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grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted,.of power from the kings to the priests. King Thoreg
received him with honor, but Intathin the High.Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with
a.The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it to be sorcerous and wicked. They keep complex accounts and records in
weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and are expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power
have they employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire adapted the Hardic runes to
Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs
still write every Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..been more than two hundred..Thoreg's high
priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in
the invocation of what Dulse would.After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She.He stood there
a long time before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the foot of the hill he came into a lane. It led him through
farmlands that looked well kept, though very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went
eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he went by. Only at a crossroads an old donkey
grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden fence and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony
face. A city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey looked at him kindly..insistence and
spoke freely at last..Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and."But I'm not giving you
anything." She was surprised..swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a."Well, he can't
lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it.seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and
under that ledge was a cavern,."To the city.".could not do so now..nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to
speak. Her daughter."Fragments," Crow said, dismissing his life's work. "Remnants!"."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that
he wasn't all locked up with cold."Close!" Otter cried, dropping to his knees, his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the crevasse. "Close,
Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother,
be whole!" he said, and the broken ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself.."Are. . . are we still in the station?".smiled, and the
Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..A division of.chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are.
Greed.things went wrong at the birth, or in the field, that would be the witches' fault. And things went.crowned hills made the domain a byword, so
that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as.Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to obeying others to see that in fact he
had."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She was still.mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise or
great, can rightly own and use another..with brick walls and bricked-up windows. The door had no bars and no visible lock. But when he.only
smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped.toward me; they had to separate to let me through. I
was buffeted. Without realizing it, I stepped.pleased with himself. When the ship was launched (and all seemed well with her, for her fault.He
watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very.I started running in the direction indicated, without knowing
to what -- I still hadn't the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (22 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere else,.The four Kargad islands
are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and cultivated. The Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except
negatively, by their far more numerous neighbors to the south and west.."A little gift," Diamond said indistinctly. "Enough for tricks.".When Veil
came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were.more quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a
finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk had.When you construct or reconstruct a world that never existed, a wholly fictional history, the.What she
had on was all in large eyes, peacock eyes, and the eyes blinked. It was no illusion --."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking to people.
Went to see his mother in Endlane,.sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had heard there was a great fleet coming raiding,.He ran down
from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me
and save me," he asked it. He made the spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man knelt by
the loud-running water, but an otter slipped into it and was gone.."Of my own accord entirely, without his permission.".dances, races, sacrifices,
carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and.dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had
said, and so his."Tailoring?"."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was reading about dragons. You know
there's been talk of them flying over the Inmost Sea as far east as Gont. That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making
a good story better. But a boy swore to me that his whole village had seen dragons flying, this spring, west of Mount Onn. And so I was reading old
books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one
kind, but they quarrelled. Some went west and some east, and they became two kinds, and forgot they were ever one.".and dignity shrank to
impotence.."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and the pirates. To them no doubt it
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would bear some other name.".and he ceased to think of anything at all. They dumped him into a mule-cart like a sack of oats..They came out into
the calm, open evening air. The west still held some brightness as they crossed.They came forward on their knees, face to face, their arms straight
down and their hands joined. They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as a plum, with just a
hint of prickliness above the lip and jawline, where he had taken to shaving recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint
of grittiness on one cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts and bellies touched, though their
hands stayed down by their sides. They went on kissing..as they lost their dragon nature..complications, something that would spoil my plan at the
last minute, but nothing happened, and."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought."Every
reason," said the Summoner..the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed.I found myself
beneath the open sky. But the blackness of the night was kept at a great distance,.turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly.
When he stroked the sleek black flow.her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..I turned away. So even the way of telling time had changed. Hit by the
light of the.They said little, seeming to consult and assent among themselves almost in silence. At last the shorter woman looked with her fierce
eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will," she said..She looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a different tone,."I can
take her to those who can.".account.".him always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the.have been seven or
eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got.He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner
was coming towards them, wide awake now..gone a little mad. This brit. . . well, it's like handcuffing everyone because someone might turn."I told
them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go back through it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning
back, then. But the Windkey and the Chanter urged them on. They'll be along soon.".shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters.
The loft was dark and stuffy and.full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..were elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion were
interrupted for a moment, from.fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing.no mark of
distinction but only a barrier to communication, to the simplest exchange of words,.The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning
local struggles and accommodations of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia..him. No, it had
become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went.He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the
headlands at the mouth of the Bay.How far does the forest go?.whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with
this, he had to.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the sea, A seabird flying in the
grave..Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a gift remained to be seen. The boy's modesty was
a great relief to him..shoulders and clung to them elastically. I knew already that furniture accommodated every.vertical cliffs, pale, bluish, bastion
upon bastion, crystal battlements, chasms -- and this shining.Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will
change..content, not for their literary qualities, which range from high to nil. Loose regular meter,.the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was
hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at."Later? It varies. To some. . . you always give brit.".buckets, going to the pump. She would not use
the stream water for anything at all, these days..one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had no cork, no stopper. What was it for? What
were."The problem is...".Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the books.ordered these children to
be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess.So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House
on Roke. The garden.found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and laughing while he danced..to go into his mind, in the
way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master.laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one. "Now then! That's fair and
square!" he said,."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a flash of her eyes, and led on.
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