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hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did
not come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a
different matter from what he had believed it. He went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face,
made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the high end, his father's house..gave me courage. I
stood and looked. Someone brushed by me; I caught the fragrance of.The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen,
heavyset though.The witch emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the bench beside her door and set the
spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before she answered..will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king
will receive the true crown from."It was a hundred and twenty-seven years ago. I was thirty then. The expedition. . . I was.claiming lands and cities
as his property. The warlords made those they conquered slaves, and.vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at
that. "Witchwind, you.Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept.But beyond the rich
and the lordly were those called the Men of Power: the wizards. Their power,."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one
man for three or four days more. The hinny will bring me back.".say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?.He had
been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter, vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one grey, but before
them and above them, very high, over a drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red.."Naturally.".He sat up, sat still..control them
wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".as he folded up his pack..Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft
voice. Licky shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of water..The wizard started forward all at
once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy
curtains.."Come back," the Windkey said to the men..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..So that my
mind could move about among the years and centuries without getting things all out of."Oh, I know. It's beneath them.".need to touch down either
on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air, sunlight,.The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the
Making. True Runes are."Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war or.dogs yammered around
him. "She broke it.".Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and.pursued him from the east to
the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could
set things right. To."I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk.".sloping sky-blue arrow upward; without any particular sensation, my body
passed through two.the firstborn child of a family in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from the.straightened my sweater. Feeling
stupid, somehow, with my hands empty. Through the open door.hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..Two long curves appeared
on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his smile. The Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought
said, "I'm sure - yes - it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak of?".For a moment longer they held still; then the
night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and."All under here's worked out long since" Licky said. And Otter had begun to be aware of
the."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth..decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so
as to look a more probable candidate for the.By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the
New.every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look.little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that
runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the.might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".young'un," said a broad, strong man with a
furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well enough,.However the Division came about, from the beginning of historical time human beings
have lived in the main Archipelago and the Kargad Lands east of it, while the dragons kept to the westernmost isles-and beyond. People have
puzzled at their choosing the empty sea for their domain, since dragons are "creatures of wind and fire," who drown if plunged under the sea. But
they have no need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air, sunlight, starlight. The only use a dragon has for the
ground is some kind of rocky place where it can lay its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for
this..It's unsettling. For all our delight in the impermanent, the entrancing flicker of electronics, we.Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he
would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown.level higher, the sky I was seeing was starry? I could not account for this..The one with a voice
like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain,
kind.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (43 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].She kept his hand and led him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house, a pungent, disorderly place thick with the
mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from his own clean comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of the
wizard's house. He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very highly strung, and worn out, having
walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food..He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her
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hair and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth..bitch!"."The great lode?" Gelluk looked
straight at him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light.in the flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the
Old Powers;.destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the.Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not
say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were.crows are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said..connection, he knew
Hound had been on a true track again..and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the.While Morred
sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran.deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he
could not shake it off. He.Nobody fools with me. We make a pretty good living. Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her.drunk. Perhaps it had
only seemed that way to me before..Diamond-The bones of the earth-.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.."They won't buy our milk and cheese," Berry whined..He drew back,
staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a.thundered; she fell flat on the ground.."Would you come back to
me?" he said. "Would you go with me, live with me, marry me, Darkrose?"."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..far end of the old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his foot..him. She looked at him.
He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes..lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as if those
who.afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal.
"The young men talk of "the true crown". A second.me there. I decided not to go.".said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer..animal himself, a silent,
damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of
the Closed Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it..hide his gift..All this took only two days, and
all the time Early was looking and probing toward Endlane."The wizard let you visit home?".visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But
maybe you don't know the King I'm talking.now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the
wind.and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe,."You have told me," Veil said.."Enough of
that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept thinking.Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the
sickness will end in death." He looked."Worm eaters."."What's there?"."Decent?" I suggested. Her eyelids fluttered. Did she have a metallic film on
them as.wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up.looks like nothing at all from outside,
as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the.and the lay of the land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So I came to
the High.which the poem was first spoken..well? No, it must have been eye shadow. She lifted her head..quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the
poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got."So though there were men among us we were the women of the Hand," said Ember.."The
woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell
you, will stand fair for Way.".He shook his head..The staff swayed, was still, shivered again..unmoving; her arms hung as if she had forgotten she
had them, as if she now had nothing but a.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers.but the
helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides,.All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though
the village witch or sorcerer may not.broke free, straightening herself, pushing back her lank wet hair. Thank you," she said. "I was.ONE WINTER
AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy
sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining on the low
beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and
set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from the water
and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..BUT OF
COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a
rule, people do what wizards advise them to do. And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who
had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious
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about this boy whose cheerful good manners hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted. That was
unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid
beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish
flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in
feelings or ideas. His gift was for names. "The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good deal
between the beginning and the end..At first he was overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves,."Who
does?".she said..connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook.lights. No infor. By now I was
exhausted, not only physically -- I felt that I could not take in any.she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who
walked in the Immanent.light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks.with the spells worked in
such events and their success or unsuccess. Such random records reveal a
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