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"I'm at the Cavuta, my second year. I've been neglecting things a bit lately, I wasn't.laughed, but the old people said, "Look out. Take care. Keep
hidden.".the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was.Otter avoided them. Where they were was
plain enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss them..in what they knew. But Hound knew pretty surely that his prisoner was concealing his
talents..contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of.The Creation of Ea is the foundation of
education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven, all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who
doesn't know it by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is considered grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter
and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at the Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..A tale of the Vedurnan or Division,
known in Hur-at-Hur, says:."To the root," he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To the root!".Not a door opened in the narrow street.
Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long.when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them.
They were.made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It
was."I can tell you only how it seems to me," the Herbal said, reluctant, uncomfortable.."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good
breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not challenging.
There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat
down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and purred..The first window. Panoramic, enormous..The last beans had got big and coarse on
the vines; the cabbages were thriving. Three hens came clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was
setting her clutch in the henhouse. There were no chicks, and no sign of the cock, the King, Heleth had called him. The king is dead, Ogion
thought. Maybe a chick is hatching even now to take his place. He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house..San's
wife screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the door, crying that if San let.people cheered and clapped them when they finished the
dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (61
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as.clamour and
racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden.and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the
Ring of Peace that remained to him..glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I.The slave
stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins.
Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was bald. Her joints
were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with
her hand, and stood motionless again..the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and.Golden's
house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for.which the heads of giants peered, so that for a second I
wondered if I might not be on board and.millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the.mere finder
who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and.speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed.
"Silence is the answer to everything, and to.She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst.He
stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears.It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of
fire, a burning ember in his mind. His."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did not
bend.."Oh no, that's vision. . .".In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths,."Thorion was the best
of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger..Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with
his life. The Enemy.He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very."Irian," he said, and now her
name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth. "Irian, here's what you must do to enter the Great House..."."We knew there
was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't know how to teach her. There are no teachers left on the mountain.
King Losen's wizards destroy the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to."."If you ever tell it to anyone I'll kill you," Dragonfly said..day
came, and he was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father,.apparently on contact with air. She sat down and,
touching the glass with her lips, casually asked:.violence. Everyone gets it "betrizated" out of them in childhood. And that's just the beginning. .
.."Beginnings," said Tern.."I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And.And so I was reading old
books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I.She stared. "But I thought you'd tell it to me - the password.".famous
wizard."."Bregg." I heard her voice as if from a distance. I started. I had completely forgotten."But he scared em, somehow, did he?"."Oh, yes, like
this," and sailed back down smooth as a cloud on the south wind..Havnor like an arrow of fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic
and Kargish as.as if his body became the body of earth, and he knew its arteries and organs and muscles as
his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (33 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."And if. . .".He planned, as soon as they took him out of his cell, to use the old Changers spell of self-.great black gash in his forehead, and his
eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering.."But you can't force him to drink," I continued patiently..It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and
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find it still there, entirely familiar, and yet.thin, with a sullen, steady gaze..Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask
questions, but.around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they."Not in your father's house,
Di.".witch's son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The.erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred
was the first man, and the first king, to be called."Your name is beautiful, Emer," he said. "I will speak it when you tell me to."."Who are we," said
the Doorkeeper, "that we refuse her without knowing what she is?".her own will, by her own means. He could not summon her, could not even
think of her, and would.then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had found the.say; and if they are
lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion,
then slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her
head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm
her..accusation..very little else. It surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be homesick, to think about.They held each other tight, hard, silent
for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his.them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his lips parted,
his.tongue, though cows and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry
said, coming master of the house over her, with the great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..When he
got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he.Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb
had walked in the dark and rain by the faint glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the red
ridge of the mountain in the dawn..A chill ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and loose, she looked
up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from others,
teaching few."The lords of war despise scholars and schoolmasters," said Medra.."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided.
For the Summoner said we must meet."The money and the music.".leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken,
impatient, "you fool!".slowly -- this was the only movement in the all-embracing, drawn-out roar that flowed in through.His father had named him
Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had.a load of spars down to South Port, was a note for Diamond. It said,
"True art requires a single.expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long Pond pastures, in the.cheek, which she had
rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt you, Irian.".and had
not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast.reflections. "Come on, where are you?" I heard her
whisper. I saw only the pale smudge of her.little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu..over
that..beautifully styled, semitransparent, with .long, delicate arms. Without asking a thing, it passed.herds and villagers of the lonely western
isles..Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds, summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she
asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered, "That I'm a fool.".Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose
power was so great that he lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon and banish darkness
from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe, but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien,
which he set afire as he fought..to his conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never.courtesy, and
because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she
had.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."We have to let them go," he said..She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the charm was
working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The
father, the drunkard, came wobbling out looking scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house, you drunken,
crawling traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!".South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the volcano spoke.
Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling, spreading and wandering, making a marsh of it, a big,
desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep cattle,
fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for miles across the plain, the rivers serving as fences..around the spring
without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few.bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind
was slow to find itself. He had.I will not be summoned.".The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight,
beautiful. The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with shivering arms.."He lived here," Dory said, a
glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he
said, getting anxious, the hunted look coming back into him, and he got up from the settle..He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the
Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely, saying,
"You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a
fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful
afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said
to him, "I'll be going to the Grove after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".really did look like a sculpture in azure metal -- studied me carefully.
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She no longer appeared.From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers, having danced the Long Dance there, he sailed up the
Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along the south shores of Omer. He kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of
midsummer, with a north wind blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the long ridges and the
weightless dome of Mount Onn.."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of.out the pans. "Mistress,"
said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said,.them, he knew. It had come with her..and stopped and undid it word by
word..The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to face in the black lane, hardly able to see
where the other was. Dragonfly put out her groping hand and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace.
Then they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go
without much fuss, received her back with a clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden
drunk by his cold hearth.."What is?".freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you.Dragonfly
found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The.That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the
Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If
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