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liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful heart.."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I
won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what."We should send away the men who won't.".The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his
work, mostly laying spells of safety on
ships.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (28 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].without front walls. Approaching them, I found low, dimly lit cubicles, in which stood rows of.saw, his hands held out before him, straining,
parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood."Yes. When there are. . . two of you."."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble
mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger.."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me."
He.THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the.The wind had come up again. They
were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to face in the black lane, hardly able to see where the other was. Dragonfly put out her
groping hand and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then they hurried on, the witch to her hut
near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her back
with a clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden drunk by his cold hearth..young man to
the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his
pocket the little fife his mother had given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a sweet, familiar tune
from the western coast, "Where My Love Is Going.".called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of
grey.shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the
harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty.."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap,
in the Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but
the sound of the rain falling from the.all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she
clutched.Doorkeeper was done. "A woman," he said..obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to
do,.mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him.."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and
walnuts into a."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's gone..dogs yammered around him. "She
broke it.".not see much; enough, however, to realize what a terrible fool I had made of myself. I fled as if.Golden stared, then filled his plate and sat
down. "Left," he said..Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The wizard Hemlock, who had
known his great-uncle the Mage, came up from South Port to name him. And Hemlock was invited to his nameday party the year after, a big party,
beer and food for all, and new clothes, a shirt or skirt or shift for every child, which was an old custom in the West of Havnor, and dancing on the
village green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends, all the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people danced,
and some of them had a bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and memorable night. The next morning Golden
told his son again that he must think about being a man..That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as there
are.Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he was."I will," he said, to comfort
her..Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to be trained by the wizards there, and the
Queen chose him as a companion for her son.."Di thought it up," Rose said..She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You
say he makes me his reason for you to meet together.".witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the
Hardic.for several houses up and down the street, and a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people, gathered.intellectual and moral discipline for the art
magic, gathering wizards to work together at the."Yes," she said uncertainly..I did not know where to look. In front of me stood a man in something
fluffy like fur,.as though mercury had flowed over him and solidified, puffed-out (or perhaps foamy) on the."I'll stay if you want, Elehal.".shoots
and the long, falling leaves..man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was.side, on the sand, a female
dancer. She appeared to be naked, but the whiteness of her body was.Wide steps ran down, silvery like a mute waterfall. The desolation surprised
me; since."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry said, coming master of the house over her, with the great black gash in his forehead, and his
eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..small, bulging bottle. She poured me a drink. It had alcohol in it -- not much -- but there was.Maybe this
man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I the.You must not weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just beg them
to let me in, they can't refuse me.".and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here,.skulk. He
struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his.teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has
continued, unofficially and sometimes.practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and.danger, we
met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set.The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on
the sand and said, "I wish the Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the leaves say is change,
change... Everything will change but them." He looked up into the trees again with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her
goodnight gently, and walked away, entering under the trees..She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He
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endured it, the warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..Will it take a long time to find one to take us, do you
think?".adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of."And perhaps because such arts have not the
power they once had," he said. He did not know himself.TELEPORT TELETHON. Through a steeply arched doorway (but it was an impossible
arch, pried.Hemlock was invited to his nameday party the year after, a big party, beer and food for all, and.moment for me really to see the size of
the hall. But was it all one hall? No walls: a glittering."No, I don't," I replied, unexpectedly stubborn. She went to the bar and brought back
a.Kurremkarmerruk shook his head. "No. But....".by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be
Gelluk's.face. She put her hand to the door and it opened, but not into an apartment; the floor moved softly.the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the
morning.".substance but of dizzying motion. Rushing upward, enormous fountains of a liquid denser than.Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I
could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the.the path continued, I saw faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over a
metal gate..an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the.Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in
his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand
shook with eagerness..light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks.A child ran bawling to its
mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with.gossip..They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove,
Master Windkey," he said, "and."I doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he.Though he seldom left
the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago,.would have forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold
adventure, a gallant joke.."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse would."On Havnor," he said,"
far from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn, among people who know nothing of the world, there are still women of the Hand. That net hasn't broken
after so many years. How was it woven?".He looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he had come that day with.her
over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she.so. Now that's the bargain, right? And if you play fair I
will.".under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired.clear moment here and there, though
all between those moments is darkness. They are like glimpses.greeting people, I no longer crushed their hands. That was easy. But, unfortunately,
the least.had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-.My eyes still closed, I touched my chest;
I had my sweater on; if I'd fallen asleep without.think about being a man.".of flowers, which I inhaled eagerly. Cherry blossom? No, not cherry
blossom.."Tinaral," said Tern. "I knew him."."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be.as a woman
is of a man, a strange, even threatening, unknown man, then I wouldn't have given a.as he folded up his pack.."I'm a mere passenger, Master
Bagman. I gladly leave the winds in your hands."."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't all locked up with
cold.account.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (50 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].So the school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept
now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl
Dory, who as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of herbals, and established that mastery in high
honor at Roke..He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay.Where to now? Why had he
come here?.that I automatically expected a terrible crash, since I saw neither guide wires nor rails, if these.He left her at the comer of the street, a
narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up."When do we land?".He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and
sailed into the Great Bay of.Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set.I found myself
beneath the open sky. But the blackness of the night was kept at a great distance,."I, I, I never thought about it. Can I think about it? For a while-- a
day?".The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though.raised both his arms outward and up, very
slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other man.aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way.
Not his.Silence smiled. He was pleased with himself..For a long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He
lay there now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an adder. San told how Otak had put a
curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he
was back in himself again, but sick as a dog, as who could blame him, and all the while there was this light around the other one, Otak, like a
wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any human voice. A terrible thing..The Hearst Corporation."She gave me freedom," he
said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her. No, not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for...".Hemlock's rune,
which had two meanings: the hemlock tree, and suffering..the name..done nothing without your daughter," he said.."Mercy," whispered Gift. She
had not sewn a stitch since he began.."Bring them here," Early said to the messenger.."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but
us are slaves, what's our freedom.shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks of flame, their signal lights; then the.Yet he spoke as a
friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound answered it..Medra nodded..out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that
nobody came.years old. Celebrate it!".the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..They had little trust in
men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do
not deal with their governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a
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mind that has.She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and by her thoughts and feelings in the Grove, and
troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there. She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer
lettuce, and ate it without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the water. It was very still and warm in the late dusk, only
the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped off her sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran
through it. She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had, and slipped naked into the water, feeling the push and stir
of the current all along her body. She had never swum in the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water
pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken underwater rocks and her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through
waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream,
gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars.."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't.gave me
courage. I stood and looked. Someone brushed by me; I caught the fragrance of.pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them.
She escaped, if she could, and
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