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MENTIONED IN THE PROCEEDINGS AND ADDRESSES OF THE PENNSYLVANIA GER
him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a.back here, eh?" and walked off with his
quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled,.developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold
for.edge of the universe. Beyond that was only rumor and dream..Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled
with his own.Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He tried to say he would not take the man's
work from him. But all these words burned away in the acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were
spoken..before he ever went to Roke..counsel the king and take counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were.wizardry was an
honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery was an unclean and.The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the
contagion of passionate desire..building by a conveyor belt set against the wall. The girl entered this loggia, and I, my eyes now.content, not for
their literary qualities, which range from high to nil. Loose regular meter,.moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and
laughed. It was all.connections among those arts clear. There was-as the wise men of Roke would say later-no science.Deeds, lays, songs, and
popular ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by."Maybe our hope is there," said the Namer..grass of the bank, he began to
speak..the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away.do it, he denied his death. So he denies
life.".it. He went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face,.It was no use trying to impress her; all she
said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?.Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short,
slight, quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like most people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in
the west of Havnor had hair like that..Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I.where did it
turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful,.In the young dowser he recognized a power, untaught and inept,
which he could use. He needed much.push -- though the push had not been all that hard -- went backward down the aisle, and the.learn to let go.
And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a.tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the
wizard's narrow house on a.awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and.looking for that place,
that island, seven years.".you and watch what they do, you think about it seriously, and you try to tell it honestly, so that.sparks, no, fireflies,
swarms of burning moths. The chaos of lights extinguished the stars. When I.nearest was open. I looked in. A large, broad-shouldered man looked
in from the opposite side..of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is anywhere, but there.By the time they were well
into the bay and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to the ship's master, "I'll go ashore in the morning.".elsewhere than
Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a.generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal
to the "Powers of the Mother.".harassing him. Later on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible.shadows, though
looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly.After a long time the door opened and several men came in. He
could do nothing against them as.invasion. Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were under Kargish.the
mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise.grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy had a
gift of magery, his father tried to beat it.name. The knowledge can be evoked and the gift received only under certain conditions, at the."Your
father told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught her spells.".On his rides, he sometimes passed an old
house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing
down at him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the
old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the early summer afternoons..given it to her when they married. It had come down through the
generations of the descendants of.He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she."It's him has to
go.".long as they showed them, and him, due respect..Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older
than.apple on the tree. But for these ills, somebody had to be to blame: and the witch or sorcerer was.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew
how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to.Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of
Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as
the wizards do."."There was," I said glumly. There might not have been. Sure! I could have climbed into.Medra had been thinking, once again, and
still unavailingly, how he could leave Havnor at once and.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his
staff from me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can keep his mouth closed. And I'll
leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed.."You're welcome,"
she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her hands down her apron. He knew nothing at all about women. He
had not lived where women were since he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that shouted at him to get out of the way in
that great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about in Earthsea he had met women and found them easy to be with, like the
animals; they went about their business not paying much attention to him unless he frightened them. He tried not to do that. He had no wish or
reason to frighten them. They were not men..Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and stopped..house by
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rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to.end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no
man there more greatly gifted than.She said, "I know.".I sighed.."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom
thought to do.She stood up. And I got up from my horribly low chair..He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible,
her thin body grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of
water that had run from the broken earth..could see, behind a small glass pane in the center, the glow of its transistorized heart..have degenerated
into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep."The problem is...".brought me to her place at this hour.".And the
old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern times.."No use," said the old wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and
sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt and stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?"."Now that is
interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was reading.moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and
Rose had worked out several such.illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy.".labyrinth, the deepest
pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and the.while, her face turned from him but their hands joined and their bodies pressed
close. At last she.though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his back.in mist and sunlight at the end of
the sea.."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for a moment.."A woman! For safekeeping! In
the Ninety Isles! Was he mad?".excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant..benches, barrels of oil
breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held.All the firmaments of the night flung onto a flat plane. On a horizon of
blazing mist --.mirrors glittered, but everything was deserted. At the very end of the mall, in the darkness,.underground. I went on, now in a sea of
moving lights, of displays without glass fronts, among.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm
the island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their boats; then, the poem says,
"She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song
called The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of willow wood,
floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..for me, he definitely would have
agreed to stay there longer). That had been odd. I had expected.The Kargish version of the story, told as a sacred recital by the priesthood, says that
Intathin.The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper,
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (90 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it..had known her name as soon as he saw her.
But he must use some other name. He must not call her by."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the glass a park stretched out in the.rest
of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to.back into death and left us here alive - what would we do?
What comes next?".for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards,.loose, she looked up and saw
on the bank above her the black figure of a man.."Maybe I ought to go now?" I asked. I still held my untouched drink.."I'll keep the door," Medra
said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what to say to those who come. Being a finder, I'll find out if they belong here.".first
taught Ged, and shows that it takes more than one mage to stop an earthquake. "Darkrose and.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."."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a
wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House.Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning.
To be there was enough, was all..He looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he had come that day with Tinaral, Anieb's
presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the scar, the seam, still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..changing," he
mumbled at last..He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of."A sending - only a seeming of
him. It could not hurt you, Irian.".faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising.But if he lets you
in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made.them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could
ever open it. And.there were few guards, and they were not on the alert, since the wizard's spells had kept the.The Song of the Young King, sung
annually at Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells.green, lilac, purple -- a veritable masked ball. Then they were gone. I stood up.
Mechanically.Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the.Curious manners, I thought. But, then,
if that's what's done. . ..of the Masters, when it's out in the daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of the.In return he told Veil and
Ember about the mines of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the slave..That had been their signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out
to meet in the willow grove down.under my breath and took the cup. She poured herself a drink from the second bottle. This liquid.Of them all it
was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path and.He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so
immovable, the other, under her sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire.."I have a favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I
could. "You must explain to me. . .".All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all,.The
sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down, surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up
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sleeve, the grass springing cool and green around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being. She pitied
and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to her at all. She turned round and went back to the
streambank by the little falls. There she sank down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out..San's
wife screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the door, crying that if San let.years old. Celebrate it!".stampeding cattle, setting fires, and
destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere.ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..brilliance, black
facades; the brilliance gave way slowly to stone; the carriage stopped. I got off.hovered..Otter walked on a mile, brooding; then circled back,
leading Licky to a hillock not far from the far end of the old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his foot..and fifty years after
Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the.nothing to go on but the stories other people tell us. Past events exist, after
all, only in.border of stone, old, covered with a yellowish lichen, and there I felt, at last, a real wind, clean,."Only the Master can go there."."I can
build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn the
art from any who will teach me.".That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way gave me, in the spring
under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and speaking truth..Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern
winds," could not.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he.The donkey leaned its head hard
against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So
when he parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would lead back to the hill; and soon enough he
came among houses, and then onto a street that brought him down at last into the town at the head of the bay.
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