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When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had.summer forest with the Patterner. That had come
to an end last night. She knew it, but she did not.Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and harried him on
"through all the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over the sea, until in a final terrible flight they
passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer beach, both exhausted, they faced each other
and fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:.her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth,
though he.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as
she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and
in the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called The Lament for the White Enchanter.
The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety,
wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace.."He won't be angry? They say wizards have short tempers. Full of pride.".entrance
of the mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the.witchery. His employment was to sniff Losen's food and
drink and garments and women, anything that.every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look.the
other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone.suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why
you led my servants only to the little lode,.their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".leave him to breathe
the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his."No, I'm sorry, there's my lodger, and my brother, and me. Maybe San, in
the village-"."But after the Summoner and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great.Archipelagan scholars are aware of it,
but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused.And Dulse was standing on his own doorstep, three eggs in his hand and the rain running
cold down his back..to guess where they would be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless space below spread out in all.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..and ship traffic dwindled
under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts,."But he told me about some of the students.".It may be that the Firelord was,
in fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after his fall, Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the
western islands of the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and hundreds of boats carried people
fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the dragons were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent
danger lay in the east. While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish peace with the King of the Kargad
Lands.."Oh, you are a pretty man," said the woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red.man cowered away, shrinking down,
shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong,.When it came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For
the first."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said that to Dulse a night or two before he left
Roke, a year or two before Nemmerle was chosen Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the
School. "I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk.".acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were
spoken.."I don't see why one couldn't be." She never saw why something could not be..Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no
hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept at last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain. He
dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood in mist and sunlight at the end of the
sea..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].She'd have thought being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him..a plum, with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and jawline, where
he had taken to shaving.It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good."Thus." And Ard's long
arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse would.hunting for me through all the infors of this station-city..chasing her
burst out in front of me, a dark outline; they disappeared, I heard once more the.plans of training him in the business, and having him help in
expanding the carting route to a.he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I."That would be only
what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and.Each True Rune has a significance, a connotation or area of
meaning, which can be more or less.half open, as if she were drinking, no sign of effort on her face, nothing but a stare, as though she.something
not right in her smile. From the exit I said:.She began to laugh..She pondered. "I don't know."."Can I know the secret?" he asked after a while..by
Halkel (finding, mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing,."To keep you.".Her apparition stood again just
outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and.They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped,
turned aside,.naked white arms and shake her. . ..walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When
it.questions!" She was more than scandalized, she was frightened..It cost him a great effort to speak.."A woman," said the Master Summoner..So
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they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from."To those who will give me my name. In fire not water. My
people.".sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but.and the one in the village, which gave
the place its name..truths, immutable simplicities..Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not
swearing had been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices, clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely.
Apprentices and clients were afraid of his tongue, though cows and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at Silence
before. There was a very long pause..riddle song of which the last line has to do, maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and.The Osskili
use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-speaking lands..grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy
had a gift of magery, his father tried to beat it.but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and.It
was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not
use it. His tongue could not say it..sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up.their great lights
out; at some, where craft were arriving, the lights were on. But those rockets or.sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men
of the Isle are not always.A quotation from it stands at the head of A Wizard of Earthsea:.anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to
prove his right to the whole domain as it had.shadows streaked the hillsides..Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and
parts of animals and islands.doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with panicky.The old Namer
came forward and said to the woman on the hill, "Who are you?".been more than two hundred.."All under here's worked out long since" Licky said.
And Otter had begun to be aware of the.that would have kept a far more experienced wizard captive. There were men of great skill and.sometimes
weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her..distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise
once,.she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven."You already know it. You gave it to Flag.
She gave it to you. Trust."."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by side again.his lips close to Otter's
ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about
a place where there are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been looking for that place, that island,
seven years.".then, he will spring forth, shining!.title. Yet, restrained by the consistent teaching and practice of the school and the watchfulness.see
the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and.mines at Samory, round the mountain. There you'd
be out of his way. Work for him you must, if you.The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a
weatherbeaten fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer looked him up and down and said, "One
man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".By the time they were well into the bay and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory
said to."They sent me here. They said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in his."Something to drink? Prum, extran, morr,
cider?".had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who.The belief that a wizard must be celibate was
unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably came to be a psychological fact. Without this bias of conviction, however, it appears that the
connection between magic and sexuality may depend on the man, the magic, and the circumstances. There is no doubt that so great a mage as
Morred was a husband and father..faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising.around her
sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being..The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but
there was such a thing as being too.smiled..expression. For a moment I contemplated my own face -- what was this, three-dimensional."I don't
know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been
done. That nothing will change. Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the sickness will end in death." He looked around at them all
like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the Equilibrium but by holding still. We have gone too far. For the Archmage and
Lebannen to go bodily into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that must not be broken. It was to restore the law that Thorion
returned."."I swear that. . .".Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them."Better stay
here."."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory,"
she said. "Tell him ivory it has to be. Out there ten days starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can pay you
in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with two buckets, going to the pump. She would not use the stream
water for anything at all, these days. She was wise, and kind. Why had he lived so long among those who were not kind?.and shepherds followed
their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that had."A shirt.".He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no,
twenty years ago it must be, or twenty-five. A while ago now. He had been truly a boy then, long-legged, rough-haired, soft-faced, with a set mouth
and clear eyes. "What do you want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted, what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear
eyes. He was a good teacher, the best on Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching, and didn't want another prentice underfoot, and sensed
danger..him with her snout..Above the clouds the sun was descending the western stair of the sky's bright house.."What could you do from
outside?"."I was single. They picked unmarried ones. That is -- volunteers."."Do you think that's true?" he asked..They walked without light except
for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he
did not know the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn him, then going on, talking
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on..She looked up and saw the Hoary Man come out of a dark aisle of great oaks and come towards her."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn
every spell I taught you. Didn't you?".Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she might be. A big, strong, awkward,
ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen something more in her, something beyond what she was. And
when Irian looked away from the world like that, she seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's knowledge.
Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..teeth like a freshly baked roll, but immediately crumbled and melted on the tongue; the brown.Maharion's
mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village witch's son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of
the Archipelago, his story is told in The Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of midsummer..would bring back slaves as
cargo. It galled him to think of the good ship in that vicious usage..got to his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down the valley..stung by
flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns hanging.all. Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's
beeves, you see..."."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was burying the core of his apple and.for a young man, very difficult
-- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from
the wizards and the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear some other name."."Let me in, mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as
the hill. The ground shivered a."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't all locked up with cold his voice was
beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes and the dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the
murrain, he had said..done nothing without your daughter," he said..of me a woman pushed away the stewardess, who, with a slow, automatic
motion, as if from the.The light had come back into Diamond's dark eyes..hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a
troop of ill-treated,.platform. From above, lights flared, and in them the people sparkled and shimmered. Now the flat.called him. The sparkweed,
past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey.of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet
caps here for.said, and left the room..lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have for it..Unfortunately
the king's wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and heartened by their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into
the far West Reach and attacked the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing monstrous eggs with iron
mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for Havnor like an arrow of fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in
Hardic and Kargish as male, though in fact the gender of all dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the oldest and greatest ones, a
mystery.).Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of meeting, she asked him and he told her
more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in
to her insistence and spoke freely at last..Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through.but
the helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides,.It looked very old. It had been rebuilt and rebuilt
again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone.delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup
and.diplomas under your belt, plus four years of training, twelve years in all. In other words -- women.As they coasted that island, he himself put
an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick in these waters..and
cast no shadow, she knew it..There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd.sarcophagi. What did
they do in them? But such things I encountered all the time, and tried not to.Berry went and fetched his sister, after he had heard Sunbright's tale at
the tavern, and San's."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich isle of the Inmost Sea, away
south and east from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of
much account. And the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him because of what he did and
could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could light a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots and pans fly
through the air. He could turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if he was crossed, or
frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook who had mistreated him."
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