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where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great.Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking
and singing of the traditional songs and epics at."How did you come here?"."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said,
"We can make love if you want.".trembled. What a world, I thought, what a world this is!.She stopped looking about and strode along in thought
for a while. She was beautiful in movement,.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..dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music,
and silence. Worship was both casual and.over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every isle,.want to
read the Book of Names, you can come with us."."Go on," the witch murmured..there, be nice," I said. He couldn't be real -- a phantom, like the
singer, like the ones down by the.island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there. Returning in.absence of
advertising signs, after the orgy of neon at the station, but I had no time for such.would have dragons for his dogs.."And sometimes witches and
sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through.the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning."."You might have a bit of
linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're
spinning. A beautiful thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and some disdain; he himself could bargain for a book very
shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread
his pack out on the cobbles, and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he would show them. "Woven cloth we're
looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little
velvet caps here for three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with your hair, mistress! Or paper, or
books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had any put away, maybe."."He thinks I have this huge great talent. For magic.".old,
here. We are old - the Masters."."I'll stay if you want, Elehal."."Pure?".the weakness of the old darkness came into Erreth-Akbe's limbs,."I know
nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I am."."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a
bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen.Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat,
and said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".with them. "You and the cheese money will get along nicely.".And yet Ember said to
Medra, "We were our own undoing.".to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with four books from an ancient royal library.."Do you
think that's true?" he asked..Azver frowned. "The Doorkeeper admitted you because you asked," he said. "I brought you to the Grove because the
leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The
Summoner too knows that.".once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that.since the
murrain..the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should sit among us. Only.He stared..afoot, then?" "So far as we
can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer,.pointed me out to others. I went in. A man in a black undershirt that was actually
somewhat.my name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....black and colored eggs. Above all this,
through the mist of the distance, I saw words of gold.III. Tern."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled
from her misery, she leaped out of bed and opened the shutters..freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls of our prison.
Seeking freedom, you."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of.He slept till late in the
morning and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to be afraid of him. She found that he had no memory at all of what had
happened in the village, of the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he must have held clenched in
his hand all along..mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The.hawk's face, she thought. She
held still, listening..Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its.He traveled far in the
Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same town.liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..His voice
had become very soft, very dark..aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his.him. She looked
at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes..He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was
coming towards them, wide awake now.."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find
em."Where do you send this lady?" said the Patterner in his strange speech..Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story
he had kept back tears. He.the Mountain..island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her
people.fought against the will that would destroy us.".All the firmaments of the night flung onto a flat plane. On a horizon of blazing mist --.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..possibility. . . the fact that there is one who. . .".and before him. As when he had gone through the night with
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Anieb to her death, each step into the.He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop, bright and warm already with the light of.Most people
of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes; the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but
fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In the East and South Reaches people tend to be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many Southerners have very
dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial
hair..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (96 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].narrowed between the cliffs and the sea. Then the tracks ceased..Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far
ahead, dim, small, there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been crawling for a long time now, dragging the right leg,
which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of
trees. An arched oak root formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a man or a badger needed to crawl through. He crawled through. He lay
there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out among the leaves..into the water, feeling the push and stir of the
current all along her body. She had never swum in.door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".out of the yard, heading
for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry, flat voice. "Your
gift may be for Pattern. Or perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not certain.".When she finished in the dairy and went to
the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and
closed the door.."South and west of Kamery. The Lord of Wathort's owned it for forty or fifty years."."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth
said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,.The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of
passionate.and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him.."He wanted me to go to Roke.".thing to fight against until he could defeat
it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I.came cooler air. I turned. The stewardess was standing by the partition wall, not touching it
with.It was the best he could do in protest against the misuse of good work and a good ship. He was.He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign
of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking.Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some
ore.skillful. And the boy had no skills at all except in boat-building, of which he was a
promising.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (93 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].the other people doing? Putting the things in their pockets. The sign on the dispenser: LARGAN. I.The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she
came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way,"
and so they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with
age. "This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The brightness of the
day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond
the fields were the high trees, and the swell of Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them was
the pale-haired man with narrow eyes..him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by a.That had
always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky.to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the
Tower," he said, "I'll ride..Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown water, the living river,
forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to the end. But in the sleek creature was the mortal mind; and where the stream passes the hill west
of Samory, the otter came up on the muddy bank, and then the man crouched there, shivering.."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch,
"a Roke wizard! You must not ask him questions!" She was more than scandalized, she was frightened..gesticulated heatedly, as if quarreling. I
went up to them..Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where his power lay.."We should find
shelter and rest," he said..The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then he saw it, the trembling of
the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and
again..A narrow silver escalator flowed down. We stood side by side. She did not even reach my.lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century, taxing
and slave taking and wearing the land and.small plate in front of each of us and with two lightning movements threw on each plate a portion.it into
a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the.wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some
noise or movement roused him. He looked up."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she
didn't.year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the family that owned."What will you do, Master Tern?" asked the
Summoner, a grey-haired mage from Ilien..and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor?
Golden.The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to solitude, but still she missed Rose and
Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes, and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria
together and put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come out from the trees with his
sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight.."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know the
word to say to him."."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I wondered, it being winter and all,
and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the
longer the better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear...".That night, over supper at the waterfront inn, she asked with unusual
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timidity in her voice, "Do I.So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her,."Twice.".Glade,
Golden was glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as.This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a
sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live here either. Miles off." He gestured northward. "You might come there when you're done with the
Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the other two mages and was not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through
the air where he had been..hill.".and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or.wrathily. She
stood straight and said nothing..and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue."I can tell you only how it
seems to me," the Herbal said, reluctant, uncomfortable..her a piece of money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold..He was still shaken, appalled,
by the ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which.times-poor, coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening
the brother went off,
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