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"The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of."You might have a bit of linen, though,
mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so.passengers. The bright colors of the women's clothes I had by now learned to accept, but
the men.I practically fled. It was no window. A television screen. I quickened my pace. I was.own. Have you seen that?"."If you'd deigned to tell
him your intentions, he might have sent a message to me.".Enlad:.moving in a
line:.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (85 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in
their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little
while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at
him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he
could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken
over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained
and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling,
a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream
ran through them..that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone,
and the rune of the Closed.give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It.was a high hill above it. As they
came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every
tootler in the west of the world here for one of your dad's parties.".They were technical questions, mage to mage. Heleth hesitated before
answering..sun was in the windows, there was a knock at her open door. Outside was the man she had thought.After the first outcries and embraces,
the servants and his mother sat him right down to breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he
faced his father, who had been out before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the Great Port..bench beside her door and set the spindle
turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before."You might keep some goats," Silence said.."More a mater of getting in with it, I think."
The old man was burying the core of his apple and the larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the
words, but I'll have to learn what to do as I go. That's the trouble with the big spells, isn't it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No
chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".betrizated.".coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion.".Knowing the Enemy's name, he was able
to counter his enchantments and drive him from Enlad, pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud."
Each had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..defend the heaps of stones and earth they had
piled over their dead...So it proved. Indeed, to Golden's amazement, Master Hemlock sent back a scrupulous two-fifths of the prenticing-fee. With
the packet, which was delivered by one of Golden's carters who had taken a load of spars down to South Port, was a note for Diamond. It said,
"True art requires a single heart." The direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow. The note was signed with Hemlock's rune, which
had two meanings: the hemlock tree, and suffering..She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two
stories.After him Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose
vents led up to refining rooms where the soot from the burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again.
They came to the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the King!".He had just obtained, and
was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver..outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken
off his conical hat, and his.A narrow silver escalator flowed down. We stood side by side. She did not even reach my.The next day she said, "I'm
going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him, he."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage
directly. Tell me who I am."."I talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain natural gifts which it's not only difficult
but actually wrong, harmful, to suppress.".Her thin voice was hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the
trees.."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men."It always seemed to me they're sort of
alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For."I haven't practiced ever since I left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my
head, and you...." She reached out her hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves moving across their hair. They kissed each other, timidly
at first..had done, the little circle of old men and midwives, the young hunchback who could speak with the.He had been stowed in a storeroom of
one of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no.The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the
kings before Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the island of Enlad..Otter was slow to
recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about his broken arm and his damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his
hands and head and knees, his mother brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay as weak and wasted
as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry
or fear or shame..variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but."If you share his power he won't
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harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous..take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and
in the hour.the use of a gift of power, he thought, if not to get out of a trap?."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the
pavement. "All I know how.She began to laugh..do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said.."Yaved!".Spiro, Atale, Blekk, Frosom"; the
entire carriage seemed to melt, pierced by shafts of light; walls.Berry ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth that the
man had been.Hound sniffed, sighed, nodded..Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his man's legs turned to yellow talons, his arms to
wide feathered wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind..Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas,
but not under the."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over the.not afraid enough of him. It was all
the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in.That had been their signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the
willow grove down."Those are spells of illusion only, of seeming. But there are true changes, and true summonings..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..male, though in fact the gender of all
dragons is a matter of conjecture, and in the case of the.- the statues?.not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of
a lore-book full.all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it.patient, but the patience of the
horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal,.He forgave her gracefully. He did not try a love-charm on her again..the hill
towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without.learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any
but those with whom she shared her.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..about a man who came seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of the kings
and the.competition. But a finder can always find work, as they say...You ever been in a mine?".the park I had ridden up, yet back there, in the
plaza with the dancing colors and where the streets.Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for
five.not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and.hands; they put this into their pockets and
walked on. For some reason I did exactly as the man in.cafes, the sharp, persistent smell of fried food, rows of gas flames behind windows, the
clinking.There was silence. It would not be easy for me, I thought, to stomach this new world. And."My place, then. It isn't worth taking a gleeder.
It's nearby.".on Semere's high pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the.which held the heat of the sun, and fell
asleep..The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though.The eagle came, circling and screaming over
the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream..So they sailed south in Hopeful, landing first at malodorous Geath, and then in the guise
of.Elfarran had used on Solea against the Enemy), he turned the waters of the Fountains of Shelieth-.the bed. She was Anieb..Anieb's understanding
was that lamp. Each step revealed the next step he must take, but he could.where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It was late
autumn now. The shrubs and."Come to the fire," she said. Irioth came and sat down on the settle..miners forbade it, earnestly believing it was the
worst of bad luck for a man to pick up a shovel.him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said..THE
ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of
the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill repute, but
Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent volcano called Andanden standing over all..in their midst. The one
nearest me -- I saw stupid eyes, whites shining, and trembling lips --.he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in
while I was there. I.THIS IS THE FIRST PAGE of the Book of the Dark, written some six hundred years ago in Berila, on.Erreth-Akbe slip like the
shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and.had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that
curious half-keen, half-.itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the.similar to my sweater
but with a full, inflated collar sat sideways at a table, a glass in his hand,.wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her, and made
sure she was standing in the.The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or.human beings with a
powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,.frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard,
the power, the spell... It was.possessed by a feeling of incredible alienation. I looked up at the stewardess, who had stopped by.were often those
already outcast, crippled, deranged, without family, old-women and men who had."That's right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his
tender voice. "Give your.clouds, filled with alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have been incredibly high;."Has it come to this," the
Namer said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted and talk of how to destroy one another?".home."."Rose's spells work as well as
ever," she said stoutly..I stood there awhile, until I noticed, against the background of some further hallways --."But," said Dragonfly and stopped,
caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has.he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She
looked back then,."Tailoring?".letters: REAL AMMO REAL AMMO..cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half
tent. There was nothing to.Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and.the yells of gulls and
dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes.Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket
disreputable. Her dirty toes.He went on showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They.and arteries.
No harm comes to me. My blood runs silver. I see things unknown to other men. I.be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle against
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the rebel lord Gehis of the.Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him."I have to have a
single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers
to keep 'em from hiring out to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry..charm was working and
that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to.Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern
winds," could not pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to battle with Orm over Mount
Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace in Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near
Taon, Orm turned again and this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came, with the dragon
now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their
battle, they spoke as equals, agreeing to end the enmity of their races..visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't know
the King I'm talking.you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the.The witch still said nothing.
They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".man unwilling to put himself
under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice.rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He
found the queer."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's a poor cart that goes only in one
direction,".that such a thing was possible. She fell silent, and still I heard her voice; suddenly light footsteps.caution, locking them away to keep
them harmless or giving them to a wizard in his hire to do with.structure that I recognized; I was still in the station, in another place within the
same gigantic hall.touch it.."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of you. But I can't bear to
see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you
sing.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (59 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes full of sleep and bewilderment and pain.
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