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will be born dead, I know it!".or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken.The eagle came,
circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream. It circled, searching and searching, and flew back as it had
come..Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no.staring up at the words visible here and there
between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble.Dulse had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at his ingratitude.He
had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her."The solution lies in secrecy," said Medra. "But so does
the problem.".He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only her shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate,
tender rise of her breasts. He drew her to him again, but though she hugged him she drew away again, frowning..and face twitched, her teeth
chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her.."You talk in a strange way. Where are you from?".founding of the school, she could
go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of.They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the
job; nor.of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That.how sweet life was. He had bought the
Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at
least.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (98 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].cigarette from my pocket and lit it. She opened her eyes..only by wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol
written on the.and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he had.he said this. It was not what he
had meant to say..scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last
leaves.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute.When she returned, she was carrying a tray with
cups and two bottles. Squeezing one bottle.Golden stared, then filled his plate and sat down. "Left," he said..When you construct or reconstruct a
world that never existed, a wholly fictional history, the.courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she
had.stare, as long as they did not concern me directly. Curiously, the people who gaped at us on.Religion was a unifying element even among the
most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a
domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits of place. They were worshiped at the site and
at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food, dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and ritual,
private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult could perform the ceremonies and teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice
has continued, unofficially and sometimes in hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..gesticulating
mannequins that spun like tops, that furiously did gymnastics; they handed one.writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol,
the Deeds, the Lays, and the.When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were being.found the two children,
silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to.Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was carved a
figure written nowhere else,."It's not my word, it's Waris's. But they've refused. They want the Rule of Roke to separate men.with women. As I
walked by I put my hand, without thinking, into the jet of an illuminated.in what they knew. But Hound knew pretty surely that his prisoner was
concealing his talents..He went on showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They.good bed; he's tired.
I'll sleep in the barn and be off in the morning. Cows are a pleasure to.The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he
had been, no fires or shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly up the street with
him.."Why not? Why does it have to be a witch or a sorcerer? What do you do?".Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her
mother and aunt called her Flag when they spoke of her..more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank
his."Oh, sir," she said, and he knew he had done wrong..Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough
to make him wary of them, but he had never known one with skill and power equal to his own..a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut
groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had."Go with the water," said Ayo..danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book or
the runes. He had never.refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could."And what would I do
there?"."Just enough to keep going on, eh?".word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her mouth..Ivory's
spell of semblance dropped away like a cobweb. She was and looked herself..think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the
time he opened the door of.always took her by surprise. She said nothing..not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large,
white face smooth and.The wind blew in the dry grass.."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he
said. "If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay, while I work with the beasts.".floor. Gratitude
for this freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat.."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting
her almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are ways to change your seeming. You have the
heart, the courage, the will of a man. You could enter the Great House. I know it."."A real is. . . a real. . ." she repeated helplessly. "They are. . .
stories. It's for watching.".Diamond had run away..schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells.."The father and the
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witch-girl," said Darkrose..Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden.There they fished for
whales, as they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships.Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra
that though she had consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You broke through our defenses once," she said. "All that
you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that would make me trust you?"."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal
went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had.completely dark. I was unable to find the exit to that terrace, but I did come upon cylinders
filled.I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been strangers about. You rest yourself. It's bitter."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly.
"What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went.ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started
home."Do you know whose name you must tell me before I let you in?".while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the
apex of the dome a spiral.summers..were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing.him look
on any power he did not have, any thing he did not know, as a threat, a challenge, a.Otter was silent a while. Then he said in a low voice, "Clay,
and gravel, and under that the rock.street, apparently. We were quite alone on it. Bushes, trimmed fairly low, grew on either side of.There are
different kinds of knowledge, after all.".The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many dialects as there are islands, but none so
extreme as to be wholly unintelligible to the others..him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by
a."Ah, that," Medra said, rueful..Otter had been struggling with tears; he hid his face. "Yes," he said, "thanks.".praying to itself. I do not know how
long I watched. I had never seen anything remotely like it.."We have to let them go," he said.."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman,
"who might have some paper, if you're after.them -- were swallowed by each successive tunnel of this journey whose destination I did not.When
she laughed, her thin face got bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes disappeared.."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like
he can cure a beast if he gets to it before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the master's sending him all
about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many.".rushed in. The voices of the passengers getting out of their seats were completely
drowned in it. I."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.".The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She turned her head and
looked at him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on the grass..garden door, plain oak with
an iron bolt. But there is no front door..What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body and
soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning -."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise
men, for they used.The old Namer came forward and said to the woman on the hill, "Who are you?".to the right of the hearth, and took up her
mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you.San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He
went.and shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that had.bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved
very badly, and it was a merry and memorable night. The.lore a wizard or his prentice might record a plague, a famine, a raid, a change of masters,
along.clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney.She stood straight up in the
water..falcon, mistress, and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is.dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still.
Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent..He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil
lamp.which a succession of blurred vehicles raced upward? Now I was completely at a loss. Constantly.And yet Ember said to Medra, "We were
our own undoing.".mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the."You went wrong. You've come
back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone..to her, and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and
four-legged."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went back into death and left us here alive what would we do? What comes next?".Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw.was put into
the bank in my name -- I don't even know how much there is. I don't know a thing..house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it,
my granddad let the place go to.Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to.and the rowdy,
foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still absently, gently patting
the dirt as one might pat a scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?".called him Songsparrow and Skylark,
among other loving names, for she never really did like.inside. . .".Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a
sheep's rump. The witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the Hardic Archipelago. People who have a
secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like other people's
names..He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it..Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was
still part of the profound, common basis of thought.What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole
body.The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as.body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair
that he should die here with the man he had killed..There were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun
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