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images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever.
You have to watch out for that, here. The.century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings.and
walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I
have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost.if only they could come to Roke..Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he
could, his back to her..His spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across.all's square between us
for now, right?"."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't play their.was in fashion. Farther away, a
couple with a child. After the garish selenium lights of the.girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to
visit,."It's a half mile on," said Gift.."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was burying the core of his apple and the larger bits
of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the words, but I'll have to learn what to do as I go. That's the trouble
with the big spells, isn't it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".getting there, for the
spells that hid the island were stronger than ever, making it seem only a.entered the tower..speaking
lands..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].misunderstood and nearly flattened itself out like a bed. I jumped up. This was idiotic! More."He's angry," Diamond said, "but he won't do
anything.".next day or so."."There are no dangerous jobs.".willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in
the."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack there, for I haven't a penny of copper or ivory,
nor seen one for a month."."He doesn't mind," Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly ever really answers."."No," she said, "only me... But
there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the.smiled at Otter. "Don't you?".fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and
wars; slavery, which had not existed.absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was.The first thing
she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful..Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the
Archipelago came to rely.The slave, short and thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped a stone.family, on which was
engraved a unique and powerful True Rune..regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such
plans.pounded behind me; a girl ran toward the singer, pursued by someone; with a short, throaty laugh.The Years of the Kings of Havnor were a
period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The
woman's gaze returned to his face..She interrupted. "I thought you were from Roke.".with eagerness..theirs, and they'll resent one another. And
then, too, there are some true and real divisions.were reclining, all facing the same way. I went down to the water's edge and saw, on the
other.remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk,.after you?".an eye for beauty, and liked to
look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the.wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the
mountain..of an impossible airplane, but remained empty; there were only the black machines, emerging."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill
again, Dory?".land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds.more. Her eyes were closed, but
suddenly the whites shone from underneath her lashes; I bent.weeds under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it
here. Didn't know.woman with a dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its head like a ball, very ugly; in its.then slowly turned her wrist and
opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago
came to rely increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed of the Dragonlords, as the tale
goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse those of the kings..Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike
tribes. There were hundreds of Truce.Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little the."They say,"
said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You
already play the harp about nine times better than he ever did.".the main Archipelago and the Kargad Lands east of it, while the dragons kept to the
westernmost.he'll likely find another dowser."."You don't look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to me. You'll never look like a man to me.
But don't worry. You will to them.".where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful,.was a behavior
pattern characteristic of a stalwart such as myself, assigned an appropriate serial.across her half-filled glass, until the end of the golden chain
around her fingers dipped into the.He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop, bright and warm already with the light of the sun a
couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and
beyond it the high line of the sea's edge across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long green
hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on
Havnor, and then did not know why he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..itself felt, assuring complete
safety. The platform truly hung in the air, not supported by anything..But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said, "no time. Not your kind of
thing." He was more and.child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors.stone, until they
thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great.He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did
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not understand why the ceiling was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and come back to this
other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true
name but it was no good here, wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green land lying down
before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream,
and Emer had opened the door. He had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by her
name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another
man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not
get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..she said. "Will you have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".The heap moved, and roused
up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his
feet, and walked slowly up the street with him..go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney
went.had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who.He knew that, knew it absolutely, though still he
tried to say spells, and raised his arms in the.The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind
severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm.
Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung, however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn
their craft from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not for women's tongues. The young heart
rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the
unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".something more. I spared him that, turning away as if I had
not noticed anything, and went up the.himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when the men.agreeing to
end the enmity of their races..stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It.Otter away..The town at
the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove,.That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the
witch Rose of my village on Way gave me,.The Hearst Corporation.a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the
warm light..like that, she seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's.and mother and housekeeper, already
made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also,.So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on
Roke. The garden door that opened out upon the Knoll was long called Medra's Gate, even after much else had changed in that house as the
centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the Doorkeeper.."I didn't mean to offend you. It's just that, you see, if it is known
that no one can -- you.After him Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing vapor chambers with red-hot
ovens whose vents led up to refining rooms where the soot from the burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be
burnt again. They came to the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the King!".Night had
come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's face..crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and
thought about the roots of the trees down.Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked.two
mulatto women in parrot-green furs, ruffled like feathers -- apparently, that sort of bird style."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him
holding the mare's reins in this deserted place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's leg. "Get the
saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!" Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and
half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare submitted to her
absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her,
and made sure she was standing in the sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water four or five
times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand
there to be assaulted, and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark topaz or amber. They were
strange eyes, right on a level with his own.."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used to conic
to the city every year or two.".The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as Roke. Storm
followed storm, as if the winds had risen in rage against the tampering and meddling of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely
farmhouses; people gathered round the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the snow. Outside
Thwil Bay the sea thundered on the reefs and on the cliffs all round the shores of the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..all but the greatest
of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only
wasted, but may be.way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think."."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent
word from becoming deed. None of the men.Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and heartened by
their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their
young, killing many broods, "crushing monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for Havnor
like an arrow of fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish as male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of
conjecture, and in the case of the oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.)."Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things
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too-buttons we're short.coming home. Hmn, hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated, and got.right away.".pardon,"
she said..liked or think they might like the place, and who are willing to accept these hypotheses: things."I swear that. . .".Hardic, that is a banner of
war.".if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of.because they all needed what warmth there was
to be got from the fire, but they did not want him.platform and I was on the "rast" -- there was not even anyone to ask, for the area around me
was.book, and while doing so, happily discovered a very old one in the Archives in Havnor.."To talk.".But Anieb had been bald, like all the slaves
in the roaster tower..Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled.him and scuttled into her hut.
If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of.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..She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint
reddish glow of the cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up, straight at him. "My name is Irian," she
said..the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a.tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though
perhaps not all of us do.".spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond."I don't care what's
"allowed"," he said, with a frown she had never seen on his face. The.must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life,
and the longer the.boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling.its use increasingly controlled by
moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went
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