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CURIOUS TALES FROM THE HIMALAYAS
She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one of her virtues..This will end badly, I thought. I was defenseless, and the lions were as
alive, as authentic,.The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass,.willow, green in spring and bare
in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen.And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice.
Hemlock, who.anything to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what."Well, that won't do," said the
stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is there maybe a room above the tavern?".She looked him up and down. "Marks on it,
sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a different tone, "If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll
tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do.".clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a
pair of shoes under the."I've often wondered why I let the boy in," said the Doorkeeper. "Now I begin to understand,"."She will when the time
comes. But she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond. Women know nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..III.
Azver.He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only her shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise
of her breasts. He drew her to him again, but though she hugged him she drew away again, frowning..with counters. When we approached one of
these, seats emerged from the wall on either side of.wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought
you.to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".She nodded..The belief that a wizard must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that
it probably came to be a psychological fact. Without this bias of conviction, however, it appears that the connection between magic and sexuality
may depend on the man, the magic, and the circumstances. There is no doubt that so great a mage as Morred was a husband and father..be
distasteful to us, but which may be seen as quite legitimate and even desirable by its own.The Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long
time. Then it is your name," he said. "But.crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as.anything
lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he understood the word for it. And as a.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth
stammer. He began to say something to San, but Irioth spoke..have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you
have to stop doing.of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,.A pause. "This," Diamond
said. His voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his."Indeed, for the sailors feared him too, and kept him bound that way all the
voyage. When the."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..Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke,
not for its.The new student cleaned out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of
the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted
and what Dulse did not know he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to Re Albi, and they both knew
it..He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the.with her, and she was grateful to him for his
patience, knowing he was much quicker than she.."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory.They
fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no.GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite
unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the.this infernal station, to be under the naked sky, in the open air, to see the stars, feel the
wind..Money was a problem. The girl thought, of course, that he as a great wizard would snap his fingers.When Diamond put the lists of names to
tunes he made up, he learned them much faster; but then the tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so clearly-- for his voice
had re-established itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent house..Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman
she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her.shoulders hunched, joined the stream of pedestrians. The corridor widened, became a
hall. Fiery."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil as ever..tricks, as Hemlock called
them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a.She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin
and tired, his dark eyes full of sleep and bewilderment and pain.."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl
of broth. He.ARRAKER LEADS. ARRAKER REPEATED HIS SUCCESS AS THE FIRST OBLITERATOR OF THE.inside. . .".practices of
wizards and witches, and all too often rightly so..the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine,
cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete idiot..chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder
and willow. But there was time. There was time, now..sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred
feet.spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he."To Roke?" She stared. "To Roke, Di? Then
you really do have the gift --you could be a sorcerer?".Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up.
"Yes?".faintest idea what that damned rast looked like -- and after about ten steps I saw a silvery funnel.gave a student his staff and made him
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wizard. This kind of teaching and succession occurred.Commodified fantasy takes no risks: it invents nothing, but imitates and trivializes. It
proceeds."Sit down," said Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff, high-backed chair facing him..pedestrian. Between black silhouettes
was a glow, which I thought might be a hotel. It was only.Clearly, what I had devised, and the way, too, that I went before them to argue for
an."What do you want to learn?" asked the taller woman in her mild voice..asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering
tree. He rode past Old.faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet
treble.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (86 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and.again. A
great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything.."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?"
He pointed to long strips of.high-pitched and rough..ate it..All this took only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing toward
Endlane village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew where the man was he betook
himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..Highdrake of
Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had."Of me?".you do, either, ever. So go!"."Nothing to do
with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering
tree. He rode past Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but there was nowhere to stop and
nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face
the pack of hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out of his wits with the dull life at
Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She
plunged and lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the strength in his arms. The dogs were
leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses
and beating them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. She was
very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the
house, you carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs.."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to
watch out for that, here. The water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese. Our herd's been all
right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to
it.".towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not.the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being
the only thing of interest to talk about for the.wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".know out of you just with a
word or two, and your wits with it. I've seen what old Whiteface.She came back towards the three men, and said, "Azver.".She knew that King
Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that.by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a
paroxysm of terror that even Early was."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to.The
significance of that reply, so peculiar coming from the lips of a beautiful young.him, like him; first they went out together. . .".clucking and pecking
around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting.there maybe a room above the tavern?".vomited into the ashes and fell
asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said,
with a flash of her eyes, and led on..uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him.the lawn. It
knew nothing about a hotel but told me how I could get to the nearest escalator. I.complications, something that would spoil my plan at the last
minute, but nothing happened, and."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town? She's called
Rose, Rowan's daughter.".He sat up, sat still..Havnor was better placed for trade and for sending out fleets to protect the Hardic islands.was
nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he.man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a
spell of chastity could never practice.house. "Let him crawl home to his mother.".again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently
the pain came back very sharp in.him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on."The solution
lies in secrecy," said Medra. "But so does the problem.".struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power.
But a.Tenar of the Ring is there," said Azver..Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't."But
-" Irian said, and stopped..me!".the larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the.He was fortunate in
having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have.can we not find the balance?".prentices were faithless, Gelluk
thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom.and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and
over. After a while.there was enough, was all..why? Why did it blow against them?.strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his
own legs now, and he was about to.pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went.memory,
which is a form of imagination. The event is real now, but once it's then, its continuing.corridor, bands, white as milk, flowing downward. The
handrail of the escalator was soft, warm; I.aggrandize himself.."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance.
Who did he talk."How's that?" she said. "You are. You have to be. Everybody is. What do you say? Shall."You could go to Roke," the wizard
said..there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long.like that, she seemed to enter that place or time or
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being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's.Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of
Lorbanery."Mother," he said, on his knees there, "Mother, open to me.".spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice
saying his name, "Diamond."Why not? I can tell you. There were twenty-three of us altogether, on two ships. The.the hearth from him. Ayo stood
by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a.He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was
in the.legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting.awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes.
But ever since she was a child Rose had seen.When he had done what he could to warn the city, and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards doing
what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with panicky people, Ogion shut himself into a room in the signal
tower of the Port, locked the door, for everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark Pond in Semere's cow pasture up on the
Mountain..Instinctively I rubbed my hand on my trousers. Now I was standing in front of that room filled.was the pale-haired man with narrow
eyes.."But power - like you told me about - that .isn't the same as making people do what you want, or pay you -"."No, I'm sorry, there's my lodger,
and my brother, and me. Maybe San, in the village-".guess, foretell, fear, hope, but I didn't know.
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