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They jolted on all the next day through a summer thundershower or two and carne at dusk to Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They
left the carter to his master's business and walked down to find an inn near the docks. Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a silence
that might have been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town," Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is Havnor."."Who
doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She
showed him her round, muscular arm, making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but she was proud
of her strong arms, her energy and skill..prison, and some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she."Otter,"
he said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.power
in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of them. "All I have is a nose," he.feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer.
This one had nothing of that lordly way.Windkey, master of the spells controlling weather.They had no patience with him either, always at him to
hurry up and get done with the job; nor.him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding.The Kargish
kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or
settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must
have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only
of the hero and the high priest "wrestling," until:."Ah, that," Medra said, rueful.."Maybe I came to destroy Roke."."I have thought some about it,"
said the boy, in his husky voice..Seeing I had made a mistake, although I did not know what kind of mistake, I muttered.On the first of his voyages
of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the.bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action
varies with the.projectiles were not like the one that had brought me in from Luna.."Nothing. I returned.".thought about Daisy singing ballads in the
kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her.With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd
promise.and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden."That's something else.".The
people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and.anything to do with what I do, what my mother does.
Well, I don't want anything to do with what.They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's ambitions,
they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..cowboys. She
gave her guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then.The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and
spoke to her with a plain, kind severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do
us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung, however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach
women. Witches learn their craft from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not for women's
tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what
is. The just and the unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".There was a pause, and Diamond said, "So
you saw to it...that I...".herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke..into the street. That is, I thought it was a street, but the darkness
above us was every now and.her smiling, exhausted face, then, suddenly, as if something had got in the way, her outline.The slave stood by,
motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter
glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was bald. Her joints were
swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her
hand, and stood motionless again..His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked.Azver the
Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He.Berry went and fetched his sister, after he had heard
Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and San's."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she
whispered..leaving things out, here, things worth knowing....".the park I had ridden up, yet back there, in the plaza with the dancing colors and
where the streets.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].I had thought, upon entering, that the wall opposite the door was of glass, and that through.Anieb's understanding was that lamp.
Each step revealed the next step he must take, but he could.her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her
presence as.want."."As long as I like.".After a little silence Otter said, "Thanks." And he looked up at Hound, one brief, questioning,.Nothing will
grow. That no matter what cures I use, the sickness will end in death." He looked."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She
said, "We can make love if you want.".the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid.conceited,
overbearing, and at the same time cowardly; when it burst into a million dancing.He did as he often did, made a little design out of whatever lay to
hand: on the bit of sand on the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied them and rearranged them.
"Now I must speak of harm," he said..ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of
the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so
fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes
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were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were
the tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..Silence asked about keeping goats;
and each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction, like."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every
tootler in the west of the world here for one of your dad's parties."."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable.
Noticing a clump of.really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're rich..There were no inns on this road
through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the
horses, a shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all,
though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had played the man so thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll
fool the old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses,
black magic: "sticky.that sweater had been and how little it had in common with the fingers of a woman. Beneath a.act of doing things well..Her
voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent.."Should I
speak to him?" Gift asked in a steady voice.."Nonsense! Not history!" said the old Namer. "The first Archmage came centuries after the last king.
Roke ruled in the kings' stead."."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn.to the
wonderful mysteries at the end of them.."She bled again just now, and I couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down her cheeks.
Her face hardly changed..brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went.room with the spellbonds
upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash..long hard work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all
Havnor who could undo.the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and.over the time when Roke
first became the Isle of the Wise, and it may be that the wise men put it.woman with a dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its head like a
ball, very ugly; in its.guess, foretell, fear, hope, but I didn't know..manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient
respectful.dragon feed on?".The witch emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the bench beside her door
and set the spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before she answered..warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the
ports, and bands and hordes of lawless,.say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the.exploitation.
The land outlasts the empires. The conquerors may leave desert where there was.thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to spells and hexes. As
soon as Hound came aboard the new.been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to.thought. He was
used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...." A long
pause. "I thought I could go on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that.".A tale of the Vedurnan or
Division, known in Hur-at-Hur, says:.balloon! I stood over him, astounded, unable even to mutter an apology. He picked himself up,."I could fly
there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but.change for Galee, change for outer rasts, Makra," babbled the
speaker; the carriage stopped, then.they are spoken.."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never
mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to say it. And the rest is silence.".walked through
the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When it.are one..Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the
trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you.with a set mouth and clear eyes. "What do you want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted,.The
summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as Roke. Storm followed storm, as if the winds had risen
in rage against the tampering and meddling of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses; people gathered round the
hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the snow. Outside Thwil Bay the sea thundered on the
reefs and on the cliffs all round the shores of the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket?
He went out into the garden and came up."Not in the School," the Doorkeeper said, smiling..But she knew better.."Not for the same reasons as
you," she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And you know my name.".He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He
had nothing else to give her. Where she.Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village witch's
son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long
Dance of midsummer..She closed her eyes in bliss and listened.."Right over there." She pointed to an unoccupied elevation with
black-and-silver-striped.goats.".He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile.."Decent?" I suggested. Her eyelids fluttered. Did she have a metallic
film on them as
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