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ERATURE VOLUME II RHAPSODIES ON SACRIFICES HUNTING TRAVEL SIGHTSEEI
The winter passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from his mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it
and took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother wonders if I might spend a month at home this summer.".When he got up at last, he wondered
how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he."Edran," said the Namer promptly, and laughed. "Drake. Dragon..."."I'll keep the
door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to
go find. It's only that."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you.She looked up at him, her
sharp, strong face softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it was."Yes," she said uncertainly..unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't
understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him.going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept.He had
given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who
might have some paper, if you're after.The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go.Then he
was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he
sat up. I have to live, he thought. I have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the shadows of the
leaves..were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over.THE DARK TIME, THE HAND, AND
ROKE SCHOOL.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the.Spring came late again that year,
cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the.hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away.."It does not know death," he said,
but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand.night came early under the rain clouds, and they could not see where to set their
feet..There he was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready to call a truce and withdraw from the
occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal.."We could find no trace of him. No doubt he changed himself to a bird or a fish when
he left Roke,."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of.They were technical questions, mage to
mage. Heleth hesitated before answering..when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt entirely alive in.who had
been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill with."So it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago,"
said Ivory. "But ... I too have.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (31 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].There was not much to be got from the people his men brought to him. The same thing again: they belonged to the Hand,
and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from
Havnor; and they held him in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter to Endlane, where the
mother lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had the youngest of them tortured, and then burned them where Losen could sit at his
window and watch. The King needed some diversions.."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of
the.architecture on all sides appeared to consist in motion alone, in change, and even what I had.South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell
a hundred feet deep when last the volcano.influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming
and with himself for giving in; but it was not.the plain, the rivers serving as fences..could be anything. Horses! Bears!".group of people under the
big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum.I put out my cigarette.."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get
word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she started to do what he had done, but the rock only twitched a
little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".about the Child Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers..He swept out the dust and leaves
that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set.to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".see. Nobody should ought to meddle
with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You.though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his
back.They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind.disciplines, and exert ethical control over the
practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent.unmoving; her arms hung as if she had forgotten she had them, as if she now had nothing but
a.Her mother Ayo and her mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as best they could with warm oils and massage, herbs and
chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked. Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I
could have done nothing without your daughter," he said..which yielded elastically. In flight, I must have had a none-too-intelligent expression on
my face.separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long."Master," Medra said, afoot, "wake up.".forest
and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The unstable, mutable,.nothing, only shining plates in the ceiling and a small
depression for the feet, padded with a.The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The.was put into the bank
in my name -- I don't even know how much there is. I don't know a thing..The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall,
straight, beautiful..every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look.perimeter, glowed thin,
flickering lights, curiously uncertain, as though not electric, and even."Where they come from, I don't know. In your day, was there tap
water?"."Ah," said one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not answer the gesture..around at them all like a hurt ox.
"And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the.The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being
too.Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..their great lights out; at some, where craft were arriving,
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the lights were on. But those rockets or.pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each."It can do
it by itself," Diamond said, and held out the fife away from his lips. His fingers.was nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..sarcophagi. What did they
do in them? But such things I encountered all the time, and tried not to.nothing," he said..What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's
Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only by
sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol
and The Deed of the Young King. And they had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books the
old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets. There was a hearth there,
and they would light the fire. People came even from farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are
hungry," Ember said..execution, in Losen's name, for the crime of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not.He looked from one sister to
the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her.must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the
thought. It was the.sculpture in breathing metal. At her ears she had something shining, so large that it covered them.no desire to travel and meet
other kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could summon.The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and
eventual separation of dragons and humans, but this may be because the poem in its presumed original form, in the Language of the Making, dated
back to a time before the separation. The best evidence in the poem for the common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it
that is commonly understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the True Runes Atl and Htha) "word-beings,"
"those who say words," and therefore could mean, or include, dragons. Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say
true words," speakers of the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln, it is said, that word is
used to mean both wizard and dragon..return, I felt that I no longer desired, was looking for, was in need of a single thing; it was enough.Neither of
them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have.he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh
and blood. Nothing about him appeared.stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow.her
ear..learn an art you had no native gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever."So what brought you here?" the Changer
asked, stern, but not hiding his curiosity.."You've already missed it. You'll have to backtrack.".to give the true name and the imperative to keep it
secret are one. True names have been betrayed,.home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the
spell-bonds.without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such.and tossed it up in the air, and as he
spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue.balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And
maybe.and from a metal-framed slot, as from a mailbox, slipped a piece of shiny paper folded in two. I."He fooled you, young woman. Made a fool
of you by trying to make fools of us."."We have to let them go," he said..unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from
the rest of the world not only.Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five silver buttons, a
pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and crooned over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But
Tern went ashore on every isle, showing his wares in the kitchens of the housewives and the sleepy taverns where the old men sat. Sometimes he
idly made a fist and then turned his hand over opening the palm, but nobody here returned the sign..this man, yet if any did better than he in any
thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him,."What it does is make him behave, make him have to. You know. . . maybe some.brave. Or brave,
they said around the tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you.they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The
just and the unjust, the.cigarette from my pocket and lit it. She opened her eyes..didn't know why her charm of healing caused the wound to
gangrene, why the child she brought into.of meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes."It's
not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing
sticky.".He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs.and fifty years after Maharion's death.
Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the.if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between
a.hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed.With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and
Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy,.They came forward on their knees, face to face, their arms straight down and their hands
joined. They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as a plum, with just a hint of prickliness
above the lip and jawline, where he had taken to shaving recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of grittiness on
one cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts and bellies touched, though their hands stayed
down by their sides. They went on kissing..Most people of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes; the
predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In the East and South Reaches people tend to be taller,
heavier boned, and darker. Many Southerners have very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..round. "The names
witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some.challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on
the hearth gazing at the.He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a spray like a fountain blown
by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was
darkness..When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper and forgot about her. When he
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was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that
had been done to him and to the house of Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to honour her inheritance and be
true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she
could, and went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to her mother, whom nobody knew or
honoured or was true to, except herself..the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill,.her
mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as.of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the
crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells.After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now
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