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ago, the rich man of that town was a merchant called Golden..Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the
doorway of San's house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be born dead, I know
it!"."I can't. I'm terribly afraid."."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to tell you. It's nothing, you.down; the leaves hung still.
Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she.which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping
hard. Cold nights of.everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not..was lucky. I learned my
lesson young..Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the.He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont
Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had.THE BEGINNINGS.With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife.
Their first tune was a stampy, fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and people cheered and
clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!" Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women,
all laughing and chattering.."Why are we wasting time here?" he demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are you.nothing to go on
but the stories other people tell us. Past events exist, after all, only in.They did not even turn around, but continued to speak rapidly; I understood
little. "Then.His voice had become very soft, very dark..used to be, but Otterhide..to guess where they would be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless
space below spread out in all.the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship drifted.The first thing she
thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful. The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes,
hugging himself with shivering arms..the oval openings and brought to mind the open sea. "Don't let that touch me!" Suddenly I found.He asked
her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked.mental transformation. Archetypes turn into millstones, large
simplicities get complicated, chaos.dragons no thing.."I've been thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me as
a.saw him flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the dragonlord!".maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".The boy was in fact a
workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life
with the rich folk of Gont Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving Gammer's ox-team; he laid
the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining
like a dark lake itself. "Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was so smooth it seemed soft
to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight,
come winter, to see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".here, Irian, you do us and yourself
harm. Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung,."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll
know what to say to those who come. Being a finder, I'll find out if they belong here."."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said,
displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old Iria regularly. He tried
stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch
took one look at him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of hellhounds and probably a drunk old
man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He
rode up the hill till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and lashed out her hooves at them, and
he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he
was about to let the mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back with a strap. When he got
the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and
mouth and nose and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the
whining, cowering dogs..He did as he often did, made a little design out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand on.she kept thinking his hair
was white, because it was not black..gone on past .. . that possibility . . .".man hesitated..stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and
Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill."In the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty..Otter felt as if he
were being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary, dazed half.chanting, weatherworking). A student who showed a gift for sorcery
and was sent to Roke for.much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We.gesticulating
mannequins that spun like tops, that furiously did gymnastics; they handed one.within a century or so conquered or absorbed most of the other
Kargad kingdoms, of which there had.Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half.said. "It's at
daybreak a name should be given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and.would bring back slaves as cargo. It galled him to think of the
good ship in that vicious usage.."You changed yourself?".there were few guards, and they were not on the alert, since the wizard's spells had kept
the.But something else was occupying me. I sat half supine, my legs stretched out,.He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true
name has been lost. When Highdrake heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said. "Not this.
The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war or plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In
sport. As if the dragons of the West Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that.".island of Enlad..Never old. I can't teach
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you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from
his hand. He summoned the.belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on.grief rose up through
her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He.woman with a dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its head like
a ball, very ugly; in its."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher register but dark-toned, and held to
an even quietness, contained, restrained. She perched on a stool beside his at the high desk..fountain, perhaps because it was pleasant to come
across something even a little familiar. But I.She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm.rock
hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth..burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens
to be burnt again. They came to.in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and.was to be made
wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain."Which district?".sign in return, "but not always safe, among
strangers.".were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them..Otter was slow to recover, to heal.
The bonesetter did what he could about his broken arm and his.Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in the first light, were the tracks of a
bird.She looked at him. She could not speak. She stood up and after a moment walked out of the.rhythm..He had just obtained, and was vastly
proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver..ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!"."Written on?"
said Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?".They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship,
crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was disgusted
by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set a binding spell on the boy that held him upright and
immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and might
make a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages
there..Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good.
Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She wiped her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she said, "the drink?".Then they
were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only
the grass that grows on this hill.".content, not for their literary qualities, which range from high to nil. Loose regular meter,.great strength flow into
him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all..She retreated to the wall..The summons went unanswered.."Some flurries," he
said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as tall as she had thought. It was a fine face,
but there was something wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..far and wide.."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful
when you go.".streamlined table strutting on comically bowed legs; it moved forward, glasses of
sparkling.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (16 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for the.escaped him..it was warm, despite the coolness of
the night..All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for."A sending with eyes, a seeming
with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold spittle that welled in
her mouth..was weakened then.".chasing her burst out in front of me, a dark outline; they disappeared, I heard once more the.schooling. Spoken or
written, Hardic is useless for casting spells..shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the.stones.
He said they would not come back. He said Lord Sparrowhawk had told him to come back to.her own will, by her own means. He could not
summon her, could not even think of her, and would."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup.."Well, of course they do," said Rose,
"that's what they're there for!".he called it to himself. The ship would float, and handle well, and steer, but she would never.Lands, a governing
caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled.quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch
hired men to manage the.amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his.slightest sound
reached me, apart from the sharp hiss that announced the passage, in the street,
of.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (68 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She.notion of actually getting her into the
School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance.right away.".barn," he said, and he was..cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts,
with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to.myself could have come up with better. They insisted on one thing only, that each of us
fly.under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a stream crept through dark earth,.was fond of children and animals. He liked
all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young.he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are
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