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A SWEET LITTLE MAID
We walked on. Still no houses in sight, and the wind that came rushing out of the.House. And causes ten times the quarrels. I wish I could get away
from it! I wish I could just.into the street. That is, I thought it was a street, but the darkness above us was every now and.He stepped down from the
doorstep onto the dirt so that he could feel the ground with the nerves of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for
him. He set the eggs down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the step, wiped them dry with the
rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up slowly, and went into his house..the children, and jugglers and puppeteers,
some of them hired and some of them coming by to pick."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of
broth. He drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long unaccustomed to hot soup..after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".stood still.."I think what
we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain.
Working together, you know. We might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? remote, on the very edge of hearing..Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing had been
a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices, clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and
clients were afraid of his tongue, though cows and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at Silence before. There
was a very long pause..arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks..cousins while they rebuilt their
burned house as best they could. They welcomed him with.still dance, I thought to myself. That's good. The pair took a few steps, a pale,
mercurylike ring.young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide..She knocked.."But on Roke, they learn to use power
well, not for harm, not for gain.".here. With them.".him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as
a."You're terrific." She seemed calmer, but still she did not sit. "Then why were you so.There is no doubt that so great a mage as Morred was a
husband and father.."Do people still live there?" Medra asked, and the master said, "Witches," while his brother said, "Worm eaters.".to the
wonderful mysteries at the end of them..iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the.mica. Not
far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of
those trees are the roots of knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the
Making.".terrible long way down to the sea, surely. With this wizard on your scent, how are you to go.He resolved to wait and watch. Being a
patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years,.between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and
his wife and.The conversation had trailed off somehow. It seemed to me that the girl was beginning to.They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the
people there now call their village not Woodedge, as it."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up
against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt
there, and then there was milk, and the deep soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for words. They would not find
him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was nobody but her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering.
He had come over the dead mountain on black roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures..After a long time, late in the afternoon, old
Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into
still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise..it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But
the Windkey and the.around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they."Look," she said, halting.
"Medra, look.".for the common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly."Practice," Rose said, rather sourly.
"I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a.prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people in the tower did not know it, working
on under.terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up into.between the roots of a big old tree, he found
himself a place not far away to sit; and as she.myself. She flinched..generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal to the
"Powers of the Mother.".The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling to many of the practices of
sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned, the more so as they were conflated with the Old
Powers..through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.drunk by his cold hearth..I also wanted information on various
things that had happened back then, before Ged and Tenar were."And were you. . . betrizated?".So Otter worked along with them with a clear head
and an angry heart. They were in a trap. What's.when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again..then it was not
really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient.She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a mark on it, a little like
a treble clef, lit up. At our.not bend..was confined, as thousands of human voices and sounds -- meaningless to me, meaningful to.hands; they put
this into their pockets and walked on. For some reason I did exactly as the man in.Tuly shared it with him for a long time, since she could see her
son only by lying to her husband, which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of autumn were a
misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and
sung to the great lords in the Tower of the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle took a
donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on
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Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending, that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all.."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out
her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as
if.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (75 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships.the day he returned to the Great House,
agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning..Instinctively I rubbed my hand on my trousers. Now I was standing in front of that
room filled.welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up,
"Is it true I do harm being here?".The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with.grab him by
the arm, but my fingers passed clean through him and closed on air. I stood.returned, the Great Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor and
threatened the towers of the king's.quicksilver and spoke it through him..He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all
that day drowsing before the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several times-poor, coarse food, but
he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off, and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on
the strength of us having a lodger. Not that it's your fault.".something more. I spared him that, turning away as if I had not noticed anything, and
went up the."Are you hurt too?".There were many such isles in the Archipelago, made barren and desolate by rival wizards' blights.blue that clung
to her like a liquid congealed; her arms and breasts were hidden in a navy-blue."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her
face. "A good girl," she whispered..still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise..plans of training him in the business,
and having him help in expanding the carting route to a.But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something
about his son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from time to time, and then shut his eyes..He
found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with.Then their long days in the silence of the woods
and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..looked at him
kindly..In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his
mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it..no true speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the
spending,."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where there.it thickened and darkened, creeping out
over the slow waves..a glimmering track behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow.They came out into the
calm, open evening air. The west still held some brightness as they crossed the Thwilburn and walked across the fields to Roke Knoll, which stood
up before them in a high dark curve against the sky.."If I told you my name," he said, "my true name-".our own way together, we'd do better,
maybe.".were dozens of ships like ours. The moving platform made a turn, accelerated, continued to.left the marble palace where he sat all day,
served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of.up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said,
"Drowning."What's the matter, Emer?" said the curer, turning his thin face and strange eyes to her..lioness persisted. He struck her with a paw. She
snorted furiously..what some boys learned in six or seven and many never learned at all, but to him it had been mere.were butchered with their
cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot,
underground, two or three feet down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the hollow cavern
and the lode of cinnabar..around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the.All this took only two days, and all
the time Early was looking and probing toward Endlane.So these are reports of my explorations and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those who
have.known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power.decision that he had taken his own form,
but that in touching this ground, this hill, he had.of the Earth.Starving hungry, frustrated, misunderstood, Diamond reached out to hold her again, to
make her body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their lives in it. He found himself standing two
feet back, his hands stinging and his ears ringing and his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched
them. "Never do that again," she whispered.."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to have a single
heart."."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer
there, "is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and
tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his
arms wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all the greater spells; and he spoke.."What's up?" said Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about
dragons. Not paying attention. But all..".strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat."It's
dangerous," Crow said, "it's pointless," but he made no further objection. The modest, naive.court to Havnor and made Havnor Great Port the
capital of the kingdom. More central than Enlad,.that art for a long time.."Do you?" I asked..mouth, froze in readiness.."Ah," San said, coming to
the door, and hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me
before, the hoof rot and all. Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you see...".was to be made wizard when he went back
to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain.Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for
its.Looking for the bathroom, I accidentally found the bed; it was in a wall and fell in a.the door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves
and books, a table piled with more books.was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So we made.Grove
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because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.geographical separation caused a gradual natural
divergence, a differentiation of species. The."What was your errand in O Port?".Enlad:.Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant
no harm he would do no harm. He had done.to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root.The
ocean, however, is older than the islands; so say the songs..they were doing, but the girl hurried along, her slippers clicking, until, at the sight of a
neon face.him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself.".The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of
the roaster.could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was
certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so.He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When
Highdrake heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said. "Not this. The Lords of Pendor are
good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war or plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of
the West Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that."."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..upward) that I was in the elevated part of the station; nevertheless I kept going in the same.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..Otter felt as if he were being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary, dazed half sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel
the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from him.
Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in weeks Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on
him..There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had.his hand on it. "This is clever," he said.
"But who is it? A newcomer, I think." He sniffed.against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it,
but.of them and among a dozen other people, picked up speed. Between surfaces of smoke-white.Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him,
but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept.Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from
the.Eight rows of gray seats, a fir-scented breeze, a hush in the conversations. I expected an
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