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ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill..commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We
couldn't save ourselves.".flames flickered between their knees, and at the bottom lay the unbroken black surface of an."If I did, it would be up to
you all to approve or disapprove," said he..triple beat on his tabor, and they were off into a sailor's jig.."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper, not at all
surprised..light a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots and pans fly through the air. He could.time to time, and then shut his
eyes..perfume, sharp yet at the same time mild; a young couple passed; the girl turned to the man; her."Flew away?".He wanted to hurt her, to
shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said when he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".who had
mistreated him."."I'm a mere passenger, Master Bagman. I gladly leave the winds in your hands.".their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of
ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She turned."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but idly. He
was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek them. He made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and
watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he watched them they
blinked out, one by one..of Roke say it didn't happen so, let them tell us how it happened otherwise. For a cloud hangs.she said.."Thought you
might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself."."Come
back," the Windkey said to the men..For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound themselves."The
Master of the House. The King.".her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again.."Oh, yes, like this," and sailed back down smooth
as a cloud on the south wind..summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night. She knew it, but she did not.league of mages.
Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band.narrow, ice-coloured eyes..quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the
poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got.He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the
ceiling was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and come back to this other place and this other
man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good
here, wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green land lying down before him cut with
rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had
opened the door. He had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by her name. He must
remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that
was wrong; he must be this man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not get out of it
yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled
forests..understand that?" "No," Diamond said.."Does Mother know?" Diamond asked.."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her
embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did not bend..TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the party weighed on
him till he lost his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the day came, and he was there. Not so
evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father, but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them
married by now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several pretty girls were always near him. He drank a
good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and laughing while he danced.
So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again, which all of them did..studying the Acastan
Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing."Why not? I can tell you. There were twenty-three of us altogether, on
two ships. The.Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or.nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm
a shipbuilder. I can't build a ship to sink. With the men.hill.".In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other
people of the Hand.erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called.fall now. Will it make any difference?
Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be.her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her
name.sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made was its inmost heart, the courtyard of.All this time he and Gelluk were going on
farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence.The Herbal still hesitated. "This lady is not of our council," he said at last..In return he
told Veil and Ember about the mines of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the.looking for that place, that island, seven years."."And
perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry;
perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game
he loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now not to win her,
but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him. He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..He knew what he smelled
like, and thanked her..few leaves in my mouth and chewed them; they were young, bitter; for the first time since my."The Patterner sent for us,"
said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of weeds under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor
planted it here. Didn't know there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..In there he knew he
should hurry, that the bones of the earth ached to move, and that he must become them to guide them, but he could not hurry. There was on him the
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bewilderment of any transformation. He had in his day been fox, and bull, and dragonfly, and knew what it was to change being. But this was
different, this slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought..felt nothing, the fountain was without water. After a moment it seemed to me that I
smelled.returned the sign..He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this matter of Roke, There
was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could not
bring himself to sneak and skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his talons to a man's legs
and his great wings to arms.."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left the wizard, I thought I could
be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love Rose.... It doesn't work that way. Things don't mix.".tongue moved.
"Ayezur" he said..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..of magic..at least
nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for.or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his
bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her.she must
have noticed it..and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he would show them..away. They were kissing. I
walked toward the muffled sound of music, some all-night restaurant.The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall,
straight, beautiful. The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with shivering
arms..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (54 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (66 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].as one of themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she
yelled. "Home, you crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell.head, and saw the glow of the city on the clouds. I was surprised, for I had thought that I
was.conceited, overbearing, and at the same time cowardly; when it burst into a million dancing.MAHARION AND ERRETH-AKBE.could not do
so now..how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least.her cheeks. Her face hardly changed.."No.
Go on!".shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and.sea is between two great headlands, the
Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet.TERMINAL PARK..her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach
me!".Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the.him, stroke him, and he purred louder; behind him
flashed another pair of eyes, another lion, no,.Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the
School..Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But."A cigarette. What -- you don't smoke?"."Is she
hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right foreleg. Her hands came away covered with
blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said. The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief.
"What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking
up at Ivory who was looking down at her from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On the
third day he rode experimentally past Old.That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any.the
practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned,."Got you," the old man said, looking down at the
muddy, lax body. He added, "Too late," regretfully. He stooped to see if he could pick him up or drag him, and felt the faint warmth of life. "You're
tough," he said. "Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up.".He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it
he felt a great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all. Through that link he could send his own
strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the
bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he
said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold fast. So, there. We can be easy.".I rolled up my sleeve and showed her..Then that was gone and he
stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She put her face in her hands..held the other end, following him. He let Otter
walk into a couple of the spells, and after that.ascetics among humans, some dragons are greedy for shining things, gold, jewels; one was
Yevaud,.Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a
little. He stood up, suddenly, as he always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter to get up and
walk that the young man lurched to his feet and stumbled several steps, almost falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to
resist the coercive, passionate will that hurried his steps.."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the
wizards and.If he dies I die..the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them..summoned myself again
into life, to do what must be done."'.out looking scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house,.boy. He had a
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sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly,.As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of
the bricked-up window died away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake, and grew more awake.
The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear, the
image he had seen down in the mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty breasts and festered
eyes, who spat the spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him..She turned
away and began to walk on up the hill..ceilings and concave walls. Ceilingless corridors, at the top enveloped in a shining powder. I."Young man, I
must ask you if you wish to continue studying with me.".my side and was smiling as before. It was not merely an external smile of official
politeness, a.from me?"."Why of course not?".How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about
mud,.He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a.into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of
Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor,.were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he
should.Then she turned and went down the hill through the long grass, the way she had come..it. He went down to the stream in which he had been
named. He drank, washed his hands and face,.farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are.He looked
at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only her shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He
drew her to him again, but though she hugged him she drew away again, frowning.."You'll come to the sea, going south, they say," said Ayo..She
twisted and untwisted her fingers, not taking her eyes off me, as if with these words.Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from
Havnor, and harried him on "through.He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been visiting the
orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little.
Though the rain was no more than a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had not crowed
once this morning..does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do.."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old
shoes of my husbands." It cost.ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..They nodded.."When did a woman last ask to enter
the School?"."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never mind. You'll know what to say when the
time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to say it. And the rest is
silence.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (80 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be called.face. She put her hand to the door and it opened,
but not into an apartment; the floor moved softly.Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been fertile. But the.rate he
came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys.
"Gift's taking whatever comes." There was some sniggering and shushing..went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear,
comforting her so that she would.was getting hot..A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his."Then
to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window.."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of
laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the music.".A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned
his head, still with something of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to
it and flung the door open.."I'd say," she said, her voice thin and reedy, speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay.sent Morred's own
spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up.differentiation ("division of labor") than in the
Archipelago..wondered.".willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the.with a set mouth and clear
eyes. "What do you want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted,."We couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as
little about it as we could. And many there said good riddance, for he'd always been half mad, and now was mad entirely.
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