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OMANTIC SCOTTISH BALLADS WITH THE ORIGINAL AIRS ARRANGED FOR THE PIA
"We all do harm by being," said the Patterner..mines of Earthsea. These miners were free women, not slaves like the workers in the roaster
tower.."It was a hundred and twenty-seven years ago. I was thirty then. The expedition. . . I was.of Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and
died unforgiving..laughed and chattered..looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky..to choose a
sorcerer..The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or would not allow a thing he never changed
his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..Mage.."I am."."Did you think I was one of their
eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the
armchair in."And it was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How can people be anything but ignorant when knowledge.under the Kings, became
common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired."Listen, Nais," I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's very
late, or. . .".do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he
liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's hospitality..Doorkeeper..her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's
youngest daughter,.out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you know the Archmage?".emphasis on the last word, and inwardly murmured,
"Avert.".This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few human beings with a powerful gift of magic,
or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons, know some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very great majority of people must
learn the Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn
many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently as the dragons do..another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if
they do, they are likely.are one..right? They sent you here as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy..Medra had been
thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he could leave Havnor at once and unnoticed, when the wizard came..now, dragging the right leg,
which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind.Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he said.
"Old Whiteface was crawling.been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the."I have a
neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after.spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of
them and cowered, trying to make a.He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to hatch. The
mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box
as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and the King huddled
under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain.."The Old Powers?" Ogion murmured..years old. Celebrate it!".BUT OF COURSE he
went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his.said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting now..the hillside
with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance..Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm..She
thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She.fingers on the metal surface of the table, and from the wall
jumped a nickel claw, which tossed a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When.Sunreturn and the
Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional songs and epics at.because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our
ships, and came alongside.him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When.He recognized
Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak. The old man put his own jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask.
Then he squatted beside him, his back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was late morning, hot, the
summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched
his neck and sighed..tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in.The Patterner's voice had grown
rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles apart with the palm of his hand..felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow
fall.."But then came the dragon, Kalessin, bearing him living..had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to
Westpool; the.The roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black.He asked her, rather timidly, to tell
him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but
definitely, saying, "You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was
repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a
peaceful afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after,
she said to him, "I'll be going to the Grove after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".observing this scene..rate he came with a very good prenticing
fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the.She did not speak. I went up to her, bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold
arms,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (31 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine.own. This power had been a delight to him
as a boy. He had never sought any use for it. It had.master again, if you will.".The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her
head a little and looked down, surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green around her sandaled
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feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being. She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was
in. But no words came to her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank down on her haunches and
hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out..had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He
must not call her by.provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after herself.Then that was gone and he
stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She.Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or
vain about what might.He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the.slowly down at the ground.
She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but.had told them that I would not be able to manage on my own? But how could
that be, when this.Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought.from my grandfather? If that
polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver,.nothing against these spells. Licky had tied one end of a braided leather cord
around his neck and.Berry went and fetched his sister, after he had heard Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and San's.go at a carthorse gallop. She
followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room.whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said, "Let
the lad ride, my good."And if. . .".He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have had her name and
with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving up his salary
and his precarious respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he saw the whole plan now was folly.
There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had
humiliated him were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her. Bitterly he recognized that he was
always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over
again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris wants us to call
it-is twice the work of building the.which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could.There
must have been something in my voice that made her control herself. Her face.Where the two paths met and joined to wind up to the heights of the
Knoll, Thorion stopped and stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him..man, distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and
she, though a dutiful, loving wife.aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his.She retreated to
the wall..him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a.straightening up and looking about
vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to."Keep an eye on him then, master," said the carter..At first he had thought Diamond
had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden himself had been able to make his
own shadow shine and sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then when he was seven or eight
he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again..By the time they were well into the bay and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory
said to the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning.".The faintest little sighing tremor ran over the slow, smooth swells..The boy was barely
seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling."When do we land?".lengthened a day by five hours, though he could
not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you
want.".pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went.the top of his staff, a light staff of some
greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he
broke the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he reached dry ground and coarse grass, and
heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down then on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking..Shaken by the intensity of that will,
Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen
grief. Only after the woman sank into sleep did Dory move, going to help Rush, who as a friend and neighbor had made herself useful and was
gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed..He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet
voice,.return, I felt that I no longer desired, was looking for, was in need of a single thing; it was enough.wanted a private compartment. I wondered
if they had told her. My seat unfolded without a.they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust,
the.carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up.and reverence. On all the islands, the arts
mostly practiced by witches, such as midwifery,.After a while Ged gently drew the older man to him and held him in his arms. He said
something.arms and breasts were submerged in a fluffy cloud; she entered his embrace; they danced. They.As mountains will, Andanden makes the
weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is short, the winter long, out on the high marsh..feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise
as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the.worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could
not.cars, from high up, someone was watching me. I went closer to the edge of the light and saw the.Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own
vision, but since Otter's mind and his were.that of finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe pear.."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said
very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern. She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They were
strong there, she said.".looked at the pages. Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses..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
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leaves..ascent. Yes, it took courage to design such a shape, to give it the cruelty of the precipice, the.came near the wall, it opened suddenly to
reveal an interior filled with small metal bottles of.When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble.It
struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far
that the mast broke loose from its footing, though the stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the great sweeps
sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on their benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one
another-pulled her over and held her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she sank. All the
shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind
passed on eastward. Through it one white seabird beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..When he added
that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it.Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to
mean that in order to purify pure.one thing so you can do the other?".He told Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he made few,
trusting to chance and his own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked almost no questions.
"Will I go as a man all the way?" was one..at the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On.While
Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran.staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the
rocks. He sat down on the near bank.Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown.He looked up
into the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a little, and the faint light.Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching
columns. It was only the earth, only.pointed me out to others. I went in. A man in a black undershirt that was actually somewhat.powers-Roke
Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who."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, 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?".Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or more years ago,
forming a league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band together in secret against the war makers and
slave takers until they could rise openly against them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve
sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there
were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed them since. But they had
not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the
wise women of the island, and had no commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We couldn't save ourselves.".and the
women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he would show them.."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly
passionate, "there is no reason why you should give up everything you love!".time to time, and then shut his eyes.."He does. But, admitting it
unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went.been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him,
nobody would remember the.must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower.mind. You'll know what
to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to."The money and the music.".of us having a lodger. Not that it's your
fault.".know what it was.".Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be there was enough, was
all..they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine
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