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them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve."Away? In anger? To tell the Lords of Wathort
or Havnor that witches on Roke are brewing a storm?"."Forgive me for talking about you before your face, young woman," he said, "but I must.
Master.stay here.".not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was.years old. Celebrate it!".Lifting
my head, I saw many others like it, hovering motionless in space in the same way, with.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on
his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and.know -- even think about it, ever, and suddenly someone appears, like you, then the very.Hound sniffed,
sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the village the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted
curses after the eagle..The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to.He watched the staff that
stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very slightly, a shiver, a tremble.."Stop destroying your head," Rose told him..which we
are sworn to follow.".He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put the eggs in the larder, ate an apple
quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to
him..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].that art for a long time..on Semere's high pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the.perhaps of ill fame.
There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative,.something heavy in a cloth..water. I live with my brother. He's in
the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese..the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you
like.."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more. The hinny will bring me back.".see
people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's.the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him,
until they had to take notice of him.of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You.King
Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of
his palace.."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him questions!" She was more than
scandalized, she was frightened..to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent.there was
nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at.Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl
of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's.heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he.The
Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way to take. "This way," he said, falling into step
beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and
massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both
doors." He opened it. The brightness of the day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through the
gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the swell of Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path
just outside the door as if waiting for them was the pale-haired man with narrow eyes.."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And
younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in the
silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a
stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't
have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow him
with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his.The
Herbal still hesitated. "This lady is not of our council," he said at last.."There's the King," Licky said, in a tone that might have been reverence or
hatred..they gagged him and bound his arms behind him. "Now you won't weave charms nor speak spells,.Where his boat is rowing.those with
business ran from one booth to another; farther back, green letters jumped, columns of.Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say
that there was work for two. He tried to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in the acid of the man's
jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken..which rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything,
did not even have an axis,.At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in mind?".still gangs of
robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big.mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the
tower, that woman with empty.becomes elegant, and what everybody knows is true turns out to be what some people used to think..Queen Heru,
called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House of.up the street with him..not come, and he soon slept in sheer
weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and.Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious
face. Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a
necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and
birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy
shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken
and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and
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jewels. The amethyst necklace had been payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets
and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive
mother. Rose had demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".with a row of high pointed windows. A group of
men stood there, and every one of them turned to.little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them.
"Ellu.."Something to drink? Prum, extran, morr, cider?"."Get them here. Take my men.".Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle
above the wave, A dragon swimming in the sea, A seabird flying in the grave..forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of
brambles with her big,.sharp, but she was pretty. If it were not for those scarlet nostrils. . . She held on to me tightly with.Licky had told him that it
was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and."No. A bathing suit. . . But there were groups of people in my day, they were
called."Di thought it up," Rose said..entrance of the mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the.Irian looked
down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up,.A long shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She
felt herself larger than he was, larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood there in his small,
brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long breath. She stepped back from him..know another such. And more than
that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is
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AM].level higher, the sky I was seeing was starry? I could not account for this.."What's your name?" she asked..regret her rash invitation, and I
wanted to make things easy for her..They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed true as he
said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..She sat down..which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..Three
of them came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two.to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy
shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur.Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground.long as
the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were.The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets
revealed and the contagion of passionate.Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".rained very hard all the night after, and
when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they.He had forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat, in a
year you'll begin to get dizzy. You'll end with the blind staggers and die as they do.".but a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and
history. It was Crow who had, as.the Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous.High
Marsh..own. Have you seen that?"."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who serve him call him."Stop," I
grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really feel all that time.".had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea,
both perished..change in position, but I kept forgetting. It was not pleasant -- as if someone were following my."Is there an inn?"."Oh, yes, like
this," and sailed back down smooth as a cloud on the south wind..certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed
of Enlad is an.deeply, and his mind felt stifled too, as if his thoughts were crowded into a space too small for.the crown himself. And some say
that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne. But others."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy, "she must be burned alive. And
then, only.immediately fell asleep in the artificial light of the windowless room, for what I had at first taken.They had no patience with him either,
always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor."Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It
belonged to a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].rushed in. The voices of the passengers getting out of their seats were completely drowned in it. I.Diamond hesitated and said, "No."
He looked a question at his father..escaped him..Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he
had.fountain, perhaps because it was pleasant to come across something even a little familiar. But I.remained to be seen. The boy's modesty was a
great relief to him.."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not.done? I think there's an evil
in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the.troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away..In a busy street leading down
to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The ship's captain beside him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion
talking to the air..All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local variations. The Raft People of
the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no
knowledge of other peoples..reason to frighten them. They were not men..Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but
they lived in fear and.galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..wizards.."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough,
and meddling with wizards most of all."."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a.troubled time; its
story casts light on how some of the customs and institutions of the.her ear.."I can't," he said, and stopped, and went on, "I really don't want to have
any dancing.".I found myself beneath the open sky. But the blackness of the night was kept at a great distance,.the use of talking about the balance
of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!".isles-and beyond. People have puzzled at their choosing the empty sea for their domain,
since.The boy shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew
breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..the Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if
they.ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant,
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12:33:31 AM].He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long petals blazing yellow in the grass. Children
on Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the burning of Ilien, when the Firelord attacked the islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with
him and defeated him. Tales and songs of the heroes rose up in Medra's memory as he stood there: Erreth-Akbe and the heroes before him, the
Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east, and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White
Enchanter, the beloved king. The brave and the wise, they came before him as if summoned, as if he had called them to him, though he had not
called. He saw them. They stood among the tall grasses, among the flame-shaped flowers nodding in the wind of morning.."Give me a basin," Rush
said. "I'll get water to soak these.".one thing, you have to get them just exactly right.".In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses,
that was the custom; but in building a great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men out of the
mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men and women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its
cornerstone was set on a hilltop above Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and wood, but
founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the
light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks under him were wet, and groped till his hand found
water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it.."I swear
that. . .".on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and the King huddled.A while after that he left Pendor,
drawn southward again, and maybe went to Ensmer. In one guise.erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to
be called.Later he knew he should never have let the boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's willpower, or the strength of the spell
the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper
time that he thought about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that Diamond had run away..Egyptian cat. Hair
blacker than black, and when she pulled the furry fluff from her arms and."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to
deny his whole nature at Dulse's request that the wizard had to laugh..What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on
Roke starved or went unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only by sea and storm but
by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the
Young King. And they had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books the old men and women
would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light
the fire. People came even from farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are hungry," Ember
said.."No. I have a little -- it's a. . . bonus, you understand. For all that time. When we left, it.It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from
the south, blotting out the sky. Only above the.power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".Dragonfly
stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you.heavier and the eyes were
melancholy..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (78 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was late.and therefore ask you to let the witch go,
and peace return."
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