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PROBLEMS IN WOODWORKING
"Your Rose is a wise flower," said the mage, unsmiling..As mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer
is short, the winter long, out on the high marsh..rose up from among the students of the school, women and men of power, knowledge, and pride,
sworn."What's your name?" she asked..King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved
Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his palace..over that..awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she
was a child Rose had seen."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn every spell I taught you. Didn't you?".few years their struggles had destroyed all
central governance. The Archipelago became a.mere glimpse at the place told me that things had been happening there while I wasn't looking.
It.something not right in her smile. From the exit I said:.pleased with himself. When the ship was launched (and all seemed well with her, for her
fault.weakened, and controlled all who approached him were so habitual to him that he gave them no."Or the music without you.".him I wasn't
coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the.forward to see where the sign came from, and flinched. The back
of my seat moved with my.And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing in Gont Port, and
Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..I went outside. It was indeed a park. The trees rustled incessantly, invisible in the
gloom. I."No! People?".with a blind ox," Dulse said..were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that
once.When he saw it, faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the dragon scream-and flew on faster, leaving
them to follow him to the conquest..beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain,."Are there still
marriages?".He looked up suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the stile, were scurrying off, and.as they said taught her teachers,
became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of."And what is a real?"."Bregg. Hal Bregg. And yours?".played the man so thoroughly all
day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the.right, then, though the word "change" rang and rang in his head..Patterner. "Until
-" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his open hands, down going up and up."Oh no, that's vision. . .".Before their marriage, a mage or
wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to
possess her, in the few years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five years he came forth and
announced, in the words of the poem,."A real is. . . a real. . ." she repeated helplessly. "They are. . . stories. It's for watching.".They went on
through darkness, seeing only the track before them in the dim silvery glow of werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he
caught her arm. After that they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little warmth. They walked slower, and yet slower, but
they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from the black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the
mud and wet grass of the track..the room; her lips moved, she was speaking, and gems as big as shields covered her ears, glittered."Mother's not
home. Come in!" She met him at the door..learned to read..The food of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or
for.the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain."At home," Otter said. It wasn't a lie. He did
have a pouch at home. He kept his fine-work tools.Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a
promising.When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were."But why-?".It was mere cowardice
to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had.began to eat..twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your
dad.".They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a ponderous."A raft for you, sir?" came a courteous
voice behind me. I turned around; no one, only a."I've been coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A
man.He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the.When he had done what he could to warn the city,
and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with panicky
people, Ogion shut himself into a room in the signal tower of the Port, locked the door, for everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the
Dark Pond in Semere's cow pasture up on the Mountain..The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was
used to solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes, and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the
work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the
mage come out from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight.."And how do you know it didn't?".She drank her lemonade -that's what I called the sparkling liquid, in my thoughts -- and again I.Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old
witch-teacher with her bitter mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry then, spoken truly now.."I'd always counted on your going into
the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral,.his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched
them.."Why not? Why does it have to be a witch or a sorcerer? What do you do?".Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only
in written form-the latter."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty..She came back into herself,
into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his.She lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House, though she
spent many days.by depriving the old stories of their intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their action to.see that I had much choice about
that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across."Why don't you sit down?"."The true art prevails over the false. The pattern will
hold," Ember said, frowning. She reached out the poker to gather together her namesakes in the hearth, and with a whack knocked the heap into a
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blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was now what it once was- if we had more people of the true
art gathered here, teaching and learning as well as preserving-".people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold
some great."Better stay here.".the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time.Time passed as
always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly.four mages stood on the path.."And a man comes when you knock,
an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You have to say a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can
never go in. But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the
frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth of a dragon that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea.
There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are
carved so thin that the light shines through them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And then the
Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till you're lost and bewildered, and then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of
the Fountain, in the very deepest inside of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".THE
BEGINNINGS.digging for the Red Mother, have you? Did you know the Red Mother before you came here? Are you a."Are. . . are we still in the
station?"."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for a.mother..give up everything you
love!".over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute.."Thank you," I said, "not for me. .
.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/Desktop/Ursula%20K.%20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt."I can't stop,"
she said, and started to walk again.."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you go."."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond
all the arts we know, and all our wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that your wish as well as
his?".Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and.feet. No one was there. She stood afire,
shaking with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found.what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as the timbers work when she gets in a heavy sea."
Hound.Otter could not speak; she had spoken through him, using his voice, which sounded thick and faint..directions; then suddenly I collided with
someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood.Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet
brown.sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had.After another long time she said, "Maybe
I can learn it here, sir.".He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a spray like a fountain blown
by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was
darkness..the eldest, the Doorkeeper, Segoy....thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed."A
fool could sit under the trees forever and grow no wiser."."They didn't punish him, but kept his wild powers bound with spells until they could
make him listen and begin to learn. It took them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made him look on any power he did not have,
any thing he did not know, as a threat, a challenge, a thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I
was lucky. I learned my lesson young.."He's ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as I."It always
seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For.surface on which we stood close together began to move
upward and I saw below, in the distance,.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from me.
Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him one. If he can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my
lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed..you are, fire and shadows and
curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that.know out of you just with a word or two, and your wits with it. I've seen what
old Whiteface.Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together fighting the."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our
spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him.".the rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I calmed down; it
was not,.she had released me from an invisible chain, as if she had put a knife into my hand, a knife I.sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch
touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child..So the school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first
librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is the
foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of
herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke..He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames,
thatch."I'm afraid.".Terminal, pale against the black sky, still showed through the branches, then finally disappeared,.had come close enough to
know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and.rushed in. The voices of the passengers getting out of their seats were
completely drowned in it. I.Power.".their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode.He stood in
the locked room in the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free. A."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your
party. You've been working hard. We'll hire a band. Who's the best in the country? Tarry and his lot?".language. Their true names in the Old
Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student.He came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all
across the west, showing a golden sky behind the high dark curve of a hill.."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here
when Sparrowhawk and Thorion.stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the.He saw Irian
staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?".He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk
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coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and
his tall staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank to dry his feet and put his shoes back on.
"When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride. Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver.".All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be
found in poems and songs, passed down orally for centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is
at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how
Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in
which the poem was first spoken..They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the."I was new at
the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do
to hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time we fought.
And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good,
overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a
shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..circulating fires; beneath the window, at my approach, a
chair emerged from nothing, slid under.again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king himself.declared to
be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was All-Emperor..bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want
to see you.".New York, New York 10019.Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which
was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men
of Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by force and
fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and
the old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no village standing, the
farmsteads in ruins or desolate.."Stay.".the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his.The curer
checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she
thought. Her mind flinched away from.even then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers were greater than his own, he might be.girl Rose hung
about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,
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