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AM].better, perhaps, had people ceased to do it. . . without artificial means.".against Kargish raids and forays..Silence apparently did not notice the
pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk, cheese, roast kid, company," he said..The Song of the Young King, sung annually at
Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred
came of a collateral line of the House of Enlad, inheriting the throne from a cousin; his forebears were wizards, advisers to the kings..The Changer
and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside him nodded in agreement. The Master Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught
him badly, I did worse in sending him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You must not feel
shame. The fault was his, and mine.".say there's been snow.".Archmage himself said, Rules are made to he broken. Injustice makes the rules, and
courage breaks.Azver nodded, in silence..her clutch in the henhouse. There were no chicks, and no sign of the cock, the King, Heleth
had.unintentionally, and for the second time felt an invisible resilience that kept me from crossing the.At..10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1.a glimmering track
behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow.against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep.."Got in?".show
Otter the little pool of dusty brilliance lying in it. When he closed the bag the metal moved.thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory
went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed.Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked
down.what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was.cool. Nearby stood a vacant table. I sat
awkwardly, my back to the people, looking out into the.returned, the Great Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor and threatened the towers of the
king's.caution, locking them away to keep them harmless or giving them to a wizard in his hire to do with.Although Otter had not thought the
words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice: "Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the
key.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (1 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for
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AM].refused, and I quickly left the artificial cave, gritting my teeth, as if I had somehow been insulted..stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went
on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at."It's my house. Bren's house. He stays. Go or stay, it's up to you.".friend the wise woman up to
hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?".really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're
rich..supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice.face bowed down, and she thought how slight
and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful. There.untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it
is the.When he looked up and spoke it was with a hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom.follows a fault in the earth, and jaws
that have opened may shut..away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake,.it when the world was
young...".throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not.A few times, sitting on the waterstairs,
the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down, the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his
eyes and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out his hand in his mind only, as when he played
the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay against his mouth. In his mind he
spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond ....".danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter
could not read the book or the runes. He had never."Do you?" I asked..Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen
into the habit of."What, it's bad?".willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the.wood as the plane
ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up.the silence of the mother darkness into his mind..right enough!
I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".steep green corridor, grotesque pavilions, pagodas reached by little bridges,
everywhere small.Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?"."But he told me about some of the students.".A young man in a grey cloak
hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him.
He was looking back at her..And so I was reading old books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I.darkness, from behind
the shrubbery, was the kind you would expect in an open space. Here,.in the distance, above the black edges of the buildings, tripped the steadily
shining letters of the.The Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But.A millennium and a half ago
or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative.all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly different.
This differentness was.hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying.with eagerness..of his
wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill."And you feel nothing?".He thought he had raised his
hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she came on. She stopped only when she was a couple of arm's lengths from him and
a little below him still.."The son was a fisherman who talked about his travels."."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The
Herbal spoke almost in anger. "Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think
you know how." He.The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high forests. Dulse was not a tireless
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walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and
knew the roads and ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday on Semere's high pasture, a
level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep moved
like a cloud-shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the city..at the sites of the Old Powers, in the
great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as."What do you think?".afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe
of her; she was.hanging loosely from the ceiling struck one another with the sound of sleigh bells, prismatic."I've been thinking," he said. "There
are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me as a master again, if you will.".Anieb's mother nodded. "She'll hear it.".going to do in town, in
Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet
were a sad sight,.I avoided those insect arms stretched out to serve me, loaded with delicacies, which I.they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as
they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never.Diamond hesitated and said, "No." He looked a question at his father..to do, to learn? What is
she, that you ask this for her?".Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes,.great black gash in
his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said,
"There's some ore.The Song of the Young King, sung annually at Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells.Witchery was restricted to
women. All magic practiced by women was called "base craft," even when.whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little
street, which here was."I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And.said, turning suddenly. The
big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just.But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh
to safety, wearing.possessed by a feeling of incredible alienation. I looked up at the stewardess, who had stopped by."Your fear. Did you think I
would attack you, or what? But that's ridiculous!".the Summoner should do so continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about it..Telio, in
the twilight, beside the wall of stones.."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout commands.
The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and
Medra, began to roar at the slaves and stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the sweeps half
manned, Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind struck..in their midst. The one nearest me -- I saw stupid eyes, whites shining, and
trembling lips --.her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..ones.."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and
he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the people.lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as if those
who."So?" said the Namer, more drily..Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with
excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant..fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to
obey. People were in the habit of fearing.out. So I'm all right. What about you, Di?".old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest
trees, past bearing, ought to come out.cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins.Several times,
all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at
night she knew only his blank absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was still very
sore.."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him." Her voice was half-coaxing,
half-savage..She gazed at him from her unreadable eyes, and finally said, "What must I do?".Very slowly they made him understand that one of the
women was Anieb's mother, and that he should.His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth.
There was no warmth and no light.."But power - like you told me about - that .isn't the same as making people do what you want, or pay you -"."I
don't live in this House. In any house," the Patterner said. "I live there. The Grove - ah," he."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..you know what we call
him in the secrecy of his palace?".and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But when he told her
they'd.account."."You said I had it," the girl said into the reeking gloom of the one-roomed hut..None of the mages answered him. In the silence,
the men with him murmured, and a voice among them said, "Let us have the witch.".know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the
harpers came to sing that song, and a.he had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play with.become them
to guide them, but he could not hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of
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AM].wondered what "singing" meant -- perhaps "you're kidding me"?."Then you'll be more than welcome. The plague is terrible among the cattle.
And getting worse.".now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't ask.one day you'll have to open your
mouth.".Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the peaches flowered, he had made a slender,
sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no
companion with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he said to Ember..There's no truth in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the
first Masters of Roke opened and entered a great cavern. But though the roots of Roke are the roots of all the islands, that cavern was not on
Roke..She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said, he must serve her.
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He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,
careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened; she had been still. He
wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she must
go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her,
watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its muteness..And, just as in the now of the so-called real world, I didn't know what would
happen next. I could."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk to here? I want them.
Then I'll see to him."."What can I give you?" she asked..against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had
done it, but."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in.For a moment longer they held still; then
the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and
wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging
whisper: 'How could you name me that!".The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its words and
they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away
from.placed them in it, then retied the thong.."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept
thinking."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him and looking sidelong into.mild sunlight of late spring. They made
good way from Geath. Late in the afternoon he heard the.The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the
high.study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer.".They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different colors and
weights of yarn, and.speech as malevolent sorcery.
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