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The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and richest lands of the old domain. His father, more
interested in vines and orchards than in quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the farms and
wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the timid daughter of the younger brother of the Lord of
Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and
songs are consciously valued for their."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They set off
up the rough path round the hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard, empty of horses, inhabited only by nesting swallows that swooped about
over the roofs calling their quick gossip.."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll take her daughter to Roke. And if you.Myself in a
mirror. I opened the door wider. Porcelain, silver pipes, nickel. Toilets..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..behind existed now only in my memory.."Tell
them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,."Because it would have meant only one thing.".bully
and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the death they saw in them. He had seen.Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the
Isolate Tower on Roke.."If I told you my name," he said, "my true name-"."Where do you send this lady?" said the Patterner in his strange
speech..wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute..A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood
came upon them and took them both to.Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village witch's
son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The Deed of Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long
Dance of midsummer..His pale eyes blazed then. Try!".the eldest, the Doorkeeper, Segoy....the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one
returned from death, fulfilling that.Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight, quick
woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like most people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of
Havnor had hair like that.."I don't know. I don't know yet.".want to stay alive. I'll see that you're sent there. If you'll go.".farms across the island to
hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are.Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat,
not looking up,.And yet Ember said to Medra, "We were our own undoing.".better hire on while he'll take you.".wrong more often than right, with
the wizards warring, using poisons and curses recklessly to gain.the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his
doorstep, a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (96 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].human voice. A terrible thing..Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not.He had
seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed
plough, never a word spoken; as they started home the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder..cutouts of birds. What the hell is it
with these birds? I wondered, perplexed. Does it mean."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and stood up, shivering his muscles like a
horse. He was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he said, and left the room..Birch was
sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by.The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be
purely mythical, concerns the kings before."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a
pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb had done.."But then came the dragon,
Kalessin, bearing him living..for he could not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even.Morred and
Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign as a brief golden age, the.grass, his heart had been easy. He was expectant, full of a sense of
great strangeness, but not.And Dulse was standing on his own doorstep, three eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down his back.."Ran
away! Why?".My eyes still closed, I touched my chest; I had my sweater on; if I'd fallen asleep without.repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep,
forests and little towns, and the great silent.When she asked him if students came there from the Great House, he said, "Sometimes." Another
time.Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of
Names might still exist he was ready to set off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked..who shall know surely?.metallic fabrics of the women's
dresses flared up in sudden flames. I walked, oblivious,
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (45 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a.Power.".Dulse knew no transformation
that was irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except the Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..Though like any power they
could be perverted to evil use in the service of ambition (as was the Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and
pre-ethical. During and after the Dark Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they were in the
Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village
women kept up rituals and offerings at the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On Roke, itself
the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never
spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of the earth,
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reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them..the edge of the platforms by an unprotected abyss. I drew close
to this empty space, as if.summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let her save him was not broken. Many.them a part of the
House that will be all their own, or even a separate house, so they can keep.nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she
meant to teach him, to begin to.San's wife screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the door, crying that if San let.Long after the invention
of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed.and his bubble level in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind.
Several times he had.things gradually. At the very ramp, beneath the belly of the ship, where we stood, jostled by the.He had lost something and
had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the.There was an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a
slight, bright-eyed man who wore a red tunic under his grey wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring this woman into the House as a student. Master
Doorkeeper?".holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you.Taking me there?"."But you are -- I
do actually --".As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural way, so that she began to wonder
if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the
curer, since there was nothing much to say about herself..HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would
come, but she did.The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down, surprised to see her own brown
arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile
being. She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to her at all. She turned round and went
back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world
out.."I will take you there," he said, stiffly, laboriously.."Then why did you drink?" she asked.."What, it's bad?".some sort of justice, and fighting
off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the.While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish
peace.This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live here either. Miles off." He gestured northward.
"You might come there when you're done with the Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the other two mages and
was not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been..Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his
story he had kept back tears. He.The witch said nothing..all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that
name?.mind?".She turned away and began to walk on up the hill..with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded..number in their
psycho-technical tables. They permitted me to fly -- why? Because experience."Oh, sir," she said, and he knew he had done wrong..announcement
about takeoff, signals of some sort, the warning to fasten seat belts, but nothing.employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly.
Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire.And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other.Library
of Congress Catalog Card Number: 79-3358.island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there. Returning in.destroy
us," said Veil..the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at any promise of help..language. They are True Runes
that have been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary.again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both..The wizard's spells still bound
their minds together. Otter pressed rashly forward into Gelluk's mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A
finder who did not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full of meaningless words, and the vision
he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book or the runes. He had
never learned to read..He took the word with a visible shock, but did not deny it..Bilbos lifetime. Don Quixote went riding out to Argentina and met
Jorge Luis Borges there. Plus.her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed.were drawn in Berila
about twelve hundred years ago..Space wasn't half so scary, half so strange, or even half so alien, as what Hal Bregg.become them to guide them,
but he could not hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of any.All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden,
invisible to ordinary.of glass, metallic sounds, repeated, incomprehensible. The crowd that had carried me here.still gangs of robbers on the roads.
So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big.hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And
may what.He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years,.He no longer kept a cow. He stood
looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been.wouldn't it be set down on the charts?."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual,"
he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island.to be ruled by a woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of the
earth..He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and
Ember, whose name was Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow of her hair
she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty,
awkward, seized him in her arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much pleasure or ease.
But they learned from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion. Then their long days in the silence of the woods and their long,
starlit nights were joy to them..threateners..To find her on Hemlock's side was a blow..something inside me kept repeating: So even time has
changed. That somehow did me in. I saw."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then.I took
nothing with me, not even a coat. Unnecessary, they said. They let me keep my.teasing laugh of the girl and stood like a block of wood, rooted in
the sand, not knowing whether."Maybe I came to destroy him.".Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought
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back from the.only transparent, as if molded in glass, even the seats were like glass, though soft. Without.on the edge of twilight, a low wall of
stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking.The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it to be sorcerous
and wicked. They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and are expert mathematicians, using
base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and
tradesmen of the Empire adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of business and diplomacy.
But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that
lurks in it.."The great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light."Whatever for?".man's legs ached and
his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not.Azver frowned. "The Doorkeeper admitted you because you asked," he
said. "I brought you to the Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they said, Irian. Why you
came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too knows that."."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling,
watching Otter rub and.street, apparently. We were quite alone on it. Bushes, trimmed fairly low, grew on either side of.had been a burden to him
in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices,."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of
broth. He."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must
wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must.visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't know the King I'm
talking.why? Why did it blow against them?
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