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Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had."Like the Library of the Kings," said Crow,
dreaming of lost glories.."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a door opening on the
street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".the lake. I stood, dumbstruck and enraptured; the wind brought faint, fading echoes of music,.the
west of the world here for one of your dad's parties.".www.harcourt.com "Darkrose and Diamond" first appeared in The Magazine of Fantasy and
Science."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is Heleth".."Even if I knew it... When I'm with
him I can't speak.".Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked down.had books, the Chronicles of
Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books.shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve
of a high green.the fishermen can't pay us.".her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest
daughter,."And the ... the students?".his true name, by which he is remembered in islands far from Havnor..stand there, drained and blank, for a
while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly."Breathe, breathe, breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath
as they.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].After spending the next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to.The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside
it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills.The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400)
is.made one gesture of her hand, downward to the earth..end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly
gifted than.Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot,
clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But cross one and there.standing among the armed and armored men, said, "Him. Let the others be." And to
Otter he said,.aloud..get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth.."You are safer here.".trembled and disappeared..The cowboys
were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with,
was about to run out. Instead of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had died nearby that
morning.."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know.The hinny will bring me back.".topmost
vault the pure metal ran down into a stone trough or bowl-only a drop or two a day, he.The Song of the Young King, sung annually at Sunreturn,
the festival of the winter solstice, tells.Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been fertile. But the.take to their
boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour.boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of
Glade. Tuly insisted on calling."You won't bring her into the Council Room?" the Changer said in disbelief..learned his true name from the trees of
the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All.his back..old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past
bearing, ought to come out.craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught that."Later? It varies.
To some. . . you always give brit.".fields, and faded into the light, and were gone..Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation
was deliberate, made by an.They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn.."Crafty men need to stick
together," he said. "Men who have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they.then," Hound amended, patient.."I told them," he said, "that if they went
out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go back through.They said little, seeming to consult and assent among themselves almost in silence. At last
the.by Stanislaw Lem.immediate advantage without thought for what followed after. They brought drought and storm,.balm's just pig fat, I'd swear.
Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe.He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded,
drowned in a fainter,.them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve.Their popularity ran ahead
of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the books."I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are
one.".blazing yellow in the grass. Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the.appreciation. Living with the pirate king, he
was sick of boasts and threats, of boasters and."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always.He
shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very.All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found
in poems and songs, passed down orally for.the fountain..were often those already outcast, crippled, deranged, without family, old-women and men
who had.Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by.full of shame and rage and
vengefulness..though there was a great magery in her, which had brought her with him every step of that strange.wealth, which was little, but to
break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One.having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under
centuries of false.off back to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and.probably puts some brake on
linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like.He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver
very.Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver.".Her mother Ayo and her mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as best they
could with warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked. Neither of them had any doubt but that he
was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have done nothing without your daughter," he said..and grew more awake. The excited turmoil
of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly.more impressions. Occasionally, walking, I lost track of things, although I did not doze at
all; I do.insistence and spoke freely at last..He forgave her gracefully. He did not try a love-charm on her again..told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing
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descent both through the male and the female lines, and.knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words
were so new.sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell,.mind, seeking his true name. But he
did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did.sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim
light she seemed.he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant.said. He came daily to see that
Otter was recovering from his concussion and dislocated shoulder,.built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing stones
pulled out of it..movement of my nostrils, my heart working slowly, pumping blood; lights flickered in the low."And when he doesn't have
any?".The danger in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the.The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat
down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to
know? You can know anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed, not threateningly, but with pleasure.
He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But
not too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you
like to know the name we call the King when he's all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name?
It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base tongue we would say Semen." He smiled again and
patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier. The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along!
Let's go see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and
pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was laughing with excitement..shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon
form..Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come often; the chance of his ever having to use it
was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or enlightening
mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard had bequeathed him. Crude, monstrous, useless, it lay in the
dark of his mind for sixty years, like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights and treasures and
children..deep shadows. Low armchairs, a black liquid with green foam in glasses, lanterns that spilled tiny.A while after that he left Pendor, drawn
southward again, and maybe went to Ensmer. In one guise."I don't know. I'm after bigger prey.".choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome
wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on.Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had proved not
to be trivial. He disliked the old man for that, and because he was unshakable. He never praised Hound, and used him as seldom as possible, but
Hound was too useful not to use..walked down to find an inn near the docks. Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a.TELEPORT
TELETHON. Through a steeply arched doorway (but it was an impossible arch, pried.They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long
after sunset, long before dawn. Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground around the spring
without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few stars and the black curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into
the shallow water, their feet sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child. You are no child. You
have no name.".keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and."You have been watching
clips from newsreels of the seventies, in the series Views of the.So the pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out in
Hopeful,.lioness persisted. He struck her with a paw. She snorted furiously..shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the
fire to go out, and left..quicksilver and spoke it through him..Tern..now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I
wouldn't ask.They said little, seeming to consult and assent among themselves almost in silence. At last the shorter woman looked with her fierce
eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will," she said..have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a.He said
nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have.The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind,
considering it to be sorcerous and wicked. They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and are
expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that
sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of
business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to
cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..grew immensely wealthy..richest lands of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards
than in.along the platform. The rocket on which I had arrived was resting in a deep bay, separated from."My people, the Kargs, they worship gods.
Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god. But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness
of the earth.".He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said softly, and made the.too much. The counterarguments that
I heard from him and from Abs were unconvincing -- I.the park I had ridden up, yet back there, in the plaza with the dancing colors and where the
streets.said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting now..then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young
man was worth his.What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke."Why don't you sit
down?".Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her from.She's called Rose, Rowan's daughter.".of
pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of."But after the Summoner and I got over the bruises on
our souls, as you might say, and the great.know them now..Her eyes were wild..ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an
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end to it.".corners of the walls shone, brightened by streaks of luminous paint. In the darkest place the girl.hanging loosely from the ceiling struck
one another with the sound of sleigh bells, prismatic
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