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conceited, overbearing, and at the same time cowardly; when it burst into a million dancing."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out
of his pocket the little fife his mother had given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a sweet, familiar
tune from the western coast, "Where My Love Is Going.".Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say
something to San,."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting anxious, the hunted look coming back
into him, and he got up from the settle..farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he.great strength
flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all.."At need," Ard said.."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the
mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion, then slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support
her, but she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He
held her close against him, trying to warm her..of feet. Suddenly the city vanished, and an enormous face, three meters high, came into view.."I
made the wrong choice.".obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going.Shaken by the intensity
of that will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round.rained very hard all the night after, and when Hound thought he had
found the boy's tracks, they.Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through darkness over a
glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof stands high above the floor, on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are
red. On them are shining runes.".believed to purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more.the fire with the
grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several."The Archmage of the world," she said. "In my cow barn. He should
have my bed-"."You have?".indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under.then," Hound amended,
patient..family, on which was engraved a unique and powerful True Rune.."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare
followed her trustfully. They.Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the.The Bones.for a man
it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing.".ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her back
with a.Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take."But I will come, master!" he said. And then
after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause, he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a
gesture that darkened the air about him for an instant.."The Ring of Peace is healed," said the Herbal, in his patient, troubled voice, "the prophecy is
fulfilled, the son of Morred is crowned, and yet we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why can we not find the balance?".great structure
women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men.All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on
Irian, making her eat a little with.Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one.if he was indeed
in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a.ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A
spell of silence," she."I understand, no need to go on. All right. So it's a kind of safety measure? Very strange!".round the mountain. He's there
now.".naked white arms and shake her. . ..being a musician."."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went
straight to that bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath wouldn't have left the greatest of all
the lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of it! Take us to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".torment,
burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and.knew about Early. Not a sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could
find him, they said, joking me,.toward me; they had to separate to let me through. I was buffeted. Without realizing it, I stepped.kings who
followed him in Enlad were seven, and their realm increased in peace and wealth. Then."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest,"
Otter said. "Do you know that town?.hinge of the headlands above the city; the place of the fault. An earthquake centered there could.What he
found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke.She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring
under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a
diamond."Nobody can do more than that," said Rose..see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came
across.Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-."In the Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the Wise,
on Roke Island, where all magery is taught, there are nine Masters," he began..They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when
Irian stopped, turned aside, and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The four mages stood
on the path.."But you can't undo this!" he said aloud..came here first-I could not save the one who saved me.".in mist and sunlight at the end of the
sea..The school was founded in about 650, as described above. The Nine Masters or master-teachers of Roke were originally:."Don't you
understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not understanding, because he had not.fields, and faded into the light, and were gone..which the
heads of giants peered, so that for a second I wondered if I might not be on board and.IV. Medra.stood still..While Morred sought to free his people
from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran.till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still
ruddy-.sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her..Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the
paralysis of mind and body that."A woman! For safekeeping! In the Ninety Isles! Was he mad?".onto a moving walkway. Quite close to me, a pair
of startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely dark girl."Pure?".Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders,
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and.Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's.some sort of justice, and fighting off petty
tyrants. As order and peace returned to the."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand that have no
other language.."How long does brit work?" I asked..The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation
of.If only I knew what all that meant..Where Gelluk was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a.not any better at
being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his
house, between the dark room and."Wizards don't teach women. You're besotted."."You're singing," she said and lightly tugged at me. We walked
among the tables and I.He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked others they said, "Ember can
tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely, saying, "You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later
she came down to the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and asked about boat-building, and
he told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was
incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to the Grove after the Long Dance. Come if you like."."I have a
favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. . .".from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we
teach here is in a language not."Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and.nine Masters," he
began..young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide..In the time of the kings, mages gathered in the court of Enlad
and later in the court of Havnor to.Gift was in the dairy, having finished the evening milking. She was straining the milk and setting out the pans.
"Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said, "Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger
and nearly dropped the pan. "Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?".Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I like to
know it, since you know mine."."We do not teach women here," said the Windkey. "You know that.".through. He lay there under the root of the
tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out.it cleared away.."That would spare us much trouble and some danger," said the young
Finder..together in secret against the war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against.the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I
bring you?".Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face. Her feet and legs and hands were bare
and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the
torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and birth-easing, and selling spells of finding,
love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur to
her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in
poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been
payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed
when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven
years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son
of a."It would be a terrible long way," said Mead..they were
dragons.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (16 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Throughout Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always had been.were people of the Hand in the Great Port.
Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should.wrathily. She stood straight and said nothing..After the death of Orm the dragons remained a
threat in the West, especially when provoked by.But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his
son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from time to time, and then shut his eyes..III.
Tern.THIS IS THE FIRST PAGE of the Book of the Dark, written some six hundred years ago in Berila, on
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