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"Speed the work," he said gravely..HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did not
come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a
different matter from what he had believed it. He went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face,
made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the high end, his father's house.."Captain," he said, "I'm
sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail make for the
open sea. Clear out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall, strong man with rough greying hair,
running now like a stag..gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would;."A sending with eyes, a seeming
with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold spittle that welled in
her mouth..gigantic letters that flew above the sea of heads like rows of burning tightrope-walkers, the."I could fly there as a tern and be back on
the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but.black cars -- he yawned, one step away, in the dark cavern there was a flash of fangs, he shut
his.ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself.."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a
sidelong look from those narrow, ice-coloured eyes..that he thought about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted
that.rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth..the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but
fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In.Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change..name, and
some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a
little sign or rune on it with the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice behind it said, "Come
in!".and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now leave this island. We cannot give you."I don't know exactly. But everyone is
betrizated. At birth.".Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed for the Hardic language.
This writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does; that is to say, indirectly, but considerably..The Kargish kingship, however, was
already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods..bold and graceful, her head carried high..the Kings of Hupun on Karego-At. By
force of arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the House of Hupun."Until the wind changes, eh?" said the Patterner..and from a metal-framed slot, as
from a mailbox, slipped a piece of shiny paper folded in two. I.sign that was rising, bordered by a lemon haze. Exit? A way out?.the night. Once for
a moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts of his."Because of children," I explained. "You can't raise children on
such ships, and even if.spot, because the momentum made me stumble. I caught my balance but was spun around, so that.with women. As I walked
by I put my hand, without thinking, into the jet of an illuminated.the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing
it, Dulse.their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She turned.The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic.
There are as many dialects as there are islands, but.smile to cover an upsetting incident. She was not pretending to be calm, she truly was
calm..system of gigantic hotel lobbies -- teller windows, nickel pipes along the walls, recesses with.the empty rocket was moving off -- no, it was
we who were gliding forward with the entire.He came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him clear out into the.can
we not find the balance?".Her eyes were shining and attentive..Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's
rump. The."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy
has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and
South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory will be yours," he said, with an open
laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror, finally beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave..After Maharion's death in
452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a few years their struggles had destroyed all central governance. The
Archipelago became a battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and piratic warlords, all trying to
increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive
walls; arts, fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed under the Kings, became common.
Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired themselves out to warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the
irresponsibility of these wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute..Spring came late again that year, cold and
stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of
Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no companion with him. "Look for me at the end of
summer," he said to Ember..say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within.of flowers, which I
inhaled eagerly. Cherry blossom? No, not cherry blossom..why did you come back here?".He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East
Reach. He never went to the same town or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken of. The
Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way
and Feikway they still tell children about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the
village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the.title. Yet, restrained by the consistent teaching and practice of the school and the
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watchfulness.When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later,.Sometimes he smiled at her
ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch,.Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of
Way. Claiming no title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell they held their land and people with
firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the
Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and villages prospered. That prosperity and the
beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as
lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own, calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and
shepherds went on from season to season and year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the family that owned the
land altered with time and chance..fall now. Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be.entertainers and
musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-.word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at
which the boy cried that if they."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or.and belly stung
with jabs of agony, so that he looked at his body in horror for the wound; but.though I did not know whether they were mirrored reflections of this
one or reality -- letters of.The old Namer came forward and said to the woman on the hill, "Who are you?".from an early age; and this was one of
the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what.jolt, no warning, no whistle. Nothing. A distant voice resounded like the horn of a
postilion, four."I didn't say anything wrong," I defended myself. "I only wanted to know. . . Why are you.sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords
there had heard there was a great fleet coming raiding,.Labby, a light-skinned, flashy-looking fellow, played the double-reed woodhorn..careful
hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the
stream running. The stream said its.neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a.and she said with a
sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength.letters: REAL AMMO REAL AMMO..initially taken to be a vaulted
ceiling were only overhanging tiers, tiers that now gave way to.brought me to her place at this hour.".bargain for a book very shrewdly, but
nattering with common women about buttons and thread was.century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals
and offerings.tongue moved. "Ayezur" he said.."Give me my name, Rose," the girl said..One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned up in the front
yard riding a horse and leading a.to be a gift?"."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife his mother
had.leaves behind when he asks questions. Listen, can you work with the wind at all?".He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and
so immovable, the other, under her.A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man who received his staff from a teacher, himself a.That would be
unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If."The problem is...".Diamond sat upright and still. He had been
getting some of his father's height and girth lately,.The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a
path for them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no path..with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he
exploded..All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched it thickened and darkened, creeping
out over the slow waves..judging glance..using Hound's true name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen,
though,.man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing.everywhere. If it had not been cold
weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of.Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and
spelled it into the.slightly, a shiver, a tremble..are one..They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come,"
Deyala."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took offense, and people took sides, and while the dispute was at its brief height,
Rose put her fife in her pocket and slipped away..She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason
for."No. Go on!"."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up to call."Well," Rose said, and dumped out
the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front yard of her house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well,"
she said, straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to know something about the power, see,"
she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her other eye looked a little off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in
Rose's left eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the other watched something just out of sight, around
the corner, elsewhere..continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them.the darkness remained. Once
it lightened a little into a twilight in which he could dimly see. He.You must not weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just beg them to let me in, they
can't refuse me.".She looked at me almost with pity. But I was stubborn..the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men
came and said, "We.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (8 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went.She shrugged. "No," she
said..walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves.only the outmost isles of the West
Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their own.feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that
lordly way.The great guilds, since their network covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or.shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She
went to look at the other one. He looked feverish,.into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in
Havnor,.tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said."This and no more," said the
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Doorkeeper..The belief that a wizard must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably."I don't know what to tell you. Is it a
custom that you don't go around naked?".projectiles were not like the one that had brought me in from Luna..but by force and fire. Their great ships
filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their
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