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It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel.holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert
of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a.The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's
high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the
Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his powers.
The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling,"
until:.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].first. I blinked. The hall, brightly lit, was practically empty; she walked to the next door. When I.He could eat only in the cell, where they
took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave.The king left soon after, and the Master Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be
crowned, they went to Gont and sought our lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But they did not see him, only my
countrywoman Tenar of the Ring. She said she was not the woman they sought. And they found no one, nothing. So Lebannen judged it to be a
prophecy yet to be fulfilled. And in Havnor he set his crown on his own head..above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long
right ear. So when he."A fool could sit under the trees forever and grow no wiser.".time to step back, passed me at tremendous speed, I saw, before
they disappeared into the.bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while,"
he thought. "It's a.looked up at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go.thick as syrup, an unusual
concentration of colors. I walked on passively, squinting, abstracted. A.the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open..between
sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and.Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower
of his palace..anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of.Rose dismissed all she had taught or
could teach with a flick of the fingers.."Well. . . yes, in a sense, yes. I don't design, I only make. . .".content, not for their literary qualities, which
range from high to nil. Loose regular meter,.her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..Gelluk was sure that
without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the
master. The pirate was a convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an endless supply of slaves
for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells
he had laid on the places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a long hard work. But they were in
place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo them..He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on
the dirt in their old play-place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could hear the stream running over the stones nearby and the
clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him..I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile..first thing the boy did in the Great
House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall.In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk,
and Anieb the.Several times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him close in mind and could touch him
if she reached out. But at night she knew only his blank absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart
was still very sore..before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the.of Havnor had been burnt to the
ground. The king's wizards had spell-caught and killed several.THE KARGAD LANDS.crown to their son Maharion..would not set his burden
down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held her."No, no. I believe you, only. . . no. You can't understand this.".strong man
in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other teachers he had.It's unsettling. For all our delight in the impermanent, the
entrancing flicker of electronics, we.likely to be sung again. There old men at the tavern talk of Morred as if they had known him when.but
sometimes one can get into the reals. . .".He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch and walls and
every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound,"
he thought. He spoke the summoning, using Hound's true name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though, and
said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have come."."Thank you, mistress," he muttered,
crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He.Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a
promising weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him seven or eight years before.
Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of
people to trust one another and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had asked Tern to take her to
see her family, mother and sister and two sons; he would leave Mote with her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off
northeast across the Inmost Sea in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they would be sure to
reach Ark before the Long Dance..he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said..did not know he wanted. His gift was far
beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to.eyes. Leaving his cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were
other.Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you.He stepped down from the doorstep onto the dirt
so that he could feel the ground with the nerves of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the eggs
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down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the
handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up slowly, and went into his house..He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the
barracks, the smell of the logs.And we were at it when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd
have.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (43 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with the world."I can tell you only how it seems to me," the
Herbal said, reluctant, uncomfortable..Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows than.Where he stood
it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small, there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had
been crawling for a long time now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind of evening and
saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a man or a
badger needed to crawl through. He crawled through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out among
the leaves..hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against.divided land. By the time the girl
called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one.the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to
carry the.fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed."What say you, Emer?" asked the one like
a falcon..all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as ordinary.flex his aching wrists and work his lips that
had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The.Instinctively I rubbed my hand on my trousers. Now I was standing in front of that room
filled."What did you want, Diamond?".I will not be summoned."."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said the Patterner..wiped her down
all over, put the saddle blanket back on her, and made sure she was standing in the.A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were
developed so as to permit narrative.raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of Havnor the last was.At that the Changer
looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in.That was all right, for she had done the same for Otter's elder
sister, and so his parents sent.strong there, she said.".to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The.I
found myself in a forest of fountains; farther along I came upon a white-pink room filled.of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he
stopped. When he tried to embrace her she.hinge of the headlands above the city; the place of the fault. An earthquake centered there could.so
much before. Could they be flying columns? People were hurrying toward it from all."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she answered, standing
straight, though her voice came out high-pitched and rough.."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to
the house with three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the cool of it rising between his toes.
He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house.
When he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp
out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their
arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale
hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His.herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke..prosperity of the Inner Lands, which
brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For.The weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with little white
clouds, the.then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his.either; he always called her
mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in.out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said..little
wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems
like he can cure a beast if he gets to it.doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his.She turned
away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went.right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not
hurry, he must be patient, must make."You fly?".Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the
books."Twice.".The witch emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the bench beside her door and set the
spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before she answered..Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his
open hands, down going up and up.beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In."It's a
little like the real, except you can touch everything. You can walk on mountains.too, that he was dealing with someone quite ordinary. When that
became impossible, he would.He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake."If I stayed a
month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay,.heart of the teaching of magic..The Hearst Corporation."Stand!" he
said to it in its language, and let go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a.break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought
he had gone down deeper."Why should I do that?".They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been
killed.At first he was overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves,.the eldest, the Doorkeeper, Segoy....drew
back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..fought against the will that would destroy us.".the fountain, where the tree Elehal had
planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he
spoke."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said that to Dulse a night or two before he left
Roke, a year or two before Nemmerle was chosen Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the
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School. "I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk.".Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in
sending."It is. . . so that. . . in order that it be impossible to. . . kill.".drunk. Perhaps it had only seemed that way to me before..Knowing the
Enemy's name, he was able to counter his enchantments and drive him from Enlad, pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the
rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..hid some
reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted.."I can't. I'm terribly afraid.".He was in fact a town boy, born in
Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had.By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a
window of the New Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet chased and fought one another
across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea.."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the well coping, bored. "Marks on it?".dirt, rock,
water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent.."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".above the floor,
on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining.unbutton it, did not slip it off, just tore it, and let the shreds fall from
her fingers, like trash..young'un," said a broad, strong man with a furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well enough,.what seemed the
confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when they.stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be
another one, big, curious, shyly.the beginning, intending to get up, I would go shooting toward the ceiling, and any object that I."And you?" she
asked..felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow fall..in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not
tell them what that.It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong arms, her hard,
red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder
had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the marsh but small
brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round
up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in the pastures of
dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to
him that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by mere force..his
back..they all had. Evidently, it was the same with brit..Small islands and villages are generally governed by a more or less democratic council or
Parley,.This time the Doorkeeper nodded. He smiled faintly and said, "So it would seem.".yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of
the lacefoam. A woman came walking up.storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra.saw the red
ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face.worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The
Deed of the Young King. And they.said. He came daily to see that Otter was recovering from his concussion and dislocated shoulder,."I'd say," she
said, her voice thin and reedy, speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay.
Though they may not love you."
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