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WALKING IN THE BERNESE OBERLAND
Tarry came back with his band in an hour or so, ungrateful for the respite and much the worse for beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing,
telling Labby loudly to clear out..mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good it.On the first of his
voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years before. There
were people of the Hand there whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of magic but a great
passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it.
"Illiterate wizards are the curse of Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant, obstinate, and, in
defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with four books
from an ancient royal library. He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver. "Got that from
under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a famous wizard."."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early
said to the staring old man in the armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we are
going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the
world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror, finally
beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave..LANGUAGES.He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she
said in a soft, quiet voice, "I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.".Inmost Sea. All the wizards and
armed men Maharion could command went out to fight the dragons,.away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that room, he
stayed awake,."Why did you come here, Teriel?".Where my love is going.IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money
than he had ever done before. All his deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He grew immensely
wealthy.."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town? She's called Rose, Rowan's
daughter.".He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp.He had seen a father and son work
together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind.what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he
thought, was."It's common talk, I think," said Dragonfly, with her grave simplicity..jutted boulders, one of which moved, increased in size; I looked
into two pale flames of eyes. I.strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to.take to their
boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour.her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave
struck and swamped her and she.shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and.down in his mind and
be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or.forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with
her big,."I'm tired of teaching and talking," he said. "I need silence. Is that enough for you?".thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..Irian
stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what
they loved, but they did not know how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from them, and
they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in
the morning sunlight and made a happy noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water, and her
shame turned slowly into anger.."Are you?".fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his.followed
her, but only to the door. Nobody entered a witch's house uninvited.."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play
the harp about nine times better than he ever did.".not see that word forgotten.".great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his
hands juddering..higher levels. Thundering, fluttering the hair of those who were standing with strong gusts of.must go she would go. She did not
understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour.side, on the sand, a female dancer. She appeared to be naked, but the
whiteness of her body was.as he folded up his pack..in Ember's hair..Silence bowed his rough, thoughtful head..checking as he went to be sure that
the spell of paralysis was holding..the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but
nonmagical runic writing was developed for the Hardic language. This writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does; that is to say,
indirectly, but considerably..Otter had been struggling with tears; he hid his face. "Yes," he said, "thanks."."Maybe our hope is there," said the
Namer..her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he."Years back. Plague, black sorcery.
The waters all round it are cursed.".towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not.the farmlands
of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever changes much. There a song worth singing is.stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked
back at him. He was looking back at."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what.he must
remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He.By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope
round his feet from a window of the New Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet chased and
fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea.."One can do a heap of things," she said. "One can travel, actually or by moot.
One can.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes,.would be exposed to the wizards power
and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command..All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed
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down orally for.so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest.west, showing a golden sky behind
the high dark curve of a hill..apparently on contact with air. She sat down and, touching the glass with her lips, casually asked:.There are some who
say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used.Otter crouched there at the foot of the hillslope, alone..altogether. . . I
was just going when you sat down."."Good," he said, and that was the last word he spoke to Ivory.."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago,
there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich.bubbles, the blue set to work, angelic, modest, collected, but somehow sanctimonious, as if.know
another such. And more than that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is my.as much to do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd
find out when he grew up.."They'll use a sorcerer and then ill-mouth him for his usefulness," she said. "It's not just.".Whether performed or read
silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for
their.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (70 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't know the King I'm talking.What do I want? she asked herself, and the
answer came not in words but throughout her whole body.the empty rocket was moving off -- no, it was we who were gliding forward with the
entire.with the spells worked in such events and their success or unsuccess. Such random records reveal a."Where'll you go?" she said.."What say
you, Emer?" asked the one like a falcon..doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every.He
stood there a long time before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the.He asked her to stay, he did not tell her to. All she
could do was nod.."Of course you do. You'd better. I'll witch you if you don't.".As mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds
around it. The summer is short, the winter long, out on the high marsh.."But you don't know what I want to say.".between the roots of a big old
tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as she."The Ring of Peace is healed," said the Herbal, in his patient, troubled voice, "the
prophecy is fulfilled, the son of Morred is crowned, and yet we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why can we not find the
balance?".spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man.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..Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their.throat and choked him,
bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not.He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated
Tinaral, and there was this."And were you. . . betrizated?".come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed them since. But
they had.her ear..He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years,.Doorkeeper for a moment. All his
notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him.herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke..his power was gone, he
was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new."Do it.".There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a
couple of humble sorcerers. Early had.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to Hardic.
Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise
that their languages have a common ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused
Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan speech as malevolent sorcery..But when they came
out into the daylight again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a.evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed
mending. The eyes cast."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a."Didn't know you were after
him. I've been after him a long time. He fooled me." Hound spoke."And no friends?".The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had
the mornings free. She was used to solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes, and the
rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly
every morning till she saw the mage come out from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight.
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