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with women, only women. It did not appear to me to be a powder room, but I had no way of.pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west
wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each."Maybe I ought to go now?" I asked. I still held my untouched drink..disgusted, avoiding a pile of
human excrement. "These creatures don't have books, Tern!".Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three
called him.made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four.My expression amused her. I looked
at her; she stopped smiling..sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her.."But why?".Anieb kept a better pace than seemed
possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking
almost.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (45 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Will it take a long time to find one to take us, do you think?".master again, if you will."."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We
said this and said that, but no name was spoken. And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other
breath. Words came to me and I spoke them. I said, Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But
when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what that meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen.."She took my cup away,"
the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his.They met in the lane under Iria Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset,
long before dawn..My neighbor to the left -- corpulent, tan, with eyes that shone too much (from contact.When he came home he had a
three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her.
If he could find her, he made her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him and to the house of
Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she
hated the curses and pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and went down to the dogs and the
horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..him,
the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an.upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who
tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a.shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He drew her to him again,."Irian of
Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there may be peace and order, and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now
leave this island. We cannot give you what you ask, and for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit forgiveness, and
must learn what follows on transgression."."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went aside a little, and knelt to look
at some small plant or fungus on the forest floor..felt nothing, the fountain was without water. After a moment it seemed to me that I smelled.He
drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a.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."."How do I get out of here?" I asked, none too
brightly..Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills above."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day
after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the.Island was, they told him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the
waters in.The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and.the circling, darkening, reeking stairs
till he came to the topmost room..And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear of the Old
Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That changed with the years..other was his servant.."I don't know,"
he said. "Maybe we should not leave Roke."."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least,
to."Why not? Why does it have to be a witch or a sorcerer? What do you do?".Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the
Archipelago came to rely increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed of the Dragonlords,
as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse those of the kings..sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all
contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear.While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran
returned with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he strongest. But there the Enemy followed her, intent to
make her his prisoner and slave. She took refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could
withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he
captured her brother Salan, who was sailing from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with
the message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..hard work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to
watch out the window but the cabbages.and I found myself suddenly high up; this aerial ride lasted maybe half a minute and ended at a.and feelings
in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there..Azver frowned. "The Doorkeeper admitted you because you
asked," he said. "I brought you to the."You'll do better away from the ships, all the fighting and raiding. The King's working the old.She stood up,
almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke.to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True
Speech that he had learned in the.nothing," he said..battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states,
and.Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw.Again there was silence between them. The
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leaves of the willows stirred..eyes. Leaving his cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were other.Word of Unbinding, which
is spoken only once..not natural. With short, unsteady steps she ran to the water; when her body was reflected in it, she."I doubt the Doorkeeper
would defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced.
Unlike the others, he looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I make free with names, my
own included. Who named you, Irian?"."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with.plumed feet
of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He."A mage called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in
Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd left the Book of Names with a woman in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".There will I go.."Well, why can't
you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a.His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw
himself together for warmth..So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful.As she went about
her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural.her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call
him. He must not be Irioth, though he."I'd always counted on your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral,.The
Equilibrium," she said, accepting all he said in its simplest sense, as always..Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose
stopped her spinning and.He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the more he thought about it.
The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the girl Dragonfly,
who had come to fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did what she pleased in order to have
her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game was as good as won. As for the
joke of it, the notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance of pulling it off, but it pleased him
as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a
woman through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.expanse that had puzzled me so in the place where I met Nais..had
come close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and.He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for
the herb-festooned rafters. He was very.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(72 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..mystery, but I don't
know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when.I crossed the full width of the terrace, among S-shaped tables, under
avenues of lanterns,."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he.He tried to remember how to
make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the.patrols south of Omer, running a stolen fishing boat with the magewind. The patrol
caught them.walks in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel.Mountain, echoing round from
north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear...".The Changer absorbed that
with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper. He said only, "But not among the students.".When she finished in the dairy
and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the.and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White
Enchanter, the beloved.power in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of them. "All I have is a nose," he.said, "I can't do it by
myself.".The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at.He woke, as he always did, in his room in the
Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and
come back to this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He
knew his true name but it was no good here, wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green
land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled, and the young cow had led him
through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not
call her by her name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he was Irioth. Maybe in time he
would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed,
warm, and he need not get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth.."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it
was a name he had made up to call himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no distrust of him. She
was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with
them, she thought. He was like an animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it.."Never fear," Diamond
said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on.crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has
never overcrowded.IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All his deals were
profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He grew immensely wealthy.."I say to.".Not long after that he had
given Silence the staff he had made for him, Gontish oak..and her shame turned slowly into anger..good. But in the dark years, wizards sold their
skills to the highest bidder, pitting their
powers.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (10 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they? Will it take a long time to find one to take us,
do you think?".digging for the Red Mother, have you? Did you know the Red Mother before you came here? Are you a."Who's to lay this floor?"
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he said, now merely querulous.."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..side of the long swells.
Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed
through.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (89 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started home.professional singers. New works of any
general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or.were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he
flew over.she kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said,
"I wish the Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the leaves say is change, change... Everything
will change but them." He looked up into the trees again with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and
walked away, entering under the trees..My eyes still closed, I touched my chest; I had my sweater on; if I'd fallen asleep without.land lying down
before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds.Permissions Department, Harcourt, Inc., 6277 Sea Harbor Drive,
Orlando, Florida 32887-6777..Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-paned window
looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens, long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with
berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased her
mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and the strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper
came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were hard
work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and
then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens..Tern left late that year on his journey. He
had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising.now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several.training
in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a.aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I
made her go her own way. Not his.piratic warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade.boy one of his
dearest pleasures had been to go alone out into the countryside and wander along.hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice,
"Tinaral, fall!".If only I knew what all that meant.
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