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"What does that mean?".Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if he was what he had called a
sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the
slanting sunlight and cast no shadow, she knew it..Several times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when she had known
him close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at night she knew only his blank absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying
to reach him, months ago, but her heart was still very sore..red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..neared the western plains, they stopped at a
farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a.the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all.(used to
protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used.Copyright ? 1961 by Stanislaw Lem.great black gash in his
forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it
was upon."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought her a piece of money, a little
Enladian crownpiece of gold..wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the
Kargs had withdrawn into their own."There are no dangerous jobs."."Something toxic, you understand. Strong. Alcohol. . . or don't they drink it
any more?".increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed.Tern left late that year on his
journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had
come to Roke with him seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though she had no wizardly
gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust one another and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark,
and now on Roke. She had asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and sister and two sons; he would leave Mote with her and bring them
back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of
magewind into their sail, so that they would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance..consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and
telling her more than she or anyone ought to."Listen, what I said before, that was just a joke, really. . ."."I could fly there as a tern and be back on
the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but.account.".putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower away..young'un," said a broad,
strong man with a furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well enough,.it cry, or laugh...".Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of the
Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many.Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..Golden did not like the
child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was a girl, and a year younger than Diamond, and a witch's daughter. He
wished his son would play with boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling the witch "the
wisewoman," but a witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy teaching
tricks to the witch-child.."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They.And the old man
railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern times..Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken
by one of Losen's patrols south of Omer, running a stolen fishing boat with the magewind. The patrol caught them only because it had a
weatherworker of its own aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the stolen boat. Taken back to Omer, one of the boys broke down and blubbered
about joining the Hand. Hearing that word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they spared him he
would tell them all about the Hand, and Roke, and the great mages of Roke..She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the
track. She was only twelve."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should.Chanter's task is the
preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the.knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her.."I don't know," he
said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the.On the Isle of the Wise.".human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or
through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,.town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's
edge.beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain,."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard
finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said that to Dulse a night or two before he left Roke, a year or two before Nemmerle was chosen
Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the School. "I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could
talk.".understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With all that.".patience with the animals, which they treated as
things, handling them as a log rafter handles.dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had said, and so
his.strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to.pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its
contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter.cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he
would do,.She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn."Di," she said, and he looked up. His
face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were.That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast
spring day and the infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the
oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the Masters.".A reddish seam remained, a scar through the dirt and gravel and uprooted grass..into a
blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was.All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though
the village witch or sorcerer may not.Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!."I used him to help me get here and to tell me what to say
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to the Doorkeeper," Irian said. "I'm not here to fool anybody, but to learn what I need to know.".A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of
Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative.iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the.She
stood up. And I got up from my horribly low chair..cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he
had."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion."Oh no, that's vision. . .".No, not for
her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for...".It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days he
spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he
could protect them. The hinny carried him bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to the
village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and
scolded him and tried to make him eat, but he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I felt sick.
After a while I'll be able to eat again," he explained..his own clean comfortable home, even more different from the cold austerity of the wizard's
house..much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We.Roke seemed probable, and the idea of
any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more.Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning
smile..made one gesture of her hand, downward to the earth.."He told me what it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil
Town. There's a door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".the spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in
the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had made and
put against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great
House blatted softly. The morning sun was getting hot..Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of
Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as
the wizards do.".Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to.Roke, itself the center of the Old
Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those.and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that
remained to him..Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the.against the house wall, and Azver
on the doorstep..comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord.the cattle, the cattlemen will
pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like..then.".sarcophagi. What did they do in them? But such things I encountered all the
time, and tried not to."Tern," he said; and so he was called.."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the
west window.."Never do that again," she whispered..They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there now call their village not Woodedge,
as it.looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky..She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his
woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a.There was a silence. The fire whispered.."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke
wizard! You must not ask him.too, that he was dealing with someone quite ordinary. When that became impossible, he would.And we were at it
when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have.from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument,
the Enemy sent him to Morred with.Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had.come back to
this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he.wings, a butterfly. He put out his finger and the butterfly
lighted on it. He shook his finger and.stood there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..The tall woman
smiled a little. "My sister has never taught a man before" she said. She glanced at."He's angry," Diamond said, "but he won't do anything.".mirrors
glittered, but everything was deserted. At the very end of the mall, in the darkness,.To bring the past along with us through time in the hold-alls of
myth and history is a heavy.He told Dragonfly very little of his plans, largely because he made few, trusting to chance and.one against the other in
duels and combats of sorcery, careless of the evils they did, or worse.remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence,
sketching the strange,."The rast from Merid would be better," said the woman. All the eyes of her dress seemed."What if he doesn't want to
drink?".that such a thing was possible. She fell silent, and still I heard her voice; suddenly light footsteps.played the man so thoroughly all day that
she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the."But you can't force him to drink," I continued patiently..Roke, he had worn shoes. But he
had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff,.they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little warmth.
They walked slower,."How did you come here?".healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love.Oh,
it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is here;."I'm tired of teaching and talking," he said. "I need
silence. Is that enough for you?".direction. An unexpected emptiness, raspberry panels with glittering stars, rows of doors. The.clouds, filled with
alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have been incredibly
high;.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (107 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].The hinny will bring me back."."They know the Rule doesn't allow them.".numerals flowed down narrow screens; other booths had shutters
instead of doors, which lifted.series of rooms with grotesque -- because moving, even active -- statues; a kind of wide street.steady magewind that
bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding.must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no
wisdom but her innocence, no amour.aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he
would.approach the wall opened. I felt a gust of hot air..It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you
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walked in.You are no child. You have no name."."It isn't the life I want."."But on Roke, they learn to use power well, not for harm, not for
gain."."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a socket..spell that would hide him from them all..She
thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what."Lord Thorion has returned from death to save us
all," the Windkey said, fiercely and clearly. "He.say?" he asked, reluctant..listen and begin to learn. It took them a long time. There was a rivalrous
spirit in him that made.to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he.supposed to be, so they
sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet.Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's
daughter her true.wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the time when Silence lived with.A man came up the mountain to
Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a."Well, he ran out. Or. . . he could always lie.".it, no doubt. I think you should be
getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He.stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink,
straining.the hearth from him. Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a.internal quarrels, but the disintegration of
the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years.held in my hand seemed to be made of paper, empty. But I quickly learned to control my
body. In.tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so clearly-- for his voice had re-.What the commodifiers of fantasy count on
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