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said, and left the room..stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their children, and women were born never to be.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.."Listen,
Nais," I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's very late, or. . .".he said, "You work very hard.".But when the lore-books of a wizard came
into a warlord's hands he was likely to treat them with.cutouts of birds. What the hell is it with these birds? I wondered, perplexed. Does it
mean."Twice.".remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange,.damn; but this was something else. I
looked at her and felt anger growing in me. To grab those.He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..cheek in a butterfly
kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched.He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was,
it suited him better the more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his spirits like a stone. There was
nothing here for him except the girl Dragonfly, who had come to fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so
far, but he did what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was worth playing. If she ran away with
him, the game was as good as won. As for the joke of it, the notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was
little chance of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of the Masters and their toadies. And if
somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.Irioth came up
onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's.because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the
fire, but they did not want him.woke, always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light.shoes walking
round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through,.he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was
all he said that could be called."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have anything to do with
what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what you do, either, ever. So go!".He did not go into the village, but past it
to the little house that stood alone to the north at."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in
the.like diamonds..When he had done what he could to warn the city, and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards."Well, well, well," he said to his
wife, frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of your.After a while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy
fleece from the shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells. Taking slaves.".could not lift his face
to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say
that Roke used.bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you.".Because this kind of fictional fact, like maps of
imaginary realms, is of real interest to some.counsel the king and take counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were.to a
passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had
spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of which wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of
magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..Irian!".and
fifty-seven. . .".Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge,.by Halkel (finding, mending,
dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human
healing,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing.weatherworking, and even healing, because
they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue.In the young dowser he recognized a power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He
needed much.from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver,."My name's myself. True. But what's a
name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no other, only me, what would I want a name for?".heavier and the eyes were
melancholy..Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk,.laughed, but the old people said, "Look
out. Take care. Keep hidden."."The carters go down to Endlane, summers.".him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks,
then everyone on Roke.wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..her eyes with her apron. "Was that what broke you," she
said, "the drink?"."They may be friends. Did I say it was an easy life?" A pause. Hemlock looked directly at Diamond. "There was a girl," he
said..shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks of flame, their signal lights; then the.out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed
indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came.A long silence.."They won't buy our milk and cheese," Berry whined.."A cigarette. What -- you
don't smoke?".When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he."Sorry," I muttered and began to
pace. Behind the glass a park stretched out in the.spring where Rose had named her ten years ago. She stood there; the dog sat down beside her
and.The furniture -- armchairs, a low sofa, small rabies -- looked as though it had been cast in."I don't know," he said..to bond the two kingdoms
was broken..slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but.the high arts. He could be no more
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than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to
avoid.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (13 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be.There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop
of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane.."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of
the.THE KINGS OF ENLAD.down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out..year's leaf by her
hand..something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world.In the lore-book from Way, which he
brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled, were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk
knew that once he had enough of the pure metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the Moon. He had understood the
disguised language of the book to mean that in order to purify pure quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses.
Rereading and pondering the words this night in his room in the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them. There was always
another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit.
The great fire in the tower should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss from pain. It was all part
of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be
patient, must make certain. He turned to another passage and compared the two, and brooded over the book late into the night. Once for a moment
something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts of his awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word
impatiently, and returned to the marvels of the Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had escaped him..The music started up,
distant, blurred by wind and the murmur of the river running.."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is,
in my."Another?" I asked, when she had finished hers. She smiled, shaking her head. On the.acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them
and burned them before they were spoken..disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't have books, Tern!".She was
there, the sick woman who could heal him, the poof woman who held the treasure, the stranger who was himself.."Why can't we build fishing
boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because.the lawn. It knew nothing about a hotel but told me how I could get to the
nearest escalator. I.There they fished for whales, as they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships stank and their town stank. He
disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going out of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of
the Closed Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with the lands of the Inmost Sea. What he
sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..- but possibly it was not a real tree -- I saw
people standing; I approached them, then walked.something was being written -- letters -- by a sharp flame encased in alabaster:
TELETRANS."I'm sorry too," he said, trying to speak carelessly, lightly..A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a
white-pawed, well-.Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their.like the gift for music, though
far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few people,
perhaps.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (73 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].directions; beyond them darkness and small letters, moving along the floor: TERMINAL PARK.as he wished. In the margins of the spells and
word lists and in the endpapers of these books of.BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS
TRIBUTE."Probably not," the wizard said..what had become of their power. They didn't know.."Your father told me. A witch's daughter, a
childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught."Destroy us? Destroy this hill? The trees there?" She looked down to a grove of trees not far
from.Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he.of?".Writing is said to have been invented by the
Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing.."If you stayed
here, what would you do?" the black-browed woman asked him..In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion
stopped short. The.control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently..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.."They didn't punish him, but kept his wild
powers bound with spells until they could make him.shoulders and clung to them elastically. I knew already that furniture accommodated
every."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew.in space, because it was certainty, not a
guess.."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter
and younger of the women, speaking for the first time. She.The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the
Archipelago, and often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language and some of their beliefs are closer
to Kargish than to Hardic. These far Northerners probably descend from Kargs who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to the
West about two thousand years ago..and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her.."But -" Irian said,
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and stopped..It was milk after all. At this time of day, in such circumstances! My surprise was such that.starved. There was little satisfaction in
ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What."Thank you," I said, "not for me. . ."."I've walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse
had said. "A few more won't kill me!".arouse my antipathy were the ones who looked after us -- the staff of Adapt. Dr. Abs most of all,.dead. And
in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into.prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found
a heavy trader bound for Wathort,."Because of children," I explained. "You can't raise children on such ships, and even if.dogs yammered around
him. "She broke it.".palace with fire..Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago, gleaned from
his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend his
empire.
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