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you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only confusion, dissension,."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel
that all I do is done through her and for her..he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the."I guess he
did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with
the caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the
same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell
down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he
touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what
the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say
he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they
do. But he is a true man, and kind.".hungry," Ember said..shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He drew her to him
again,."Do you hear the words?".unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him.All this took only two
days, and all the time Early was looking and probing toward Endlane village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there
to watch. When he knew where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great shape-changer, so
fearless that he would take even dragon form..learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters as a major part of their few years
of.whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price.she said..the fountain, where the tree Elehal
had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a stream crept through dark
earth,.number in their psycho-technical tables. They permitted me to fly -- why? Because experience.TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw,
and the thought of the party weighed on him till he lost his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But
the day came, and he was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father, but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood
friends were there too, half of them married by now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several pretty
girls were always near him. He drank a good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it
and talking and laughing while he danced. So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again, which
all of them did..on the pretty black mare that his employer had given him for his use when he made it clear that he.than careless. Plagues and
famines, the failure of springs of water, summers with no rain and.Dragons are born knowing the True Speech, or, as Ged put it, "the dragon and
the speech of the dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it as they lost their dragon
nature..group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum.hold together and strengthen each other.
And those who won't join them stand each alone." The."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals
were.Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to record history,."Do you know the way in?" His
almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from miles or years away..not yet seen its true goal. I very strongly advise that you
not take that risk. Write your.since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before.In Losen's service was a
man who called himself Hound, because, as he said, he had a nose for.wizards, for the rest of their lives.."Women can live chaste as well as men
can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other way to
be..though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of.She turned away and began to walk on up the
hill..Most people of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes;.Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem
describes their reign as a brief golden age, the.It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo the
illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of light on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But
nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone..Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up to the
palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up!
Hasn't stood for years. Shouting orders! And some of em did what he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on out of there, that kind of a situation
being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back
and all. Early, they said, nobody knew about Early. Not a sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me, hmn. They
know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right
through where the sea charts said was an island, and there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said when
they got close to where the island should be, they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could
barely push the oars through it, and they were caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the fleet on
the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's
own ship, came in while I was there. I talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was
supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had
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heard there was a great fleet coming raiding, because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and came alongside to
board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away from them, and not all did. All this time they had no word
from Early, and no weather was worked for them unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the length of the Inmost
Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring
you?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (99 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (85 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a.even reach his hand out. It was a horrible
sensation, as if his muscles were not his own. He sat.it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School
served.by depriving the old stories of their intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their action to.They came to the house in Boatwright Street
after dark. They kicked the door in, and Hound,.established itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very
silent."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're.tub, and she went into her room while he
had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all.lifted them up along with the other couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its
huge plate,.Tell me what it is, this bet. . . or whatever.".She looked up at him, her sharp, strong face softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it
was.Hound had taken him, had stood and seen his people beaten senseless, had not stopped the beating.."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond
said and stood up, shivering his muscles like a horse. He was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to
Easthill," he said, and left the room..were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once.said, turning
suddenly. The big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just.HISTORY OF THE ARCHIPELAGO.choppy seas, but
never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on.north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the Hound's
nose was as keen as ever..Ard nodded. "It is irrevocable"..bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart.
He knew.could do..between Sans house and the tavern.."No, seriously," she said. "You thought I was sending in the dark, eh? Since when!
That.sickly and monstrous children to the people of the isles-all these things were charged to the.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place
where underfoot, underground, two or three feet.choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..Since we none of us have any sex, us
wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we live in. It."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him,
about his not."Which district?".like diamonds..long as they showed them, and him, due respect..Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest
of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its
speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most
Kargs would deny it, since they have confused Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan
speech as malevolent sorcery.."Study with Master Hemlock?" said Diamond, his voice up half an octave..Grove they were all of one kind, which
grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In.maybe there I would find an infor, and got on the pale gold stairs. I found myself in a
circular."I'm going now," I announced. She did not speak. I wanted to add something -- a few.I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung.
I am lost among wonders.".You can know anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed,."Thank you,
Father," the boy said. Golden embraced him and left, well pleased with him..After spending the next several days trying to recapture the missing
word, he had set Silence to studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing with a blind ox,"
Dulse said..Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been fertile. But the.sea is between two great headlands, the
Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet.He saw her smile, but she was also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're
welcome,.learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a.He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few
years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or.and the dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said.."To
destroy you."."Will you trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than your risk in this venture?"."Diamond."
He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and.up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him..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..the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and
then headed west to carry the."And how do you know it didn't?".And the Old Powers of the Earth, which are manifest at Roke Knoll, the Immanent
Grove, the Tombs of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with the world itself..squeeze their way. In
places the ceilings had collapsed. Ladders were shaky. The mine was a."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you
know? Well, the fellow who did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like as if he had the
power to.".She held up her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a fist;.chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a
while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney.liquid. She leaned still closer. I could smell her breath. If she was drunk, it was not on
alcohol..and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all.his seat. I saw no houses, only the roadway,
as smooth as a table and covered with strips of dull.acts. Only in the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a
wizard,.He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the.through a curtain of warm, moving
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air..knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his father..his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he
touched her. He felt.He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them, wide awake now..on. But
she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it..Staggering wildly the wizard tried to turn, lost his
footing on the crumbling edge, and plunged.the Summoner should do so continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about it..When (in the
year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and."It's not my word, it's Waris's. But they've refused. They
want the Rule of Roke to separate men.competition. But a finder can always find work, as they say...You ever been in a mine?".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.."So what brought you here?" the Changer asked, stern, but not hiding his curiosity..Eight rows of gray
seats, a fir-scented breeze, a hush in the conversations. I expected an.The next day she said, "I'm going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was
expected of him, he followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where all the trees were of the same kind, nameless yet
each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold between the roots of a big old tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit;
and as she watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for several days. Then one morning, in rebellious
mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the Grove. She did not look back..Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he
meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done.As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six
familiar.day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through.The wind blew, the long grass nodded
in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now,.I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A
beautiful.He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have led him deeper into the marshes. His
Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from
whom she still stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of
the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail.
She scrambled up the low, muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she
plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..vaster clarity.
Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a.Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had
betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad.Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is Havnor."
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