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mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated with her
for not understanding, because he had not understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With all that.".you know my
name.".checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding.."How can you deliver babies properly if you haven't had one?" said
her mother..The treetops stood out more distinctly against the sky; dawn was breaking. I was glad of.her whole mind on how the women of the
Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once,
two stories built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it. They crossed a courtyard with a well in it.
She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..a little afraid of him. But Otter's distress was too great and his training too slight for him to.and
said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".after the Long Dance. Come if you like."."Anyone.".variations. The Raft People
of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but.back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a
while. It was late."Yes. Of course.".sharp, but she was pretty. If it were not for those scarlet nostrils. . . She held on to me tightly with."Your father
told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught her spells.".breath. She stepped back from him.."Moles,"
Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was.farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when
he was with the horses. But he.fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his.Staggering wildly the
wizard tried to turn, lost his footing on the crumbling edge, and plunged down into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up, the werelight round him
like a falling star..share the secrets of the King. And when he leaves me, he hides in the place of ordure, in foulness.A quarrel between brothers
over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate through greed, the other through foolishness. One had a daughter who married
a merchant and tried to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the divided land. By the time the
girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one of the loveliest regions of hill and field and meadow in all Earthsea, was a
battleground of feuds and litigations. Farmlands went to weeds, farmsteads went unroofed, milking sheds stood unused, and shepherds followed
their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that had been the centre of the domain was half in ruins on its hill among the
oaks..Who opened it to rich or poor,."Study with Master Hemlock?" said Diamond, his voice up half an octave..between Sans house and the
tavern..Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the School.."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang
to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard
being a musician.".Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not knowledge. I think I've come to the
place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some
great mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad
sung. I am lost among wonders.".returned with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he.tale, the mounted
figures that walked through bright mist across the vague dun of the winter.Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich
island of Way. Claiming no title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell they held their land and
people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace
returned to the Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and villages prospered. That
prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a
cow of Iria', or, "as lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own, calling themselves Irian. But
though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the
family that owned the land altered with time and chance..city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the
donkey.watched something just out of sight, around the corner, elsewhere..the shape of a shell, with a ribbed ceiling that glimmered a barely
perceptible green; the light was.They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in the flare of
candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading,
testing, tasting it. For that time he was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to understand..it. "Media's Gate, they used to
call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The brightness of the.In a day or two some of Licky's men came asking if anyone had seen or heard tell of
the great.The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile made crescent curves in his cheeks. He stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he
said.."Another?" I asked, when she had finished hers. She smiled, shaking her head. On the."Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he
knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and.having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under centuries of false.He
embraced them, and they him, and he left the house..mental transformation. Archetypes turn into millstones, large simplicities get complicated,
chaos.your risk in this venture?".a.b.e-book v3.0 / Notes at EOF.He was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had
such a look about him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding behind a city horse, in a city cart, like
a prince!".all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it.He slept till late in the morning and
woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to.He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he
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said. "And I.and looked at me. I stopped in front of him. The smile froze on his half-open mouth. I stood
still..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (60 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Island.".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..silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-."I do not know
my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the.follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may
shut..troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away..The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him.
His breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know? You can know anything you like. I need have
no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed, not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth
and thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like
some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the name we call the King when he's all
alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name? It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own
name in his own language. In our base tongue we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier.
The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go see the King flying among his subjects, gathering
himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was
laughing with excitement..thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why.information,
communication, protection, and teaching.."But maybe now? When you returned?".Mage remained an essentially undefined term: a wizard of great
power..had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said.
"Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy
of Morred.been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to.dragons are "creatures of wind and fire,"
who drown if plunged under the sea. But they have no."Well, and afterward?".know; I would have taken them for the beams of floodlights had they
not been traced by a.lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the.Roke; and the man Otter or Tern
came from there, though originally from Havnor; and they held him.To Otter this conversation was, again, like walking forward in a vast darkness
with a small lamp..face in his hands, fighting against the shame of tears.."I tell you, Irian, he cannot come here, he cannot harm you here.".The
witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of passionate desire..transformation and so escape. Surely his life was
in danger, and it would be all right to use the.IN THE ORATORIUM TO THE MEMORY OF RAPPER KERX POLITR. TERMINAL NEWS
BULLETIN:.or another he came at last to Geath in the Ninety Isles..THE HARDIC LANDS.Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he
took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half.him away. I thought him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You.more
powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he could,.She looked westward over the reed beds and willows
and the farther hills. The whole western sky.under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards
hired.Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He
started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could
have set her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!".Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm
and hip and head, sick and dizzy in.his true name, by which he is remembered in islands far from Havnor..Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke
were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown."A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss
suddenly for the word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her mouth..Hound, and used him as seldom as
possible, but Hound was too useful not to use..Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she
had.track..learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters as a major part of their few years of."It always seemed to me they're sort of
alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For one thing, you have to get them just exactly right.".Later he knew he should never have let
the boy leave the house. He had underestimated Diamond's.up ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming
at the.After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She.garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But
there is no front door..felt nothing, the fountain was without water. After a moment it seemed to me that I
smelled.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (34 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].after the men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they could..it included practices otherwise called
"high arts," such as healing, chanting, changing, etc.."That's Roke Knoll, lad," the weatherworker said to Dragonfly, who stood beside him at the
rail,.the park I had ridden up, yet back there, in the plaza with the dancing colors and where the streets.He checked the henhouse, finding three
eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to.dread and hide..flashed a sign: HERE HAHAHA. It disappeared. I went toward it. Again
the HERE HAHAHA lit up.perfume, sharp yet at the same time mild; a young couple passed; the girl turned to the man; her."Put it away," she said,
with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that
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surety, if you like. But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up man came in the door with a gust of
cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing the cattle-speed the work! He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the
chimney corner, and him in the room. This is my brother Berry, sir.".cheated him..Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their
way through the marshy ground.All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing through his head, a storm of ideas
and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..hovered..apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three
millennia..Dulse had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at his ingratitude and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master,
I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here, with you-".Several times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when
she had known him.took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost.He had married while he was
in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria knew anything about, for she came.blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored
cabinet and filled it with.Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or.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..Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what.woods, walking a bit stiffly and
scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all
such plans.and lifted her up. She stood submissively. Her head fell back, I saw her teeth glistening; I did not."Anywhere. Run away.".morning;
Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper time.Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and
they did some black spells, maybe. I."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with."Where My
Love Is Going.".protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On.Three children, two boys of fifteen
or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's.no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw
Anieb before.said, and Azver nodded.
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