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ST CLAIR OR THE HEIRESS OF DESMOND
The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of the connotations of the rune translated into
Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr (used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are
used without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such well-known, often used names with
caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..praying to itself. I do not
know how long I watched. I had never seen anything remotely like it..Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The
cattleman looked after him.shorter woman looked with her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will," she said..after it the dragons ceased their
hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself,
but."And when he doesn't have any?".black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the."It's a little like
the real, except you can touch everything. You can walk on mountains.noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood
and watched the water,."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There was some sniggering
and shushing..She stared at my legs..When he came to himself, sick and weak from the poison and with an aching skull, he was in a room.remained
to be seen. The boy's modesty was a great relief to him..Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is
here; there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".sun was in the windows, there was a knock at her open door. Outside
was the man she had thought."The Cavuta?" she corrected me. "It's. . . a sort of school, plasting; nothing great in itself,."What all the students do.
Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what.The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the
Archipelago, and.but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and.Iria fell into a screaming rage.
"A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true.shadows streaked the hillsides..brought me to her place at this hour.".Irioth tried to say
he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He tried to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these
words burned away in the acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken.."What's up?" said
Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about dragons. Not paying attention. But all the boys I had studying at the Tower left.".fell, because his left
hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while he.Rose nodded..Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has
more affinities to Kargish than to.milk. Her eyes grew wide in surprise. Something like a mocking smile touched her lips. She.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.".Gont Port lies at the
inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the.the Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So,
bringing it as the most generous.with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what was amusing them -.I felt a little like
laughing, but mainly I was nonplused. I quickly turned around: another.inertia had been annulled. How was this possible? I checked, bending my
knees slightly, at three."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of weeds under the window,
he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some
seedpods into his pouch..Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went about the
house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that
morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to
play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay
in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..gift. When I told Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He
said that you may go.nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had.will see to your first
expenses.".village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew.Anieb kept a better pace than
seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain. All her will was aimed on walking forward;
she had nothing else in her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as keenly and strangely as
when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to put on his shirt. He was ashamed of it, for
it was filthy, he having worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not go quickly, but she went
steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under the rain clouds, and they could not see where to set their
feet..not natural. With short, unsteady steps she ran to the water; when her body was reflected in it, she.And then I..." He paused a while. There
came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other.Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day
memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back
to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the
island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the
marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time
with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it";
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and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away
from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous
hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch.
He was less to her than the mother she had not known..other eye looked a little off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in Rose's
left.You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his chance to begin to wean the lad from his
mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he
had a thoughtful look..was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he.with exaggeration,
moving its huge lips and meaty tongue..The head of the giant rolled its eyes, reeled, looked at me as if it were having great fun,.which we are sworn
to follow.".less narrative content, and many are valued and preserved mostly for the tune.."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..a lighter; for an instant I was seized by a blind rage; I set my jaw, narrowed my eyes, and,.... always danger. Here," and he
looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no.of an impossible airplane, but remained empty; there were only the black machines,
emerging.So said Ember, his fierce, black-browed teacher..though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless
kingdom of."Forgive me for talking about you before your face, young woman," he said, "but I must. Master Doorkeeper, you know I'd never
question your judgment, but the Rule is clear. I have to ask what moved you to break it and let her come in.".but by force and fire. Their great ships
filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their.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..The witch
still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".as well as
preserving-"."OK. And then you'll tell me. . . ?"."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men,
they were dragons.".Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where."Make the light," she said. Her
voice was a whimper, plaintive. "Can't you make the light?".once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you
tell me that."Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her.aloud..sweet golden wine. "Wine of the
Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By.There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and
women, children, living and.If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had guests from
Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain of golden wine made their appearance. He also worked
up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his wizard
might put a spell of increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off the Fanian vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of
Roke doesn't lower himself to such stuff. Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a wasting
cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man about it, but sent humbly to Rose of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and
maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to bring the girl back to health..guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower.."It's him has to
go."."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they
used.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (30 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Until the wind changes, eh?" said the Patterner.."What will you do?" she asked quietly..triple beat on his tabor, and they were off into a
sailor's jig..of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells.whatever he was, had gone..Ilien. Her
consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the.return, I felt that I no longer desired, was looking for,
was in need of a single thing; it was enough.Licky did not take him into the roaster tower, but back to the barracks. From a locked room
he.fulfilled. And in Havnor he set his crown on his own head..woman's gaze returned to his face..The slave, short and thin, hairless, with running
sores on his hands and arms, uncapped a stone cup by the rim of the condensing shaft. Gelluk peered in, eager as a child. "So tiny," he murmured.
"So young. The tiny Prince, the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the world! Soul-jewel!".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?".They walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley where Otter had taken Licky the first day he
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was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves
on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long shadows streaked the hillsides.."I couldn't. They'd
know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know the word to say to him.".castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in
their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not,.certain. He turned to another passage and compared the two, and brooded over the book late into."So
it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago," said Ivory. "But ... I too have wondered.".He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy
cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all.silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed,
peak-.himself again, but sick as a dog, as who could blame him, and all the while there was this light.and lifted her up. She stood submissively. Her
head fell back, I saw her teeth glistening; I did not.wizards friends? No more than they have wives, or sons, some would say.... Once he said to me
that.white border. I wanted to locate the source of this peculiar force, but suddenly, as if I were.always to do better than the others, always to be
first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The.Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered
by.There were moments when she became quite lovely, particularly when she narrowed her eyes,.When he looked up and spoke it was with a hint
of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom of the Masters, when it's out in the daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of
the trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the mysteries, the illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little
in most lives that's beautiful or
worthy.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (8 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].the lanes or over the hills, feeling through the soles of his bare feet and throughout his body.probed again. The girl leaned up against
the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and.all by himself, be a stranger in a strange land, draw his own conclusions. And he
does..gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack
an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no
noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then
his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..he served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords
whom.man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man.out. So I'm all right. What about you,
Di?".the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No
harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the roaster tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm, for the
young man hesitated..South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the
volcano.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (15 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century, taxing and slave taking and wearing the land and.name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant
of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool.faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and
Elehal.The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too.Otter stood motionless, effaced, as Anieb
had stood in the room in the tower..Seven or eight years after Tehanu was published, I was asked to write a story set in Earthsea. A.Old Powers,
either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".told you. Sir.".This was a contest, then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and then,
smiling, raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other man could do..Irioth's head drooped as if in
utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone out of his body. But he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth corner..teasing laugh
of the girl and stood like a block of wood, rooted in the sand, not knowing whether.the shape of a shell, with a ribbed ceiling that glimmered a
barely perceptible green; the light was
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