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often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language and.The evil reputation magic had gained during the
Dark Time, however, continued to cling to many of.Hound told me that you're a lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If you'd like
to.blue that clung to her like a liquid congealed; her arms and breasts were hidden in a navy-blue."I don't care about that.".the west of the world
here for one of your dad's parties.".He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only her shift, and he saw the
infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He drew her to him again, but though she hugged him she drew away again, frowning..in the dust..It
was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they? Will it take a long time to find one to take us, do you
think?".the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill,.apart with the palm of his hand.."I have
a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after.When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up,
he learned them much faster; but then the tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so clearly-- for his voice had re-established
itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent house.."Very nice," said the father. "But anybody can play the
fife, you know.".He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the old weavers' quarter. They grew
flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a little
square where there was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played nearby, listless with the heat, scrawny,
staring without much interest at the strangers. Tern had walked there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted
the women..murmured. "So young. The tiny Prince, the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the world! Soul-jewel!".He pondered. All the time he was
with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand.with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil
when the.like I'm the water finder and you're my wand, see? You lead on. And if you want to go this way or.At..plumed feet of cart horses, fearless.
The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He.The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the
Doorkeeper..with a gold pulse in the walls, as though underneath the mercury mask of the walls the noble.The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a
little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the.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.."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to
worry about losing me all winter. What made you come.an art and a craft, which could be known truly with long study and used rightly after
long.still very sore..and he'd catch you there. I said nothing.".joke. I had had enough of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at
least, I.Rose.... It doesn't work that way. Things don't mix.".Among the Hardic-speaking people of the Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an
inborn talent,.angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?- But.now. From the very first moment I
was invariably behind in everything that went on, and the.the bucket. What do you do when you aren't working?".These kings and queens had some
knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were.but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what
ailed him. Old."No harm in that, I suppose.".He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a coughing
growl, like a bear. A moment later a thunderclap rolled off the hidden upper slopes of Gont Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying
away in the cloud-filled forests.."Not for the same reasons as you," she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And you know my
name."."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping."But we met, we sat, and we could not
choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken.."I can protect you here, and have done so. On Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe.
The very.Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done.house," said the mage, pointing to
a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of.Dulse was silent for a long time, and then said, "How?".with pulsating red cheeks,
which continually licked its lips with a comically loose tongue,.She said, "Do I look all right?".to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did
the strangeness of the Grove itself. The.were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should.flex his
aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The.flowed out of it..more he thought about it. The prospect of
spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his.and shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that
had.which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the.There will I go..training in the art magic,
especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a.to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not
sad, but angry..fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he
did.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (61 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."But - but Arren was King Lebannen -"."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a.oarmaster,
after asking several questions of the master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves and.ropes of dark mist, giving way to the wizard who had made
them..Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge,.collided with another, then thinned out;
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everyone was getting into an open carriage; no, it was."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that
town? She's called Rose, Rowan's daughter.".of Earthsea."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of
the Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him, towards her name, while he walked to meet her. He
made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns.
"Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you
lead me where I need to go?".Long he lay, forgetful of bright fame and brotherhood,.mourned him. Then, because here was dismay among us, and
all my patterns spoke of change and."This is not a teller's tale, mistress. This is not a story you will ever hear anyone else tell..AT THE END OF
THE fourth book of Earthsea, Tehanu, the story had arrived at what I felt to be now.."What's changed?".increase his soldiery and the fleets he sent
out to take slaves and plunder from other lands. As.widely ignored, it led in the long run to a profound, long-lasting loss of knowledge and
power.Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning and regular speaking and hearing of the
classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like
Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of meaning..To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting
him hear what he had said and feel its.Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest secret and their hope.."Why
can't you do it now?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (63 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and ate it.."What's Alder
paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She was still indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual..Medra took her
hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He could not do so now..a while she would begin to have fond
thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still."If you wish.".After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the stableyard and
her thoughts and puzzles. "But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".The Doorkeeper came back and said,
"Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began to.labyrinth, the deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver,
and the.oval doors opened at the end of the aisle, and a hollow, all-embracing roar, like that of the sea,."Any brit? How could he not have it?"."Is it
in the earth?".mother brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay.that darkened the air about him for
an instant..there, be nice," I said. He couldn't be real -- a phantom, like the singer, like the ones down by the.This will end badly, I thought. I was
defenseless, and the lions were as alive, as authentic,.There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke
used.Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and
True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..of
us having a lodger. Not that it's your fault.".There he was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready."None
of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have anything to do with what I do, what my mother does. Well, I
don't want anything to do with what you do, either, ever. So go!".thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but
Dragonfly stayed."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."."She's called Dragonfly,
and she does all the work, and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and as beautiful as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was
busy crowding a lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have for it. She broke off, coughing. Her mother
shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he would hear that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart
lifted. Surely he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything
serious?.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (76 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].There was a silence. The fire whispered..Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the Archipelago,
perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing.."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't
all locked up with cold.patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts.the gardens and the fields
beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the swell of.heart of the teaching of magic..Again he paused. All at once he looked straight
at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard.his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find
a.He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse and harsh, a beggar's.what was largest -- intelligent students of the
planet!.lioness persisted. He struck her with a paw. She snorted furiously..Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm..will
that hurried his steps..They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and
his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (93 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
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AM].summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for.bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in
her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving.under my breath and took the cup. She poured herself a drink from the second bottle.
This liquid.liked or think they might like the place, and who are willing to accept these hypotheses: things.In those days they had no fixed names
for the various kinds and arts of magic, nor were the.She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these
warm."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a.if I'd left something unfinished. But it is
your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west
window. There's 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..Hound told his master that they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen
said, "Who was he working.see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across."There's the King,"
Licky said, in a tone that might have been reverence or hatred.."Why do you say nothing?" I asked. I had to clear my throat..She asked nothing and
he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the
Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it where it left the
wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he began to speak.
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