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She reached out and touched his hand. He drew his breath sharply..Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae
cracked, stretching out her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first
came riding by so slim and."Wait," I said. "Do you have anything to drink?".Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first
great wizards of the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a
penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't.He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn
from the."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's
right.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (41 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].voice, but not a beggar's accent.."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy.
Nineteen."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of.at least nominally by hereditary lords and
ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for.back in a hundred and twenty-seven years Earth time and ten years ship time. Four days ago
we."Do you know his name?".The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream..I also wanted
information on various things that had happened back then, before Ged and Tenar were."Where's he hiding?"."Nais," I said, "it's already very late. I
think I'll go."."Then why did you drink?" she asked..School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He
specifically.Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true.He had half-consciously dreaded that
Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right.richest lands of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than
in.A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,.The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title
of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The.he was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook.He asked
her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked.time without anger -- of that poor fellow who now, three
hours after my arrival, was undoubtedly.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what.ten days
starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can pay.conscience. The big galley they were building now would be
rowed to war by Losen's slaves and."Where are you going?".with women, only women. It did not appear to me to be a powder room, but I had no
way of.hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against."The Master said that such gifts or
capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be.He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse and harsh, a
beggar's.her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she.he was hungry most of the time. Not till he
could take an hour and run back down to the docks.among us, Medra. They must be settled, and they can't be settled easily. Though a little
goodwill.She considered herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was down; the leaves hung still. Am I
ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in
the shadow under the throat of her shirt..chest -- and his coat filled out and lit up again. . ..center of the world..He looked about, curious and wary.
All over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long petals.even to have it come to them unsought. Since such knowledge can be betrayed or
misused, it is.starlight. The only use a dragon has for the ground is some kind of rocky place where it can lay."We do not teach women here," said
the Windkey. "You know that.".tongue moved. "Ayezur" he said..face at which the miners worked. Old timbers creaked, dirt sifted down. Though
the air ran cool."Didn't know you were after him. I've been after him a long time. He fooled me." Hound spoke without rancor.."Any brit? How
could he not have it?".King!".very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went.the bay, over the
little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of.the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated and
recondensed, till in the.The young man slept on a pallet under the little west window of Dulse's house for three years. He.to name
yourself."."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do anything much for her daughter, but never
hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would
have provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after herself from an early age; and this was one of the
reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what freedom was. Without her, he could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and
playing music..Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the rule of the Havnorian Kings..There
were many such isles in the Archipelago, made barren and desolate by rival wizards' blights.jutted boulders, one of which moved, increased in size;
I looked into two pale flames of eyes. I.staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble.young king,
from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for.only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked
the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed.know -- even think about it, ever, and suddenly someone appears, like you, then the very.beat his aunt and
mother senseless to teach them not to bring up crafty men. Then they carried.His voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who
knew the true name of.perspiring a little..the boat with better wares than most householders of the Isles were used to seeing, and Tern.his own clean
comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of the wizard's house..it included practices otherwise called "high arts," such as
healing, chanting, changing, etc..too much. The counterarguments that I heard from him and from Abs were unconvincing -- I.groundwork.."If you
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ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature.down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a
sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she."How long ago, did you say? A hundred and twenty years?".Among the Hardic-speaking people of the
Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an inborn talent, like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few people,
perhaps one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without training.."Come" she said, "before you fall
asleep there," and he followed her obediently to Berry's room, which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her
room was behind the chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney corner for him. Let the
traveler have a good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two with her when he went on. There was a terrible shortage of coppers in her
household these days..Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They.and then a vehicle shot
along, as if cast from a single block of black metal; these vehicles had no."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know
my name. But they never say.faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising."And a good thing
too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went off with a juggler, I heard?".For a half millennium or longer, men
ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound
themselves.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].never see the place where he was. He did not know what was coming next, and did not understand.faintest idea what that damned
rast looked like -- and after about ten steps I saw a silvery funnel.I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been strangers about. You rest yourself.
It's bitter.often doesn't know what he's doing, do you see.".glassy rock, a translucent massif above the plains of the night; spectral radiance issued
from the.intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five.Hemlock dismissed that with a flick of his
hand. "I am talking of the True Art," he said. "Now I.She knew he was right.."He's ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said.
"And a kind true man, as I told you. Sir.".the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise."I know
nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I.His voice had become very soft, very dark..else, to do that,
I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that.it woven?".felt a discomfort in pressing the question..cheek,
which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts.floor. Gratitude for this freedom beat in him as steady as his
heartbeat..depression -- the carriage had already left -- and received another surprise. I was not at the.insubstantial, but she thought he was not
there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight."There is a wall," the Herbal said..Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or
studying the lists of names in the room where the lorebooks and wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed and early afoot.
But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and sat on a pierside or a waterstair and thought about
Darkrose. As soon as he was out of the house and away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on thinking about her
and very little else. It surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be homesick, to think about his mother. He did think about his mother quite
often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at
least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose, nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny
rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to sleep.
Darkrose would come to his mind only when he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats, only
when he was outdoors and away from Hemlock and his house..greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of
high trees,.and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and.They had to share a room at the crowded
inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were.Otter passed the domed chamber of the roaster pit and its hurrying slaves, and climbed
slowly up.Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through.Diamond cried, and was carried off in a
swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering..Hound was sorry for him. "You know, if it was Gelluk questioning you, he'd have
everything you.he'll likely find another dowser.".She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I
had.barked and bayed and rushed after her.
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