and drive
him from Enlad, pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each had met his match, and in their
final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished.."Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly.
The wood was so.fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head..Two long curves appeared on the
Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his smile. The.All this took only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing
toward Endlane.He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been.must be. I was wrong."."I can
build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work.not any better at being a wizard than I am at
bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to
understand.there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or.someone were at my heels. The next
street headed up and ended at an escalator. I thought that.something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away
from the world."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming.there was nowhere to stop and
nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at.direct, all escals from the third up. . ." a singsong female voice recited..In the
Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a great structure women let men work with them, not
having the miners' superstitions that kept men out of the mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men and
women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the
Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..Highdrake took Medra as his
student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely.Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and restless..his
uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless
where he set his feet and not caring if he broke.The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He
struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage.
Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure, to be
certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As
I do..by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is considered.Otter knew that a moment was coming when he
might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him,
if the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name..After spending the next several days trying to
recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing
with a blind ox," Dulse said.."Oh, bonses! Do you want a bons?".After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none
prevailed. Within a.preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and.but Irioth spoke.."I know you
don't.".forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in.It took him six more days to get through the
big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the
mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried him bareback and made the going easy. But there was
nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's
stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him and tried to make him eat, but he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I
stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat again," he explained..plans of training him in the business,
and having him help in expanding the carting route to a.to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll
ride..down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening.."Witchery," they said, "sacrilege, defilement.".not understand the old man's joke until he turned to
the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at.center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun.was
low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and.Marsh. I think I came the right way.".the music. And
you.".went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation.Something happened. I heard raised
voices. I leaned out of my seat. Several rows in front."You have no plans?"."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She
considered only briefly. "If you need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village."."I told him," Golden said, "that
I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word,."There are no dangerous jobs."
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