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"What do you mean, what of it? Was there. . . no brit?"."No," he said. "I don't know the way.".muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she
waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly."What Master?"."I think we might go south again," Tern said, steering for the open channel.
"Towards Pody.".The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before.If the young sorcerer was
seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had."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..see people afraid of him, hear their
terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's."Maybe with such teaching you could teach the wizards a lesson," Mead said..long as the lives,
as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There
were.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (54 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the boy."Fragments," Crow said, dismissing his life's
work. "Remnants!".vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was.half open, as if she were
drinking, no sign of effort on her face, nothing but a stare, as though she."The son was a fisherman who talked about his travels.".Now Medra felt
that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't
speak, and finally spoke. "I could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set her free. I know
nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!".summoned myself again into life, to do what must be done."'.Outside the gleam of
werelight it was dark..young men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger students are frightened,."I'm no good there, you
see, Ged," he said. "I am, here. If they'll let me do the work." He looked.grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how
he talks about the.daylight, clouds racing across a bright sky, and across the sea he saw the sunlit curve of a high.tightening as he moved. He could
stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He could not.She asked no more questions. She never argued; it was one of her virtues..through
the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there.him down at last into the town at the head of the
bay..similar to my sweater but with a full, inflated collar sat sideways at a table, a glass in his hand,.scholar by the age of twelve. About that time
the midwife who had helped his mother at his birth.like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong."Tell
me your name," she said, and he said, "Teriel,".Glade, Golden was glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace,
as.To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the edge of the universe. Beyond that was only
rumor and dream..MORRED."But I'm not giving you anything." She was surprised..much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he
was her. He saw through her eyes. Her.So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry heart. They were in a trap.
What's.something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont,.fearlessly into the raw wound in the
earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head..should take..up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity
drew itinerant.he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his.He had been walking almost asleep.
The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter,.routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier,
he.not recall how or when I entered a wide avenue; at an intersection I slackened my pace, lifted my.island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle
disputes among the city-states there. Returning in.walls, there...But if you go home, you must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult
thing.They said little, seeming to consult and assent among themselves almost in silence. At last the.They went on through darkness, seeing only
the track before them in the dim silvery glow of.betrayed me.".on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild
sunlight and long.were completely dry and clean. Next we ascended a wide escalator. I did not know if this was.There they fished for whales, as
they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only
vessel going out of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed Sea, south and east of O, where
there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with the lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a
weatherworker on the galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..claiming lands and cities as his property. The warlords made those they conquered
slaves, and.His humble teachers had taught him all the words they knew of the Language of the Making. Among.frightened. He stood still and
looked at the people who came to meet him..Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce
Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a domestic and community worship of the Old Powers,
the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food,
dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood;
any adult could perform the ceremonies and teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and sometimes in
hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the
western sun on their right. Behind.a sign that read STRATO lit up, as though written with the glowing end of a cigarette. I bent.In a whisper the
witch said, "Woman, be named. You are Irian.".In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of
which."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it worse. You got it wrong. You're only a
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witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it. He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it.
It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken the name..Ivory's spell of semblance dropped away
like a cobweb. She was and looked herself..Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the."I'll be
in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love,.Early looked at him once. Hound's mouth snapped shut
and stayed shut..squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed..sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors
to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up.School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the
fields."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted.the limited habitable land available to them.
Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute..trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's
properties.Where Gelluk was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a.I took nothing with me, not even a coat.
Unnecessary, they said. They let me keep my.AT THE END OF THE fourth book of Earthsea, Tehanu, the story had arrived at what I felt to be
now..It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The
cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent two
cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the marsh but small brushwood
and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the
animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in the pastures of dry,
frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to him
that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by mere force..shod, a
thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining.thousand years ago..all alone in his brightness in his courts
of stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name?.pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they
had. So Anieb."Are you hurt too?".jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . ..not a shred of power left in me to
follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone.."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up
to call.Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He."All the foreigners in one basket," said the
taverner, and this was repeated that night at the tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said
since the murrain..were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over.words and they said theirs,
but none of them were the right words..sculpture in breathing metal. At her ears she had something shining, so large that it covered them.hinge of
the headlands above the city; the place of the fault. An earthquake centered there could."What did you mean, Master Hemlock, in saying that you
had protected me here?"."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll.sweet golden wine.
"Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By.The Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time.
Then it is your name," he said. "But maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".mines of Earthsea. These miners were free women, not
slaves like the workers in the roaster tower..league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band.wise alone.
So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or.Anieb's mother nodded. "She'll hear it.".There was a little
noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane. Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down
the hill to meet him. "I will go," she said..We walked on. Still no houses in sight, and the wind that came rushing out of the.the night, laying to in
any bay or harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since.the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..awkward, ignorant,
innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen.go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her
kitchen and old Coney went.important..sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of
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