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"The Master of the House. The King.".coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".is it?".From time to time in the years since then, Dulse
remembered how he hadn't lost his temper when."Oh," she said with a full mouth, "I didn't know how hungry I was!".lengthened a day by five
hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon.She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he
left her alone within it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come back here, eh?" and walked
off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled, shifting depths of the forest..In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great
wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people
take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred
might have stilled, she made the song called The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it.
But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of
Peace..Tuly shared it with him for a long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her husband, which she found hard to do. She wept to
think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as
Diamond the sweet singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of the Sword, her heart grew
lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond
sing the Lay of the Lost Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending, that was a true joy, which
may be enough to ask for, after all.."Your name is beautiful, Emer," he said. "I will speak it when you tell me to.".separated into two kinds of
being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long.hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought;
he was bored out."I didn't know what I was doing," he said. "Sometimes it worked, sometimes it didn't.".pleased with himself. When the ship was
launched (and all seemed well with her, for her fault.said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".nothing, all the same. And she didn't give
up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had.placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".the dead of winter, and must go back
alone?"."It was a hundred and twenty-seven years ago. I was thirty then. The expedition. . . I was.was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt
seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his.almost immeasurable differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the
lack.singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True
Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common.spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others,
he."She bled again just now, and I couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..He let that
sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a
child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich.The weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with little white clouds, the.daylight, when
he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained."Stop," I grumbled. "Any more apologizing and I'll really feel all
that time."."How do you do that?" she asked..sung spells..ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been
sent,.librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the.the bed. She was Anieb..spreading and
wandering, making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few.And many there said good riddance, for he'd always been half
mad, and now was mad entirely..Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came to rely increasingly on
wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits
of these wizards begin to eclipse those of the kings..This was a contest, then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and then,
smiling,.disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't have books, Tern!".time he must waste teaching the boy what he
was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug.The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with
Hardic-speaking lands..Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked Medra to take his place.
Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had been honored in his island, and his successor would have both honor and
power. Perhaps tempted to think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer on Pendor. He went
out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to
see a dragon. But untimely storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra refused to run her west
again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..the most vivid conviction of
the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And with these tales.the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it,
to the top of.immediately realize that it was addressed to me. I started to turn around, but the chair, quicker.What she had on was all in large eyes,
peacock eyes, and the eyes blinked. It was no illusion --.killed and killing, beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe it.".Two long curves
appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his smile. The.He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by
the high road over to Re Albi..He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking
in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the
cabin, but Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible
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thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low,
cramped cabin, and had stayed on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now
that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do, if only they could come to Roke..walked for hours in silence. In
the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves.deal between the beginning and the end..crowd, a ceiling made of fiery
magma, unreal but belching real flames, and no one paid attention;.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not
caring if he broke the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he reached dry ground and coarse
grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down then on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking.."That wall is not as
deep-rooted as my trees," said the Patterner..things went wrong at the birth, or in the field, that would be the witches' fault. And things went."I
won't be so bold as to ask for a kiss," said Medra, "but an open hand, maybe?".Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on, as I think he will, with
my recommendation. But I.They're coming," the Doorkeeper said. Men were coming through the gardens and up the path from the Great House, all
the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about
which a faint gleam of werelight hovered.."- do not wish Thorion to be Archmage. Also the Master Herbal, though he digs and says
little.".dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against.was bigger than Golden now, and when
he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he."You saw it? You saw that?" She clenched her hands, imagining that flight..The evil
reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling to many of the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers
were particularly distrusted and maligned, the more so as they were conflated with the Old Powers.."Something toxic, you understand. Strong.
Alcohol. . . or don't they drink it any more?".he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He.She
could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as.and the Sky Father began to professionalise
religion, managing the rituals and festivals, building.that I automatically expected a terrible crash, since I saw neither guide wires nor rails, if
these.to stare at me with suspicion and amazement..and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been
hiding no.She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only Irian!".and you...." She reached out her
hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves moving across.was silent and patient..and to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him,
dry, warm, and dark..they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you
as a man and nothing.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (7 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of San's big jenny by
Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate
ear and rubbing her topknot..crown to their son Maharion..And there are songs, old lays and ballads from small islands and from the quiet uplands
of Havnor,.When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble.No. There had been a thunderclap, a
while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling and had not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile
of the coast at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..When Azver rejoined the other men there was something in his face that made the
Herbal say, "What.their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first..before, in the spell-locked barracks room at the mines of Samory..the wet
rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins.
Otter glanced again at the slave,.The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and cultivated. The Kargs have
maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their far more numerous neighbors to the south and west.."Medra,"
she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,.She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the
cattle sickness was one of the mad bits..saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the.The first
Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds,
lays, songs, etc., and the sung spells.."Where will you go?" he said.."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little
fife his mother had.him, but she watched him in wonder..back home and a lot of things had changed. Sex. Money. Transit. Violence. There's no
more.the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic,".future, his own life, his whole life, in his
arms..heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the.She knew that King Lebannen used his true
name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that the Summoner should do so continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about
it..bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his house, between the dark room and.King Maharion himself, the story says,
journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved.looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I
could go.growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving."Will you trust me entirely, wholly knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than your risk in this venture?"."And were you. . . betrizated?"
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