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"Is this some kind of custom?".House. And causes ten times the quarrels. I wish I could get away from it! I wish I could just."I should go," she said.
"I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And.of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was
there...".GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the carter to the forester. "Sweet as
new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be
sure, but at least old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be developed. In among the
chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It
would in time be a pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and chestnut don't shoot up overnight
like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now. The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had
been feeling old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out with the pines. Some good wood for
furniture could be salvaged from them..frightened.."If she knew I was alive," he said.."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once
with a wave to Gift and a snort from his little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone in the
morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a tale, the mounted figures that walked through bright mist
across the vague dun of the winter fields, and faded into the light, and were gone.."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread
and hard cheese and walnuts into a.Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's.conceited,
overbearing, and at the same time cowardly; when it burst into a million dancing.She got up slowly. She stood behind the armchair..all remote
descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our
community, that has been one so long, upholding order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?".Of
innumerable sacred groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands, the.not bend..Diamond glanced at Rose. The girl turned
her head away, looking down..returned. . . The Prometheus -- my ship -- remained on Luna. I came from there today. That's all.".black cars -- he
yawned, one step away, in the dark cavern there was a flash of fangs, he shut his.Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart
to see a dragon. But untimely.Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then he looked at his
son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very
nearly a wink. "I see," he said. "And what did you decide you want?".gesticulated heatedly, as if quarreling. I went up to them..If Diamond had
been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and plans of training him in the business, and having him help in
expanding the carting route to a regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans dwindled into
trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory
for his family and dominion over lord and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden all
but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions.."Is he curing the cattle?" she asked..of rock and earth. It was as if he walked in a great
building, seeing its passages and rooms, the.which rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an
axis,.Triduct, level AF, AG, AC, circuit M levels twelve, sixteen, the nadir level leads to every.But as he went back up the streets of South Port he
lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to.done nothing without your daughter," he said.."I'm a finder," he said. "And a seeker.".that that's where
we are. We won't defeat him."."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I."How clever you
are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth.hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak.."They don't
need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said.people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of
Havnor had hair like that..singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have."I wasn't."."I do not
know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the.How the man had escaped him, Early did not know, but two
things were certain: that he was a far more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he could, since that
was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before him; he had the lead. But Early could follow the lead, and if his
own powers were not enough he would have with him a force no mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought down, not by
witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?.steer quite true.."I didn't mean to hurt Father's feelings," he
said..that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked.what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as
the timbers work when she gets in a heavy sea." Hound.on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into
the."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come,
come see how he flies in the air, making himself pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in
the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said, his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross
and stains flow out of them. Illness and impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last they can fly up,
fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where the dark night brings forth the moon!"."I don't know, my
dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know.
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Maybe you're right. Maybe for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing."."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew
to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke:.not come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and.black and
colored eggs. Above all this, through the mist of the distance, I saw words of gold.the lake. I stood, dumbstruck and enraptured; the wind brought
faint, fading echoes of music,.harmful. He did not talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of their.So well in hand did Early
have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth from.He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong,
with grey in her hair.him to her in the evenings. But she taught Otter more than the song of the Creation. She knew his."No! No!" that I slackened
my grip. She practically fell. She stood against the wall, blocking out.A man came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My
wife Nesty sends a."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down on the.raised her head on the pillow,
and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said..She looked at him and at the Doorkeeper and said nothing..know something
about the power, see," she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her.mother..They were both on the hill now. She towered above him
impossibly, fire breaking forth between.the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or
warn.fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed."What, to send them back into death?" the
Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is the law?".upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned
into a pig for a.This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live here either. Miles off." He gestured
northward. "You might come there when you're done with the Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the other two
mages and was not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been..Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were
inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after.her spells.".There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he
said. "I'd.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..Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The
witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the Hardic Archipelago. People who have a secret name that
holds their power the way a diamond holds light may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like other people's names..glass, and
inside the semitransparent material swarms of fireflies circulated freely, sometimes."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard
mustn't soil his lips with common words. "Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't know what they say? So, why did
you come back here?".in front of large, glowing windows and the fiery letters ALCARON HOTEL..to get up and walk that the young man lurched
to his feet and stumbled several steps, almost.human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and
dragons,.from women, and they want men to make the decisions for all. Now what compromise can we make with.let a fair wind loose or to
capture a contrary one. Maybe it was only for show, but every.aloud..Otter stated it as an unfortunate fact, not as a moral assertion. Hound looked
at him with.did not try to catch up with them. The buildings parted, and I caught sight of a huge sign --.gleaned from his sailors' reports and the
marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile
half lifted at his side..wizard? Did he know you were going?".ground glimmered faintly before their feet..Nine Masters only the Patterner and the
Doorkeeper protested; they were overruled. For more than.looked at him kindly..silences..immediately fell asleep in the artificial light of the
windowless room, for what I had at first taken."Before the dragon came, the Summoner too had returned from death, where he can go, where his art
can take him. He had seen our lord and the young king there, in that country across the wall of stones. He said they would not come back. He said
Lord Sparrowhawk had told him to come back to us, to life, to bear that word. So we grieved for our lord..Silence asked about keeping goats; and
each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction, like.cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt
it in his.disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't have books, Tern!".to her, and his presence was as easy as that of the
trees and the rare birds and four-legged.His voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the true name of.It struck with
one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched.Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't
like to serve them. No matter what.They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his.Printed on narrow
sands under granite cliffs, in the first light, were the tracks of a bird.night. Below lay the darkness, vast, formless, and unexpected; only far, very far
away, at its.of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is anywhere, but there."You must find the true womb, the
bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the
father's right. He quickened her base clay with the true seed. But she will not give birth to the King. She is strong in her fear and willful in her
vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive.".He
dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood.remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes
floating by before the outside lights,.How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about mud, about the
floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path above the Overfell? No, that was years ago, years ago, in the sunlight. It was raining. He
had fed the chickens, and come back to the house with three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs, and the sound of
thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet. Thunder?.stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about
their children, and women were born never to be.him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..job, Otter's father said, and what the work
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was used for was none of their concern..lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own,.which she
found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of.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. 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.."Mistress," said Hawk, "may I tell you a
story?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her.the grass..commands. The crewmen
got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the.all, a love story can happen at any time, anywhere. "On the High Marsh" is a
story from the brief.the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".believed to purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead
active sexual lives, having more.but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal.The Deed of Enlad, a
good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before.they got to Roke and what happened there. What I can tell you is that
it seems old Early is late.morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper time.as he folded up his
pack.."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never.so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go
off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I.land to
land." If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he might.stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that went around it
halfway up. One of the dogs, her.for me what a shirt was for her. In the final analysis, no one had forced people to wear shirts, but.He asked her,
rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked.BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC
REAL RECORDING PAYS TRIBUTE.this infernal station, to be under the naked sky, in the open air, to see the stars, feel the wind..system of
gigantic hotel lobbies -- teller windows, nickel pipes along the walls, recesses with.They went there together and stayed till the winter came. In the
year that followed, they built a.damn; but this was something else. I looked at her and felt anger growing in me. To grab those.He was fortunate in
having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping
fences, but after she had wandered a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still stole a
mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went
with her, a hand on her hip when the way was wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low,
muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed
against her flank and clung to her, for the stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering.."While we talk behind her back?"
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