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towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you,
Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you
should.He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the house by rights. But after a century of feuds
and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep
too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a daughter, I think.".Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet, either,"
he said. "Old Whiteface was crawling.moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all.courteously by
their titles.."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich.his hand, and rule with his guidance, as
Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No.protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now..he said, stuck Tern's nose
into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw
no reason to deny her.".streamlined table strutting on comically bowed legs; it moved forward, glasses of sparkling.land to land." If he went along
the coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he might.to walk blindly forward through this darkness, in the rustling brash. Had I imagined it
thus, ten.Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay.at least nominally by hereditary lords and
ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for.and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was
here,.The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as.your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that
room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They."You're crazy," she said, very angry. It was a sweet anger. Why could not more anger be
sweet?.Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others,
like.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (73 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].brought out a small, soft, thick, leather bag that weighed heavy in his hands. He opened it to."Practice," Rose said, rather sourly. "I know."
She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with her," she said. "She's going alone and I.thick
with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill.".black machines. I took these for cars. But when the two nearest me emerged and, before I had."A raft for
you, sir?" came a courteous voice behind me. I turned around; no one, only a.moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose
had worked out several such.darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof stands high.he could. Another, the
old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I.borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil
Town, for she still had half.where the paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond.shore of Ilien,
taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent..Only in Paln did wizards
combine the two practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly."Will it control the earth itself?"."Now the King is in my body, the noble guest of
my house. He won't make me slaver and vomit or.only -- a side effect. . . Betrization has to do with something else." She was pale. Her lips.she had
come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him."Something to drink? Prum, extran, morr,
cider?".Ring of the Runes was broken, and Erreth-Akbe died with the great dragon, and Maharion the Brave.invented tunes when he heard none.
His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of.So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry heart. They
were in a trap. What's.Dragons are born knowing the True Speech, or, as Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the.possibility. . . the fact that
there is one who. . ."."Did you talk at all to Master Hemlock?".The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile made crescent curves in
his cheeks. He stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said..The king left soon after, and the Master Windkey went with him. Before the king was to
be crowned,.green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can
cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not
nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had me so that she could learn how to do it! Just
because I learned how to play music from you, did I have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop
doing one thing so you can do the other?".He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or
twenty-five. A while ago now. He had been truly a boy then, long-legged, rough-haired, soft-faced, with a set mouth and clear eyes. "What do you
want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted, what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He was a good teacher,
the best on Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching, and didn't want another prentice underfoot, and sensed danger..Wide steps ran down,
silvery like a mute waterfall. The desolation surprised me; since.Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he
was ready to set off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked.."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where
things are what."I learned about this from Ard," he said, and paused again..changed and still changing. What I thought was going to happen isn't
what's happening, people.that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked.chanting,
weatherworking). A student who showed a gift for sorcery and was sent to Roke for.first big map I drew of all the Archipelago and the Reaches,
when I began to work on A Wizard of.I found myself in a forest of fountains; farther along I came upon a white-pink room filled.Changer's face
remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes -.you know what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?"."I forget-I
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always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not such a fool when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe
it is a prison. But outside, without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that anything here can be wrong or
go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north, Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I
found it already?".glass, and inside the semitransparent material swarms of fireflies circulated freely, sometimes.The idea of a school for wizards
made him laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a college."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make
love if you want.".felt nothing, the fountain was without water. After a moment it seemed to me that I smelled.I turned and left. The outer door
yielded when I pushed it; the large corridor was almost.man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".fee, although his own silent preference was for
the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got.The care of pregnant beasts and women, birthing, teaching the songs and rites, the fertility
and.would go a long way.".was silent and patient..This is a tale of those times. Some of it is taken from the Book of the Dark, and some comes
from.no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the."When did a woman last ask to enter the
School?".Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when they spoke of her.."What all the
students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what.village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own
presentment there to watch. When he knew.mines of Earthsea. These miners were free women, not slaves like the workers in the roaster
tower..yourself."."Go on," the witch murmured..He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he
took Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows than Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll
swear they consider what he says. And that heifer follows him about like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves, the
cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at any promise of help. Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how
many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of
the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers here and the one in the village, which gave the place
its name..SOURCES OF HISTORY.commands. The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the.She got to
work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before the.Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical
indifference, he had worked up a charm,.experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a.the moment
I stood before them and was opening my mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and
the grey cat was pressed up.moment, and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..belonged to the Hand, and the
Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on."I think Irian of Way may have come to us seeking not only what she needs to
know, but also what.herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke.."You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing,
like any young 'un," the witch said. "It's at daybreak a name should be given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and all. Not sneaking
about at night and no one knowing..."."Well, and afterward?".It was Havnor, his land, where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not
know; where Anieb.keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and.A cat came round the
corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed, well-.dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This
inability or refusal to.Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up, "Is it true I do harm being
here?"."And who shall stand against him?" said the Patterner. "I can only hide in my woods.".Look, Medra. Look!.about Roke Knoll. Once in
years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into the.Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two
Priest-kings poisoned the."So it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago," said Ivory. "But ... I too have.through that door, even for a
moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water.
The.and he ceased to think of anything at all. They dumped him into a mule-cart like a sack of oats..A long silence, then suddenly:.Maharion's
mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village witch's son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of
the Archipelago, his story is told in The Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of midsummer.."You'd understand if I told you.
Betrization, you see, isn't done by brit. With the brit, it's."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm
not.sweater?".At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in mind?"."Where?" he whispered,
and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand that."You and Broom trade spells.".(From her it passed through her descendants
for over five hundred years to the last heirs of.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the.Ivory
never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself.to say to those who come. Being a finder, I'll find out if they
belong here.".The food of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for sport, but never eat their kill. Since time
immemorial, until the reign of Heru, they had used only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of their
own realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally irritable and arrogant, the dragons may
have felt threatened by the increasing population and prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach.
For whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and herds and villagers of the lonely western
isles..When she laughed, her thin face got bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes disappeared..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
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on the grass..THE KARGAD LANDS.Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..to Roke and find out who
I am..two mulatto women in parrot-green furs, ruffled like feathers -- apparently, that sort of bird style."What did you want, Diamond?".say it. And
the rest is silence.".When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it.wings, a butterfly. He put
out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and.with eagerness..in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but
not a child of much account. And."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were heavier and the
eyes were melancholy..after you?"."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money
and the music.".raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other man.across half the world. Turning
west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long.family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it,
it was a.They went there together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a little house near the edge of the Thwilburn
that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the summers..direct, all escals from the third up. . ." a singsong female voice recited..Thwil. Once
Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set
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