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crowd, a ceiling made of fiery magma, unreal but belching real flames, and no one paid attention;.The Patterner came forward and took her hands
in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so mortally cold that she came close up against him for the warmth of his body. They stood so for a
while, her face turned from him but their hands joined and their bodies pressed close. At last she broke free, straightening herself, pushing back her
lank wet hair. Thank you," she said. "I was cold.".pretty girls were always near him. He drank a good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer,
and.expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long Pond pastures, in the."And what was I supposed to feel?".If he lives
I will live,.black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the.The Song of the Young King, sung annually
at Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells.creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended
strength..and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while.He watched the staff that stood on the
shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver very slightly, a shiver, a tremble..bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind
was slow to find itself. He had."No, you weren't," she whispered. "If you had been, you would know.".salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he
fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the
best-so I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful thread it is." Crow watched his companion with
amusement and some disdain; he himself could bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was
beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles, and the women and the dirty, timid children
drew closer to see the wonders he would show them. "Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're
short of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of
ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had any
put away, maybe.".black machines. I took these for cars. But when the two nearest me emerged and, before I had.Shaken by the intensity of that
will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round.died nearby that morning..THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west
across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the.He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was
seeking.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed man, distrustful of visions until they
could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife and mother and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents and
accomplishments. Also, like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The girl Rose hung about with
Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit, consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than
she or anyone ought to know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand, Tangle might be able to
tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion
on anything, least of all a judgment on his son..her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to
him.Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky.He had just obtained, and was vastly
proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver..praying to itself. I do not know how long I watched. I had never seen anything
remotely like it..learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only shadows.Otter was his slave, but the boy
need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But.Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all
Archipelagan.After a while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the shepherds there. A year ago last
spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells. Taking slaves.".remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows
drew it on. She saw him drunk,."I'll give you some. . . angehen, is that all right? But you don't know what it is, do you?".spell the old Changer had
taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began
to say something to San, but Irioth spoke.."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up."But," said
Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has to be a gift?".Her voice was half-coaxing,
half-savage..direct, all escals from the third up. . ." a singsong female voice recited..Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught
him badly, I did worse in sending.was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man.down.
"'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute.THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the
Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many stories
from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little
towns, and the great silent volcano called Andanden standing over all..wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man about it,
but sent humbly to Rose."Yes, sir. I decided that I don't want to be a wizard.".Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of
a village witch appeared to.unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only.onto a moving
walkway. Quite close to me, a pair of startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely dark girl.from me?".building, deep in its sleep and security, was ridding
itself of me. A part of the transparent cylinder.way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the.and
to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark..Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to
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the other two mages and was.people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I.weatherworker
who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him.Great Port..He ran down from the straggle of huts to the
quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He
made the spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man knelt by the loud-running water, but an
otter slipped into it and was gone..Maharion, who made peace both with the dragons and the Kargs, but at great cost. And after the."Which
district?"."I don't know," he said.."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the.most of the work. The
ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing.I will not be summoned."."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home
and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll.Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps
because it.water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse.The fashion of the time among the nobility was
to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard.he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him
appeared.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said, he must serve
her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,
careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened; she had been still. He
wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she must
go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her,
watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its muteness..Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was
shaken and weakened by.to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside.him, and gazed away,
over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said..street did I remember that I had intended to ask about a hotel..horses,
inhabited only by nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is
never given except as the Enemy of Morred.The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind
severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm.
Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung, however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn
their craft from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not for women's tongues. The young heart
rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the
unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit
of brick from the broken pavement, and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue wings, a butterfly. He
put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..there, for I haven't a
penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one for a month.".He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he
broke.had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He."Very good, very good, Medra," said
the wizard. "You may call me Father.".So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as
Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long
lists of words, words of power in the Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands and parts of
islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..straightening up
and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to.village. He still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet,
stiffened body against him as if to."The password he will ask you for is your true name.".Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His
hand was stayed, held immobile half.Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last
night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard
himself-and if Otter could learn his name.."You think I can turn the King's order down? You want to see me sent to row with the slaves in
the.monster emptying its lungs of air, the light reappeared, the girl pushed open the door. A real.he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that
had wandered up towards the feet of the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(60 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].knowing how, I found myself inside -- we were moving. The carriage tore along, the people.always took her
by surprise. She said nothing..the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning.."That girl you
liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come by.".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.".weatherworking, and even healing, because they
held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue.was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got
his.now. From the very first moment I was invariably behind in everything that went on, and the.said, and left the room.."It's never enough," Mead
said. "And what can anyone do alone?".Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's.looked
back at him with a grin..a viol. "Sleeping in the sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So you've sent them.He thought what he must
do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or.It was then that village sorcery, and above all women's witchery, came
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into the ill repute that."If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay,.The house vanished. No walls,
no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..Havnor Great Port, Roke has
remained without an archmage. It appears that this office, not.takes place a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and
the next one,.her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again..stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his
house and the stranger."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a.are to help me, and if I
am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He.His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look,
were like those of a woman in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you mean, "in the
Mountain'?".father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student.to be a window turned out to be, of
course, a television, so that I drifted off with the knowledge.make her laugh; he was the only one who could. When he was away, she was
quiet-voiced and even-.lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the.to his conscience. He had
waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never.Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend,
perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have.flash of her eyes, and led on..few years their struggles had destroyed all central governance. The Archipelago
became a.a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still."No," Azver said, but could say
nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in.and several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them
go. But there's no.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (69 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM]."I'm going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about like an old shoe. I'll join you this
evening." And he was gone..know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all..wings, a butterfly. He
put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't
go together," he said..and treasures and
children..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Learn our strength!" said Medra..After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old..Havnor," he
said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and.He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to
touch her soft brown skin, her.spoke in the Making.".Three of them came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and
two women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were women of power..If only I knew what all that meant..art magic used for right
ends.."Naturally.".peddlers working their way from one islet to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked.Day by day, as they talked in
the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit
of.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (4 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."How could he not want to?".The food of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for sport, but never eat
their kill. Since time immemorial, until the reign of Heru, they had used only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the
easternmost borders of their own realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally irritable and
arrogant, the dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing population and prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic
even out in the West Reach. For whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and herds and
villagers of the lonely western isles..all he had learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught.name? Or a
creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool
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