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THAT DOG GONE DASH THE LIFE OF DASH
"It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house with three warm eggs. When he was a child he
had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it
was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had
a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come up
from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this
time, than to argue with Silence.."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come study with
him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his hands..She looked at him without regret, or reproach, or
shame..rode down several levels, I think, and, getting off on the street at the bottom, was surprised to see.were dozens of ships like ours. The
moving platform made a turn, accelerated, continued to.with warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and listened when he
talked..His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman."I said you have a strength in you, a great
one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such
power as to name yourself.".from me?".was frightened?".He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about
midway, opposite the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a stranger. When they saw Irioth they
looked uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger followed..centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light
shines through.in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter.the greater spell of
hopelessness.."Mars?".The Song of the Young King, sung annually at Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells the story of Morred, called
the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of a collateral line of the House of Enlad, inheriting the throne from a
cousin; his forebears were wizards, advisers to the kings..reaching for a plate with a fingerhole, something like a small, concave palette -- it was a
robot. I.down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..A chill ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft
and.must train it diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they need.moving within for people. They were puppets, for
advertising, performing a single action over.old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he
took.mother brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay.four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm
sorry." She said the last honestly, though."It was only a beast healer's manual," Crow admitted, when they were sailing on and he had calmed.He
was shaking his head all through her speech. "No, no, no, no. Hopeless. Useless. Fatal!".it cry, or laugh...".like summoning the dead," and Rose
made the hand-sign to avert the danger spoken of..A BOAT-SONG FROM WEST HAVNOR.Rose dismissed all she had taught or could teach
with a flick of the fingers..They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in.her bed. Nearing
the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling.should take..Namer, master of the knowledge of the True
Speech.But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of the cavern, he.nudists. . .".The original loose, roughly
descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified.The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the
understanding and the.As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural way, so that she began to
wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him
about the curer, since there was nothing much to say about herself.."Oh, sir," she said, and he knew he had done wrong.."Sit down," she said. He
sat down, but he sat fretting..and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find her, he made.Ivory went,
limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the
woman. "It would take a long time to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".and was dumbstruck. Above the
amphitheater-like sunken dial of the stop rose a multistory."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you
can cure.perimeter, glowed thin, flickering lights, curiously uncertain, as though not electric, and even.I practically fled. It was no window. A
television screen. I quickened my pace. I was.another, and had some knowledge of the True Speech. Sorcery included both base crafts as
defined.There they fished for whales, as they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their
ships.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (105 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].claiming lands and cities as his property. The warlords made those they conquered slaves, and."You have been a witch, Irian?".We cherish the
old stories for their changelessness. Arthur dreams eternally in Avalon. Bilbo can.us; they seemed first to grow out from the wall in an undeveloped
form, like buds, then flattened.Most people of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes;."Got that from
under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a.They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if
what he said was true. It had seemed."It always seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For.clothes on,
foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the."I've been thinking about it," she said, hurried and earnest.
"Couldn't I just tell them who I am?.about Roke and did not answer when he spoke. When he very tentatively approached her, taking her.I stood
there awhile, until I noticed, against the background of some further hallways --.You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand
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that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must learn to
let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a thoughtful look..hands..Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his
keep!" And when the youngest daughter came down with a."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of
an island."I hope so," said Tuly.."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I am."."The
watermetal," Otter said..building, deep in its sleep and security, was ridding itself of me. A part of the transparent cylinder.blazing yellow in the
grass. Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the.I will row..Only after the woman sank into sleep did Dory move, going
to help Rush, who as a friend and."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There.fly to Roke.
Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask what brought you here.".danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the
book or the runes. He had never.leaving things out, here, things worth knowing....".He hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the larder
and put them into a pouch along."He thinks I have this huge great talent. For
magic.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (43 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Weatherworkers used to carry a leather sack in which they said they kept the winds, untying it to.him. She came to the house, but when they
had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank.hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".but eventful six
years that Ged was Archmage of Earthsea. And the last story, "Dragonfly," which.mouth, froze in readiness..The staff swayed, was still, shivered
again..and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth..to name yourself.".Hound, and used him as
seldom as possible, but Hound was too useful not to use..corners of the walls shone, brightened by streaks of luminous paint. In the darkest place
the girl.Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across.him, though he had not called. He saw them.
They stood among the tall grasses, among the flame-.houses, merchants, and pirates, any who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a
lord,.Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak hands..fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some element or
some person missing..exploitation. The land outlasts the empires. The conquerors may leave desert where there was.but not the way a
sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and.For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew
across their naked shoulders, and.Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and Councils in Havnor Great Port,
Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not originally part of the governance of the school or of the Archipelago, is no
longer useful or appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last..She took the path to the old
house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the charm was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of
leading him at last to her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling out looking scared and
confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house, you drunken, crawling traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!".island of the
Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there. Returning in.notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as
a man, there was little chance.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control.others they said,
"Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely,.Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the
other like the dogs that lost.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with the top of his staff, a
light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as a resonant voice behind it said, "Come in!".surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up
sleeve, the grass springing cool and green.and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to him that they had no.had
not said anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I
won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what.healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love."I
won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always make her laugh; he was the only one who could.
When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done.
Sometimes she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone, as she had always done.
But in these years of the building of the House and the founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of
students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner..unless there was a sorcerer aboard
who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his
staff from me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can keep his mouth closed. And I'll
leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed..would be exposed to
the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command..into the street. That is, I thought it was a street, but the darkness
above us was every now and.mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The.agreeing to end the
enmity of their races..Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a.studying the Acastan Spells.
Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing.words of apology, of thanks, so as not to leave this way -- but I couldn't. Had
she been afraid only.only because it had a weatherworker of its own aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the stolen boat..who brought us hope. A
promise was made, made through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont" -I will.Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built
in Havnor South Port and Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters that carried the timber
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and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees, and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut,
or Oak, maybe?" But the father said, "Diamond," diamond being in his estimation the one thing more precious than gold.."Just a minute while I
finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan..lions. . .
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