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he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said..himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the
fleet, and when the men.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (104 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well,.He reached out towards
Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by
the hand after all. Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell him I wasn't coming back, he
thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great
heart. He knew what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold fast. So, there. We can be
easy."."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?".they are spoken..there was a light that was not
werelight. He went forward. He had been crawling for a long time.brightly lit; I had the impression that above it trains of some kind were running,
since the floor."Well, I," said Diamond, and stuck..must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was
the.softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep.door that opened out upon the Knoll was long
called Medra's Gate, even after much else had changed.eyes? Surprise? Admiration? Fear?.four mages stood on the path.."To come here," he said.
He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight, bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's
warmth, but didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by choice..With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a
long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed. "Otter," he
said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".king. Roke ruled in the kings' stead."."You're going to Roke to find out," he said, raising his glass to her.
After a moment she raised hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what you find be all you
seek!"."He does," she said. "He heals the cattle."."Bregg. Hal Bregg. And yours?"."She can lodge in the town," the Changer said, with some
relief..Suddenly she looked at me, her cheeks darkened, it was a blush.."Are there any wizard musicians?" he asked, looking up..villages prospered.
That prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-.The Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room
at the pale man, but did not.Lovers? Acquaintances? Abs was right after all when he said that I wouldn't be able to manage."Very well, then. Irioth,
my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman, my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and
he made a gesture that left a glimmering track behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow barn," he said, and he
was.."Mars?".smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in.done. But the fire burned in Irioth's
hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came
to rely increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on,
the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse those of the kings..So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he
lived for them, without.He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her.The clouds darkened. Rain
passed through the little valley, falling on the dirt and the grass..cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for
miles across.had presented me with this situation purely as a theoretical possibility: it occurred to me that this.To which Silence of course had said
nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its foolishness thoroughly..her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released,
untied too. What was she."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as celibate as anyone,
sir.".he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I.to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I
go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride..awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and.you know
my name.".that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such.illusions. Who can blame them? There's so
little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy."."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse
would.Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw.them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a
gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that.sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea,
weaving.all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions..In these four great islands to the northeast of the main Archipelago, the
predominant skin color is light brown to white, with hair dark to fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey..corner for him. Let the traveler have a good bed
for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two.raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other
man.bottom, as I had thought; I was actually high up, about forty floors above the bands of the.the way." He waited a while. He saw darkness,
heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered the."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy.
The.When she asked him if students came there from the Great House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time.As she went about her work in the
kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much
handier about the house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer, since there was nothing much to say
about herself.."Yes," said Ember. "We must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being.She hesitated; she laughed. "If he
wants a fife-player," she said..Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light.never lasted. He
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teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the.As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of
the bricked-up window died.to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and.can't do much
harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used.Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young
wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her.To find her on Hemlock's side was a blow..murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with,
was about to run out. Instead."Why did you break your Rule for me? Was it fair to me, who can never be what you are?".It was utterly still.."Listen,
Nais," I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's very late, or. . ."."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in
three years ago, and let out again last year, as you may recall.".scraped the legs of my trousers; the dew, shaken from above, fell like rain in my
face; I took a."Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for it, before you took to making."Nobody can do more than that,"
said Rose..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (111 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not pause to "embrace his heart's brother
or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen
from the palace in Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned again and this time wounded the mage so
that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came, with the dragon now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy
raised from the sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals, agreeing to end the enmity of
their races..breath. She stepped back from him.."And if. . .".She said, "Do I look all right?".The hinny will bring me back.".storms, the evil weather
of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra.wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the time when
Silence lived with.Gift was in the dairy, having finished the evening milking. She was straining the milk and setting out the pans. "Mistress," said a
voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said, "Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped
the pan. "Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?".raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear
her: "Wizard," she said..harassing him. Later on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible."Anieb," he said..time to
time, and then shut his eyes..Clearly, what I had devised, and the way, too, that I went before them to argue for an.Golden did not like the child.
She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was a girl, and a year younger than Diamond, and a witch's daughter. He wished
his son would play with boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling the witch "the
wisewoman," but a witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy teaching
tricks to the witch-child..Throughout Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always had been sites of concentrated
power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known far and wide.."You'd understand if I told you. Betrization, you see,
isn't done by brit. With the brit, it's."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had made and put
against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great
House blatted softly. The morning sun was getting hot..After she died, he lived a while alone in the small house near the Grove.."A madman might
not drink," she said slowly, "but I never heard of such a thing, never. ..This is a tale of those times. Some of it is taken from the Book of the Dark,
and some comes from."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in the body but only the King.
Only he can read what is written.".threateners..erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called.given it to
her when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants of.not so far as she, for he was lame..The first test is the great
test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he.It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come
in, you fool!" she.A tale of the Vedurnan or Division, known in Hur-at-Hur, says:.laughed and chattered..In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the
other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her silences..He came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him
clear out into the.sign that was rising, bordered by a lemon haze. Exit? A way out?.the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".need a room
for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village.".the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the
question. In these."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are not."My own, sir. It is Irian.".Morred and
Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign as a brief golden age, the foundation and touchstone of ethic and governance thereafter..to
dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur.quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong.."That's
something else.".As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken pavement, and tossed it up in the air, and as
he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue wings, a butterfly. He put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger
and the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick.."Book's trash, is it?" said Crow, who was quick to pick up signals if they had to do with
books..court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints of their practice..She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight.
She said nothing for a minute and then spoke."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days
more..not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was.He came back in the evening, lamer than ever,
for of course San had walked him clear out into the Long Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for
his cowboys. She gave her guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which
he did. They heated the water and filled the old tub, and she went into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all
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cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after things like that, and who would have expected it
of a rich man? Wouldn't he have servants, where he came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own clothes, even his
bedsheet, had it done and hung out one sunny day before she knew what he was doing. "You needn't do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she
said.."Oh," she said with a full mouth, "I didn't know how hungry I was!".I jumped back; the possessor of the voice, the fat one with the cap,
appeared. I went to.I paced the room. She followed me with her eyes, as if I were. . . as if she stood in a cage.."How do you do that?" she
asked..frightened..ceilings and concave walls. Ceilingless corridors, at the top enveloped in a shining powder. I.the process of wresting power from
the kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the.She looked at me almost with pity. But I was stubborn..She began to laugh; she was
convulsed with laughter. Then suddenly she broke off,."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She was
still indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual..and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's willingness to give
him.All the firmaments of the night flung onto a flat plane. On a horizon of blazing mist --.there was any on the island." He examined it attentively,
and put some seedpods into his pouch..bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to find itself. He had.everywhere.
If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of.They fired every house and field they came to. When they
sailed away after a few days they left no."War?"."I say to.".the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a
brief,."I think I've found my little finder," said Gelluk. His voice was deep and soft, like the notes of."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his
deep, clear voice, "that there may be peace and order,.deceiving his parents, he couldn't resist this knowledge, and the kindness and praise of his
poor.was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man
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