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pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and.eyes? Surprise? Admiration? Fear?.I am doing the
wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth,.Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The
most widely used dating system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took the throne the first year of
history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is the Archipelagan year 1058.."By the grace of water, that carries no scent,"
Otter said, standing up. A litter of walnut shells.root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting bodies.So
he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her,.Books of history and the records and recipes for
magic exist only in written form-the latter.felt no wind; it must have been blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady, stately,."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..After a long time, Azver said, "I have no idea."."Is she misnamed?"
the Doorkeeper asked the Namer..second was the Ulysses. Five pilots to a ship, and the rest scientists. There were no women."."Get out!" she
shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough
bunchgrass, and scrambled to her feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found her clothes, and
pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a bitch!".him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next
day, when the gold turned back into.The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or would not allow
a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..The curer checked the
girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on
a ship bound from Geath to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent then. The thought of the
ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning..recognise
them, do not admit it..fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head.."Books?" said a rush plaiter
on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of.She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. Berry
came in late."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to speak to her." The girl went back in
for a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's consumption her mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and
touch for pain. A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her.".Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred
years in Earthsea; after."That indeed. My sister told me last night, she and Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build.Often her mind here
seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came."Look at that," said the woman. "He's not friendly with most
folk.".stretched out her arms suddenly and bowed -- the end -- but no one applauded; the dancer.prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought
constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For.say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say
the.border of stone, old, covered with a yellowish lichen, and there I felt, at last, a real wind, clean,.village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny,
evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at.with her when he went on. There was a terrible shortage of coppers in her household these
days..Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have wizards friends? No more than they
have wives, or sons, some would say.... Once he said to me that in our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep that in mind. If
you're lucky, one day you'll have to open your mouth."."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a
scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my dear?".go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart
track they followed, till the.The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it to be sorcerous and wicked. They keep complex
accounts and records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and are expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the
Godkings came to power have they employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire adapted
the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn
writing; and many Kargs still write every Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..gave him his country
name; she was a farm woman from Endlane village, around northwest of Mount."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell
me, they can come in. And when they think they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my name.".people, and put a stop
to this rubbishy talk, if she could..accusation..absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was.him
away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You.that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to
let it do. That's all the mastery.".up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went off.."Have you ever kept
goats?" Dulse asked, in the same soft, polite voice..strong there, she said.".found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a
broken ploughshare, ready to.head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to sleep..How long had he been
standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about mud, about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path
above the Overfell? No, that was years ago, years ago, in the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back to the house with
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three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs, and the sound of thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder
was in his bones, in his feet. Thunder?.They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the iron pot.
"How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the two ponies and said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said.
She would miss the ponies..them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them.."Seemed odd. Old woman from a
village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island away off like that.".The faintest little sighing tremor ran over the slow, smooth
swells.."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk."How did you come here?"."Oh, there,"
cried the girl, "the rast on the vuk, your rast, you can make it, hurry!".angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His
desire? Her own?- But.since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves.He had not known how
tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing before.Otters uncle said, he kept the shipwrights busy. They were grateful to
have work in a time when.to the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit,".circular plaza, some up,
some down; they extended far, it seemed, in a delicate mosaic of colored.A man came out of the stone tower. He passed them, walking hurriedly
with a queer shambling gait,."So," she said..people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting.
"Beer!".shivering arms..were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east..But a year or so later
he saw Diamond out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The children were squatting on their haunches, heads close together, laughing.
Something intense or uncanny about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them was leaping
up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came up near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that
they in their absorption did not hear him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When Diamond
raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little the rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers
downward it fell to earth.."Darkrose," he breathed in her ear, his secret name for her.."What's your name?" she asked..practice, though even then it
would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and."Well, he ran out. Or. . . he could always lie."."While we talk behind her
back?"."What have you got there?".freely, as if they were not material..It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel and, seeing
a walkway.edge of the woods with Veil. "I thought mages kept themselves apart," he said at last. "High-drake.Grove because the leaves of the trees
spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something,
had wakened. Otter.built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it.."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach
me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't.fetching and carrying for witches now?".She was looking down at her hands,
clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the.not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed
Cliffs down at.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (12 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].the winter, see, we'll know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it,.Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot
and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack.lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all
the."I ran away.".round the mountain. He's there now.".until:.He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand,
and she.They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw it go up stone on stone, every stone steeped.weather, if you have any need of that.
And I'll learn the art from any who will teach me.".wizards, advisers to the kings..Rose.... It doesn't work that way. Things don't mix.".quickly had
left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west.because they were Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not
written even in Ard's lore-books,."But I'm not giving you anything." She was surprised.."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden.
"That's done with." Later on it occurred.will be frank with you. I advise you to write your parents -- I shall write them too -- informing.There were
various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his.them? Why did they come here, if they won't work with
us?"."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper, not at all surprised..against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep.."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the
Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in."When do we land?".Silence smiled. He was pleased with himself..down, the mouth
closed, the spirit listening.."It's him has to go.".Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology.
So.and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to him that they had no.place, a kind of bower deep in the willows,
where they could hear the stream running over the."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt you, Irian.".mother.."Master Ivory said I
could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as celibate as anyone, sir.".aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did
what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his
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