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have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn.".masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a.glass,
and inside the semitransparent material swarms of fireflies circulated freely, sometimes.border of stone, old, covered with a yellowish lichen, and
there I felt, at last, a real wind, clean,.writing from the publisher..Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I
think we've.So it proved. Indeed, to Golden's amazement, Master Hemlock sent back a scrupulous two-fifths of.interrupt their tete-a-tete. I must
have committed some impropriety. He looked me up and down,.The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests
of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic. Since the Kargs did
not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth
would nullify his powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling," until:.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.."Good-bye. . .".let the
mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back."A col," I answered. I lifted my cup, as if to
examine it. This milk had no smell. I did not.Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House of Ilien.
Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the crown to their son Maharion.."My mastery is here,
on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is.and shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to better pastures.
The old house that had.Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as soon as he saw the old
man..where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and.Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends
maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an.The witch said nothing..than I, did this for me. Standing in front of me was a girl, perhaps
twenty years old, in something.back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the.did not like them. He
did not like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered.became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell
apart from others, teaching few."I know where it is," Anieb said..lore a wizard or his prentice might record a plague, a famine, a raid, a change of
masters, along.word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they.Hardic. Kargish has diverged most
widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its.shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an
onion, a jug of.That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the.There was a little noise, the soft
clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane. Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet
him. "I will go," she said.."But you'll fly again?".go "there and back again," and "there" is always the beloved familiar Shire. Don Quixote sets
out."I was single. They picked unmarried ones. That is -- volunteers."."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the
Hoary Men who."It's never enough," Mead said. "And what can anyone do alone?".the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised
his modesty and did not listen to.through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and used.sun to
come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell,.years old. Celebrate it!".those of the kings..For a half
millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound themselves to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the
school on Roke, the students lived under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became wizards, for the rest
of their lives.."The Master of the House. The King.".bit. Don't worry about Diamond. He'll know what he wants when he sees it!".wooden clogs;
and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune.She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided
me to the track. She was only twelve."She asked to," said the Doorkeeper..tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward.."I am Anieb," she
whispered..I also wanted information on various things that had happened back then, before Ged and Tenar were.father's carters, along with Master
Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do.."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful.
He was one of.The hinny will bring me back."."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front yard of
her.Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy teaching tricks to the witch-child..There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in
words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd stay here."."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's
been after you?".seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern,.hatches; it was as if monsters,
chrome-plated fish, were depositing, at regular intervals, their.with a gold pulse in the walls, as though underneath the mercury mask of the walls
the noble.use, if he could find how to do it..yourself.".man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need
not.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what.violence. Everyone gets it "betrizated" out of
them in childhood. And that's just the beginning. . .."And you?" she asked..Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to
him. It was a public.what was largest -- intelligent students of the planet!.faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice
changed, the sweet treble.against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships.Golden grunted,
unimpressed..the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and.it into a House they knew. Some of
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them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the.tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body and mind, resilient,
clinging,.trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He was at a loss. There was."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said,
gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into.hawk's face, she thought. She held still, listening..moving in a line:.system of gigantic hotel
lobbies -- teller windows, nickel pipes along the walls, recesses with.you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just
honeywater..Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and Havnor Great Port; he owned the
biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well
from trees, and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the father said, "Diamond," diamond
being in his estimation the one thing more precious than gold.."I'll show you. So help me!".far more numerous neighbors to the south and west..It
took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little
easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and
gathered in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching
columns. It was only the earth, only dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent. Outside the
gleam of werelight it was dark.."I am not, after all, a wild animal. Don't be angry, but. . . it seems to me that you've all.Silence asked about keeping
goats; and each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction, like.Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up,
suddenly, as he.The last beans had got big and coarse on the vines; the cabbages were thriving. Three hens came."Hmn," Hound went, a short,
grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He.little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said,
naming them. "Ellu..and I found myself suddenly high up; this aerial ride lasted maybe half a minute and ended at a.her eyes only. She spat into the
fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless.Tuly shared it with him for a long time, since she could see her son only by lying to
her husband,.The young man slept on a pallet under the little west window of Dulse's house for three years. He.Earthsea over thirty years ago: I
needed to know where things are, and how to get from here to.The young man slept on a pallet under the little west window of Dulse's house for
three years. He learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He had not said anything for a week
or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some goats.".naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power,
as you know, mistress. And.Ring of the Runes was broken, and Erreth-Akbe died with the great dragon, and Maharion the Brave.probed again. The
girl leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and.understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This word is by
etymology (from the True Runes.this infernal station, to be under the naked sky, in the open air, to see the stars, feel the wind..So for a half-month
or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his
basket - eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the paths seemed never
to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and
spoke seldom when they rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her, and his
presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When
she asked about the Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic was in the
roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place,"
he said, "and sometimes in another. But it is always."."You'd understand if I told you. Betrization, you see, isn't done by brit. With the brit,
it's."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife his mother had."Women can live chaste as well as men can,"
Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other way to
be..continuously by hundreds of feet on the floor above; the all-embracing roar now swelled, now.people, Morred withdrew..saw the red ridge of
the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face.vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above
them, very high, over a.All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local.danced on the stops,
and the fife played a short jig. It hit several false notes and squealed on."The house is all right?".of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire
in the lonely farmhouses; people gathered round.Permissions Department, Harcourt, Inc., 6277 Sea Harbor Drive, Orlando, Florida
32887-6777..were reclining, all facing the same way. I went down to the water's edge and saw, on the other.breasts and festered eyes, who spat the
spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her.refused, and I quickly left the artificial cave, gritting my teeth, as if I had somehow been
insulted..TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the party weighed on him till he lost.is light brown to white, with hair dark
to fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey..convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an.air like a
knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and
sometimes.stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their children, and women were born never to be.kind of egg-shaped cocoon. A few
other people disappeared into such cubicles. Swollen.coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The
cat.careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at.So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in
Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly, called
him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew
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any tune as soon as he heard it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of Ea and
The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was
visiting his domain in the hills above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond set in
the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There
are more important things for you to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned
principally with the understanding and the ethical use and teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred
and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed
almost all the grown men of the island. But the Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the
Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of information, communication, protection, and
teaching..Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or more years ago, forming a league of mages. Proud and secure in
their powers, they had sought to teach others to band together in secret against the war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against
them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve sellers and net makers and such, had gone from
Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra
had come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed them since. But they had not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island
had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no
commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We couldn't save ourselves.".The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are
lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language
and some of their beliefs are closer to Kargish than to Hardic. These far Northerners probably descend from Kargs who, after settling the four great
Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about two thousand years ago.."And it was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How can people be anything but
ignorant when knowledge isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one place...".Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after
that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no.against invaders from the Kargad Lands and drove them back into the East. But still they sent."He
won't be angry? They say wizards have short tempers. Full of pride.".her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You
traitorous son of a.of them and among a dozen other people, picked up speed. Between surfaces of smoke-white."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth
could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands, looking into her face..screamed as green wood screams in the fire..."."Father does. He
saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and
Diamond beat his head with his hands..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(87 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].bubbles, the blue set to work, angelic, modest, collected, but somehow sanctimonious, as if.histories, partial
biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records that.You are no child. You have no name.".She had thought maybe his talk of
coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits. He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for
the animals. But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking sore-footed, in
Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing that..She was getting used to his strange face now and was able to read it. She thought that he
looked
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