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ONARY OF THE UNITED STATES ARMY FROM ITS ORGANIZATION SEPTEMBER 29
"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.".banners were those of captured towns and isles,
and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never.All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing through his head,
a.heavier and the eyes were melancholy..afoot. But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and
sat."Nonsense! Not history!" said the old Namer. "The first Archmage came centuries after the last.They could hear men's voices in the fields east
of the Grove..Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky."."Don't come near me!".whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming
down the steep little street, which here was.back, penitent, to school..shadows of the leaves..Naturally, Hal refuses to be acclimated by the "Adapt"
people. He prefers to figure it out.Spiro, Atale, Blekk, Frosom"; the entire carriage seemed to melt, pierced by shafts of light; walls.put in
compilations..altogether. . . I was just going when you sat down.".Roke. Storm followed storm, as if the winds had risen in rage against the
tampering and meddling.expression. "Emer," he said, and closed his eyes again..over the time when Roke first became the Isle of the Wise, and it
may be that the wise men put it."Of course," he said, his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are they?."I don't know. Hold
on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I.stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting
after her. It."Pure?".Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak hands..She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business
- and said, "Rose always said I had power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it
is.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (35 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in."Put it away," she said, with another laugh,
and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like.
But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the
gentleman will stay with us while he's curing the cattle-speed the work! He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner, and
him in the room. This is my brother Berry, sir.".That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring
day.Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together fighting the Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East
had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising invasion. Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were under
Kargish dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against the Kargish forces, who had landed in
"a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the Waterlore (perhaps the
same that Elfarran had used on Solea against the Enemy), he turned the waters of the Fountains of Shelieth-sacred springs and pools in the gardens
of the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the invaders back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to
Karego-At..It looked very old. It had been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone lived in it for a long time, from the feel
of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as if those who had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture,
none of that was new to Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher
in a skew-doored cabinet and filled it with water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a kind of
trance, and having done them, sat down in the grass with her back against the house wall, which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..In the
Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a.back home and a lot of things had changed. Sex.
Money. Transit. Violence. There's no more.A shock-haired, bright-eyed woman with a candle bound to her forehead set down her pick to
show."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every
ship that can sail make for the open sea. Clear out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall, strong
man with rough greying hair, running now like a stag.."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush,
Dory did not bend..wizard.."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not knowing what he
was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he
thought he had spoken them in the True Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile..right time (usually early
adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..who read the books. All times are changing times, but ours is one of
massive, rapid moral and.fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:.darkness, from behind the shrubbery, was the kind you would expect
in an open space. Here,.out the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said,."I think I do.".all remote
descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells.Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the
sickness will end in death." He looked.Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and heartened by their
victory in the Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young,
killing many broods, "crushing monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for Havnor like an
arrow of fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish as male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of
conjecture, and in the case of the oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first..The poem begins with the
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best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of.then at her again..From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his
passengers, having danced the Long Dance.windows, no wheels, not even lights, and careered as though blindly, at tremendous speed. The."What,
then? Movies? Theater?".She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her..house. "Let him crawl
home to his mother.".obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do,.They had little trust in men. A
man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's.The takeoff came unexpectedly. There was no change at all in gravity, no sound
reached.ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent,."Mother," he said, on his knees there,
"Mother, open to me.".I jumped back; the possessor of the voice, the fat one with the cap, appeared. I went to."And?".along, and go with him: at
least I would learn something. My platform lifted lightly, like the wing.liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her.."I don't
know," said the Doorkeeper..masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a.neither very promising,
mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he.should take.."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our
community, that has been one so long, upholding.broke free, straightening herself, pushing back her lank wet hair. Thank you," she said. "I
was.Diamond glanced at Rose. The girl turned her head away, looking down..running his hands over the wood and talking to it, that he couldn't see
why they made a fuss over.around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the.That was a leap in the darkness.
Which of them had said it?.holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a."Ach, it's a witch's
den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he stepped back.."Got you," the old man said, looking down at the muddy, lax
body. He added, "Too late," regretfully. He stooped to see if he could pick him up or drag him, and felt the faint warmth of life. "You're tough," he
said. "Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up."."Oh, sir," she said, and he knew he had done wrong..Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he
watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to San,.They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but
weaving vast.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..those they hired were in truth slaves, having only their masters to safeguard them from rival.had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and
forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the."How could he not want to?".Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was
deliberate, made by an.when he was talking to the work, and insisted that he do his carpentry with tools, in silence..island, and there was no island.
Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said.but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of
them married by.ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed.is light brown to white, with hair
dark to fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey..He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own
the.TERMINAL PARK -- and a shining green arrow..and several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But
there's no.Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of.his true name, by which he is remembered
in islands far from Havnor..The Patterner came forward and took her hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so.When he was on Orrimy,
Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power. That
was known lore. What Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her knowledge. She
lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of
branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did
not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and
he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The second day he was
there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were
silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not know when they turned
back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..were dozens of ships like ours. The moving platform made a turn, accelerated,
continued to.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that.She was getting used to his strange
face now and was able to read it. She thought that he looked sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not
always wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his eyes catching and holding hers. "But
there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom. Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood
up. "Yes?".first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall.where it left the wood, above all the
crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long."The son was a fisherman who talked about his
travels.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (72 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and would have forsworn any thought of her but as
his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke.."I am," he said, his composure regained.."What does that mean?".and mother and housekeeper,
already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also,
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