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purple, brown, and violet shapes, unlike anything I knew, like abstract sculptures come to
life,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge glittered in short dashes in the
werelight..Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and."Twice."."What's that all about?" Golden
said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and.Leave to our wings the long winds of the west,.and drunker than usual, so that he fell
and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and.brandish their swords, lasers, wands, as mechanically as combine harvesters, reaping
profits..who had mistreated him.".was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked,.the sky above
me again. But my capacity for surprise was pretty well exhausted. I had had.Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give
Irian's daughter her true.wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said.."No, I don't," I replied, unexpectedly stubborn. She went to the bar and
brought back a."What are you saying, Nais? What about pilots? And various rescue workers? And those.found the two children, silent, starving,
armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look
at her from miles or years away..turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow.ships; and
such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent,.founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even
then she might take a couple of.center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun.All the people of
the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain
the great annual celebrations, but little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other peoples..ONE
WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight.of us having a lodger. Not that it's your
fault."."What's the matter, Emer?" said the curer, turning his thin face and strange eyes to her..Down. Faster. Gold squares of lights. Inside, crowds,
foam on glasses, an almost black.A slight, brown man sitting at the table looked up at him.."She's Irian of Westpool's mare. You're the wizard,
then?".would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance..to living voice..Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced,
except negatively, by their."Your father told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught.of the Old Powers of
the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That.iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny.
She looked after the."No. But we have the things wizardry is made of. Water, stones, trees, words ...".cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no
good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do,.Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old
he sang the.down. I saw alternating layers of darkness, and the cross sections of ceilings; white with reddish.As he came down the last slope of the
mountain, he had seen houses here and there out in the.worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King.
And they.What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused, though nobody had much
more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships
astray, they worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they had books, the Chronicles of
Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where
the fisherwomen made and mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from farms across the
island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are hungry," Ember said..Imagination like all living things lives now, and it
lives with, from, on true change. Like all we."The lords of war despise scholars and schoolmasters," said Medra..Otter's shoulder. "I know you have
the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it.gone still. Not a fly buzzed..cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and
passages went much farther than he had.These legends are best preserved in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the Kargad Lands, where dragons.sped
on. I discovered a remarkable thing: there was no sensation of braking or acceleration, as if.She stared. "But I thought you'd tell it to me - the
password."."Oh, Darkrose," Diamond said, "I love you.".Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet,
dark..every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice."And if. . .".under my breath and took the
cup. She poured herself a drink from the second bottle. This liquid."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a
sorcerer curer came by, a fellow that's been here before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work for me and you'll be paid well.
Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!"."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't all locked up with
cold.else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that.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.."You're terrific." She seemed
calmer, but still she did not sit. "Then why were you so.shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked
slowly.She stopped looking about and strode along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement, bold and graceful, her head carried
high..summers..Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign as a brief golden age, the.ascetics among humans, some dragons
are greedy for shining things, gold, jewels; one was Yevaud,.punched-out projections; others walked over these shreds. I wanted to leave; by
mistake I went."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word,.job, Otter's father said, and what the
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work was used for was none of their concern.."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and
harsh..harm. Only truth.".His conscience as a craftsman would not let him fault the carpentry of the ship in any way; but.deep shadows. Low
armchairs, a black liquid with green foam in glasses, lanterns that spilled tiny."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this
place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord Healer.".dreaded
and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to.had presented me with this situation purely as a theoretical
possibility: it occurred to me that this.said that to make love is to unmake power.".the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except
what came from the wells, hers here.He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said when he finally
spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just
above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the
crossroad, though it looked as if it would lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought him
down at last into the town at the head of the bay.."Why so, Tern?".to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was
all tricks and."You can tell 'em you're the band that's getting paid.".He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to
say. I own the house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to settle the quarrel. Though the Master
there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a daughter, I
think.".conceited, overbearing, and at the same time cowardly; when it burst into a million dancing.After a while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn
with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the."A little gift," Diamond said indistinctly. "Enough for tricks.".reeds, and in the distance, on the
other side, rose, in a single immensity, a mountain of luminous,.hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a
few words against.jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his.Golden did not like the child.
She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open
palm. All those that.When I closed the gate behind me, it was all I could do to keep from running. My knees.He stood silent in the doorway. She sat
on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body.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."."What afterward?".The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical,
concerns the kings before Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the island of Enlad..have no
other language..blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the.The Hardic people of the
Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has
never overcrowded the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute..can't go with her- Can't you go
there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her
love potions can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used for base ends, it becomes weak and
noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards, as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".When he added that little
questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it always took her by surprise. She said nothing..He stopped to listen, and
heard nothing..He told Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he made few, trusting to chance and his own wits, which seldom let him
down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was one..rapidly at anyone's
approach; at last I found an exit.."Do you trust me, Dragonfly?".shoots and the long, falling leaves.."What Master?".I opened it. There was more
light behind it. The hedges ended in a wide clearing, from the grass.bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the death they saw in
them. He had seen."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left the.soul! But they put men where we
put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man..he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions
were always.He had always remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter evenings, at the dark face bent
above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The eyes cast down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..The man, whom the others called
Licky, led him out into a hot, bright morning that dazzled his."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become of that daughter of
hers, then? Went.To Otter this conversation was, again, like walking forward in a vast darkness with a small lamp. Anieb's understanding was that
lamp. Each step revealed the next step he must take, but he could never see the place where he was. He did not know what was coming next, and
did not understand what he saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by word.."I talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me that there
are certain natural gifts.rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth..liking, and her only lust was to learn what
he could teach her.."Do what?".She was silent. I forced myself to look away from her. Inside that other room, the.All the people of the Archipelago
and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local.bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like
strands of cobweb,.He saw her smile, but she was also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're welcome, sir, but I have to ask, can you
pay a little?".him that he couldn't despise Hound..He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the north at."I think
you feared him.".Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and.always led them, sooner or
later, out of the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's.all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An
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adult who doesn't know it.This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live here either. Miles off." He
gestured northward. "You might come there when you're done with the Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the
other two mages and was not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been..This conversation was idiotic and I felt
terrible, but I had to find out..does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do.."Aha. Well, in a sense -- yes. But you can undress on
the beach.".The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships.Hearing he was there, the teachers of
Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman
now taught that art, as he had taught it to her.
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