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The early kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen, Timan, and Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till
they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their reign extended no farther south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and
Semel in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of
Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor, were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago.."Have to wash my feet every time I
come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was so.Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and
stopped..lifted my head I saw only a black void. Yet, strangely enough, at that moment its blind presence.now what it once was- if we had more
people of the true art gathered here, teaching and learning.the rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I calmed down; it was
not,.He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong.The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the
title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the sung
spells..manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful.himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I
do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked.never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..wondered.".with the animals, the
dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep.back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and
down the hill to the.far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering..few years their struggles had destroyed all central
governance. The Archipelago became a.one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had no cork, no stopper. What was it for? What were.They came
to the house in Boatwright Street after dark. They kicked the door in, and Hound,.bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right
to the fire's warmth, but.After spending the next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to.For a moment longer they
held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled
barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke in a
ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".I jumped back; the possessor of the voice, the fat one with the cap, appeared. I went to.The
breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little," she said.."To keep you."."Yes," she said. "I'm
sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you want.".- the statues?.The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to
a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way.Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had betrayed them, the villagers of
Enlad.Lovers? Acquaintances? Abs was right after all when he said that I wouldn't be able to manage.Then that was gone and he stood facing the
witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She.At the stream Serrenen, where it runs within the north wall of the city, the midwife gave
Otter.wish as well as his?"."Did Nemmerle know you were coming to work with me?".Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as
oral performances, mostly by professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or put in
compilations..Brown Bucca, his favorite, shook herself and said her name a few times. The others said nothing..My teacher had no staff, Dulse
thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from.HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there,
and he liked the tavern, and.Three of them came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two.showed 'em again, I'd
have taught them their lesson!".gesture.."A shirt."."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down on the
air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and
random, on flocks and.he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and walked.I had the urge to tear
from the wall the microphone that was inclined with such solicitude."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke,
and he stepped.In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the slave..connected, he saw
something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to
watch out for that, here. The water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese. Our herd's been all
right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to
it.".made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently pursuing
the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in
her hair as it passed over her. The Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was aware of her,
concerned for her. She stood up and followed him..always took her by surprise. She said nothing..than be murdered in this hole..on the low beaches
of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His.had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose
cheerful good manners.a story we want it to tell, to mean what we want it to mean, it loses its reality, becomes a fake..There they fished for whales,
as they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships.She broke off. I knew what she wanted to say. I remained silent.."The Hoary
Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men
who.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (44 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].long, and on his breast lay the rune-ring broken..each other directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself
a.against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows,.of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd
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trade one of these little velvet caps here for.soon as he saw the old man..them, he knew. It had come with her..become them to guide them, but he
could not hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of any.He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet
voice,.arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..biologist can explain it to you.".and after a
while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so.but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were
there too, half of them married by.anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at.These kings
and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them.
But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called Mage..way in that
great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about in Earthsea he had.She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and
shuddering seized her and wracked her. She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and all the
eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched at him, but she did not speak again. She fought her
death, fought to breathe, while the red light faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising sun. It
was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another..The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard
in their service, a genuine wizard with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of Westpool got himself a
wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid the price..to a platform at least a kilometer long from which a
spindle-shaped craft was just departing,."But - but Arren was King Lebannen -".doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while
she saw him going back to his.to choose a sorcerer.."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was
an.of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of.A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else
was about. But Early turned his head, still with.And, just as in the now of the so-called real world, I didn't know what would happen next. I
could.the arts of magic..The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has never taught a man before" she said. She glanced at.word. She felt sick. She
shuddered, and swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her mouth.."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water
in his dry mouth..possessed by a feeling of incredible alienation. I looked up at the stewardess, who had stopped by.The Patterner pushed four
pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can
hear the leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but them." He looked up into the trees again with that yearning look. The sun was
setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and walked away, entering under the trees.."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden.
"That's done with." Later on it occurred.settle. She stepped outside with him..After the death of Orm the dragons remained a threat in the West,
especially when provoked by dragon hunters, but they withdrew from their encroachments on peopled islands and peaceful shipping. Yevaud of
Pendor was the only dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of the Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries
when Kalessin, called the Eldest, brought Ged and Lebannen to Roke Island.."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that
what you are then? I wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you must be a merchant. Can you
tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear...".as he wished. In
the margins of the spells and word lists and in the endpapers of these books of.and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of
crafts and skills: among them the.there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along the south shores of Omer.
He.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (110 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].The coppers weren't decently in a bag, even. Irioth had to hold out his hand, and the cattleman laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one.
"Now then! That's fair and square!" he said, expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long Pond pastures, in the next
day or so.".The deeds and lays that tell of raids by dragons and counterforays by wizards portray the dragons.the land altered with time and
chance..when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were.He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy
too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the
north. A thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She was afraid of the water,
she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It
was the only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed on deck every day and slept there on the
warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he
would do, if only they could come to Roke..He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling was
low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and come back to this other place and this other man, whose
use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good here, wherever
here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with
waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He had
known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by her name. He must remember what name he had
told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this
man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not get out of it yet. He drowsed a while,
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drifting away from Irioth..strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other teachers he had."My Lord Patterner,
will you defy our Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who
breaks the pattern?"."I'm a finder," he said. "And a seeker.".young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to
his home, for.rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth..When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he
made up, he learned them much faster; but then the tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so clearly-- for his voice had
re-established itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent house..disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's
connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him.He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming
towards them,
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