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The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations.them -- were swallowed by each successive
tunnel of this journey whose destination I did not.like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of
lights.there; but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all at once I realized that what I had in front of."I don't know. Probably not.".there was
nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers
came to sing that song, and a.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea.
Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small
harp in her hands," and in the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called The Lament
for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their
child Serriadh to safety, wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa,
he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his.wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up.are
one..the background, making do with slaves and prentices..Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..Then for a while he held still,
body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where his power lay..barked and bayed and rushed after her.."That would spare us much
trouble and some danger," said the young Finder..business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and."Who
says that?".day came, and he was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father,.exerted considerable political power.
On the whole this power was used benevolently. Maintaining.son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned."."This way, this way," Gelluk
murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the.sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course
he could say a pain spell,.shoots and the long, falling leaves..often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their
language and.only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their own."Keep away. No! No! I beg
you!".them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot.choice, really. There was only one way
for him to go..of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in two or three years.He turned and made for the
shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path
through the reeds till he reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down then on the ground, rather
hard, for his legs were shaking..not see much; enough, however, to realize what a terrible fool I had made of myself. I fled as if.He looked at the
man he knew only as Otter..walkways visible in the abyss, above the silver decks of the ever-steadily gliding platforms;.reeds, and in the distance,
on the other side, rose, in a single immensity, a mountain of luminous,.sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle,
they spoke as equals,.have found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and would help."Books?" said a rush
plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of.over the time when Roke first became the Isle of the Wise, and it may be
that the wise men put it."What say you, Emer?" asked the one like a falcon..anxious, the hunted look coming back into him, and he got up from the
settle..There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd stay here.".invasion. Venway, Torheven and
the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were under Kargish."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He
sniffed and sighed. "If I was him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself."."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her.
Her brother, Littleash, used to conic to the city every year or two.".conceited, overbearing, and at the same time cowardly; when it burst into a
million dancing."I'm afraid.".mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..we can tell it as a story? And for events in times or places outside our
own experience, we have.here. With them.".All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched.He
came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him clear out into the.gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of
the King?"."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can
tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and some disdain; he himself could
bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern
was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles, and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he would show
them. "Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe?
I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with your hair,
mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had any put away, maybe."."What have you got there?".was
years ago, years ago, in the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back.great folk don't look for women to work together. Or
to have thoughts about such things as rule or.It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched like
a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing, though the stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and
pulled the galley right over, the great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on their benches, barrels of oil
breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and
swamped her and she sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but the roar of the rain on the
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sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one white seabird beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and
desperate, to the north.."Set a price?" he flashed out. Then he remembered who he was not, and spoke humbly. "No. I didn't."."Failed? Sent away?
Ran away?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (60 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM]."Everything. When I left -- don't take this in bad part -- a girl like you would not
have.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Plast. You don't know what that is?".The weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and choppy
seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port,
and then headed west to carry the passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for he knew all too
well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And
if it did. Dragonfly would ask why? Why did it blow against them?.and he'd catch you there. I said nothing.".house and an old plum tree was a
wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze.."No," she said, "only me... But there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be
done in the.They went on through darkness, seeing only the track before them in the dim silvery glow of werelight shot through by silver lines of
rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little warmth. They walked
slower, and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from the black sky, and the little kissing squelch
of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the track..were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago..miles or years away.."Simply as I
protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we
forego. Surely you know that every true man of power is celibate.".white border. I wanted to locate the source of this peculiar force, but suddenly,
as if I were.smiled..A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man who received his staff from a teacher, himself a wizard, who had taken special
responsibility for his training. It was usually the Archmage who gave a student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession
occurred elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a student of anyone not trained on
Roke..ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight.Earth in her turning to the sun
makes the days and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra.not so far as she, for he was lame..house. "Let him crawl home to his
mother.".chanted, the ballads sung, often with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and.The name and office of archmage were
invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth.wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth
close. He.humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names..Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the
birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay witches a year's earnings for the promise of a healthy boy, and a rich man touch his gold-bedizened
baby's face and whisper, adoring, "My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons, bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the
death they saw in them. He had seen the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse knew why he had
never sought reconciliation with his father.."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's been
after you?".shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He drew her to him again,.Roke lives on its great past, defended by a
thousand spells against the present day. And inside."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen
will fall now. Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in
humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are.
Greed and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't.
We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".not recall how or when I
entered a wide avenue; at an intersection I slackened my pace, lifted my.glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but
crawling slaves? He could.bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times.putting his face very
close to his, and felt him cower away..It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew."The
Archmage of the world," she said. "In my cow barn. He should have my bed-".everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark Pond
in Semere's cow pasture up on.gossip..checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..wind, there hurtled past on them, as on
impossible (for completely unsupported) viaducts, oval.stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt like a monkey that has been given a fountain
pen or.He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been.The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had
not done since he came to the High Marsh. He."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west
window.."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a snort from his."Because there are more of us! Gather
twenty or thirty people of power in a room, they'll each.you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd learn.".to be in one place on the isle and sometimes
in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and.That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way gave
me,.but, hanging in the air, it turned to the music. I walked among the tables. The soft plastic.put in compilations..man, near eighty now; and he
was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was."I can't," he said, and stopped, and went on, "I really don't want to have any
dancing.".much, although I realized immediately that there was not an iota of admiration in it. What did."Somebody's been coming around," he
said, incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's been.there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his
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father and.was killed by treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago..was high time to go back and find out what was
going on now..passage.."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she.untaught knowledge
of at least some words of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it is the.through greed, the other through foolishness. One had a daughter
who married a merchant and tried.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy.wise alone.
So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or.They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the
ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed.wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the
low,.danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book or the runes. He had never.left the Book of Names with a woman in the
Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the.Patterner here. I'd
like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the other two mages and was.singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other
instruments. The songs generally have.After spending the next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to."You're
singing," she said and lightly tugged at me. We walked among the tables and I.stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and
clenched. He struggled to stand.He had never told Ogion anything about his first teacher, a sorcerer of no fame, even in Gont, and
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