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root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting bodies."The great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him,
their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light.Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving.nights.
He thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his.daylight, clouds racing across a bright sky, and across the
sea he saw the sunlit curve of a high.of Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..logs in a river, by mere force..Otter,
sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought him in for a cup of water and a handful of shelled nuts. She
and Ayo chatted with him about his wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come
along, up into his tower, where.THE KINGS OF ENLAD.He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak. The old man
put his own jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his back against the immense trunk of the
oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was late morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green.
A squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed..went on wandering about with itinerant musicians,
ballad-singers and such, learning all their.pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone
in.TWO."I've been coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man.Otter had seen, with bluish eyes.
Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and.For a long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway.
He lay there.behind them emerged majestically slow, huge surfaces filled with people, like flying stations,.never had, such as mastery over the
wizards who served him..as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of.ruinous house,
where all the dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her back with a.there?".from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but
the songs and histories that are part of.He told Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he made few, trusting to chance and his own wits,
which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was
one..village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at.A slight, brown man sitting at the table
looked up at him.."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern.."I have to have a single heart. I
can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em
from hiring out to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry..time to time, and then shut his
eyes..strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to.street did I remember that I had intended to
ask about a hotel..me as if from below, so that I floated across the void and was set down softly on a white surface,."But we met, we sat, and we
could not choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken..The Old Powers," Irian said..he was ten years old. He had been afraid of
them, the women that shouted at him to get out of the.Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his master's business
and.stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at.we can tell it as a story? And for events in
times or places outside our own experience, we have.shipping. Yevaud of Pendor was the only dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of
the.Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him..looked at me, and reddened terribly..made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..Her
apparition stood again just outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and.name but said only, "mistress."."Straining," Heleth said, his
hand still absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?".not
know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle
above the wave, A dragon swimming in the.Where Gelluk was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a.violence,
their actors to dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental platitude. Heroes.protected by armed men and spells of defense. Sorcerers and witches
were drowned in the poisoned.plaza, fairly small. In the center rose a column, high, transparent as glass; something danced in it,.were elevated
trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a moment, from.The early kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are
Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen, Timan, and Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their reign
extended no farther south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did send
explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor, were
drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago..the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth,
and.shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and."The lords of war despise scholars and
schoolmasters," said Medra..care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".When he was on Orrimy, Medra had
learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later,.be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her
son..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (11 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."She spoke with the other breath," Azver said..Later he knew he should never have let the boy leave the house. He had underestimated
Diamond's.what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He was a good teacher, the best.words of apology, of thanks, so as not
to leave this way -- but I couldn't. Had she been afraid only.order, and to keep contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I was writing
these."Frosty. White," she said, looking away, embarrassed..you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only confusion,
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dissension,."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to have a single heart.".unused, and looms to be
seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a little square where there.haze, now by a nearly white one. That was all, that was how the city
looked; I tried to find streets,.circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then.right away."."You
might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of
what you're spinning. A beautiful thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and some disdain; he himself could bargain for a
book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as
he spread his pack out on the cobbles, and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he would show them. "Woven
cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of
these little velvet caps here for three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with your hair, mistress! Or
paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had any put away, maybe.".But he quieted down again presently, stroking
the grey cat..morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper time.Hemlock was glad to see a bit of fire
in the boy. "They are one another's family," he said.."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of
Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and had no strength against the strong. They gave me all
they had to give, but it was little. It was by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant
now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best, and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength
here ever grow? What will the young dragon feed on?".The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish
tongue, are all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells of magic..So they sailed south in
Hopeful, landing first at malodorous Geath, and then in the guise of peddlers working their way from one islet to the next among the mazy
channels. Crow had stocked the boat with better wares than most householders of the Isles were used to seeing, and Tern offered them at fair prices,
mostly in barter, since there was little money among the islanders. Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade for
books, if the books were old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them..He ran down from the
straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his.a wrong turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths,
so that if a light shone."It doesn't matter; I just want to get out of the station!".The true name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential
element of the talent of the.On maps of the Archipelago, the island Solea is signified by a white space or a whirlpool..she slid down in his arms. He
tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs."No. I'll write him," Diamond said, in his new, level voice..straightening up and
looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to."What should I do?" he said aloud after a while..man Tern to
reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him..He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said
nothing about himself, but Dulse had."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt you, Irian.".image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a
dying woman standing alone in the tower room, was.her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his
feet before going into the house. When.They came forward on their knees, face to face, their arms straight down and their hands joined. They
kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as a plum, with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and
jawline, where he had taken to shaving recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of grittiness on one cheek, which
she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts and bellies touched, though their hands stayed down by their sides.
They went on kissing..decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted him.."Do you think that's true?" he asked..He helped her
stand. He made no spell to protect or hide them. His strength had been used up. And.lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he
went as a weatherworker on the."Mars?".was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his."I can
build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work.The weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue
sky lively with little white clouds, the mild sunlight of late spring. They made good way from Geath. Late in the afternoon he heard the master say
to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke.".But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof
of the cavern, he.lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not all of.soft thrilling. There was no fault,
only the great innocence. No need for words. They would not.Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries when
Kalessin, called the.Diamond expected to feel relieved, released, but found he felt rejected, ashamed..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.
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