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Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond. "Come on, they're the best!".back home and a lot of things had changed. Sex. Money. Transit.
Violence. There's no more.Enlad:."Anieb," he whispered, "conic with me".Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I
got to the city, I go up to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his legs, shouting out orders like he
used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting orders! And some of em did what he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on out of there,
that kind of a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked where was old Early and had the fleet been to
Roke and come back and all. Early, they said, nobody knew about Early. Not a sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they said, joking
me, hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they never came to Roke Island, never saw it,
sailed right through where the sea charts said was an island, and there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They
said when they got close to where the island should be, they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen
could barely push the oars through it, and they were caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the fleet
on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be
Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was
supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had
heard there was a great fleet coming raiding, because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and came alongside to
board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away from them, and not all did. All this time they had no word
from Early, and no weather was worked for them unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the length of the Inmost
Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring
you?".Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the banners were those of captured towns and isles, and
the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of
Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held
audiences, and old men came and said, "We obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me
walk!" Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak hands..Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of them, nice lads
with a gift for this or.of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see.very lonesome. He
looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went.gift.".daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked
like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained.Down. Faster. Gold squares of lights. Inside, crowds, foam on glasses, an almost black.Irian, she shrank back
from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark..Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he
could, his back to her..years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the breeze
moved in the warm light..palace with fire..The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is."Plast.
You don't know what that is?"."And who shall stand against him?" said the Patterner. "I can only hide in my woods.".He came through the halls
and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries
reddening..stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill.The idea of a school for wizards made him
laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a college for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming and gathering together of men of
power on Roke seemed probable, and the idea of any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more he thought of it. It was unnatural,
and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a dominant will-the will of a mage strong enough to hold even strong wizards in his service.
There was the enemy he wanted!.struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a."It's up to me too if
he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the people.it galled him..In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in
a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,."How do you know of that House?"."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot,
you know? Well, the fellow who."What, it's bad?".The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His
breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know? You can know anything you like. I need have no
secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed, not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and
thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like
some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the name we call the King when he's all
alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name? It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own
name in his own language. In our base tongue we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier.
The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go see the King flying among his subjects, gathering
himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was
laughing with excitement..Her apparition stood again just outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and seeing him, for a soft, bluish,
sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but she did not speak.."Like the Library of the Kings," said Crow, dreaming of lost
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glories..BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS TRIBUTE.Grove. Enough to keep even
you from being restless. Why north?".a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light shone.were butchered
with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had
stopped bleeding. The woman's gaze returned to his face..the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats, only when he was outdoors and away from
Hemlock and his.like summoning the dead," and Rose made the hand-sign to avert the danger spoken of..floor. Gratitude for this freedom beat in
him as steady as his heartbeat..With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and.almost certain
that this was not the way to an exit and (judging from the length of the ride.A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye
level, apparently."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the full-moon night," Dulse said, and went on his way..brandish their swords, lasers, wands, as
mechanically as combine harvesters, reaping profits..and reverence. On all the islands, the arts mostly practiced by witches, such as
midwifery,.carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged,.storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of
rage, vengeance, pity, pride..She went to the wall, and it opened like a small bar. She stood in front of the opening..someone was coming along the
path from the Great House..then," Hound amended, patient..Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..soon as
he saw the old man..pay you -"."I'd prefer the 'or.' ".only by wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on
the.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my
name..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (26 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not.greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with
him every afternoon into the grove of high trees,.sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain
spell,.Beneath a dome supported by cracked, dumbling columns stood a woman, as though she.left the marble palace where he sat all day, served
by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of.mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never.him,
who had seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I.Roke were originally:.the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and
Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of.dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the
moon. Is it.Diamond-The bones of the earth-.softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep.centre
of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through.falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying
not to resist the coercive, passionate.his hand on it. "This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I think." He sniffed.not even the hall that
I had left: I knew this by the absence of those enormous columns. But, then,.San's wife screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the door,
crying that if San let.Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her."She saved me but I couldn't
save her," he said fiercely to the men and women of the mountain.and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If
he reached out.turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow.some of their beliefs are closer
to Kargish than to Hardic. These far Northerners probably descend.the oval openings and brought to mind the open sea. "Don't let that touch me!"
Suddenly I found.islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the.The wizard sometimes had
him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships.Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines.
He kept himself to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside on the pretty black mare that his
employer had given him for his use when he made it clear that he had not come from Roke to trudge about on foot in the mud and dust of country
byways..for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But.than careless. Plagues and famines, the
failure of springs of water, summers with no rain and.heifer follows him about like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the
beeves,.As he left the battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his enemy's true name written in raindrops in the dust..rose up from among the
students of the school, women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn.careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the
Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at.and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped."Ah," said the
Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes.THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets
down by the Amia as it ran below the smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock! What am
I going to do?"."No. Go on!".and also their presence meant that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent.would, swum as the
otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide,.Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose,
cleared his throat, and.Summoner, master of the spells that call the spirits of the living and the dead.were people of the Hand in the Great Port.
Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should.of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace
her she."It is a secret," she said.
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