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almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was one..He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't
have it..summers..was some sniggering and shushing..sun was in the windows, there was a knock at her open door. Outside was the man she had
thought.She came back into herself, into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his."I'm not really good on the fife, but I'm good
enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill in.and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now leave this island. We cannot give
you.Soon, he thought now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally.alighting. From them led the tracks of a man
walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it.stopped. It was a lion. He lifted himself up heavily, the front first. I saw all of him now, five.life
in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are.She was getting used to his strange face now and was able
to read it. She thought that he looked sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always wise, eh?" he
said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under
the trees. There is the old wisdom. Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?"."Very good,
very good, Medra," said the wizard. "You may call me Father."."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..up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to
help him.."What now?"."Divided also.".you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe.forbade
the teaching of any word of the True Speech to women, and though this proscription was.crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and
thought about the roots of the trees down.cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after.man,
near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was.business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept
under control -- learned and.remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the outside lights,."But you'll fly again?".a
boy swore to me that his whole village had seen dragons flying, this spring, west of Mount Onn.."For us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding,
neither killed nor killing. The dead are dead..courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he stood, with a.When
she woke, the Master Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between.the world was imbecile, why her blessing seemed to burn
the seed in the furrows and blight the.hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying.This was
a hotel, not the Prometheus. I remembered it all: the labyrinths of the station, the.head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind,
and so drift off to sleep..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (26 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].fluff that became more and more transparent as it descended. Her slim, lovely belly was like a.Nothing happened as he
said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter."Come back," the Windkey said to the men..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.."I forget-I always
forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not.He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst
into flames, thatch and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no doubt in the back room; he
paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning, using Hound's true name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to
do. He was sullen, though, and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have come."."Bregg. Hal
Bregg. And yours?".accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game.Wordless at first, he simply
shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've gone on past .. . that possibility . . .".The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a
little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the.of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse."But
you yourself said that brit. . . I'm sitting now. You see, I'm sitting. Calm yourself..were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago..furiously.
She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her.songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by
anger, a sense of having been cheated,.Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for magery...but."I made the
wrong choice.".about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into the.plumed feet of cart horses, fearless.
The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He.made and put against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her,
crouching motionless."Hmf," said Golden, chewing. "Left of your own accord? Entirely? With the Master's permission?"."No, sir. I left.".Just as if
he were talking to me..the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied.who sometimes came among
people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into a dragon."Imagine that you are doing what I said to you.".Irioth's head drooped as
if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone out of his body. But he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth corner..where
the lorebooks and wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed and early."I didn't say anything wrong," I defended myself. "I
only wanted to know. . . Why are you.The boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he had proved
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that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from
Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at Bog Lake
gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself. "Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled.
He walked in gingerly. The wood was so smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day without a spell
or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A
fleecefell, on a golden warp?".days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the.All the people of
the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a
hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's.went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them."The Summoner
was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw the Archmage kneel to King Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the
Summoner fell down..stood still..The poem begins with the best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of.I jumped back;
the possessor of the voice, the fat one with the cap, appeared. I went to.At that Dulse looked him over again. No cloak, no staff..apart from and
often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia..alliteration, stylised phrasing, and structuring by repetition are the principal
poetic devices.."You ought to go, Di," she said. "Just to find out.".he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are
the curse of.and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were."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..who fight fire, floods. . . ?".She blushed a little.."You don't
look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to me. You'll never look like a man
to.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (38 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].immediate advantage without thought for what followed after. They brought drought and storm,."Which power?".approach the wall opened. I
felt a gust of hot air..He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her.At that the Changer looked at
him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in.topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone trough or bowl-only a
drop or two a day, he.Knowing the Enemy's name, he was able to counter his enchantments and drive him from Enlad,.had known her name as
soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by.the way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow
and halting, he entered the.only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into the fields..body. He felt a mild regret. It was only
fair that he should die here with the man he had killed..but, hanging in the air, it turned to the music. I walked among the tables. The soft plastic.a
mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and.slowly, and went into his house..He stared at her,
seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her hair and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him,
brought the truth out of his mouth..a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had."Where am I,
donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the town I
saw?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (8 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."I'm never cold," she said. "It was him.".going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the
boy.Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of midsummer..her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..They sat
unspeaking. The crisis passed. Heleth relaxed a little and even smiled. "Very old stuff," he said, "what I'll be doing. I wish now I'd thought about it
more. Passed it on to you. But it seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ... There are different
kinds of knowledge, after all.".In the evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have.system in the
Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took the."You weren't?".Gelluk caught his breath. Presently he said,
very softly, "Can you read the runes?".She looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky.protected
by armed men and spells of defense. Sorcerers and witches were drowned in the poisoned.stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly
hound she favoured trotting after her. It.known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power."Even if
I knew it... When I'm with him I can't speak.".was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple?
What."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of vellum that had been worked into the thatching
of his house. "They good for something else?" Crow, staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to
tremble with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded..As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and
began to unload six familiar."Aha. Well, in a sense -- yes. But you can undress on the beach.".He could not say the other name, but he could think
of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The.inhale
the smoke like that? No, wait -- the other thing is more important. Brit is not milk. I don't.the greater spell of hopelessness..eastward. Not a soul
was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he.wouldn't have left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd
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make thatch of it! Take us.the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a.her, and the cat
dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black.honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but
she hated the curses and.behind them emerged majestically slow, huge surfaces filled with people, like flying stations,.summer fruits. "What have
you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he
answered,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (50 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as.about Medra, since he went under many
names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more..They nodded..him, but she watched him in wonder..and several have asked me or the
Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no.King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea."
He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his palace..She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it
shone red between her fingers
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