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was becoming a good craftsman, even his father would admit that..with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what
was amusing them -.But the boy played no tricks against his father. He took his beatings in silence and learned to.mild sunlight of late spring. They
made good way from Geath. Late in the afternoon he heard the."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think
there's a.water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so.Magic was a wild talent before the
time of Morred, who as both king and mage established intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work together at
the court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints of their practice.."Who's to lay this floor?" he said, now merely
querulous..and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth.."No," Azver said, but could say nothing
else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in."The Master of the House. The King.".Golden did not like the child. She was both
outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.the island, a sea no boat could venture out
in..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (27 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Not if I carry a staff," he said.."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's pointless," but he made no further objection. The modest, naive.with a strap.
When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful.clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There
was a pair of shoes under the.Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face. Her feet and legs and
hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts
gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and birth-easing, and
selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep
clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken and fried eggs, as
she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst
necklace had been payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets and bangles that
flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had
demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".spot, because the momentum made me stumble. I caught my balance
but was spun around, so that.thoughtful look..set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a.The
curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.HISTORY OF THE KARGAD LANDS.to occur in. A
few miners were working at the end of a long level.."Why not? Why does it have to be a witch or a sorcerer? What do you do?".And Tuly smiled
and stroked his hand.."Completely?" she asked with sudden interest..what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game,
he thought, was.There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the.looking into her face..up the street
with him..Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach.all. Not sneaking about at night and no
one knowing...".Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the.it when the world was young...".she
said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all."Do
that," the old mage said..cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins."I won't go," he said.
"Anywhere. Ever.".the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that.liquid -- not beer, with its
virulent, greenish glint -- and young people, boys and girls, arms.He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away
the stream in a.the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer."I forget-I always forget," he said,
downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not such a fool when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But
outside, without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I
have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north, Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it
already?".every move. I wanted to return to my former position but apparently overdid it. The seat."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That
I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be.language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you.It
looked very old. It had been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it
was a pleasant feeling, as if those who had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture, none of that
was new to Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a
skew-doored cabinet and filled it with water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a kind of
trance, and having done them, sat down in the grass with her back against the house wall, which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..perspiring
a little..fellow that's been here before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work for me and.next day or so.".the ground near his legs,
which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's.Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father,
Denggemal of the House of.Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages.thinking by his
height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was.There were many such isles in the Archipelago, made barren and
desolate by rival wizards' blights and curses; they were evil places to come to or even to pass, and Medra thought no more about this one, until that
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night..Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The wizard Hemlock, who had known his
great-uncle the Mage, came up from South Port to name him. And Hemlock was invited to his nameday party the year after, a big party, beer and
food for all, and new clothes, a shirt or skirt or shift for every child, which was an old custom in the West of Havnor, and dancing on the village
green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends, all the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people danced, and
some of them had a bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and memorable night. The next morning Golden told
his son again that he must think about being a man..wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..future, his
own life, his whole life, in his arms..pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went.cow
dung..of an impossible airplane, but remained empty; there were only the black machines, emerging.a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from
the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of.worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And
they.The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He struggled against it. A man of power had come to
heal the cattle, another man of power. But a sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear
him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure, to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm.
We can work together. If I do what he does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do..Changer's face remained stern, but he
blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes -."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful
of.heavier and the eyes were melancholy..adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of.The light
had come back into Diamond's dark eyes..famous wizard.".as ever..door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to
unlearned people..lifted them up along with the other couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,.know that? No, I suppose I
never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all..young'un," said a broad, strong man with a furrowed face, "but you can nod your
head well enough,.Published by arrangement with Harcourt Brace Jovanovich, Inc..lay entangled. They entered death's land together..mage, a pale
man from the North named Gelluk, who was much feared in Havnor..Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked
on, and the way through.She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one of her virtues..master any longer, he could not in conscience
command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri," he.You are no child. You have no name.".You must not weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just beg them
to let me in, they can't refuse me."."But I can come," she said..Azver frowned. "The Doorkeeper admitted you because you asked," he said. "I
brought you to the.hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the dragons.the path continued, I saw
faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over a metal gate..hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't join them
stand each alone." The.home truths..choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..followers in Awabath, the Holy City, fifty miles from
Hupun. The priests of the Twin Gods were in.him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that animal.The
spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of.The password, yes. But I can teach it to you."."I
know where it is," Anieb said..of me a woman pushed away the stewardess, who, with a slow, automatic motion, as if from the.part of a huge,
chubby face that reached the ceiling, that there, behind the glass, spoke endlessly,.we?".He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to settle the quarrel.
Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a
daughter, I think.".With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy, fast and brilliant, too fast for
some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting.
"Beer!" Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering..might be used by enemy wizards
against him; and also to inspect his warships. A ship is a fragile.people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold
some great.After Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from Enlad, and the realm increased steadily in.Before bright Ea was, before
Segoy.and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him..woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his
head as he went, as people do when half awake.."I'm not a col. . ." I began. She leaned on the table with her elbows and moved her hand.The
Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and some of them moved forward. Azver came between her and them, her words
releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that had held him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes,
we will be there. Now come with me," he said to Irian..Then they were all silent.."But on Roke, they learn to use power well, not for harm, not for
gain.".lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she
started to do what he had done, but the rock only twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".They cursed and sneered, but believed
him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of
them..He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to hatch. The mites were bothering her, and
she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched,
and went on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and the King huddled under the eaves making soft,
shrewish remarks about rain..magnified in white sweeping surfaces. I made for the edge of the geometrically perfect.Maharion and Erreth-Akbe
became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together fighting the Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had in recent times become a
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slave-taking, colonising invasion. Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were under Kargish dominion for a
generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against the Kargish forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on
Waymarsh and were swarming across the mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the Waterlore (perhaps the same that Elfarran
had used on Solea against the Enemy), he turned the waters of the Fountains of Shelieth-sacred springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of
Way-into a flood that swept the invaders back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to
Karego-At..sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always.When he was on Orrimy, Medra had
learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later,.great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on
their.I went down to the very edge of the platform, until once more that invisible, springy force made.I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth
thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth,."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell; she
kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..even then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers were greater than his own, he
might be.goats.".He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on.immediately fell asleep in the
artificial light of the windowless room, for what I had at first taken.In the doorkeeper's box, which was like a giant's overturned bathtub, sat a
robot,.She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to Ivory. She.keep from falling. At the brink of the water
he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He.over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every
isle,.advertised products. They told me nothing..places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a.Ard
nodded. "It is irrevocable"..staring straight ahead. His chin shone and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips..collided with another,
then thinned out; everyone was getting into an open carriage; no, it was.Gift was in the dairy, having finished the evening milking. She was
straining the milk and setting out the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said, "Just a minute while I
finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan. "Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?".After
Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a.being a musician."."Well, I'll try," she said..Next day he
had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him, teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He
sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young creature
about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength. Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and trickery
and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But prentices were
faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's
what he and Otter could be. He would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true name. There were various
ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter
intently.
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