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and bellies touched, though their hands stayed down by their sides. They went on kissing.."You might keep some goats," Silence said..living and
come to the far shores of the day.".Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's house. San's
wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be born dead, I know it!".all but the greatest of them
conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons.now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and
several."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't.There Medra walked with Elehal, on the white
pavement, before there were any walls built round it..Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked
a guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..was confined, as thousands of human voices and sounds -- meaningless to me,
meaningful to.the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level,
apparently pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down frantically, but felt
the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt
he was aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and followed him..grew darker. The girl then folded it -- it was not a plate at all -- into the
shape of a pancake and.Archipelago came to be. "The Bones of the Earth" is about the wizards who taught the wizard who.a glimmering track
behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow."The Cavuta?" she corrected me. "It's. . . a sort of school, plasting;
nothing great in itself,.His spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret insurgency all across his realm, rebellious
groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old
women, midwives, carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged, Early had them put to death
along with the man who reported them to him. It was a public execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had
perhaps not been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to make a public spectacle of fools who had
tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt with them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he
needed to see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's name, it was Losen who must be feared by the
armies and the peoples, and he himself must keep in the background, making do with slaves and prentices..felt nothing, the fountain was without
water. After a moment it seemed to me that I smelled.looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their
arms,.hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother
and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to.old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new
Archmage. So he took.years...".She closed her eyes in bliss and listened..They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There the
wizard spoke with Licky in the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of earth in his hands,
rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to
understand..he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then,."Where are you going?".There was
an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed.She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the
cattle sickness was one of the mad bits. He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals. But after he
had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made
her heart turn in her, seeing that.."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought her a piece of
money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold..It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to
undo."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in his hand..A BOAT-SONG FROM WEST
HAVNOR.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a quivering of
leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and
then walked down it. The four men followed her..judging glance..knowing. I preferred not to ask, so I turned away. A young man, wearing
something that looked."As... as a bird, a tern. Is this Roke Island?"."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the
Summoner said we must meet.want to stay alive. I'll see that you're sent there. If you'll
go.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (55 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..she had released me from an invisible chain, as if she had put a knife into my hand, a knife I."But
you have some knowledge.".their blood ran mingled, making the sand red.."Down to the waterfront.".It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not
a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such silence he must wonder if he
was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes
pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze. A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed, well-whiskered,
prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was cobbled, he heard voices..As mountains will, Andanden makes the
weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is short, the winter long, out on the high marsh..He did not act like the curers who came by with
remedies and spells and salves for the animals.."It doesn't matter; I just want to get out of the station!".him. The thing that was hopping up and
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down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When.He looked over at
her..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].after all, her fault..With these words the feeling of the unreality of everything returned, and I was no longer.Then they were all silent..and
crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The.The Equilibrium," she said, accepting all he said in
its simplest sense, as always..looked back at him with a grin..They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the
job; nor with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they
got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the
young men because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him there and he did not want to be there
with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of
them. Fear and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of them, that they did not want to
talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on
Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff, and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt
the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the dark under the
waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had said, and so his teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust,
dirt. His wizardry grew out of it. "My mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was something Dulse
could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont, before he ever went to Roke..him as he was said to use
people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke.cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him
now. He felt it in his.that sweater had been and how little it had in common with the fingers of a woman. Beneath a.arouse my antipathy were the
ones who looked after us -- the staff of Adapt. Dr. Abs most of all,.anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the
sweet power of.Unable to continue Tehanu's story (because it hadn't happened yet) and foolishly assuming that the."My father," he began, and
stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the music.".at him. "My name is Irian," she said..trembled.
What a world, I thought, what a world this is!.The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found
it.directions, not illuminated by a single spark..who had looked at him. He saw her eyes..but Irioth spoke..That gave her pause. She stood silent.
"It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way gave me, in the spring under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and speaking truth..Dulse
considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing had been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty
years the imbecility of apprentices, clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and clients were afraid of his tongue, though cows
and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at Silence before. There was a very long pause..mere finder who went
about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and.Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him
back, but" and Golden.Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On the third day he rode experimentally past Old Iria, and she came striding
down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with her smoky orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I
was angry. But not at you. I beg your pardon.".Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the banners
were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by
slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and the slaves
said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage
Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!" Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak hands..Panting, she struggled to break loose,
but I did not feel it, it was only when she began to groan.moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was
all.went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their.reign extended no farther south than Ilien and did
not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel."I'm no good there, you see, Ged," he said. "I am, here. If they'll let me do the work." He
looked."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup..Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he
stood up. "Yes?".Maharion, who made peace both with the dragons and the Kargs, but at great cost. And after the."The problem is..."."The
Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw the Archmage kneel to King Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away,
the Summoner fell down..He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years,.interest in this woman,
Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside these walls - outside the door.and had no strength left at all..you are, fire and shadows and curses and
falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that.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!."Then. When we quarreled. I
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said it all wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could go on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to
say that."."On the polyduct," said the man. "Which is your switch?".Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep
breath. He looked round at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief. Only after the woman sank into
sleep did Dory move, going to help Rush, who as a friend and neighbor had made herself useful and was gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered
by the bed..should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss.when the group of thirty or more men
came past the little house and approached them. They were.followers in Awabath, the Holy City, fifty miles from Hupun. The priests of the Twin
Gods were in.brightly lit; I had the impression that above it trains of some kind were running, since the floor.built of stone, but was half empty,
defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it..there was nothing much to say about herself..It was utterly still..remembering them. At
the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange,."You've already missed it. You'll have to backtrack."."Who does?".have no
art. No knowledge. I came to learn.".communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..bones of the
mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew.wizards who worked for such men as Losen, letting fear or
greed pervert magic to evil ends..lions. . ..what had become of their power. They didn't know..Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old
mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time to
tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".the first test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At
least this."The rejected suitor," I blurted out..Irian!"."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking
for."Nais. How old are you?".valuable, and though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were.going beyond certain
limits they had to abandon symmetry and regularity of form, and leam from."I can't call you."."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and
stood up, shivering his muscles like a horse. He.though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom
of."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout commands. The crewmen got up slowly and
slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves and
stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half
spoken, when the witchwind struck..led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered.an eye for
beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the.false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you
know the ground you stand on." She.We will laugh together,.Sail home to the houses of the sunrise, Hasa..worth?".THE KARGAD LANDS.when
they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke.."No. But we have the things wizardry is made of. Water, stones,
trees, words ...".He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same town or island twice without years
between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken of. The Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to
his island in the icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still tell children about the Child Taker, as an
encouragement to distrust strangers..He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died,
eh?".domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits.if I'd left something unfinished. But it is
your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of.As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's daughter heard an owl calling, the little,
liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful heart. That had been their signal, summer nights, when
they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at
night. Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned her mother's spell of sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She
had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name, again and again. She had met a wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He would not
hear.."No," she said, "only me... But there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you from being
restless. Why north?"."You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch.failed he had to stop and sit
down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He.Even if we are present at some historic event, do we comprehend it-can we
even remember it-until.patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles.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.
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