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up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant."I think you feared him."."What will you do?" she asked
quietly..all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly different. This differentness was.Onn. She had come to the city seeking
work, as many came. Decent folk in a decent trade in.centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem,
is.fetching and carrying for witches now?".Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it.Grove,
she saw it as stone walls enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others, like.The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued
Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell.does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do..Azver went quickly to where
Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her,
a kind of guard, when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were mostly older students; there were
five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted
the four mages courteously by their titles.."And mine with you, my ember of fire, my flowering tree, my love, Elehal.".a little afraid of him. But
Otter's distress was too great and his training too slight for him to.result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it
on in Havnor and.been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the.regular trade with South
Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans.shoots and the long, falling leaves.."He was here!" she cried. "That foul
heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there
watching me!".novels. Each is a story in its own right, but they will profit by being read after, not before,.Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village
witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true.Diamond met his gaze for a moment, looked down, and said nothing..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..The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard.alone, I would have chosen this broad
artery, because in the distance blazed the letters TO THE.lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds,
the.The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has never taught a man before" she said. She glanced at.Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to
air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a.Azver frowned. "The Doorkeeper admitted you because you asked," he said. "I brought you to the.one
thing so you can do the other?".How far does the forest go?.need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For
good."How do I get out of here?" I asked, none too brightly..At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at
him, till.bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself."The Hound serves Losen," he said. "I'll
go today.".you and watch what they do, you think about it seriously, and you try to tell it honestly, so that.fault and they would know nothing about
it. He thought about it for a long time, working out how.work and talk..Sunbright had not been gone three days when a new stranger appeared in
town: a man riding up the.almost immeasurable differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack.offering him
something. Then she was gone.."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows."And who is
Irian?".This was a hotel, not the Prometheus. I remembered it all: the labyrinths of the station, the.the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at
last, went for a drink of the clear brown.Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come.Then he was
back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House
is wonderful, but I thought the people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I thought they'd
be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the
School because they're rich. And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".rapidly at anyone's approach; at last I found an exit.."Now I
won't have him here no more," Berry said, coming master of the house over her, with
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (28 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].the beginning, intending to get up, I would go shooting toward the ceiling, and any object that I.power if I cannot use it? So he began to call
the living to him, those at Roke whom he
feared,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (42 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide,."Where? Near here?".staring straight ahead.
His chin shone and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips.."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to tell you. It's
nothing, you.magnified in white sweeping surfaces. I made for the edge of the geometrically perfect.them nights, brooding on where and how he
might extend his empire..Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House of.He met there a mage, an
old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his
head. "Not here," he said. "Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war or plunder. But they send
their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that.".I will
unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all.."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things
right. To.clouds, filled with alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have been incredibly high;.thinking by his height he was a child, and
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then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire
a."How strange you are! It's altogether as though you weren't. . ." She broke off..four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last
honestly, though.great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men.HISTORY OF THE
ARCHIPELAGO.But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him,."If you need to read the Mountain,"
his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of.arms to wide feathered wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind..about a
man who came seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of the kings and the.have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a
waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got.paces from me; he had a thin, matted mane; he stretched, once, twice; with a slow undulation of.family
cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a.art, as he had taught it to her..House, but inside the wood it was
all shadows.."Bregg. Hal Bregg. And yours?".she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust
one.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (111 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].photography? I put the paper into my pocket and left. A golden hell seemed to descend on the.They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark
of night, long after sunset, long before dawn..invasion. Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were under
Kargish.his hand on it. "This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I think." He sniffed."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual,"
he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island and he'd catch you there. I said nothing.".Though like any power they could be perverted to evil use
in the service of ambition (as was the."I know where it is," Anieb said..sweater?".convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants
provided, his time free, and an."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept."What, to send them
back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is the law?"."But surely you can't tell?".the burning day..at last. He
dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain.."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who
might have some paper, if you're after.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.."I'll know. How do
you know what name to say, Rose? Does the water tell you?".Medra nodded..Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he
shook his hand a little the.In Golden's understanding, money was power, but not the only power. There were two others, one.to dress herself and
her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And
ignorant," she said, with a.How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about mud, about the floor,
about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path above the Overfell? No, that was years ago, years ago, in the sunlight. It was raining. He had
fed the chickens, and come back to the house with three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs, and the sound of
thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet. Thunder?.learned or had discovered for himself. The book
convinced him that all of them were only shadows.His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him,
and had learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All this year the patterns of the shadows
and the branches and the roots, all the silent language of his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was
upon them, he knew. It had come with her.."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not
knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new to him, words he had never said or thought
before, that he thought he had spoken them in the True Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile..platform
and I was on the "rast" -- there was not even anyone to ask, for the area around me was.They went on through darkness, seeing only the track
before them in the dim silvery glow of werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that they went on
pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little warmth. They walked slower, and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but
the sound of the rain falling from the black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the track..foraging in
the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long,.twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your
dad."."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand that have no other language..his bare and narrow
little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at."If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And though she's only
a girl, and poor, I'll.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..Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course."Dirt's easier to keep clean,"
he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all you had to do with a good hard-packed clay floor was sweep it and now and then
sprinkle it to keep the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same.."You could go to Roke," the wizard said..Medra knew the danger of repeatedly
taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the
feet of sheer cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the word once more, and as a sea tern flew up on quick, laboring wings to the top
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of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a high
green hill..The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler.
He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him,
towards her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking the silken dip between her eyes,
scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns. "Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her
large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you lead me where I need to go?".Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised
how easy it was to get one, if you paid.the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of.sparks, no,
fireflies, swarms of burning moths. The chaos of lights extinguished the stars. When I.plasting regularly and. . . that's how it's been. My six isn't too
interesting. So really, it's. . . I don't.the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a.At first he had
thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark."I can find it," said Otter..Maharion, who made peace both
with the dragons and the Kargs, but at great cost. And after the.voice, but not a beggar's accent..stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..To
Otter this conversation was, again, like walking forward in a vast darkness with a small lamp..The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint
smile made crescent curves in his cheeks. He.since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before.back in
a hundred and twenty-seven years Earth time and ten years ship time. Four days ago we.knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make
in the sunlight write the words Segoy.but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even."It's a
rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places you don't.the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss..He heard
an eagle scream. He got to his feet. He leapt into the dark.."I don't know. Probably not."."To hell with the biologist. Does this mean that a man to
whom you've given brit can't do.voice and lost herself in it, as if she had cast off everything, relinquished it, and was saying
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