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into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:.Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He
slept at last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain. He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores
of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood in mist and sunlight at the end of the sea..When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of
the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she
wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not fear him or
distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once, before what happened to him happened. And he
wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he
had told her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name either; he always called her mistress. But
maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had
heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the High Marsh..the mountain, all the sweep and
cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise.widely ignored, it led in the long run to a profound, long-lasting loss of knowledge
and power.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (106 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM]."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of."I should sap? Sap
yourself!".The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to.to my face. I walked away. Idiot!
Idiot! droned in me at every step. EX EX EX EX -- repeated a."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots
of knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the Making."."No, it's impossible," I
insisted. "What about people with dangerous jobs? After all, they."First we must settle the matter that divides us," said the Windkey..was in
fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child. After the garish selenium lights of the.better, perhaps, had people ceased to do it. . . without artificial
means.".farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep moved like a cloud-.will be born dead, I know it!"."We should find
shelter and rest," he said..with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful.understood. "A wizard can't
have anything to do with women. With witches. With all that."."The next time?".slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt
with her, tried to support her, but.So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from.stare, as long as they
did not concern me directly. Curiously, the people who gaped at us on.Silence looked stricken. "Was he your friend?".the firstborn child of a family
in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from the."No," Irioth said. "Sans herd was going down fast when I left. I'm needed
there.".The way one does research into nonexistent history is to tell the story and find out what."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she
thought it was a name he had made up to call himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no distrust of
him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a
way with them, she thought. He was like an animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..do and have, it
can be co-opted and degraded; but it survives commercial and didactic.Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed,
hearing his mother singing as she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold
and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his
heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house,
though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made
people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful heart..were coming over in a low, grey mass..noise. She wanted to cry but she had
never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water,.Ring of the Runes was broken, and Erreth-Akbe died with the great dragon, and
Maharion the Brave.developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for.watching, listening; and she
knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the.that; but the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what
they had thought.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..Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his
throat, and.lights. No infor. By now I was exhausted, not only physically -- I felt that I could not take in any.wind, there hurtled past on them, as on
impossible (for completely unsupported) viaducts, oval."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees,
into.marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".So well in hand did Early have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set
forth from."But Havnor lies between us," she said..to choose a sorcerer..The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered
from hunger. He."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet again and choose an
Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont", whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke.
Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer, the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that prophecy,
they say so will the Archmage be one returned from death.".took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a
fisherman.great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on their.They keep complex accounts and records in
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weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and.hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of
ill-treated,.Hemlock dismissed that with a flick of his hand. "I am talking of the True Art," he said. "Now I.letters: REAL AMMO REAL
AMMO..would hear that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely.was lucky. I learned my lesson
young..such things. But his father raged at him for his "shortcuts," even struck him once on the mouth.creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe
was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength..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..shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The
loft was dark and stuffy and.can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out.The gift for magic is
empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making,.deal between the beginning and the end..beginning of time and
made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a
small porkpie in one.weatherworking, and even healing, because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue.Gelluk, or had got clean
away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had.smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a
moment he was back in."Let me in, mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The ground shivered a.into the Reaches. The
most ancient maps of Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor,.Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the
sawyers, the sawmill, the chestnut groves, the pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and planning, complicated, adult matters. He
never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have as much to do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew
up..forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression."."I told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go
back through it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the Chanter urged them on. They'll be
along soon.".day came, and he was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father,.Diamond had been given his
truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The wizard Hemlock, who had known his great-uncle the Mage, came up from South
Port to name him. And Hemlock was invited to his nameday party the year after, a big party, beer and food for all, and new clothes, a shirt or skirt
or shift for every child, which was an old custom in the West of Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond
had many friends, all the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people danced, and some of them had a bit too much beer, but
nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and memorable night. The next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about
being a man..quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew a deep breath..The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered
her mind. She found it.called him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey.A child ran bawling to its
mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with something of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and
he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open.."I did fly.".man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you."."Ach, it's a
witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he stepped back..decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a
more probable candidate for the.platform. From above, lights flared, and in them the people sparkled and shimmered. Now the flat.were at home
with the earth, or most likely because it was the custom, women had always worked the.immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep
their true name secret; wizards hide and.years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.But something else was occupying me. I sat
half supine, my legs stretched out,.the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic,".the oval openings
and brought to mind the open sea. "Don't let that touch me!" Suddenly I found.For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as
something quite beyond him -- not a.nothing to go on but the stories other people tell us. Past events exist, after all, only in.As they were talking
with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said,
"Bound for Hort Town," and Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when
half awake..could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of.Crafty men used weather as a weapon,
sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a gale to sink his ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had
been sent, troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away.."In the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a
hut. Old, dirty. You don't care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And he set off down the path between the parsley and the bush-beans. She looked at
the Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired man..Mage..was only a cals. I was with a six, you see, but it got awfully bottom.
The orka was no good and.accusation..did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like.Hardic
with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan.rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a
hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it.something heavy in a cloth.
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