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"But I came far. Miles can be years. I am Kargish, from Karego. You know?"."If I did, it would be up to you all to approve or disapprove," said
he..and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam..against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze
by great bellows,.center of the world..refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could.moved
you to break it and let her come in."."I don't know what to tell you. Is it a custom that you don't go around naked?".peaches flowered, he had made
a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of.Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of
mind and body that.strange, weak noise. I looked around at the motionless faces and left. Not until I was out on the.mind?".greens, fruit, smoked
mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees,.human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient
kinship of humans and dragons,.house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze..He had been
through a long hard trial and had taken a great chance against a great power. His.Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because
so many of them had proved not to.A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with.wouldn't have
left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of it! Take us.sculpture in breathing metal. At her ears she had something
shining, so large that it covered them.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..foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or
waste life and come to grief.".the digging and the roasting?"."Divided also."."Well, and afterward?".THE BEGINNINGS.summoned myself again
into life, to do what must be done."'.He was shaking his head all through her speech. "No, no, no, no. Hopeless. Useless. Fatal!".hill.".Still no one
paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked down the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away
from the mines. They walked through thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from the lowlands of Samory..Crow was delighted
to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five.out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and
that nobody came.tongue, though cows and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at.After a while the Patterner said,
"That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is ... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees,
"here is no summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No wall."."At least have a bath!" she said..wife. When he had gone she turned to
Otter.."How long ago, did you say? A hundred and twenty years?".almost immeasurable differences. One of these differences may be, or may be
indicated by, the lack.The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and when he heard it again, and in the same.sentience. At the wizards touch
he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of.choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo
at ports on.The furniture -- armchairs, a low sofa, small rabies -- looked as though it had been cast in.After him Otter climbed the winding stairs,
broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to refining rooms where the soot from
the burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to the topmost room. Gelluk said to the
single slave crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the King!".and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear
orange-brown, like dark.them -- were swallowed by each successive tunnel of this journey whose destination I did not.He went on showing his
wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and
finger all they would; indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under the ragged shirt and saying
nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away as he folded up his pack..she must have noticed it.."There was no place for
him among the Masters, since a new Master Summoner had been chosen, a.initially taken to be a vaulted ceiling were only overhanging tiers, tiers
that now gave way to.into some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and his mother had managed to.was fond of children and
animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young.walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up
the werelight. When it.songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been cheated,.made sentences, only
lists. Long, long lists..let out again last year, as you may
recall.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (37 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].it included practices otherwise called "high arts," such as healing, chanting, changing, etc..dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his
mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards.vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over
a.Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one young man to the next and the next. He
said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust me now?"."Why did you come here, Teriel?".mind. You'll know what to say when the
time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to.His face was a warrior's face, but when he looked into the trees it was softened,
yearning..when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of
Roke..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (26 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
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AM].have found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and would help."I've been thinking about it," she said,
hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am? With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd
promise to take the vow and make the spell of celibacy, and live apart if they wanted me to -".down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..bring the
girl back to health.."Morred's Isle," he said..Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now
grown.you." And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..Her apparition stood again just outside the
spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but she
did not speak.."Did Nemmerle know you were coming to work with me?".The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and
some of them moved forward. Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that had held him.
"Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will be there. Now come with me," he said to Irian..of chambers
rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,.looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he
said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I.weatherworking, and even healing, because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no
virtue.throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not.still dance, I thought to myself. That's
good. The pair took a few steps, a pale, mercurylike ring.mines of Earthsea. These miners were free women, not slaves like the workers in the
roaster tower..Silence bowed his rough, thoughtful head..aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do,
and he would."In the west," he said.."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old.Egyptian cat.
Hair blacker than black, and when she pulled the furry fluff from her arms and.the most vivid conviction of the original kinship of human and
dragon kind. And with these tales."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island away off like
that.".behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!"."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought
the.the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people danced, and some of them had a.Golden did not like the child. She was both
outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.life. "You're tough," he said. "Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up.".lay entangled.
They entered death's land together..Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had given it
to her when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants of Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it
was carved a figure written nowhere else, the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let the
Kargish king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent,
Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on Karego-At..He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your service. May I -".she kept thinking
his hair was white, because it was not black..man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong,
wrong,."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the.out. So I'm all right. What about
you, Di?".separately. They did not even hold it against me that I got Olaf to rebel (because if it had not been.had books, the Chronicles of Enlad
and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books.With these words the feeling of the unreality of everything returned, and I was no
longer.to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she
answered, standing straight, though her voice came out high-pitched and rough..strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his
own legs now, and he was about to.him; he had the lead. But Early could follow the lead, and if his own powers were not enough he.got a girl, a
town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a.roaster tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took
Otter's arm, for the young.to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said..There are two entirely different
kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing..That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my village
on Way gave me, in the spring under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and speaking truth..she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did
not laugh. When she could, she went to the."Wherever you like."."Aha. It's nothing," I repeated. I couldn't sit any longer. I got up. I nearly leapt,
forgetting.know out of you just with a word or two, and your wits with it. I've seen what old Whiteface.Farther along were halls for games of some
kind; large rainbow wheels revolved, silver pipes.to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".He looked up. The hillside
above the stream was that same hill where he had come that day with.can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean
out a henhouse, and.He hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along with four apples and a bladder
of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and
left.."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that Hemlock glanced up at him..without losing anything, without falsifying. I returned to the wall of
trees. The blue of the.nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had.as if expecting to find stilts
that would account for my height. He did not say a word..The Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he
said. "But maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one
hand and his tall.the eyes on her dress actually opened and closed. The walkway, on which I stood behind the two."Because there are more of us!
Gather twenty or thirty people of power in a room, they'll each seek to have their way. And you put men who've always had their way together with
women who've had theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then, too, there are some true and real divisions among us, Medra. They must be
settled, and they can't be settled easily. Though a little goodwill would go a long way.".clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely.
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Apprentices and clients were afraid of his.He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to hatch.
The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest
box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and the King huddled
under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain.
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