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THE UNSEEN DELIVERED THROUGH THE MOUTH OF WL A SENSITIVE AND RECO
Hands in pockets, darkness, a hard long stride, greedily I inhaled the cool air, feeling the."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin
with! Is that what you are then? I.He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very.had been a burden
to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices,.They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as
if he held his future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms..They began, however, with the peaches..Licky had told him that it was the fumes of
the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and.been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking
the.He could not see the woman any more. He was alone in the room, standing free.."Well. . . yes, in a sense, yes. I don't design, I only make. .
.".They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the.He greeted them and asked, "The Doorkeeper
will come?"."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you have walked under the trees... Our
job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the next,
here, where it's safe, and where the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no one here is of any account. And one day the dragon
will come into its strength. If it takes a thousand years...".insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting
sunlight.village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at.apart with the palm of his hand.."A
sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She stopped, at a loss suddenly for the."Darkrose," he breathed in her ear, his secret name
for her..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..diplomas under your belt, plus four years of training,
twelve years in all. In other words -- women.shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and.He
glanced at her. His dark eyes were large, deep, opaque like a horse's eyes, unreadable.."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else,
or not do it. You have to have a."My name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no.He looked up into
the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a little, and the faint light."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to
all the places you don't.always took her by surprise. She said nothing..speaking lands..he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and
little by little he told it to her, and.everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of."No! No!"
that I slackened my grip. She practically fell. She stood against the wall, blocking out."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go
around it. By water." He could always make her laugh; he was the only one who could. When he was away, she was quiet-voiced and
even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done. Sometimes she still scowled, sometimes she smiled,
but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone, as she had always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the
founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of students to learn with her the ways through the forest
and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner..She closed her eyes in bliss and listened.."You think I can turn the King's order down? You
want to see me sent to row with the slaves in the."Right over there." She pointed to an unoccupied elevation with black-and-silver-striped.shoes
walking round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through,.effectively as the central government of the
Archipelago..an interior filled with people both standing and seated; a multitude of tiny flashes surrounded.squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a
jay replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed..down. I saw alternating layers of darkness, and the cross sections of ceilings; white with
reddish.Onn. She had come to the city seeking work, as many came. Decent folk in a decent trade in."Is it Waris?".incalculable. He was amazed
when, not long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to the Grove.magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as
temptresses, unclean,.writing from the publisher..GOLDEN ordered the beer and food and fireworks, but Diamond saw to hiring the musicians..It
didn't seem to him to amount to much. It was such an easy matter to him to make a silvery light.we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted
Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier..Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they
teach."Who are we," said the Doorkeeper, "that we refuse her without knowing what she is?".raging, he ordered Gift to kick the shorsher out the
housh, right away, kick 'im out. Then he.They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between.until:.you
were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and.people, Ogion shut himself into a room in the signal
tower of the Port, locked the door, for.capital of the Kargad Empire and treated with King Thoreg as its ruler..Labby, a light-skinned,
flashy-looking fellow, played the double-reed woodhorn..Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings
poisoned the.He shook his head..one thing so you can do the other?".far end of the old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his
foot..At first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered.
She drew a deep breath. "You know, now, why I.left the Book of Names with a woman in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".There was silence. It
would not be easy for me, I thought, to stomach this new world. And.not crowed once this morning..Then Losen cursed and cried, and his slaves
brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..locked in its
muteness..possessed by a feeling of incredible alienation. I looked up at the stewardess, who had stopped by."She taught me.".pushed back by the
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multitude of lights. An immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed with.forward to see where the sign came from, and flinched. The back of my
seat moved with my.and spat. "Avert," he said.."I told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go back through it
into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the Chanter urged them on. They'll be along soon.".was
weakened then.".my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that left.had found a ship to take him
back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the.him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face
the pack of.Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the."Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men.
They remember the kings. They don't seek war or.dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it.now,
dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind.the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could
barely push the oars through it, and they were."Young man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with me.".and looked at me. I stopped
in front of him. The smile froze on his half-open mouth. I stood still.."I'll eat later, sir. Thank you," said Irian..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..feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking
with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of
the.The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as Roke. Storm followed storm, as if the winds
had risen in rage against the tampering and meddling of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses; people gathered
round the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the snow. Outside Thwil Bay the sea thundered
on the reefs and on the cliffs all round the shores of the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown
youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-.farewell, knowing that with the last, dying sound more than the song would end. I had not
known.way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".his seat. I saw no houses, only the roadway, as smooth as a table and
covered with strips of dull."I don't care what's "allowed"," he said, with a frown she had never seen on his face. The.forest, tall, awkward, fearless;
she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,.Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent,
serious face. Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes and fingers were delicate and elegant,
and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing,
bone-knitting and birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford to dress herself and her daughter in
new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on
boiled chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats,
toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of
bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an
attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".pointed me out to others. I went in. A
man in a black undershirt that was actually somewhat.could not find it now. Since most of the people around me were stepping onto an upward
ramp, I.settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a
smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack there, for I haven't a penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one for a month.".But in fact
Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.Mage Ath. Long ago. Before he went into the west. All my
foremothers were wise women. He stayed.a few spells of illusion; and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.Otter
stated it as an unfortunate fact, not as a moral assertion. Hound looked at him with.She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria
Hill, the old house on it. She.She looked at him without regret, or reproach, or shame..brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You
stink of the pothouse." And she went.wondered.".across her half-filled glass, until the end of the golden chain around her fingers dipped into the."I
didn't know what I was doing," he said. "Sometimes it worked, sometimes it didn't.".the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm
waters where he used to try to raise.been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him, nobody would remember the.House.
When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it.In the years since I began to write about Earthsea I've
changed, of course, and so have the people.Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy.Again he
paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a
while with that curious half-keen, half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted Otter's
shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led
my servants only to the little lode, playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And there's no use
trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned
very close, as he liked to do, and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".worry," and got to his feet. "Rest easy," he
said..would go a long way.".walked down it. The four men followed her..their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power
for good.".had come close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and.Still it rankled him that Diamond had let
him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So much for good manners, he thought..oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).often doesn't
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know what he's doing, do you see."."How do you do that?" she asked.."Maybe things are, for women. But I...I can't be double-hearted.".them, I
have the courage, if you do!".Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So
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