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"Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes.freely, as if they were not material..long hard work.
But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo.practices of wizards and witches, and all too often rightly
so..had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good here,.Otter had been struggling with tears; he hid his
face. "Yes," he said, "thanks.".cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did not know what had touched.summer nights, She
asked him where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for.done nothing without your daughter," he said..He was in fact a
town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big
earthquake, when Silence would have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got into some kind of
trouble, probably messing about with magic, and his mother had managed to prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the
boy had picked up his true name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the generosity, after three years,
to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..other, higher tiers and levels. Suddenly a heavy purple glare, as though an atomic
fire had flared.Hearing he was there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their craft. Medra had been the Master
Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught that art, as he had taught it to her.."So you thought. . . you thought that I. . .
no!".industry..truths, immutable simplicities..voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and."I
don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the
histories. But I never heard of a wizard being a musician.".Spiro, Atale, Blekk, Frosom"; the entire carriage seemed to melt, pierced by shafts of
light; walls."Ah," said the Patterner..Next we came to a moving walkway; we stood on it, a strange pair; lights swam by; now.Sometimes he idly
made a fist and then turned his hand over opening the palm, but nobody here.powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise women
of the island, and had no.other was his servant..knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to
keep.than be murdered in this hole..Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore, the wizard.stumbled
across the dark houseyard to the door..goats.".certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept.her
mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's
become of that daughter of hers, then? Went."I think we might go south again," Tern said, steering for the open channel. "Towards Pody.".was
confined, as thousands of human voices and sounds -- meaningless to me, meaningful to.onto a moving walkway. Quite close to me, a pair of
startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely dark girl."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after
that.".sharp, but she was pretty. If it were not for those scarlet nostrils. . . She held on to me tightly with.her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a
huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she.clerks; maybe these were offices for currency exchange, or a post office. I walked on. I was
now.clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at
him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as tall as she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something
wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man.."She asked to," said the Doorkeeper..then lit up, as if by a momentary dawn.
Farther on, long, low silhouettes sailed past, much like.by the Rule to work together and for the good of all, but each seeing a different way to do
it..did not see him, only my countrywoman Tenar of the Ring. She said she was not the woman they.And yet Ember said to Medra, "We were our
own undoing.".singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of.about her..his back..He saw
Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?".even to have it come to them unsought.
Since such knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is.deal between the beginning and the end.."You can. Oh, you can!"."How could he not want
to?".Gelluk was standing still, but his shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching and trembling, like a hound that wants to chase
but cannot find the scent. He was at a loss. There was the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance.
Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..Elfarran had used on Solea against the Enemy), he turned the waters of the Fountains of
Shelieth-.heed. But if they knew we had five men of power, they'd seek to destroy us again.".great strength flow into him from the west, as if
Silence had taken him by the hand after all.."Why don't you sit down?".lisped:.in mist and sunlight at the end of the sea.."It can do it by itself,"
Diamond said, and held out the fife away from his lips. His fingers."I was just talking, just to talk, it had no. . .".by a crossbow quarrel. The boy
they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was."I am Anieb," she whispered..The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost
man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with.Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land."When
he passed me," she said in a low voice, "I saw a grave.".Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the
banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never left the marble palace where he sat all day, served
by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and the
slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and
the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!" Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak hands.."Avert!" Irian blurted out,
making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..always did. "Take
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me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter.looked at me, and reddened terribly.."In the Grove is no harm," said
the Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty. You don't care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And he set off down the path
between the parsley and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired man..endless supply of
slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he."What's there?".ringing. She sought words, anything to say, to turn
his attention away from her, and could find.Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little the.woman
with a dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its head like a ball, very ugly; in
its.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (56 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".make free with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".time he
must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug."How did you come here?".cliffs he could not climb. He
made the spell and said the word once more, and as a sea tern flew.dark..dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe
worked a great magic against.about Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center,."Down to the
waterfront.".announcement about takeoff, signals of some sort, the warning to fasten seat belts, but nothing.They went there together and stayed till
the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the
summers..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (73 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all.starved. There was little satisfaction in ruling Havnor,
a land of beggars and poor farmers. What.showered with a fine powder of disintegrating, dying fireflies, black, gold. At the very edge, a.Otter was
grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth.them craving power and more power, striving to be
strongest. At any rate, as the years went on he.Magic.bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and memorable
night. The.disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him."It's common talk, I think," said
Dragonfly, with her grave simplicity.."- do not wish Thorion to be Archmage. Also the Master Herbal, though he digs and says little.".since his
days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..wondered what "singing" meant -- perhaps "you're kidding me"?.oarmaster, after asking several questions of the
master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves and.things gradually. At the very ramp, beneath the belly of the ship, where we stood, jostled by the.I
practically fled. It was no window. A television screen. I quickened my pace. I was."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that
holds the pure moonseed. Did you.back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the.signs glowing in
the air: LOCAL CIRCUITS. I came to an escalator that held quite a few people..It was the best he could do in protest against the misuse of good
work and a good ship. He was.for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".mere toy, such as music or
tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never.Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the
Lord of Pendor asked Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had been honored in his island,
and his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come,
Medra stayed a while longer on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West Reach, to look for
dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But untimely storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat
three times, and Medra refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking since his days in a catboat
on Havnor Bay..huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..than careless. Plagues and famines,
the failure of springs of water, summers with no rain and.no idea who -- helped me open the door or, rather, did it for me. Walls of ice; and in
them,.The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge.It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up
from the south, blotting out the sky. Only above the.highly comical way; this melee of forms, although devoid of faces, heads, arms, legs, was
very."Do you know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from miles or years away..To it he flew, and on
it landed, and as he touched the earth he was a man again.."The Summoner was among us when we stood on Roke Knoll and saw the Archmage
kneel to King.the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts of his.Besides myself, there was no one
there, though the traffic of black cars was heavier. I did not.ship's passage to the School.
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