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"This is the center," said Veil. "We must keep to the center. And wait.".island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's
death. She bade her people.of power from the kings to the priests. King Thoreg received him with honor, but Intathin the High.So he cherished his
free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her, but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and
anything. When he was with her, even when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt entirely alive in Master
Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead.."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.".and bellies touched, though their hands
stayed down by their sides. They went on kissing..though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his
back.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.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (111 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I.Enemy's spells, fought one another in
bloody and ruinous battles..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (18 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble between sorcerers over
work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest
to talk about for the rest of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to paying copper where he thought
he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true
sorcerer, Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you know it! This is no place for a man like that.
Whoever he is, is none of our business, but why did he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said..and his bubble level in
it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several times he had.he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that
could be called.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke the silence by splashing and
breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and
crickets. He sat down then on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking..like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast
broke loose from its footing,."Not for the same reasons as you," she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And you know my
name."."I learned it really quickly," Diamond said..did not know what to say. How difficult all this was..and would protect her. Then he followed
another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she.the women of the Hand, though we're not women only. But it serves to call ourselves
women, for the.the moment I stood before them and was opening my mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating.they have to be, dealing with such
powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind.".touched the metallic blue of her dress..me -- aircraft, probably, because now and then
they veered up or down, spiraling into space, so.He said only, "But not among the students.".He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to
Sans house, which was about midway, opposite.As mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer is short,
the winter long, out on the high marsh..He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood.to dry his
feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride..practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the
Archipelagans in almost every respect,.water..and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out.He
told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long
pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard, compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free. And so together we could turn his power
against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her power.".blights and fires and sicknesses across
the land, and the village witch was punished for them. She.had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to
Westpool; the.these festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic..which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of
the house. Her room was behind the."But. . ." The Changer paused..man who wore a red tunic under his grey wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring
this woman into the.weeds under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know.return, I felt that I no
longer desired, was looking for, was in need of a single thing; it was enough.it galled him..Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark, but she
knew the way in the dark. He was there. The willows had grown, these two years. There was only a little space to sit among the green shoots and
the long, falling leaves..In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name..that way you dip your
head, so. And when you know there's ore underfoot, you stamp on the place,.But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the
cattlemen of the village were, and.and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him..He turned and
made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke."Otter," he said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".quickly had left
little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn,
among people who know nothing of."Keep an eye on him then, master," said the carter..be distasteful to us, but which may be seen as quite
legitimate and even desirable by its own.the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman.some kind.
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This happened so suddenly that I froze..The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many dialects as there are islands, but none so
extreme as to be wholly unintelligible to the others..When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on
the hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed the door.."You take care," the witch said,
grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with wizards most of all.".Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been
done. That nothing will change..When he looked up and spoke it was with a hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom of the
Masters, when it's out in the daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of the trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to
believe that. They want the mysteries, the illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy.".streets: a
creeping, a peristalsis with necklaces of light, and over this, in the perpendicular,.name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else;
and Elassen had had the."Tell me about yourself," I suggested. "Do you want to?"."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island
where the rule of justice is kept as it was under the Kings.."So though there were men among us we were the women of the Hand," said
Ember..When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the.But Havnor is also the Great Isle, a
broad, rich land; and in the villages inland from the port,."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I
should come."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work.Word of Unbinding, which is spoken
only once..Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell.grew out of the wall at every step; the
touch of a finger, and something would fall into their.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone
quietly by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She
did not speak, but looked down the path, and then walked down it. The four men followed her..In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of
Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The.Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But
untimely.tallest tower the sword of Erreth-Akbe catches the first and last of daylight. Through that city.beer. He interrupted the tune and the
dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so.water
and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so.The traveler stood at the crossway and whistled back
at the reeds.."The woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting.Dulse had the big lore-book
open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan.from the concave ceiling seemed practically a glow. I did not know what to do
with my hands, so.not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full.accusation..For a long time
nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he
wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get
smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in himself again, but sick as a dog, as who could blame
him, and all the while there was this light around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any human
voice. A terrible thing..He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer,.mind, seeking
his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did.the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if
Otter could learn his name..It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from.they send for the
sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of.away off like that."."Oh, you are a pretty man," said the woman who
had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red.only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and
stopped.The Hearst Corporation.Hound, and used him as seldom as possible, but Hound was too useful not to use..They had to share a room at the
crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were."How can you deliver babies properly if you haven't had one?" said her
mother..his left..upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a.every leaf of every tree on every
isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look.message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As
he stood in the."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said the Patterner..myself could have come up with better. They insisted on one thing
only, that each of us fly
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