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will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror,.But something else was occupying me. I sat half supine,
my legs stretched out,.must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the.and fifty-seven. . .".equal, one
greater. There was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near.Diamond was listening intently, frowning a little..touched
the metallic blue of her dress..made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..more or less concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath.
The Four Lands were."I'd say," she said, her voice thin and reedy, speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay.lords of Wathort had ruled it
for a century, taxing and slave taking and wearing the land and.in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something
out of a.cars, but I knew that there were no more cars. It must have been something else. Even had I been.he felt cold, cold through, though he was
sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are.corner for him. Let the traveler have a good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or
two.She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only Irian!".He could no longer see the chambers
and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just
around him and before him. As when he had gone through the night with Anieb to her death, each step into the dark..She did not speak. I went up
to her, bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold arms,.almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was one.."I made the wrong
choice.".them, he knew. It had come with her..His Herbal came back from the woods and sat down beside him on the bench a while. In the middle
of.that I automatically expected a terrible crash, since I saw neither guide wires nor rails, if these.Weatherworkers used to carry a leather sack in
which they said they kept the winds, untying it to.Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that
lost.about the cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why."Wait. . . then what exactly do you do?".in
great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter.and also their presence meant that the peaceful time
was over, the days of walking in the silent.Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four
mages.important, I already know something; I spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop in.while others brought fresh logs and
worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral.When she returned, she was carrying a tray with cups and two bottles. Squeezing
one bottle.great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or.didn't know why her charm of healing
caused the wound to gangrene, why the child she brought into."Do you?" I asked..control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".He was glad to
see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind
held steady from the north. A thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She
was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had
shuddered at the thought. It was the only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed on deck
every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her
he must master her; and that he would do, if only they could come to Roke..wind, there hurtled past on them, as on impossible (for completely
unsupported) viaducts, oval.can take him. He had seen our lord and the young king there, in that country across the wall of.the night. Once for a
moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts of his."No use," said the old wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and
sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt.At first he was overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves,.though it is
made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree,.He was shaking his head all through her speech. "No, no,
no, no. Hopeless. Useless. Fatal!".stranger who was himself..Doorkeeper, master of the entering and leaving of the Great House.a fox. Her thoughts
moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth
on Way, moved the court to Havnor and made Havnor Great Port the capital of the kingdom. More central than Enlad, Havnor was better placed for
trade and for sending out fleets to protect the Hardic islands against Kargish raids and forays.."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his face
set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set.invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation
of.were dozens of ships like ours. The moving platform made a turn, accelerated, continued to.Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still
composed as oral performances, mostly by professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or put in
compilations..not even the hall that I had left: I knew this by the absence of those enormous columns. But, then,.Slaves were wearisome with their
weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course.you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..Was this still architecture, or
mountain-building? They must have understood that in.Ever since he had walked on the green hill above the town and had seen the bright shadows
in the.garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is no front door..exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power was used
benevolently. Maintaining."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure the cattle, the cattlemen
will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like. But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a
nobbly, dried-up man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing the cattle-speed the work! He's
given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner, and him in the room. This is my brother Berry, sir.".his hand in his mind only, as
when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt.here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does
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harm. A note sung,.By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the New Palace, rotting, while six
warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled
sea..She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at
the same moment thought, He wants his staff from me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If
he can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep
his mouth closed..of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill.They sat unspeaking. The crisis
passed. Heleth relaxed a little and even smiled. "Very old stuff,"."he'll be all squared away. Living with the wizards, you know, the way they are, it
set him back a.sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By."Not hiding at all. Went
about the city, talking to people. Went to see his mother in Endlane,.with women. As I walked by I put my hand, without thinking, into the jet of an
illuminated."To keep you."."Wait," I said. "Do you have anything to drink?".They came out into the calm, open evening air. The west still held
some brightness as they crossed."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted and talk of how to
destroy one another?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (41 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first."."Maybe things are, for women. But I...I can't be double-hearted."."What's the
matter, Emer?" said the curer, turning his thin face and strange eyes to her..by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent
ships astray, they."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever because it dies and dies and so
lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king who brought us hope. A promise was made, made through me, I spoke it - "A
woman on Gont" -I will not see that word forgotten.".Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than
to Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do
not realise that their languages have a common ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have
confused Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan speech as malevolent sorcery..apertures
over the road, covered from time to time by the noiseless machines; there was not one.she did not speak.."The wizards off on the wrong track, as
usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island and he'd catch you there. I said nothing.".He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient
man with a strong will, he did so for four years, till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still
ruddy-faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had
hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the boy went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their
trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's properties and mills and business, and Golden told him so.
"Singing time is over, son," he said. "You must think about being a man."."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are
slaves, what's our freedom worth?"."What was your errand in O Port?".Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind,
and to doubt the spell,."But I'm not giving you anything." She was surprised..Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should
have been fertile. But the.there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the.Morred s Isle, they call it.
But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And
they teach them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".Gift hurried to the village. She went straight up to the doorstep, bent
over the heap, and laid.Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to record history,.In about 650, the sisters
Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the Hand.Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and
women taught and learned there during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had all come to be
considered unclean, the belief was already widespread that men must prepare themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base
spells," "Earthlore," and women. A man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice the high arts. He
could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid women, refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who
almost universally went on working magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean, defiling,
essentially wicked..down..Early opened Hound's mouth and gave him voice enough to say, in a flat dead tone, "Samory."
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