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by.".Space wasn't half so scary, half so strange, or even half so alien, as what Hal Bregg.information, communication, protection, and teaching..She
halted and let him come up to her. "I will, if you call me," she said..patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given.
Dogs were loyal,.three centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke. During those centuries,.freedom was. Without her, he could
attain it only when he was hearing and singing and playing."How could he not want
to?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (69 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of.out into the rain to feed the chickens..since his
days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He could not do so
now..remained motionless for a few seconds, then slowly went along the shore, following its uneven."At need," Ard said.."She bled again just now,
and I couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down.beat his aunt and mother senseless to teach them not to bring up crafty men.
Then they carried.the Archipelagan year 1058.."But you don't know what I want to say.".across the glade..They came ashore in Ilien for water and
food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so quickly had left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the
west shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they could and burning what they left. Then the
great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew
there was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his ships, leading them, gazing into the west for
the sight of that hill..Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage.I had the faint hope
that it was only because of my height.land beneath it reaching to the south. I remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke,.and
feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there..She closed her eyes in bliss and listened..Otter, sitting
by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought him in for a cup of water and a handful of shelled nuts. She and
Ayo chatted with him about his wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter.."Can't be done,".Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away,
the Summoner fell down..for me, he definitely would have agreed to stay there longer). That had been odd. I had expected."To Roke?".Diamond
had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you.In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont
Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The.Curious manners, I thought. But, then, if that's what's done. . ..shadows, though looking very ill. "Come
on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly."No, thank you."."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was
eyeing him, but not for long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not challenging. There was a cat, a big
grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The
cat jumped up beside him and purred.."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out..while
others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral.He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the
East Reach. He never went to the same town or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken of.
The Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on
Way and Feikway they still tell children about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers.."The key is the King's name.".The
hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's
feet..The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to.sea is between two great headlands, the Gates
of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet.think about being a man."."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't
all locked up with cold his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes and the dragonlords. Maybe
he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said.."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east
over the marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".fluff that became more and more transparent as it descended. Her slim, lovely
belly was like a.He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and."Didn't know you were after him.
I've been after him a long time. He fooled me." Hound spoke without rancor..grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister,
just before the door was.out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came.and met the witch's hand.
They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then.farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks,
the spiked,."Nonsense! Not history!" said the old Namer. "The first Archmage came centuries after the last king. Roke ruled in the kings'
stead.".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..down. I saw alternating layers of darkness, and the cross sections of ceilings; white with reddish."Is it
a long way from where you live, sir?" she asked..fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while he.of
magery. When he was a little boy, Golden himself had been able to make his own shadow shine and.After Maharion's death in 452, several
claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a.the women of the Hand, though we're not women only. But it serves to call ourselves
women, for the.Azver nodded, in silence.."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken..who
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shall know surely?."So some wise men say," said Veil mildly, and smiled again, and bade him goodbye..his hand, and rule with his guidance, as
Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No.IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever
done before. All his deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He grew immensely wealthy..cheeks.
His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned.the story will have weight and make sense..round his
neck.."Well, well, well," he said to his wife, frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of your.carter to the forester. "Sweet as new butter, he
is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only.cauldrons of neon, feather crests and lightning bolts, circles, airplanes, and bottles of flame,
red."In the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty..As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of
Names even for a month, he sent for his own books from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study
them, so long as they showed them, and him, due respect..the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore
of Paln,."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy, "she must be burned alive. And then, only.Money was a problem. The girl thought, of
course, that he as a great wizard would snap his fingers and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But when he told
her they'd have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money.".way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts
were all so much handier about the.He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs stacked by the
roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance of new wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise
or movement roused him. He looked up and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him.."He only taught me names.".his own wits,
which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked.He told Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he
made few, trusting to chance and.his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his.a tall white staff, the
horn of a sea beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of.agreeing to end the enmity of their races.."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here."
The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had.it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The
brightness of the.there, for I haven't a penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one for a month.".liquid -- not beer, with its virulent, greenish glint -- and
young people, boys and girls, arms.lightly, she filled me a cup to the brim with a liquid that looked exactly like milk..too clever; that's good. Not
too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you.system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year
Morred took the.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a
quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the
path, and then walked down it. The four men followed her..wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on
Roke.Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning.ringing. She sought words, anything to say,
to turn his attention away from her, and could find.heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he
said..known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's body and his
own.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (18 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened to his answers, and said nothing..Her brother came in.
"Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the.Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native
gift, perhaps because it was neglected or actively suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil to be dreaded and shunned, magic
plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in
almost every respect, which may explain why they have generally held themselves aloof from trade or any kind of interchange, other than piratical
raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and around the Gontish Sea..A long shudder went through her as she stood facing him.
She felt herself larger than he was,.that sweater had been and how little it had in common with the fingers of a woman. Beneath a."Who's to lay this
floor?" he said, now merely querulous..hill."."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."."Come to the fire," she said. Irioth came and sat down on the settle..called him. The sparkweed, past
flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey.child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the
ewe, of whom he.Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not knowledge. I think I've come to the
place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some
great mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad
sung. I am lost among wonders.".Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to
Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a.where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That.The
Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to
notice Diamond, put down his pen and said,.mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did.She
got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before the."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said,
and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is the law?"."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
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to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive.".evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak,
and finally spoke. "I.What she had on was all in large eyes, peacock eyes, and the eyes blinked. It was no illusion --.wizard's fiery visions, with her.
Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He.north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the Hound's nose was as keen as
ever..Requests for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the following.two-masted ship..he had transformed brick
into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play with.He was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he
had such a look about him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding behind a city horse, in a city cart,
like a prince!".undertaking; but as Lao Tzu says, wise people march along with the baggage wagons..It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor,
now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had died, fear lest he recall Anieb too vividly.."But why?".like Ivory's. She had got her hands
clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong.From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With
a."You won't tell me?".boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly,.consulting her every time
Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to.in the air, turned concave, and became motionless. We sat facing each
other; the girl tapped two.as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he."My mother was
born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town?.If he lives I will live,.showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their
lesson!"."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He.I went outside. It was indeed a park. The
trees rustled incessantly, invisible in the gloom. I.It's unsettling. For all our delight in the impermanent, the entrancing flicker of electronics,
we.toward me; they had to separate to let me through. I was buffeted. Without realizing it, I stepped.looks like nothing at all from outside, as you
come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the.He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I
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