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was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above
his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (101 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had.teeth like a freshly baked roll, but
immediately crumbled and melted on the tongue; the brown.Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent,
serious face..lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he found it..Maybe it was to escape the hunt that Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of
the Inmost Sea, or maybe some rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich island, then, before the dragon
Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had found the lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the
fields full of weeds, the towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found Morred's Isle, for the city was beautiful and
peaceful and the people prosperous.."So," she said.."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are
what.but very amusing. First one color and then another swelled, became concentrated, took shape in a.hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it
a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually.the East and South Reaches people tend to be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many
Southerners.was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to understand..Maybe it was to escape the hunt that Medra came to
Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what
they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live
here either. Miles off." He gestured northward. "You might come there when you're done with the Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your
name." He nodded to the other two mages and was not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been.."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..about a man who came seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of the kings and the."Got you," the old
man said, looking down at the muddy, lax body. He added, "Too late,".tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body and mind,
resilient, clinging,.There he was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready.Archipelagan scholars are
aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused."Ye gods and little fishes! Do you design dresses?".old Archmage to come
crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took.unnoticed, when the wizard came.."How can I explain? To put it
simply, one makes dresses, clothing in general --.the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as she could,
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (20 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."I'll stay if you want, Elehal.".of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed."Look," she said,
halting. "Medra, look.".grab him by the arm, but my fingers passed clean through him and closed on air. I stood.She thought of Old Iria village, the
marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm
doing.Diamond nodded, suffering, contrite, unrebellious, unmovable..where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting
in the cool, long.under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal
and miller's-bane in the.home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds.When he looked up and spoke
it was with a hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom.strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides
him deep, fearing to."You'll come to the sea, going south, they say," said Ayo..Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from
heated ore that sickened and.bitch!".Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but.well-known, often
used names with caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech, and
may.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (56 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western stars faded and vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly
higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you say?" he asked, reluctant..all's square between us for now, right?".The witch said nothing. She
knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or.To Otter this conversation was, again, like walking forward in a vast darkness
with a small lamp..He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered there, not many of them. They
were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up. They were waiting for him..work for us they'll kill you," he said. "Losen can't
have fellows like you on the loose. You'd."Frosty. White," she said, looking away, embarrassed..from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair
shining in the sunlight.."I didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We.magic without giving up their
sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean,.became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from
others, teaching few.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (42 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn."Well, he ran out. Or.
. . he could always lie.".you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs.."That indeed. My sister told me last night, she and Ennio and the
carpenters have offered to build them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a separate house, so they can keep themselves
pure.".carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged,."You can. Oh, you can!".said, "Might be a
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good idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".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..moved you to break it and let her come in.".to do it, making the spell very carefully. It was the
reversal of a finding charm: a losing charm,.ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill..put him on a ship for Roke. They
thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".and stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once,
eh?".Gelluk caught his breath. Presently he said, very softly, "Can you read the runes?".surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve,
the grass springing cool and green."Is this some kind of custom?".Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but
the rote learning.pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from."But I know I have -I have
something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out. On the Isle of the Wise.".Veil came from Thwil Town that morning,
bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds, summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he
answered, "That I'm a fool.".balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe.which useful, which
dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could.On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among
the Ninety Isles, there are tales.him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You.sternness, quick
and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or more years ago, forming a
league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band together in secret against the war makers and slave
takers until they could rise openly against them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve
sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there
were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed them since. But they had
not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the
wise women of the island, and had no commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We couldn't save ourselves.".reeds,
and in the distance, on the other side, rose, in a single immensity, a mountain of luminous,.were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had
fallen into the trap he laid for her..Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come.and banish
darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe,.round the mountain. He's there now.".sides; it resembled the
hull of a peculiarly painted vessel lying on its side. This, visible through.By now the place that the girl had pointed out to me was deserted. After
this incident I."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he stepped back..broken staff..and bread and
scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his
power. And a very great power.possibility. . . the fact that there is one who. . .".gave a student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching
and succession occurred.rule of the Havnorian Kings..After a long time, Azver said, "I have no idea.".He saw Irian staring at him in amazement.
Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He.whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on
flocks and.She got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before the."Rose's spells work as well as ever," she
said stoutly..Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should give Anieb to her to hold. He
did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on
dry clothing she gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she led him to, and sobbed in weariness,
and slept..put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come out.Her thin voice was hidden by the
many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the trees..gift.".Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern
winds," could not pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to battle with Orm over Mount
Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace in Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near
Taon, Orm turned again and this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came, with the dragon
now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their
battle, they spoke as equals, agreeing to end the enmity of their races.."I can be that, if you insist." The funny thing is, it's the truth, I thought..The
heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift
said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly up the street with him..and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam..with
themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were.and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns
withdrew inside defensive walls; arts,."Why not? Why does it have to be a witch or a sorcerer? What do you do?".that he could come among them
in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out.am. . . I was a pilot. The last time I was here. . . don't be frightened!".was
nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he.but a great passion for what was written, for books of
lore and history. It was Crow who had, as.an illuminated walkway. I took it. Above me the whitish spans of structures sailed by; somewhere.them
and rearranged them. "Now I must speak of harm," he said..bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and
memorable night. The.projectiles were not like the one that had brought me in from Luna..But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore
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their child Serriadh to safety, wearing.an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his.there
was enough, was all..off. But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let yourself.The Creation of Ea is the
foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven, all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An
adult who doesn't know it by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is considered grossly ignorant. It is taught
in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at the Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer.."Do it.".was fond of
children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young.King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to
"weep by the sea." He retrieved.some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the.When he was done Veil was
silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when you.crown to their son Maharion..Her companion pulled at her arm, was saying
something to calm her. What was the meaning of.feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and
the.the plain, the rivers serving as fences..doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with
panicky.What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke."I could teach you how to do that for
yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and.better, perhaps, had people ceased to do it. . . without artificial means.".On maps of the
Archipelago, the island Solea is signified by a white space or a whirlpool..A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon
them and took them both to.the other people doing? Putting the things in their pockets. The sign on the dispenser: LARGAN. I.of her neck. It was
as if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was.PEOPLES AND LANGUAGES.But after ten days or so, Licky said,
"Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him,."Asleep." Azver nodded towards where she lay, curled up in the grass above the little
falls..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]
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