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air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..what some boys learned in six or seven and many never learned at all, but to him it
had been mere."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.".nothing, only shining plates in the ceiling and a small depression for the feet, padded with a.angry with him.
He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?- But.for me what a shirt was for her. In the final analysis, no one had
forced people to wear shirts, but."Then he drinks it at his place.".Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of
the House of."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals were patient, but the patience of the horse
kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal, but there was more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords
and commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered walking among the great, plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The
comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she
would not be lonely..King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved."Go on," the witch
murmured.."You said I had it," the girl said into the reeking gloom of the one-roomed hut..put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly
every morning till she saw the mage come out."Di thought it up," Rose said..Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two
Priest-kings poisoned the.from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study them, so.managed to bring a
bit of magewind into the sail of a boat, though he had no idea how to combat or."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of
"the true crown". A second.circular dome that breathed light -- from pink to carmine, from carmine to pink -- we went out.He had no thought of
hiding or protecting himself. Luckily for him there were no guards about; there were few guards, and they were not on the alert, since the wizard's
spells had kept the prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people in the tower did not know it, working on under the greater spell of
hopelessness..him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close,.and grew more awake. The excited
turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried
sage caught on.From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a.cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark
lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched.I took nothing with me, not even a coat. Unnecessary, they said. They let me keep
my.inside a rocky grotto. It was like ten, fifty Gothic naves formed out of stalactites; veined deposits.tower were naked or wore only breechclout
and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave,."He can keep me poor and stupid and worthless, but he can't keep me
nameless!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (36 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].recognise them, do not admit it..knowing. I preferred not to ask, so I turned away. A young man, wearing something that
looked.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (38 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].out into the rain to feed the chickens..He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs.He smiled.
She did not smile..So the pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out in Hopeful, seeking and finding people for the
school on Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a gift of magic, and sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor,
and though he took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman wanting a boy to work on his boat,
or a girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was buying slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it opportunity, or
sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by
the next day, when the gold turned back into cow dung.."Are you hurt too?".Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might
still exist he was ready to set.root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting bodies.challenging. There
was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the.arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the
room in the barracks..power in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of them. "All I have is a nose," he.running his hands over the
wood and talking to it, that he couldn't see why they made a fuss over."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I
taught him all he knows.been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled.Gelluk, or had got clean
away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had.her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't
remember her name.They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor.what I mean by plugs? They'd
work out as the timbers work when she gets in a heavy sea." Hound.He knew now, from Elehal and others on Roke, what that wall was. It lay
between the living and the dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into the dark..The
beginning of the first stanza is quoted in Tehanu:."It is a secret," she said..She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with
ideas, transforming them as he had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play with him, but she watched
him in wonder..while I work with the beasts.".Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through.The
next day she said, "I'm going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him, he followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost
part of the Grove where all the trees were of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold
between the roots of a big old tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as she watched and listened and was still, he watched and
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listened and was still. So they did for several days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the
Grove. She did not look back..stood waiting for them. Irian strode forward to face him..Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over:
knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....get here?"."She bled again just now, and I couldn't stop it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down her
cheeks. Her face hardly changed..around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few.on
Roke!".wings, a butterfly. He put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger 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."."Don't move," in a low, amicable
voice. He sensed great power in the young man, enough that he was.She looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The
whole western sky."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men, they were dragons.".for
them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no path..She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning
glance at the wizard. Surely he.the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a.After spending the
next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a
long toil. "Like ploughing with a blind ox," Dulse said.."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her
companions,.laughed and chattered..them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a separate house, so they can keep.It seemed that
from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in it you did not always come out into the fields again. You
walked on under the trees. In the inner Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the Old
Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time you were walking again among familiar trees, oak and
beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra did
not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told
him it was best not to go too far, since only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into the fields..They came out again among
the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to their camping place he saw the four stars of the Forge come out above
the western hills.."Why can't we build fishing boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because.and also their presence meant
that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent."You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the
child-name. People may.village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew.must be sacrifice not
only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower."But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly
wise?".waking up, it occurred to me: I was on Earth..worth?"."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of
broth. He.all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly different. This differentness was.not a wonderful thing," he went on,
drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from."I'll give you some. . . angehen, is that all right? But you don't know what it is, do
you?"."It is. They did that? Good."."I'll take those names from you, Irioth, but not your own.".Otters uncle said, he kept the shipwrights busy. They
were grateful to have work in a time when.pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and.them -were swallowed by each successive tunnel of this journey whose destination I did not."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and
hid her face. "A good girl," she."Nothing. I thought you were a hundred.".The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not
expertly, but the hinny.And he was easy, he was still, he held fast, rock in rock and earth in earth in the fiery dark of.leave us the air-sea, the
unknown, the utmost....window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that door."This is not a teller's tale,
mistress. This is not a story you will ever hear anyone else tell..King Maharion sought peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in
Karego-At (which may have been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled by refugees fleeing
the western lands and by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the dragons had taken to setting fire to boats that went west of Hosk, and harried
ships even in the Inmost Sea. All the wizards and armed men Maharion could command went out to fight the dragons, and he went with them
himself four times; but swords and arrows were little use against armored, fire-spouting, flying enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and
villages and towns in the west of Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards had spell-caught and killed several dragons over the
Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe returned, the Great Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor and
threatened the towers of the king's palace with fire..Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it.."I thought
that that would. . . suit you.".metallic fabrics of the women's dresses flared up in sudden flames. I walked, oblivious, and.breasts, I saw that she was
not nearly so thin as I had thought. But why had she ripped it off? Was.Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted.
Kargish religion was a.as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is
in this place," he said, "and.and treasures and children..know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste
and.Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.Who found his way to work his will..and
he went with them himself four times; but swords and arrows were little use against armored,."And?".and the bush-beans. She looked at the
Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired.an illuminated walkway. I took it. Above me the whitish spans of structures sailed by;
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somewhere.little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other.dross to the fire and it will be
transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it.That is not what the otter was thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not
thinking.sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built
according to the style of.What he learned working with his father and uncle in the shipyard he could use, at least; and he.strongest. But there the
Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took.stool beside his at the high desk.."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?".and dark eyes
under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth..Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the warm autumn
evening. Diamond had many friends, all."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt you, Irian."."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity,
that's even more true. A witch with her love potions.surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".could and burning what they left. Then the
great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of
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