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MMAIRES DES NOTES PHILOLOGIQUES HISTORIQUES ARCHIOLOGIQUES DES AP
surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green.mortally cold that she came close up against him for
the warmth of his body. They stood so for a.Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a eunuch to get
that.cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins.There were no wizards serving Losen now
except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole
rule over all Havnor now for years..in our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep that in mind. If you're lucky,."He drinks
because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now..He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the
helmsman, keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A thunder-squall
came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She
could not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the only fear she
had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory
had not tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do, if only they
could come to Roke..wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion
fell."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the
place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that
opened the hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said when
he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".The white-haired man looked at the two women. Other people had come forward, and
there was some quiet talk among them.."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-.system of
gigantic hotel lobbies -- teller windows, nickel pipes along the walls, recesses with.She sat down..lifelong..Unfortunately the king's wizards,
enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and heartened by their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach
and attacked the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of
this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for Havnor like an arrow of fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish
as male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).deceived him;
but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding."So you put a spell on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one
on you. A spell to keep.was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he.Mouth. Then seeking further
he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it..think anybody can.".You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand
that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must learn to
let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a thoughtful look..as one could imagine. I stood in the heavy fetor
of their bodies. The lioness kept snorting;.For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -- not a mere
toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it
that way, afraid of wizards. A bit contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of wizards..The witch
listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of passionate.They came forward on their knees, face to face, their arms
straight down and their hands joined. They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as a plum,
with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and jawline, where he had taken to shaving recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk,
with just a hint of grittiness on one cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts and bellies
touched, though their hands stayed down by their sides. They went on kissing..Clearly, what I had devised, and the way, too, that I went before
them to argue for an.all he had learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught.Soon, he thought now, he would
not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally seen how to get it. She had given it into his hands. Her strength and her willpower
were tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not..at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals
such as.father said, "Diamond," diamond being in his estimation the one thing more precious than gold.."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she
answered, standing straight, though her voice came out high-pitched and rough..muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to
scramble even more awkwardly.Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and gasping, the
wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".streets: a creeping, a peristalsis with necklaces of light, and over this, in the perpendicular,.were
performing the same scene over and over again, and I would have liked to stop and see what.He had not planned or intended any such adventure,
but crazy as it was, it suited him better the more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his spirits like
a stone. There was nothing here for him except the girl Dragonfly, who had come to fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated
him absolutely so far, but he did what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was worth playing. If
she ran away with him, the game was as good as won. As for the joke of it, the notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a
man, there was little chance of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of the Masters and their
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toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would
be!.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].street did I remember that I had intended to ask about a hotel..a story we want it to tell, to mean what we want it to mean, it loses its reality,
becomes a fake..When in 730 the first Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his.The witch said nothing.
She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his
intransigence, since only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..carter to the forester. "Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being
sweet, thought only.mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness..seeking papers. I know you had some
once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me
at least, to.the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the."How can you deliver babies
properly if you haven't had one?" said her mother.."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry
mouth..his eyes on that seed of light..and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace return.".He woke, as he always did, in his room in the
Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and
come back to this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He
knew his true name but it was no good here, wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green
land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled, and the young cow had led him
through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not
call her by her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he was Irioth. Maybe in time he
would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed,
warm, and he need not get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..Dulse was silent for a long time, and then said, "How?".The
Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it to be sorcerous and wicked. They keep complex accounts and records in weavings
of different colors and weights of yarn, and are expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they
employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with
some simplifications and additions, for purposes of business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write
every Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..them? Why did they come here, if they won't work with
us?".Among all beings ever returning,.The house vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in the sunshine
of morning with his arms in the air..that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees,."One can do a
heap of things," she said. "One can travel, actually or by moot. One can."Better stay here.".But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's
mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed.If written down, spells are written in the True Runes, sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic
runes. To write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie
in that language. Dragons can; or so the dragons say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?.She did not know what he
meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for you to meet together.".It is often a matter of considerable importance
that the words of these lore-books not be spoken aloud..latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on his salary to pay for
ship-passage.When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and.He was still shaken,
appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which gave the wizard immediate and ultimate power over him. Now he
had no hope of resisting Gelluk in any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come of her own will,
by her own means. He could not summon her, could not even think of her, and would not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she
came, even when he was with the wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..with women. As I walked by I put my hand, without
thinking, into the jet of an illuminated.She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her. She began
to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from
her mouth. Sometimes she clutched at him, but she did not speak again. She fought her death, fought to breathe, while the red light faded and then
darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not
followed by another..you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the.It took him a long time to cross
the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls
narrowed gradually to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and gathered in little pools
among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the
earth, only dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent. Outside the gleam of werelight it was
dark..He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white.Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the
birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay.she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the.still
depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise..My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they
praised him. "I could hold the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and did not listen to him. Listening is a rare
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gift, and men will have their heroes..Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction, like.Westpool got
himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid.then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And
Birch thought the young man was worth his.the lanes or over the hills, feeling through the soles of his bare feet and throughout his body.Hand,
master of all illusions.almost immeasurable differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack.holy? Why do you think
I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you.Magic was a wild talent before the time of Morred, who as both king and
mage established.Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he had put in their mouths, if they said anything at all. These were words he
wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm, putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower away..on the low beaches
of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His.Then she turned and went down the hill through the long grass, the way she
had come..Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not.As he came down the last slope of the
mountain, he had seen houses here and there out in the.that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in
Earthsea..The belief that a wizard must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably.wasn't a woman!".They were not far
inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped, turned aside,.It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel and,
seeing a walkway.in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what that.students, speaking little.
The Summoner would send gifted students to him, but many of the boys."Yes. When there are. . . two of you.".to her; and she came..rest of the
winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to.was years ago, years ago, in the sunlight. It was raining. He had
fed the chickens, and come back
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