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only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into the fields.."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern.
"You're not a healer?" It was an accusation..King Maharion sought peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may
have been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled by refugees fleeing the western lands and
by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the dragons had taken to setting fire to boats that went west of Hosk, and harried ships even in the
Inmost Sea. All the wizards and armed men Maharion could command went out to fight the dragons, and he went with them himself four times; but
swords and arrows were little use against armored, fire-spouting, flying enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and villages and towns in the west
of Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards had spell-caught and killed several dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably
increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe returned, the Great Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor and threatened the towers of the king's
palace with fire..ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill.."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the glass a park
stretched out in the.The ocean, however, is older than the islands; so say the songs..his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all
things changed. Now it was upon.chanted, the ballads sung, often with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and.After the first
outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him right down to.adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some
awful words that made him get.He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must."Your name is
beautiful, Emer," he said. "I will speak it when you tell me to."."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery
bowl, and wiped her hands down her apron. He knew nothing at all about women. He had not lived where women were since he was ten years old.
He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to get out of the way in that great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been
traveling about in Earthsea he had met women and found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not paying much
attention to him unless he frightened them. He tried not to do that. He had no wish or reason to frighten them. They were not men..It grew darker
quickly. A haze was coming up from the south, blotting out the sky. Only above the huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind
whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal.."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.."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't all
locked up with cold.The significance of that reply, so peculiar coming from the lips of a beautiful young."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's
pointless," but he made no further objection. The modest, naive.She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted
back to Ivory. She had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim and arrogant, she wished she could want
him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never
enters your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody
was under a spell of chastity it must have been herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him but
liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's
narrow house on a.Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small, there was a light that was not
werelight. He went forward. He had been crawling for a long time now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward.
He smelled the wind of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root formed the mouth of the
cave, no bigger than a man or a badger needed to crawl through. He crawled through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade
and a star or two come out among the leaves..She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on
her,.alighting. From them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it.work and talk..over Otter and to the tower, and
then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face.what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as the timbers work when she gets in a heavy
sea." Hound.wizard, who had taken special responsibility for his training. It was usually the Archmage who.masts and spars and small lumber, and
replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a.HISTORY OF THE KARGAD LANDS.They sat unspeaking. The crisis passed. Heleth
relaxed a little and even smiled. "Very old stuff,".on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at
night.."Does Labby want a harper?"."I'll show you. So help me!".the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but
lent to them.."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure."What are you?" he said to her at
last..speaking lands..The roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black against the blaze shoveled and
reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows, while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of
the dome a spiral of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him, the vapor of the quicksilver
was trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone trough or bowl-only a drop or
two a day, he said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting now..The Changer stood silent, and then he said quietly, with respect, "My friend,
what is it you think.U. S. Copyright Law. For information address Harcourt Brace.Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the
hill to ask questions, but.powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no.Her mother Ayo and her
mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as best they could with warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and
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listened when he talked. Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have done nothing without
your daughter," he said..of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he."I've been thinking about
it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am?.The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the
Grove. There was a path.room with the spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash..songs seem to have been
moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been cheated,."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let
in three years ago, and.cling to - the ... purity of that rule.".The witch sighed, like the ewe, uneasy and constrained.."Where?".ringing. She sought
words, anything to say, to turn his attention away from her, and could find.unnoticed, when the wizard came.."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said
the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty. "Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for it, before you took to
making money. And the voice not bad, if you'd worked on it.".bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When
he rode back to.something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions were things she had never.words of apology, of thanks, so as not
to leave this way -- but I couldn't. Had she been afraid only.As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload
six familiar halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and Dragonfly said softly, "From
Iria."."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into.softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on
their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep.potions used in aid of lust, jealousy, and malice. And a child's gift for magic became a thing to.As
mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is short,."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the cup, and
poured myself another one..He had always remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter evenings, at the dark
face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The eyes cast down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..your bed," she said. "There's
no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They.Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of
ten-year-old Fanian ordered by the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was valuable, and though
the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big
wagon pulled by four big carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up from the wayside and
asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said,
"Let the lad ride, my good man. He'll do no harm while I'm with
you.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (8 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships."You're terrific." She seemed calmer, but
still she did not sit. "Then why were you so.forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,.A melodious
voice. I shook my head. I wanted to say something nice to her, but all I."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's
reins in this deserted.thought. He was used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed.Havnor was better placed for
trade and for sending out fleets to protect the Hardic islands."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the
precincts of the.Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very.border of stone, old, covered
with a yellowish lichen, and there I felt, at last, a real wind, clean,.me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music
from you, did I.said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in.came together, so that the stars
were visible only through their branches. I recalled that to reach.Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was
shaken and weakened by the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer cliffs he could not climb. He
made the spell and said the word once more, and as a sea tern flew up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he
flew on over a shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a high green hill..The people of Osskil, Rogma, and
Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and.He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would not have
it. To leave.seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though.which she found hard to do. She
wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of.galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..one thing so you can do the
other?".remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk,.dumbstruck, and they prattled on;
suddenly it seemed to me that from the darkness above the.bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and
memorable night. The.palace with fire..to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is,.Crow cocked his
head..for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has.theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then,
too, there are some true and real divisions.Irian!"."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure
what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music, or with this girl; he spent too much already,
and neither of them would help him get anywhere in life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would be
wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be discouraged..A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon
them and took them both to.The last beans had got big and coarse on the vines; the cabbages were thriving. Three hens came clucking and pecking
around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting her clutch in the henhouse. There were no chicks, and no sign of the
cock, the King, Heleth had called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a chick is hatching even now to take his place. He thought he
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caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house..he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must
be stopped,.After him Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing vapor chambers with red-hot ovens
whose vents led up to refining rooms where the soot from the burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt
again. They came to the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the King!".But how did Otter
know that?.Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the.but, hanging in the air, it turned to the
music. I walked among the tables. The soft plastic.Yet he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound answered it..dross to the fire and it will
be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it.were a woman's; and she was dead..he said this. It was not what he had meant to
say..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (30 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].passengers. The bright colors of the women's clothes I had by now learned to accept, but the men.smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the
same gesture..to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".the name..beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams
shaken and shamed. In.Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form
and soared up high above his.He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said softly, and made the sign in return, "but not
always safe, among strangers.".wizard? Did he know you were going?".doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked
and murderous with panicky.Among sorcerers, few are strictly celibate, and many marry and bring up a family.
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