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ENDENNIS VOLUME 1 HIS FORTUNES AND MISFORTUNES HIS FRIENDS AND HIS G
"Then you'll be more than welcome. The plague is terrible among the cattle. And getting worse.".These kings and queens had some knowledge of
the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were.quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had
got.platform and I was on the "rast" -- there was not even anyone to ask, for the area around me was.with raised sides boomed with laughter. People
were being amused, but what was amusing them -.wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a
happy.When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no harm. Only truth.".Roke; and the man Otter or
Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor; and they held him."Good," he said, and that was the last word he spoke to Ivory..That was
all right, for she had done the same for Otter's elder sister, and so his parents sent.went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made
her heart turn in her, seeing.water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so.It looked very old.
It had been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant
feeling, as if those who had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture, none of that was new to
Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet
and filled it with water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a kind of trance, and having done
them, sat down in the grass with her back against the house wall, which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..guess Otak did. But he did no harm
to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he.took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the
Lay of the Lost."What's changed?".He forgave her gracefully. He did not try a love-charm on her again..there in his small, brave, brief humanity,
his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long.shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked
feverish,.language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you.up on quick, laboring wings to the top
of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It
was an.Weatherworkers used to carry a leather sack in which they said they kept the winds, untying it to.She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She
was troubled by what he had told her and by her thoughts.vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet,
pulled his.The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't.Come home with me.".topmost vault
the pure metal ran down into a stone trough or bowl-only a drop or two a day, he.begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the
gaps, he almost had it, and-.He had forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat, in a year you'll begin to get dizzy.
You'll end with the blind staggers and die as they do.".He found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were
living with."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with wizards most of all.".protections the
Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On."If I told you my name," he said, "my true name-".liquid. She
leaned still closer. I could smell her breath. If she was drunk, it was not on alcohol..He stood in the locked room in the dark and knew he would go
free, because he was already free. A storm of praise ran through him..In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and
other people of the Hand.He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like the stones.
Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken
earth..dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe.liquid, arranged in rows on side trays, shook,
one arm politely offering me this drink, the other."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put your
horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after. I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be
more than enough, thank you." She didn't feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way about him.
She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..Her eyes were wild..The mage said, "Majesty, as you know, my poor skill has
not availed, but I have sent for the greatest healer of all Earthsea, who lives in far Narveduen, and when he comes, your highness will surely walk
again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent..but present,
smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by.who shall know surely?.passengers. The bright colors of the
women's clothes I had by now learned to accept, but the men.someone were at my heels. The next street headed up and ended at an escalator. I
thought that.doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his."Send him on out to the dairy," said
one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There was some sniggering and shushing.."No such people," she repeated. "All that is
done by robots.".they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the.smooth it seemed soft to the bare
sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day."Why do you play deaf?" I asked, and suddenly, from the spot where I stood -- as if
from.unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted.believe everything I said?".of Ard's was no son
of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving.."Acknowledged.".his hand on it. "This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I think."
He sniffed.Onn. She had come to the city seeking work, as many came. Decent folk in a decent trade in."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler.
He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him,
towards her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking the silken dip between her eyes,
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scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns. "Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her
large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you lead me where I need to go?".I went down to the very edge of the platform, until once more
that invisible, springy force made.What she had on was all in large eyes, peacock eyes, and the eyes blinked. It was no illusion --.He said nothing.
She squatted down to find out what was in the basket. "Peaches!" she said, and smiled..Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a
huddle of clothes and dry bones and a.come.".Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also."Tell
them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted, confused..holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff?
Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you.Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond. "Come on, they're the best!".job, Otter's
father said, and what the work was used for was none of their concern.."They said you should give me my name," said Dragonfly. "Father fell to
raging. So that's that.".she must have noticed it..Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but her eyes blazing
with."I'd say," she said, her voice thin and reedy, speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay.the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the
wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the.Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But
untimely.beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in.The history of the Four Lands is
mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for
millennia.."If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor,
I'll.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have
it..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (51 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same town."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the
witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's a poor cart that goes only in one direction,"."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had
not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very.the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's.She
got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before the.got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell.
My little stone celibate cell. It had a.Azver frowned. "The Doorkeeper admitted you because you asked," he said. "I brought you to the Grove
because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by
chance. The Summoner too knows that.".When he saw it, faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the."A
hundred and twenty-seven. What about it?".where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long.When
the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were being.and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now
leave this island. We cannot give you.histories, partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records that.To find her on
Hemlock's side was a blow..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..out of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby."I can't think, here.".to his
conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never.the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish
wood. The door opened as a resonant voice.window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that door.Herbal,
master of the arts of healing.jolt, no warning, no whistle. Nothing. A distant voice resounded like the horn of a postilion, four.pursuing him across
the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each.all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so
that, much as ordinary.back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-.and had no strength left
at all..Curious manners, I thought. But, then, if that's what's done. .
..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (22 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].for
women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage.
"Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in.defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his
Enemy's.sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then.came on. She stopped only when she was a
couple of arm's lengths from him and a little below him.Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs
into the east,.the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring you?".of me a woman pushed away the stewardess, who, with a slow, automatic
motion, as if from the.He laid his hands on the seam of earth, but there was no power in them..of naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath
left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when.Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden
stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their children, and women were born never to be content. There was no reason why he should
listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled herself through life. Of course she thought a merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy.
She'd have thought being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him..obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came,
bowing low. "Make me walk!"."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's been."I have
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thought some about it," said the boy, in his husky voice.
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