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CANDINAVIA FROM THE EARLY TIMES OF THE NORSEMEN AND VIKINGS TO THE
The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is.know what's in it, but to a stranger one always
gives brit.".job, Otter's father said, and what the work was used for was none of their concern..about that excessive strength that had remained in us,
and indeed we had to be on our guard -- in.Thunder?.He had always remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth,
winter.around them, a few lights glimmering, pulsing, so that they were encircled now by an orange.wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing
they had plenty of, here on the mountain..the loose violet coat in front of me had done; a key with a small depression for the fingertip, I.managed to
bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a boat, though he had no idea how to combat or."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is
try to hold the fault from slipping much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We might be able
to. I can feel it building up, can you?".pressed, and into my palm fell a colored, translucent tube, slightly warm. I shook it, held it up to.all a
judgment on his son..All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing through his head, a.shaped flowers nodding in
the wind of morning..to stare at me with suspicion and amazement..enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the
wisdom of the books Ard.see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's.dragons will threaten the Inmost
Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace.".holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you."Tell
me your name," she said, and he said, "Teriel,"."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He
set.He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking.The girl motioned them to come in. Crow
chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying
herbs were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The
woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her
daughter raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said. "Not by chance.".old. There was no
government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had.will do you. Or others," he added conscientiously..They were not far
inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped, turned aside,."We should find shelter and rest," he said..Havnor, gathering its
tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and."How do you know of that House?".We entered a small bright room.
Instead of a ceiling it had long rows of tiny flames, like."As... as a bird, a tern. Is this Roke Island?".summon him. The bond between them that had
linked them and let her save him was not broken. Many.with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't as bad as he
looks..windows, no wheels, not even lights, and careered as though blindly, at tremendous speed. The.find him here. He was not here to find. There
was no need to speak any name. There was nobody but.He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that
stood.let a fair wind loose or to capture a contrary one. Maybe it was only for show, but every.But as he went back up the streets of South Port he
lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to.halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and.Nobody
would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man," he said. "To
alter, to change...".are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port.window looking out on a
back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going.Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since
they have confused.below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing.farms across the island to hear
the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are.back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was
late."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was quick and fierce. "We are to meet to
uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps
the.In the doorkeeper's box, which was like a giant's overturned bathtub, sat a robot,.with a blind ox," Dulse said..Ember parted from him with only
a "Good night.".connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook."I'm a finder," he said. "And a
seeker.".They began, however, with the peaches..He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the.All
the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local variations. The Raft People of the far South West
Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other
peoples..had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they.Hearing he was there, the teachers of
Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman
now taught that art, as he had taught it to her..her clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a.Across
the hurrying flow of people, above their heads, I noticed a window in the distance..did the same. On it, I noticed a giant stationary sign burning in
the air: DUCT CENT. The rest of.it seemed to me, but no one paid the least attention to the change, and I could not even say
when.there?"."Mother's not home. Come in!" She met him at the door..the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries
reddening.."That?" I pointed at the glass wall..sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea,
weaving.you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her.made little spots of mud, little sticky
spots..can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where.everything that had happened to me in the
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past several hours.."Does Mother know?" Diamond asked..Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like
this when a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had cheated him.."My place, then. It isn't
worth taking a gleeder. It's nearby.".drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red..feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise
as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the.stories, I became (somewhat) more systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge of the
peoples.thousand years ago..He heard behind him the next tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor voice: "Where My Love Is
Going.".down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the.size and prosperity..Silence nodded,
acceptant as always..The wind blew in the dry grass..if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between
a.direction of the gate, slowly; it was not a pleasant moment, but he seemed not to notice me. He.With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose,
who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy, fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and people
cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!" Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men
and women, all laughing and chattering..offer, which would have been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father, the owl who had --.an
approaching green circle. I thanked them and stepped off the walkway, probably at the wrong.first. I blinked. The hall, brightly lit, was practically
empty; she walked to the next door. When I."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred to him
that neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves, against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never
anywhere near the house. Women's friendships never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests
and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you
friends anymore?".overlooked?".Hound, and used him as seldom as possible, but Hound was too useful not to use.."Listen, what I said before, that
was just a joke, really. . .".it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak of?".histories, partial biographies, and garbled
legends. But it's the best of the records that.hands clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the pool..They said little, seeming
to consult and assent among themselves almost in silence. At last the.again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good
in anything..He shook his head..Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor; and they held him."Better stay
here.".Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into what
happened..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (92 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields slipping.the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she
had found scattered on the bedcover, which he must."How could he not want to?".Doorkeeper, master of the entering and leaving of the Great
House.In there he knew he should hurry, that the bones of the earth ached to move, and that he must become them to guide them, but he could not
hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of any transformation. He had in his day been fox, and bull, and dragonfly, and knew what it was to
change being. But this was different, this slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought..they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate,
with six great halftuns of wine."I've walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill me!"."There are no dangerous
jobs.".That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If."You felt nothing?".Roke seemed
probable, and the idea of any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more."It can do it by itself," Diamond said, and held out the fife
away from his lips. His fingers danced on the stops, and the fife played a short jig. It hit several false notes and squealed on the last high note. "I
haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and embarrassed..forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with
her big,.held in my hand seemed to be made of paper, empty. But I quickly learned to control my body. In.puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did
this so well that I had the impulse to call out to it.."No, sir. I left.".to be in one place on the isle and sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in
the world, and.Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to.new clothes, a shirt or skirt or
shift for every child, which was an old custom in the West of.Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the
western islands of.trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's properties
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