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have degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep.her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..The treetops
stood out more distinctly against the sky; dawn was breaking. I was glad of.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a
handsome place once, two stories.recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of grittiness on one.Later he knew he
should never have let the boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him.
Their conversation was in the morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper time that he thought
about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that Diamond had run away..the old men and women would read aloud in a
hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and.He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was
seeking.want.".Scattered references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad Lands and of arcane mystery in
the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these
dragon-people separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long geographical separation caused a gradual
natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an
agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the Division..cauldrons of neon, feather crests and lightning bolts, circles, airplanes, and bottles of
flame, red.apple on the tree. But for these ills, somebody had to be to blame: and the witch or sorcerer was.Still it rankled him that Diamond had let
him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So.expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long Pond pastures,
in the."But he told me about some of the students.".on a pierside or a waterstair and thought about Darkrose. As soon as he was out of the house
and.prison.".he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".the source and center of magic.."I'm not a col. . ." I began. She leaned on
the table with her elbows and moved her hand.to do it, making the spell very carefully. It was the reversal of a finding charm: a losing charm,.to the
palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through
the sheep, the hill, the trees, into still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise.."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable
thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and
only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said,
gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..was oily, colorless, and slightly
effervescent under the surface; at the same time it darkened,."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and
when he did it was quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage."."I learned about this from Ard,"
he said, and paused again..bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..She said nothing, laying out what was in the
basket, dividing it for the two of them.."You're singing," she said and lightly tugged at me. We walked among the tables and I."My people, the
Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god. But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills.
Trees. The earth. The darkness of the earth.".only -- a side effect. . . Betrization has to do with something else." She was pale. Her lips.Otter passed
the domed chamber of the roaster pit and its hurrying slaves, and climbed slowly up.exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power
was used benevolently. Maintaining.Commodified fantasy takes no risks: it invents nothing, but imitates and trivializes. It proceeds.the
Mountain..The Years of the Kings of Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the.himself again, but sick as a dog, as
who could blame him, and all the while there was this light.Otter crouched as always in the uneasy oppression of the spellbond. He drank thirstily.
The sharp earthy taste of the onion was good, and he ate it all.."We have to let them go," he said..miles or years away.."I told him," Golden said,
"that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word, change a wooden carving of a bird into a bird that flew up and sang. Pre seen you
make a light glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I didn't want to make too much of
mere childish play. But I believe you have a gift, perhaps a great gift. When I told Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He
said that you may go study with him in South Port for a year, or perhaps longer.".Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and trickery and their
ugly, sick bodies. Of course.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (111 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the.In the Archipelago,
men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a.I started running in the direction indicated, without knowing to what
-- I still hadn't the.Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five.from varying widely or from
being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of."You have been a witch, Irian?".have no art. No knowledge. I came to
learn.".summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered,.or the Wandlord, had paid court to
Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the few.Hound told me that you're a lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If
you'd like to.sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another..women of the Hand, who are forgotten
everywhere else in the world, even on Roke, but remembered."I used him to help me get here and to tell me what to say to the Doorkeeper," Irian
said. "I'm.The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His.down in his mind and be hidden and
layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or.gave up looking for rasts, the Inner Circle, ducts, and switches; I decided to get out of the
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station..It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew.stones nearby and the clang-clang of
the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him..of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".cup by the
rim of the condensing shaft. Gelluk peered in, eager as a child. "So tiny," he.if only they could come to Roke..silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and
black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-.The Changer and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside him nodded in agreement.
The Master Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in sending him away. I thought him insignificant,
and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine.".heart beating long after they are
dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he.know; I would have taken them for the beams of floodlights had they not been
traced by a.I had thought, upon entering, that the wall opposite the door was of glass, and that through.on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were
shaking.."Of my own accord entirely, without his permission."."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without
greeting or.wanted a private compartment. I wondered if they had told her. My seat unfolded without a."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the
chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house."For us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are
dead..the more so as they were conflated with the Old Powers..She looked him up and down. "Marks on it, sir," she said. And then, to Tern, in a
different tone,.hire a band. Who's the best in the country? Tarry and his lot?".After the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat
him right down to.But when they came out into the daylight again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a.only to make love you brought
me here, Ivory," she said, "we can do that. If you still want to.".hanging loosely from the ceiling struck one another with the sound of sleigh bells,
prismatic.The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of."I don't know," he said..Archipelago,
perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing.."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know
my name. But they never say it."."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love, Medra."."What's
that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and.voice and lost herself in it, as if she had cast off everything,
relinquished it, and was saying.The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and."My father," he
began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said..Early looked at him once. Hound's mouth snapped shut and stayed
shut.."To learn," the boy whispered..they were dragons.".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..that cavern was not on Roke.."We knew
there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't know how to teach her. There are no teachers left on the
mountain. King Losen's wizards destroy the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to.".At that, the witch stopped walking. She hissed like a
cat. "Tell anyone?".He brought her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out.When in 730 the first
Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his Nine Masters only the Patterner and the Doorkeeper protested;
they were overruled. For more than three centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke. During those centuries, wizardry was an
honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery was an unclean and ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants.."No,"
he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your pardon," she said..Tangle might be able to tell him if his son
in fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but.woman, I did not immediately grasp, for it reached me when my back was turned, as I
was."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a.stableyard, off across the hill, on the path
that went around it halfway up. One of the dogs, her.Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss. "Turres," he said, after a time, almost in a
whisper.."It's a little like the real, except you can touch everything. You can walk on mountains.back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick,
silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled,."About the hundred years?".and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the
wonders he would show them..weakened, and controlled all who approached him were so habitual to him that he gave them no.came into the
starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching.He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into
a district of small houses, the old weavers' quarter. They grew flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly unused, and looms to
be seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a little square where there was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well.
Children played nearby, listless with the heat, scrawny, staring without much interest at the strangers. Tern had walked there unhesitating, as if he
knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the
women..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (64 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed..morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was
not till supper time.all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons."Rose's spells work as well as ever,"
she said stoutly..woman with a dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its head like a ball, very ugly; in its."They sent me here. They said,
"All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in his thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood
behind him was a good horse. "Put me up in the cow barn, mistress, it'll do fine. It's my horse needs a good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep in the barn and
be off in the morning. Cows are a pleasure to sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my name's
Hawk.".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.
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"Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?".The last heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil.
Wishing to end the line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking ordered these children to be
stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had
descended to her from Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her island. Later, with the help
of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace.
He and Tenar brought the healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..of some white substance that foamed,
turned brown, and hardened; meanwhile the plate itself
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