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CHRIS AND THE CHRISTMAS ANGEL
"It wasn't a matter of time only. First she had to. . . see something in him, get to know."The watermetal," Otter said..For a moment longer they held
still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled
barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke in a
ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's
a.one. Where'd he come from, anyhow? Answer me
that..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (62 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].over Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than any face.The witch emerged with a soapstone
drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the.often doesn't know what he's doing, do you see.".contained all others. Approaching
ever closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of.because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not
want him.When I closed the gate behind me, it was all I could do to keep from running. My knees.and the bush-beans. She looked at the
Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired."War?"."Bringing them a student - yes. A student of great gifts!".Weary, evil dreams of
suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept.Diamond had run away..mica. With a sharp rending crack the
glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness.."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used
little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells.
They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great farm,
for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a
lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and put him on
a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".Silence smiled. He was pleased with himself..center of pilgrimage from
the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun.the doorjamb to keep on his feet..After a long time, late in the afternoon, old
Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his
tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked the bent grass to straighten it. He got to
his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine..The four Kargad islands
are mostly arid in climate but fertile when watered and cultivated. The."I'd tell you mine," she said. "If that... if that's how we should
begin.".happened. I believe this isn't very different from what historians of the so-called real world do..In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan
of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the Hand founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share knowledge,
clarify the disciplines, and exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent on other islands, the school's reputation
and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor, perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of the mages, came
with a great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered..teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword
that will kill a dragon? What's.land beneath it reaching to the south. I remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke,."But I came
far. Miles can be years. I am Kargish, from Karego. You know?"."I don't know exactly. But everyone is betrizated. At birth.".said, and Azver
nodded..he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of.touch it..on other islands, the school's
reputation and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor,.bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to
find itself. He had.interrupt their tete-a-tete. I must have committed some impropriety. He looked me up and down,.Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm
old, Azver.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (26 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].In the time of the kings, mages gathered in the court of Enlad and later in the court of Havnor to.He drank a mug of beer down in
one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over
like a cart horse stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns hanging around the brewer's booth.
"Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they laughed and chattered..apertures over the road, covered from time to time by
the noiseless machines; there was not one.give up everything you love!".Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father,
Denggemal of the House of Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the crown to their son
Maharion..Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened then.".All the
thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing through his head, a storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage,
vengeance, pity, pride..distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once,."What's that all about?"
Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at him and said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer..brave. Or brave, they said around the
tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you.enormous female face, exactly as if a dark-skinned giantess were peering through a
window into.that he wanted to make sure he got his rest..Cinnabar, that's what you're to nod for. The King's wizard says it's still here somewhere
about."Why do we quarrel?" he said rather despondently..She hesitated; she laughed. "If he wants a fife-player," she said..damaged hip, the wise
woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his.cobbled, he heard voices..milk. Her eyes grew wide in surprise.
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Something like a mocking smile touched her lips. She.stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going
out.the boy's gaze dropped.."For us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are dead..her over, the deck
vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she."Why?" She was surprised..Although Otter had not thought the words,
Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice: "Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key.".Thwil Town, near the
Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and.pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They
gave him what they had. So Anieb.dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against.weakness
proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was.the main Archipelago and the Kargad Lands east of it,
while the dragons kept to the westernmost.This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live here either.
Miles off." He gestured northward. "You might come there when you're done with the Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He
nodded to the other two mages and was not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been..as pitiless as any wild animal,
terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than.seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children and young people,
mostly, who had a.The Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not.breasts, I saw that she was not
nearly so thin as I had thought. But why had she ripped it off? Was.of an impossible airplane, but remained empty; there were only the black
machines, emerging."His name.".feeling horribly like despair. I was certain that the others were experiencing the same things, but.He had not
thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own
form could he think as a man, hide, decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted him..Inmost Sea. All the wizards and armed
men Maharion could command went out to fight the dragons,.and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said.
"Changing, or."What do you want to learn?" asked the taller woman in her mild voice..doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man
walked away unhurt. And they say every.They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor with
themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He
heard a good deal about the whores in Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men
because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him there and he did not want to be there with them.
In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and
jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He
was afraid of doing wrong to them..Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-.He wanted to
hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said when.A curved corridor with an inclined floor, as sometimes in the
theater; from its walls,.know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a.and bread and scallions, and
she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were.The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am
learning to read.said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a
finger gliding.companion with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he said to Ember..growl, like a bear. A moment later a thunderclap rolled
off the hidden upper slopes of Gont.Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K. Le Guin All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be.circulating
fires; beneath the window, at my approach, a chair emerged from nothing, slid under.the letters, on either side, were not visible because of their
magnitude. Noiselessly I was carried.Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm, a
sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it was effective. He cast it on her while she was,
characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and
Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions about Roke and did not answer when he spoke.
When he very tentatively approached her, taking her hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up
and stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It looked back at him with a grin..out to be a thief. I
mean, there ought to be a little trust.".Dulse had the big lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan Spells,
much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill
one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-"You might keep some goats," Silence said..stay on after we land.".prison shut. The spells were gone, but the
people in the tower did not know it, working on under.provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after
herself.Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their.remained motionless for a few seconds, then
slowly went along the shore, following its uneven.Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are
ruled.made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the.the dust down. But it sounded silly all the
same..faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising."Isn't it?"."So you put a spell on yourself,"
she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A spell to keep you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She
struck the ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she said..corner for him. Let the traveler have a
good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two
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