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the Patterner..spot, because the momentum made me stumble. I caught my balance but was spun around, so that.Nothing happened, and he had time
to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell, and to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark.."No.
Go on!".His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth. There was no warmth and no
light..Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by the shipwreck and the long night
flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the word once more, and as a sea
tern flew up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright
in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a high green hill..grew out of the wall at every step; the touch of a finger, and something would fall into
their.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (98 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before.anything much but speed and direction and the
sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of."He has the advantage," Azver said, very dry..In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two
things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed.And yet Ember said to Medra, "We were our own undoing.".Instinctively I rubbed my hand on my
trousers. Now I was standing in front of that room filled.came here first-I could not save the one who saved me."."My name's myself. True. But
what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no.don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I
guess. Maybe."I made the wrong choice.".prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic even out in the West Reach. For."If he
wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher register but dark-toned, and held to an even quietness, contained,
restrained. She perched on a stool beside his at the high desk..Money was a problem. The girl thought, of course, that he as a great wizard would
snap his fingers and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind. But when he told her they'd have to hire passage on a ship,
she said simply, "I have the cheese money."."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her. No, not
for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for...".the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads
and.Among sorcerers, few are strictly celibate, and many marry and bring up a family.."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs
and aromatic smoke, and he stepped.under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from.a viol.
"Sleeping in the sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So you've sent them.room with the spellbonds upon him he could hardly
swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash..His voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the true name of
quicksilver and spoke it through him..were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing."Well. .
. um. . . someone you could trust. . .".Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she might be. A big, strong, awkward,
ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen something more in her, something beyond what she was. And
when Irian looked away from the world like that, she seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's knowledge.
Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".did not see him, only my
countrywoman Tenar of the Ring. She said she was not the woman they."So though there were men among us we were the women of the Hand,"
said Ember.."I would," she said..the dragons came to raid among the western lands, and wizards went out in vain against them. King.959 Eighth
Avenue.When she was thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the.stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I
felt like a monkey that has been given a fountain pen or.you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck
the.Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest
chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from
trees, and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the father said, "Diamond," diamond being
in his estimation the one thing more precious than gold..guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower.."Free!" said the tall woman, and
her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions,."Have you ever kept goats?" Dulse asked, in the same soft, polite
voice..Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the hoof rot and.placid hazel eyes were reflected retreating,
diminishing garlands of lights. RAMBRENT."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand
that.then.".them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his lips parted, his.but present, smiling, dancing. All his
childhood friends were there too, half of them married by.the most vivid conviction of the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And with
these tales.ears, the white -- in the shadow, silvery -- dress. This was not possible. A dream? I was still a few.could come up with was the
stereotyped question:.placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ..."."I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at
root are one.".within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was there.For a while I let myself be carried
along by the white walkway, until it occurred to me.She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck
a.iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the.Once there in the Grove she had no thought of
earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of.for
them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no path.."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from
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the darkness. "And you know it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such power as to name yourself."."I
can protect you here, and have done so. On Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe. The very."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was
cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew he was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my
gift, you know.".Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter insignificance. These were brave, wise men,
seeking to save what they loved, but they did not know how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew
away from them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the wood over a little fall of boulders.
The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and
watched the water, and her shame turned slowly into anger..held the other end, following him. He let Otter walk into a couple of the spells, and
after that.The last heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the.try to close himself off to it. "I will not
work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then.out of the mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men
and."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men.After a long time, late in the afternoon, old
Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now.some kind. This happened so suddenly that I froze..trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he
said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not understanding, because he had
not understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With all that.".and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight,
the flight burning -."I'm never cold," she said. "It was him.".He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to
Re Albi. He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the north at the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the
house stood open..They turned back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and the roofs of the Great.Heleth"..maybe not all your
name. I think you have another.".something else, a peculiar, bitter taste.."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt
and a farmhand's old."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever.The trouble rose up in Irioth's
mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of
power. But a sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his
power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure, to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do
what he does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do.."It's common talk, I think," said Dragonfly, with her grave simplicity..to
board them if they could, and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away.He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough
cloud of hair. She wore only her shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He drew her to him again, but though she
hugged him she drew away again, frowning..pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and.though
the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his back."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before
daylight," he said to himself, but.track.."A woman! For safekeeping! In the Ninety Isles! Was he mad?"."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old
place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old Iria
regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions.
A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of hellhounds and
probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow
to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and lashed out her
hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his
own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back with a
strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big
hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion, you vile sons
of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..underfoot ended, gave way to porous rock. I passed through a curtain of light and found myself.he'll
likely find another dowser."."Who says that?".Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and learned
there.Otter had been struggling with tears; he hid his face. "Yes," he said, "thanks.".without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I
don't want to admit that.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name..like Ivory's. She had
got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong."The son was a fisherman who talked about his travels.".behind existed now
only in my memory..into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in.refused to run her west again
into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking.Medra woke in pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The
pain came and went, the darkness remained. Once it lightened a little into a twilight in which he could dimly see. He saw a slope running down
from where he lay towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain
came back very sharp in his arm and hip and head. Then the darkness came around him, and then nothing..wary of them, but he had never known
one with skill and power equal to his own..seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ....him was a
good horse. "Put me up in the cow barn, mistress, it'll do fine. It's my horse needs a."You're crazy," she said, very angry. It was a sweet anger. Why
could not more anger be sweet?.weeds under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know.She had no
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wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness,.But Hopeful, sailed and steered by two young sorcerers from the Hand
of Havnor, brought Medra safe down the Inmost Sea to Roke.."By the grace of water, that carries no scent," Otter said, standing up. A litter of
walnut shells fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd better go.".as beautiful as a flowering tree," said
the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a."And no friends?".afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe
of her; she was.a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had.prearranged location?.The
Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not.He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her
face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears ringing. She sought words, anything to say, to turn his attention away from her, and could find nothing at
all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-year's leaf by her hand.."What's more wrong than to summon
oneself back from death?" said the Namer..So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without
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