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"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..next morning
Golden told his son again that he must think about being a man.."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the glass a park stretched out in
the.But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense controlling power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's
speaking had taken away that much of Gelluk's power over him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him,
fearfully close, he managed to speak..The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships.The old
Namer came forward and said to the woman on the hill, "Who are you?"."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they make that
important beyond anything else.."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work.Her thin voice was
hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the trees.."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she
got a sidelong look from those narrow, ice-coloured eyes..Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great
that he."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was burying the core of his apple and.They could hear men's voices in the fields
east of the Grove..The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or.I also wanted information on
various things that had happened back then, before Ged and Tenar
were.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (27 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose,."How does he hold them all?" the Namer
said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to
use men, to control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".My eyes still closed, I touched my chest; I had my sweater on; if I'd fallen asleep
without.had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture,."Interesting," she said..The dark-eyed mage
bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much with the
other Masters, and with the young men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger students are frightened, and several have
asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that
brought you, lady, and sailed again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king himself should come, he could
not land on Roke,"."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always."How does he hold them all?"
the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion.dozen paces from her when she began to sing. Among the unseen trees
her voice was weak,.take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour."You have a gift for the
business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing
of importance. Ath wouldn't have left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of it! Take us to Pody if you like. And then
back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".Rose dismissed all she had taught or could teach with a flick of the fingers..hunting for me through all the
infors of this station-city..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (99 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].old weavers' quarter. They grew flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly."His name.".The slave
stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins.
Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was bald. Her joints
were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with
her hand, and stood motionless again..whispered..Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to record history,
tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans learn a few hundred to several thousand of these
characters as a major part of their few years of schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells..He ran down from the straggle of
huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled
from her misery, she leaped out of bed and opened the shutters..wish as well as his?"."No such people," she repeated. "All that is done by
robots.".little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was.Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or
somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew.Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred years in
Earthsea; after.in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter.He was half asleep, sitting on the
ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs.They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right.
Behind them the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before them now. She saw oak and willow,
chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden
places where cattle and sheep went down to drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture where fifty or sixty sheep grazed
the short, bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon
shadows of the trees. "Stay tonight. You will?".He took her hand and kissed it as they sat side by side.."The key is the King's name.".lenses?) -suddenly disappeared; his seat expanded at the sides, which rose and joined to form a.I can call you. When I think of you.".He drank a mug of beer
down in one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong.them. Maybe a child the parents are grieving for. In the witch's hut, in
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the darkness, they hear.sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals,.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..a
pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne;
none prevailed. Within a.But for some decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest and his.All he saw was a mist on the
water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..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..He sought among memories,
among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks
and the spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and smoke to the
high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman,
and she looked at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over
and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined
face against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it, but she could not answer him..She did not wait
for an answer. "I'll walk her up," she said, standing up, and put out her hand."You mean they'll oblige a wizard? But you aren't a wizard.".It was the
best he could do in protest against the misuse of good work and a good ship. He was.There was no warmth and no light..The beginning of the first
stanza is quoted in Tehanu:.one.".intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five.apart. They are safe
from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their danger; the long
bay.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (111 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was.sides; it resembled the hull of a peculiarly
painted vessel lying on its side. This, visible through.His voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the true name
of.Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion began to spread across the islands, a.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.."I do want you to stay.
But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places
you don't need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're leaving things out, here, things worth
knowing....".back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in its.prophecy, they say so will the
Archmage be one returned from death.".He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if he was
cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped, he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the
words that would bind him, and the shaken man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong, I am
doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth, fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word.
Then the man Ayeth crouched there, vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was done. But
the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..wide
enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low,.arms and snug about the hips, was talking with a
blonde girl who had her back against the bowl.tales, and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most
Archipelagans."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you want."."A school," Ember said.
"Where the wise might come to learn from one another, to study the.could not do so now..He looked stern. The dragon bore him away.".water was
dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse.Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and
weary, but he greeted the four mages.We know a dozen different Arthurs now, all of them true. The Shire changed irrevocably even in.him. Later
when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that
went.and over terrified, gasping for breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly dark,.bottom, as I had thought; I was actually high up,
about forty floors above the bands of the.out the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said,.into which he
had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the.getting there, for the spells that hid the island were stronger
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than ever, making it seem only a.parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would.little way, a few
strides. She turned and looked back down at him. "What keeps you from the hill?".Among all beings ever returning,.The boy's drop-jawed stare
irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to.softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of
her crew all asleep."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I."Get back, you black-hearted
bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down..who had been
with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill with.separately. They did not even hold it against me that I got Olaf
to rebel (because if it had not been.Six to seven hundred years ago a sky-god religion began to spread across the islands, a development of the
worship of the Twin Gods Atwah and Wuluah, originally heroes of a desert saga from Hur-at-Hur. A Sky Father was added as head of the
pantheon, and a priestly caste developed to lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests of the Twin Gods and the
Sky Father began to professionalise religion, managing the rituals and festivals, building increasingly costly temples, and controlling public
ceremonies such as marriages, funerals, and the installation of officials..anger..two ponies and said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She
would miss the ponies..they are spoken..from me?"."I learned about this from Ard," he said, and paused again.."Of my own accord entirely, without
his permission.".furniture, pale green with pink sparks mixed in..her a piece of money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold.."Not till you'd come to
Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only briefly. "If you need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the
village.".Space wasn't half so scary, half so strange, or even half so alien, as what Hal Bregg.stopped. It was a lion. He lifted himself up heavily, the
front first. I saw all of him now, five.First Bard Printing, May, 1982.Early looked at him once. Hound's mouth snapped shut and stayed shut..Early
raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..A millennium and a half ago or more, the
runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays,
and the Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They continue to exist in both forms. The
many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are
part of every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice to living voice..Spring came late again that
year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according
to the style of Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no companion with him. "Look for me at
the end of summer," he said to Ember..The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I.It was as
strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel."Who does?".master's sending him all about the range to do what
can be done. It's too late for many.".were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of
them..History.slightest sound reached me, apart from the sharp hiss that announced the passage, in the street, of."Breathe, breathe, breathe," Gelluk
said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath as they entered the tower..he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he
said that could be called.there; but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all at once I realized that what I had in front of.there was nothing but
shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..rest of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's
never averse to.Of innumerable sacred groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands, the holiest place was a cavern and
standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and
later of Hupun maintained a hostel there for all who came to worship..He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square.
People were gathered.bench beside her door and set the spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before.Grove, he told her that,
with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world,.me there. I decided not to go."."How do you know?" she
whispered..Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its."Your impression is right. How is it between
men and women?".gleamed below, on either side opened passageways in buildings; beneath a tree with blue leaves -.stockings on his battered feet
and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining.to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove
itself. The.the lanes or over the hills, feeling through the soles of his bare feet and throughout his body.sorcery was not much greater than his
pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something.The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had
worked.parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll return to you,.them nights, brooding on where and how he
might extend his empire.
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