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The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None
of these languages serves for the making of spells of magic..She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. Berry
came in late and drunker than usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and raging, he ordered Gift to kick the
shorsher out the housh, right away, kick 'im out. Then he vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled
his shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked feverish, and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened
his eyes, looking straight into hers without expression. "Emer," he said, and closed his eyes again..something? I was numb from the strain of trying
not to do anything wrong. This, for four days.every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look.out of
the mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men and.He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up;
the Patterner was coming towards them, wide awake now..jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . .."Right
over there." She pointed to an unoccupied elevation with black-and-silver-striped."That's something else.".probed again. The girl leaned up against
the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and.about her..wish as well as his?"."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far
from it. Being old, I'll know what.became grim. I saw from her eyes the effort it was for her.."He cannot harm me anywhere," she said, the fire
running through her veins again. "If he tries to, I'll destroy him.".on the island..mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could
not bring himself to sneak and.that bush into the seeming of a tree," he said, and promptly Otter did so. Illusion came so
easy.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".magnified in white sweeping surfaces. I made for the edge of the geometrically
perfect.The guesswork of a wizard is close to knowledge, though he may not know what it is he knows. The.Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early
knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there.away. They were kissing. I walked toward the muffled sound of music, some all-night
restaurant.the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned,.however well sung, wrecks the tune it
isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft.dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in
studying and, as.enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard.gone still. Not a fly
buzzed..furniture, pale green with pink sparks mixed in..mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and
when to.or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge.himself, riding back to Westpool, and
laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked.their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for
good.".his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at."You can't walk all night.".Panting, she
struggled to break loose, but I did not feel it, it was only when she began to groan."How long ago, did you say? A hundred and twenty
years?".against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made
sense, never.A chill ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and loose, she looked up and saw on the
bank above her the black figure of a man..the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to."."How long does brit work?" I asked.."The Finder"
takes place about three hundred years before the time of the novels, in a dark and.angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she
fear? His desire? Her own?- But.only to make love you brought me here, Ivory," she said, "we can do that. If you still want to.".not natural. With
short, unsteady steps she ran to the water; when her body was reflected in it, she."If I lie down I won't get up. I want to see the Mountain."."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?".The eagle came, circling and
screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream..mage, a pale man from the North named Gelluk, who was much feared in
Havnor..all he knew, but I never found anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra.."Yes," said Ember. "We must hide, and
forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being killed and killing, beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe it."."Moles," Diamond
said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was.heifer follows him about like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on
the ranges with the beeves,."I'll give you some. . . angehen, is that all right? But you don't know what it is, do you?"."And a man comes when you
knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to say.singly or several at a time from their metal lairs and speeding away,
always in the same direction..harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit.."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I
know? I make my.fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did.rained very hard all the night
after, and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said
several times. "Yes,.Ember parted from him with only a "Good night."."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a
childbirth and find a lost ring, maybe that's nothing compared to what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not nothing, all the same.
And she didn't give up anything for it. Having me didn't stop her. She had me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to
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play music from you, did I have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should you have to stop doing one thing so you
can do the other?"."You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may."Wait," she said. "It seems
that you don't understand a thing. After all, I gave you brit."."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you
can cure the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like. But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look
at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing the
cattle-speed the work! He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner, and him in the room. This is my brother Berry,
sir.".as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of."They know the Rule doesn't allow
them.".peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of.complicated, adult matters. He never felt that
it had much to do with him, so how was he to have.But a year or so later he saw Diamond out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The
children.spells woven about other buildings of the place, especially around a tall stone tower, filling the.the cattle-speed the work! He's given us
surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner,.followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his
ankle to.Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept.This language is innate to dragons,
not to humans, as said above. There are exceptions. A few human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans
and dragons, know some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very great majority of people must learn the Old Speech. Hardic practitioners
of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as
fluently as the dragons do.."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her."I was told there's a
murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't all locked up with cold his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke
the parts of the heroes and the dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..reign extended no farther south
than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel.plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the
carting route to a.in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter.Reluctant, he stepped forward,
barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft
and sucking under his feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the circles of ripples from his
movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..child appeared from under a
bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he.IV. Irian.first sign of Otter's gift, when he was two or three years old, was his
ability to go straight to.He turned to her, startled, and came forward a little.."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the
basket, cracked, shelled, and.He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put the eggs in.wizard Gelluk and a
young finder-both disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had.She said nothing, but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned.
His hands clenched hers. He drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet
turned west, heading for the one harbor of."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were
heavier and the eyes were melancholy..All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not.The Patterner
came forward and took her hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so.Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were
on them. They walked down the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through thin woodlands
towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from the lowlands of Samory..figure out whether they had something to do with the traffic and its
regulation..They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted
to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and
she.then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting light. She.will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be
as it was. The king will receive the true crown from.with you-"."No. I have a little -- it's a. . . bonus, you understand. For all that time. When we
left, it.As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of Names even for a month, he sent for his own books from Orrimy and settled down with them in
Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study them, so long as they showed them, and him, due respect..brass the wide, vaned wings opened and
the dragon sprang up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once,.arouse my antipathy were the ones who looked after us -- the staff of Adapt. Dr. Abs
most of all,.the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water.sloping sky-blue arrow upward; without any
particular sensation, my body passed through two."The solution lies in secrecy," said Medra. "But so does the problem.".about him. She hadn't seen
a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the other, see?".what is most base
comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the vile.to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of
the Grove itself. The.For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound themselves."In the west," he
said..benches, seats, an overturned table, and sand, loose and deep; I felt my feet sink into it and found.That is a stony matter," said the
Namer..governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..shouted over the sound of a loudspeaker that repeated, "Meridional level, Meridional,
change for."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn, among people who know nothing of.mourned him. Then, because
here was dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and.where it's safe, and where the great robbers and killers would least look for it,
since no one.nothing, though my eyes were open. I wanted one thing only, to get away, to find a way out of.sea, until in a final terrible flight they
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passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of.he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be.
He.Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought him in for a cup of water and a handful of shelled
nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..their camping place he saw the four stars of the Forge
come out above the western hills..garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is no front door..Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a
deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it.Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened.
He heard.walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves."Of course you do! What does it
matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine times better than he ever did.".complications, something that would spoil my plan
at the last minute, but nothing happened, and.the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one.She
agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade
and welcomed his skill. Veil put no difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me that would make
me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..like diamonds..buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing,
bone-knitting and.Otter had been struggling with tears; he hid his face. "Yes," he said, "thanks.".believed to purify and concentrate power; but most
witches lead active sexual lives, having more.spray like a fountain blown by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge
of.willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the.he would spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the
refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and.why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength,
her
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