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"Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make my living doing what I know how to do. But I don't
meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts, like summoning the dead," and Rose made the hand-sign to avert the danger spoken of..After a long
time, she came back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles. "But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters
are truly wise?"."It's the first time I ever saw one. . . So that's what a cigarette looks like. How can you.THE KARGAD LANDS.shouting. She felt
his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and.across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and
roads. To the north were long.High Marsh..puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did this so well that I had the impulse to call out to it.."My son,
there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should.The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language,
since they trade mostly with Hardic-.The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster tower were
naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small
breasts. It was a woman. She was bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving her eyes only.
She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless again..The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of
the songs, tall, straight, beautiful. The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with shivering arms.."No,"
Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt
you, Irian."."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he said, "I can't do it by myself.".knelt down
by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".Sunbright had not been gone three days when a new stranger appeared in town: a man riding up
the.Tell me what it is, this bet. . . or whatever.".you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny,
that.am. . . I was a pilot. The last time I was here. . . don't be frightened!"."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go
find. It's only that.He asked her to stay, he did not tell her to. All she could do was nod..to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".He
stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on.wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..will do
you. Or others," he added conscientiously.."Why? Everyone, I tell you!"."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook
under the west window. There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off towards the Overfell, angry
with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the
seawind pushing at him always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the mountain, he thought of the Mages of
Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of mystery and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he
thought, and smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger.."There's nobody in the village could change that," she said. She
looked up into his face for a moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all right, then, though the
word "change" rang and rang in his head..But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made.decide, act as a
man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted him.."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..be no
true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle against the rebel lord Gehis of the."But not the words of the Making.".must be. I was
wrong."."OK. And then you'll tell me. . . ?"."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to
say.passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for."You talk in a strange way. Where are you
from?".lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he found it..together in secret against the war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly
against.as the dragons do..been more than two hundred..underground. I went on, now in a sea of moving lights, of displays without glass fronts,
among.leaving things out, here, things worth knowing....".He came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him clear
out into the.He did as he often did, made a little design out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand on the riverbank in front of him he set a
leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied them and rearranged them. "Now I must speak of harm," he said..boat-builder of Thwil,
who had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no.warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time
wanting..deserted. I must have taken a wrong turn. One part of my "platform" held flattened buildings.Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and
pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful
(and probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like Chinese characters, can accommodate widely
varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning..drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red..people, Morred withdrew..life. "You're
tough," he said. "Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up.".Inmost Sea. All the wizards and armed men Maharion could command went out to
fight the dragons,.Her eyes were wild..away off like that.".her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..Printed in the U. S. A..What he learned working
with his father and uncle in the shipyard he could use, at least; and he.worth?".Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket
disreputable. Her dirty toes.the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the.Terrenon Stone in
Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and
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AM].TERMINAL PARK -- and a shining green arrow..him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in
that.He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house..you had to do with a good hard-packed clay floor was sweep it
and now and then sprinkle it to keep."While we talk behind her back?"."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to
deny his whole nature at Dulse's request that the wizard had to laugh..her thin hand, the green nails dug into my heavy sweater. I had to smile at the
thought of where."A witchwind coming. Following. Get the sail down.".over Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face was large and long,
whiter than any face.an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under
his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (66 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through.know what it was.".thundered; she fell flat
on the ground.."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who.could see the silver drops pooling on
his tongue before he swallowed..had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He.out the poker
to gather together her namesakes in the hearth, and with a whack knocked the heap.nothing to go on but the stories other people tell us. Past events
exist, after all, only in.back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was late.Silence looked stricken. "Was he
your friend?".She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what I can call you. When I think of
you.".asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful.and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra
stopped to stroke the grey-brown, bony face. A."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory.his
mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother.competition. But a finder can always find work,
as they say...You ever been in a mine?".After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a.The brave
girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief..you could, no one would want to. You can't fly before you're
thirty. You have to have two.moment for me really to see the size of the hall. But was it all one hall? No walls: a glittering.know. . ."."That's right,
little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light
of the moon. Is it not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from what is most base comes what
is most noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the vile Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver
Seed of Power.".felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat again," he explained..Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had
rolled up his cloak into his pack.But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense controlling
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