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AN ADVENTURE AWAITS
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..wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that your.anything here can be wrong or
go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north,.silences..hovered..line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by
shedding royal blood, the Godking.would hear that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely.The coppers
weren't decently in a bag, even. Irioth had to hold out his hand, and the cattleman laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one. "Now then! That's
fair and square!" he said, expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long Pond pastures, in the next day or so.".the first
test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At least this.and was dumbstruck. Above the amphitheater-like sunken dial of
the stop rose a multistory."To drink? Nothing, thank you.".Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the
House of Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the crown to their son Maharion..His
sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's
thought, even as he said, "What did you mean, "in the Mountain'?".This was a contest, then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and
then, smiling, raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other man could do..Ember parted from him
with only a "Good night.".flashed a sign: HERE HAHAHA. It disappeared. I went toward it. Again the HERE HAHAHA lit up."Bring the boys,
then," Early said with deadly patience.."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so I've heard
as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and
some disdain; he himself could bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was beneath him.
"Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles, and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to
see the wonders he would show them. "Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short of. If you
had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the
color of it. Beautiful with your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had any put away,
maybe.".counsel the king and take counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed
were.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (55 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things
from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He
stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to stand up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help
him..The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go.Otter away..They needed no persuasion.
They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the.breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to
Roke, I'd send a letter.For a long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there now like a dead man.
But the curer from the south said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some
awful words that made him get smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in himself again, but sick
as a dog, as who could blame him, and all the while there was this light around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and
his voice not like any human voice. A terrible thing..gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He
studied.They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his.He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman,"
he said, but plainly, not in the flattering way he had used with her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a
man?"."Anieb," he whispered, "conic with me".that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..prison, and some of it we have built
ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she.have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to
remember the.was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played nearby,.What do I want? she asked herself,
and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning -.He was
angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the man Tern to reappear, but he did not know his true
name and had no hold of heart or mind on him. The summons went unanswered..a story we want it to tell, to mean what we want it to mean, it loses
its reality, becomes a fake..he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,"."Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you,
then?".She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks
at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one of.quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses. Rereading and
pondering.nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the.trickle of blood came through..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..Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which
had descended to her from.He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-place, a kind of bower
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deep in the willows, where they could hear the stream running over the stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat
down facing him..declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was All-Emperor.."Thank you for these and the shoes," he
said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-.as one of themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and
brought.He went on showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They gazed at the trinkets as if they
were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would; indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish
under the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away as he folded up his pack..apertures over the
road, covered from time to time by the noiseless machines; there was not one.thoughtful look..The Years of the Kings of Havnor were a period of
prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the last century of the period, assaults from the Kargs in the east and the dragons in the west became
frequent and fierce..set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a.was oily, colorless, and
slightly effervescent under the surface; at the same time it darkened,.root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury
the rotting bodies.door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..this little scene? The other passengers
paid no attention to her. For the hundredth time I was.from some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for
she."No," she said, "only me... But there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the.He looked stern. The dragon bore him away."."No
such people," she repeated. "All that is done by robots.".going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's
kept.city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey.know later was a great spell of
Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The
stream said its.games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I.now. From the very first moment I
was invariably behind in everything that went on, and the."But it was you who said. . .".borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster
in Thwil Town, for she still had half."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she."Why are we
wasting time here?" he demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are you."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate
myself with spells so I could be.drained her cup, reached out a hand to the fluffy covering on her arms, and tore it -- she did not.without ceremony
by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such.there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had
been crawling for a long time."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not.preventing himself
and for having to be prevented..they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding."The son was a
fisherman who talked about his travels.".It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the."It's
boring here," she continued after a moment. "Don't you think so? Shall we take off.whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As
Birch agreed with this, he had to."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are not.not crowed once this
morning..along the platform. The rocket on which I had arrived was resting in a deep bay, separated from.Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged
at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and heartened by their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and
attacked the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of
this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for Havnor like an arrow of fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish
as male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).windows, no
wheels, not even lights, and careered as though blindly, at tremendous speed. The.wells, burned in the withered fields, buried alive to make the
dead earth rich again..bring the girl back to health..Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it
had.Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and harried him on "through.down. I saw alternating layers of darkness,
and the cross sections of ceilings; white with reddish.He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse
had asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big earthquake, when Silence would have been seven or eight; the mother was a
cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got into some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and his mother had managed to
prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork,
if not much else; and Elassen had had the generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..He had not
thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter.Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great
power. He denied this. "I could have."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the.at last. He
dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain..house. "Let him crawl home to his mother.".You must make
your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a
woman would cling, but he as a man must learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a thoughtful
look..her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she.They paid no attention to me, as if I did not
exist. I got furious. Without a word I stepped.the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a.The
Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But.have great gifts?".gone still. Not a fly buzzed..talk of
how to destroy one another?".Licky was his master..face in the black lane, hardly able to see where the other was. Dragonfly put out her groping
hand.path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that.the East and South Reaches people tend to be
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taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many Southerners.better hire on while he'll take you."
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