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but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal.When she asked him if students came there from the
Great House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time.He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was
seeking.vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured.
"No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the roaster tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm,
for the young man hesitated.."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of knowledge. The patterns the
shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the Making.".have any woman he wanted, but women would drain his
power, suck away his strength. He wanted no."Those are spells of illusion only, of seeming. But there are true changes, and true summonings. And
these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a falcon, mistress, and to see the earth below you with a
falcon's eye. And summoning, which is naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And the
summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and the spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of
Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw it when the world was young...".Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by
the eastern winds," could not.He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have had her name and with
it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and
his precarious respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he saw the whole plan now was folly.
There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had
humiliated him were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her. Bitterly he recognized that he was
always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over
again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody was
under a spell of chastity it must have been.Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when a
forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had cheated him..was shade from the hot sun four or five
women sat spinning by a well. Children played nearby,.miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and rob.".little valley
called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was.Her apparition stood again just outside the spiderweb cords of the
spell, gazing at him, and seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but she did not speak..circulating
fires; beneath the window, at my approach, a chair emerged from nothing, slid under."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep
in the nook under the west window.."You said I had it," the girl said into the reeking gloom of the one-roomed hut..Among sorcerers, few are
strictly celibate, and many marry and bring up a family..sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that
shriveled up.inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?".studying the Acastan Spells. Together they
had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing.(used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are
used.Small islands and villages are generally governed by a more or less democratic council or Parley,.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands
northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech.
Most of its speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are aware of it,
but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all
Archipelagan speech as malevolent sorcery..Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and
islands.Silence nodded, meaning himself..In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths,.Otter
looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest secret and their hope..They kissed each other all over their faces. To
Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as.The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the
stream..then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow,
young man, to recognize your own capacities." It was spoken.the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and
well-fleshed. In.She nodded, with an anxious face..only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and
stopped.dread and hide..gift. When I told Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you may go.Speech means
Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take.When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people
agreed with her that a squabble."What should I do?" he said aloud after a while..rhythm.."There's nobody in the village could change that," she
said. She looked up into his face for a moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all right, then,
though the word "change" rang and rang in his head..mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried
him.She considered herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was.agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the
Division..She came back into herself, into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his.Otter crouched there at the foot of the
hillslope, alone..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
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that..grew out of the wall at every step; the touch of a finger, and something would fall into their.If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if
that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a regular
trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's
uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord and
commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on
such visions..his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old.breasts and festered eyes, who spat the
spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her.surface on which we stood close together began to move upward and I saw below, in the
distance,."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she whispered.."My people, the Kargs, they
worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god. But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth.
The darkness of the earth.".In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while.had already died away,
but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again..there. Now come with me," he said to Irian..The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind
her in the dark. She turned her head and looked at.Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been
sure.slowly, and went into his house..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (102
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords
of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all.When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it.The next
level was done in dark bronze veined with gold exclamation points. Fluid joinings of.shadows of the leaves..the bed. She was Anieb..seemed about
to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He
sighed..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (89 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk to here? I want them. Then I'll see to
him.".he was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook.things like that, and who would have
expected it of a rich man? Wouldn't he have servants, where.Her ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she
and the bagman.singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have.Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow
of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and.Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she
could tell if he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared insubstantial, but she thought he was
not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight and cast no shadow, she knew it.."Written on?" said Crow, who had been sitting on the
well coping, bored. "Marks on it?".sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to.was less to her than
the mother she had not known.."Well, son!" They touched cheeks. "So Master Hemlock gave you a vacation?".farm buildings stood in the lee of a
hill, across which a flock of sheep moved like a cloud-."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only briefly. "If
you need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village.".make her laugh; he was the only one who could. When he
was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-."My people, the Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god.."A
school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from one another, to study the pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".mouth, turning
blue, and collapsing in a heap..They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala.flashed a sign:
HERE HAHAHA. It disappeared. I went toward it. Again the HERE HAHAHA lit up.A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice was level. He
looked neither at his father nor his mother..teller came to tell it.".valuable, and though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he
could, there were....seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but.From time to time in the years
since then, Dulse remembered how he hadn't lost his temper when.It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had
asked, showing her round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had touched
every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There
was nothing to burn out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm
a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as
they scattered out foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with
him for not moving faster. It was strange to him that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log
rafter handles logs in a river, by mere force..are going to destroy them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South
Port.certain. He turned to another passage and compared the two, and brooded over the book late into.the sky above me again. But my capacity for
surprise was pretty well exhausted. I had had.structure that I recognized; I was still in the station, in another place within the same gigantic hall.was
silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to understand..cowboys. She gave her guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel
for his poor feet, and then.her clutch in the henhouse. There were no chicks, and no sign of the cock, the King, Heleth had."Nothing to do with us,
that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He
rode past Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but there was nowhere to stop and nobody would
answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of
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hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and
was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and
lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and
snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating
them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very
sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you
carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..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..Three children, two boys of
fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's patrols south of Omer, running a stolen fishing boat with the magewind. The
patrol caught them only because it had a weatherworker of its own aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the stolen boat. Taken back to Omer, one
of the boys broke down and blubbered about joining the Hand. Hearing that word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which
the boy cried that if they spared him he would tell them all about the Hand, and Roke, and the great mages of Roke..almost no questions. "Will I go
as a man all the way?" was one..The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile made crescent curves in his cheeks. He stood aside.
"Come in, daughter," he said.."Come back," the Windkey said to the men..gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..mines of Earthsea. These
miners were free women, not slaves like the workers in the roaster tower..you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you
just run off from the.the source and center of magic..have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn.".Windkey, master of the spells controlling
weather.the path continued, I saw faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over a metal gate..him, but she watched him in
wonder..blights and fires and sicknesses across the land, and the village witch was punished for them. She.ox, the middle-aged man driving the
iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started home.He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they
could not face.Otter was silent a while. Then he said in a low voice, "Clay, and gravel, and under that the rock.as beautiful as a flowering tree," said
the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a.Early did not punish Hound for his failure, but he remembered it. He was not used to
failures and.Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across.Hound nodded, as if its location was all
that had interested him in Roke..whale's..that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".gasping, the wizard
asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'. Dragonfly
waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked
a little northward of the sky. "You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may go on using that
name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up,
like. Like opening the doors of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You give it to that child,
the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works.
It's all like that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".people there would be - I don't know. Of course
they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I."I don't know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I.moment
for me really to see the size of the hall. But was it all one hall? No walls: a glittering.Rush glanced from one to the other with her keen, bright eyes.
"Not only a handy man," she said, "but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss,
great harm.".the darkness remained. Once it lightened a little into a twilight in which he could dimly see. He.contemptuous of sorcerers, with their
sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of."I should sap? Sap yourself!"."Listen. . .".there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was
going. Now he stopped and greeted the women..himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked
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