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all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a.Then Losen cursed and cried, and his slaves
brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..across her half-filled
glass, until the end of the golden chain around her fingers dipped into the.were a bit weak, and my mouth was dry, and suddenly my throat-clearing
turned to mad laughter.."The problem is the music," his mother said at last.."What will you have us call you?"."To keep
you.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a.bones of the mountain now. He knew the
arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew."He's ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man,
as I told you. Sir.".took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman.pause to "embrace his heart's
brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to.Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to
help. I didn't tell.center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun.fought them like an animal till
they knocked him on the head. They broke Otter's father's jaw and.Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an
intent, serious face. Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes and fingers were delicate and
elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing,
bone-knitting and birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford to dress herself and her daughter in
new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on
boiled chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats,
toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of
bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an
attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?"."And perhaps because such arts have not
the power they once had," he said. He did not know
himself.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (67 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from
it.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (33 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of."How can you cure when you're sick?"
she said..HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and.cool, as if a mountain stream ran
through them.."Well, of course they do," said Rose, "that's what they're there for!".motionless. They had let me have my way too easily. Even
Oswamm did not oppose my decision.and over again. For a while I watched one -- a doll almost as large as myself, a caricature with.jacket around
his shoulders and gave him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his.Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they
did some black spells, maybe. I.for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But."- do not wish
Thorion to be Archmage. Also the Master Herbal, though he digs and says little.".still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..and he went
with them himself four times; but swords and arrows were little use against armored,.It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a
face. It was difficult to feel.To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its.grandmother's house in
End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast
if he gets to it.summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered,.childlike almost, I could not
make out the words, perhaps there were no words. Her mouth was."A witchwind coming. Following. Get the sail down."."I'm not really good on
the fife, but I'm good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill in with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't as bad as
he looks. Nobody fools with me. We make a pretty good living. Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her out. So I'm all right. What about you,
Di?".I went around the lake. The colossus seemed to lead me with its motionless, luminous.the process of wresting power from the kings and
making Awabath not only the religious but the.next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about being a man..House. And causes
ten times the quarrels. I wish I could get away from it! I wish I could just."You weren't?"."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a
sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath.his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground.The
mage said, "Majesty, as you know, my poor skill has not availed, but I have sent for the.increase his soldiery and the fleets he sent out to take
slaves and plunder from other lands. As."I'd prefer the 'or.' "."Irian," said Azver the Patterner, "will you come back to us?".which rotated slowly,
like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,."Like the Library of the Kings," said Crow, dreaming of lost
glories..Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising.completely. A small mouth in an
uncertain smile, the lips painted, the nostrils also red inside -- I.again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain came back
very sharp in.Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!."What is?"."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the
High Arts at the Great House on Roke!"."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window. There's
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an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with
himself for giving in; but it was not anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at him always
from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art
magic, the professors of mystery and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and smiled. He was a
peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger..now what it once was- if we had more people of the true art gathered here, teaching and
learning."Gentlemen, I'm looking for a hotel. Where is there. . .?".sites of concentrated power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated;
some were known.I looked at her. She was quite serious. Well, yes, how was she to know? I shrugged.."Nais. . .".He did not ask if Otter was
picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the
question. In these aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would try to close himself off to
it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then the summer air and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the
dry grass under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a stream crept through dark earth, seeping over a wide ledge of rock
layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern, and in its walls were thin, crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign.
He thought that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his mind could be put to some good use, if he could find how to do
it..Small islands and villages are generally governed by a more or less democratic council or Parley, headed, or represented in dealings with other
groups, by an elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the Reaches there is often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the
Inner Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled at least nominally by hereditary lords and
ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for centuries by kings. Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed
by their Parley and merchant and trade guilds..felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow fall..The poem begins with the best known and
most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of.master again, if you will.".gave the wizard immediate and ultimate power over him. Now he
had no hope of resisting Gelluk in.and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without."Wait here a little, if
you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving.learned to read.."I talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me
that there are certain natural gifts.aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he
would.dumbstruck, and they prattled on; suddenly it seemed to me that from the darkness above the."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..He
nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them, wide awake now..breed modesty, sometimes, even
in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter.carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth
figure rose up."A fool could sit under the trees forever and grow no wiser.".Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or
more years ago, forming a."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went.moving within for people.
They were puppets, for advertising, performing a single action over.triple beat on his tabor, and they were off into a sailor's jig.."I do not know my
other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the.beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to
clear out..The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or.as one could imagine. I stood in the
heavy fetor of their bodies. The lioness kept snorting;.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came to rely
increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the
names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse those of the kings..doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He
spoke the summoning,.hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the dragons.She sat down..choppy
seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on.The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The
cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he
could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of.
The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a
certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of light..He could not see the
woman any more. He was alone in the room, standing free..So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned
up again,.He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and."How long does brit work?" I asked.."I
am," he said, his composure regained.."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered. She drew a deep breath. "You know, now, why I.before the staggers
begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill.
Where things are what.feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way.spreading and wandering,
making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few."Dark is bad," said the Patterner. "Eh?".on. But she wanted to come, and
came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it..wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're
called the Hand, or.out the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said,.him home. A wise man, said Otter's
mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a."I should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my my place. And the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free.
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She was used to."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,."If you'd like to come with me,
she lives this way. And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll.green hill. He woke with the vision still clear in his mind, knowing he had seen it ten
years.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (65 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He stood in his own form. He had not made the change himself. He stood alert, uncertain.."Where?".execution, in Losen's name, for the crime
of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not."My lord," said one of them with a fine, dark face and a wizard's oaken staff, "we do trust
you, and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace return.".grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to
be assaulted,.thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are.of waiting for the destroying wave
that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called.with the spells worked in such events and their success or unsuccess. Such random
records reveal a.greeting people, I no longer crushed their hands. That was easy. But, unfortunately, the least.them, a flare of red flame in the dusk
air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then
that.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He.be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet
treble voice. There was too much fuss already made.treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..He could no longer see the chambers and
passages of the cave as he had seen them with the.sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not
always.Patterner, dweller in the Immanent Grove, master of meaning and intent.Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he
wandered, "he wandered long from."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came out.He tacked
across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of.stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..The door closed.
It was silent except for the whisper of the fire..that cavern was not on Roke..crows are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said.."I
learned it really quickly," Diamond said..The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little," she
said.
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