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TALL DARK AND DAMAGED
Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks
with hands and feet, burning lumps that screamed as green wood screams in the fire..It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove
could be seen, yet if you walked in.Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes -.enough. I walked
awhile. I remember that later I sat by a fountain, though perhaps it was not a.not by witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy
had turned against him?.pushed back by the multitude of lights. An immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed with.put her face in her
hands.."Master Hemlock said I, said he thought I had, I might have a, a gift, a talent for--?".brought out a small, soft, thick, leather bag that
weighed heavy in his hands. He opened it to.expression. For a moment I contemplated my own face -- what was this, three-dimensional.stranger
who was himself.."To everyone?".semen. I am Turres and he is me...".ignorance! To roof his house with it!".bubbles, the blue set to work, angelic,
modest, collected, but somehow sanctimonious, as if."Very rarely," she replied softly, as if thinking of something else. Her hands fell slowly,.she
kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black.."The key is the King's name."."Do wizards have no family?".huge, dim bulk of the
mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference,
he had worked up a charm,."The Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw the Archmage kneel to King.laughed and
chattered..wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman.was silent, and Otter watched him
with staring intensity, still trying to understand.."Say it, then.".Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the
Kargs into the east,."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or.Ellua." They stood, big,
indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one.He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run
to the river as an otter."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.".theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then, too, there are some true and real divisions.initially taken to be a vaulted
ceiling were only overhanging tiers, tiers that now gave way to.lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he found it..father's carters, along with
Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do..Sorcery was practiced by men-its only real distinction from witchery.
Sorcerers trained one another, and had some knowledge of the True Speech. Sorcery included both base crafts as defined by Halkel (finding,
mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing, chanting, weatherworking). A student who showed a gift for sorcery
and was sent to Roke for training would first study the high arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his training in the art magic,
especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a wizard..thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill.".there is no doubt of
that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man who received his staff from a teacher, himself
a.Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True
Speech that he had learned in the."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly sly. "You didn't know that? No,
I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all. Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters
is whose house we live in. It seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There! There again-".by refugees fleeing
the western lands and by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the.have found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of
the Hand and would help.awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen."What if he doesn't want
to drink?".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.."Do that," the old mage said..Then from the foam bright Ea broke..mines of Earthsea. These miners were free women, not slaves like the
workers in the roaster tower..with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she..are no masters, and the
rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been."I know you don't."."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.".asked, fascinated, when
she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed.This is a tale of those times. Some of it is taken from the Book of the
Dark, and some comes from.to other islands of the Archipelago to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles,.reeking tower at Samory.
And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer in.whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed
with this, he had to.and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out.understand the Glosses of
Danemer, and keep his mouth closed.."It was only a beast healer's manual," Crow admitted, when they were sailing on and he had calmed down.
"'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute ignorance! To roof his house with it!".knew about Early. Not a
sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me,.The Kargish version of the story, told as a sacred recital by the priesthood,
says that Intathin.he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been.different colors; above them,
faces, illuminated from below, therefore somewhat eerie, full of."Of course," Golden said, pleased with his son's caution. He had thought Diamond
might leap at the offer, which would have been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father, the owl who had -- perhaps -- hatched out an
eagle.."Interesting," she said..Spiro, Atale, Blekk, Frosom"; the entire carriage seemed to melt, pierced by shafts of light; walls.face bowed down,
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and she thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful. There.his left.."No," she said, "only me... But there's a great deal of
seeking and finding to be done in the.The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a placating, frightened
voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".them? Why did they come here, if they won't work with us?".How the man had escaped him, Early did not know,
but two things were certain: that he was a far more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he could,
since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before him; he had the lead. But Early could follow the lead,
and if his own powers were not enough he would have with him a force no mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought down,
not by witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?.Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the
sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell,.fluff that became more and more transparent as it descended. Her slim, lovely belly was like
a."Hoary?" said the Patterner..felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat again," he explained..hold together and strengthen each other. And those
who won't join them stand each alone." The."What? What milk? That's brit. . ."."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved
her for her true heart, and would have forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke.."He's ten times the use
and company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as I told you. Sir.".grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were
shiny with the spittle that ran from.pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken underwater rocks
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower away..trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the
mysteries, the.When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble.who read the books. All times are
changing times, but ours is one of massive, rapid moral and.When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That was what you
meant, when you.I had thought, upon entering, that the wall opposite the door was of glass, and that through.air like a knife, and Ayeth fell
backward against a chair, staring..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].It was absolutely silent..along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond
said,.A quarrel between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate.Back in the cell room, when Licky had
unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty
feet.".And beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned to."Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".every move.
I wanted to return to my former position but apparently overdid it. The seat."Is it Waris?".killed the people who worked in the tower. Otter had
never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He.Otter's mother's hospitality..more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at
Westpool sank his.dead, the blind girl who knew the names of things. He told them his trick, and the blind girl.The Hardic language of the
Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves
for the making of spells of magic..sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water.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.."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then looked at what he offered
her..wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He.would not allow a thing he never changed his
mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since.language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious
student.think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer.an hour ago when the sun came out.
Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his.days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember
walked into the.By now the place that the girl had pointed out to me was deserted. After this incident I.She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes
off his feet, and left him sleeping. Berry came in late and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and
raging, he ordered Gift to kick the shorsher out the housh, right away, kick 'im out. Then he vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth.
She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked feverish, and she
put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without expression. "Emer," he said, and closed his eyes again.."It can
do it by itself," Diamond said, and held out the fife away from his lips. His fingers danced on the stops, and the fife played a short jig. It hit several
false notes and squealed on the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed..Brown Bucca, his favorite, shook
herself and said her name a few times. The others said nothing..her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too.
What was she
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