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THROUGH THE REDWOOD HOLLOW
"There are no dangerous jobs."."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a.some kind. This happened
so suddenly that I froze..That is not what the otter was thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not thinking.guess, foretell, fear, hope,
but I didn't know..the bucket. What do you do when you aren't working?".It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning
ember in his mind. His thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His tongue could not say it..for dragons! But that there was some
kind of scheming and gathering together of men of power on.farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the
others, but.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (14 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].tongue moved. "Ayezur" he said..circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way.
Then."Col. . . ?" I heard; the word had probably been said more than once, but I did not.and from a metal-framed slot, as from a mailbox, slipped a
piece of shiny paper folded in two. I.Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he was.Long he
lay, forgetful of bright fame and brotherhood,."She spoke with the other breath," Azver said..and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was
yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion,.had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool;
the.from Kargs who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about two.if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your
name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of.agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the."The
Hound serves Losen," he said. "I'll go today.".So for a half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was a
peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every
afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond what
seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when they rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was
a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her, and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged creatures
of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked about the Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since
Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all the forests that
were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in this place," he said, "and sometimes in another. But it is always.".Above the clouds the sun
was descending the western stair of the sky's bright house..flew by in strips of flame and color; parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran,
Forteran,.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed.dark..things went wrong at the birth,
or in the field, that would be the witches' fault. And things went.He stood there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to him that it was not by his own
act or decision that he had taken his own form, but that in touching this ground, this hill, he had become himself. A magic greater than his own
prevailed here..him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of.though it is made of horn and framed in
dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved Tree,.old, here. We are old - the Masters.".The roof of the cavern was far above him. The
trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge.Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty morning, the marshes hidden by
gleaming.After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and then and sniffed. He sat down on the
hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He
stroked the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under the willows, and set off down the
valley towards the mine..Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and.dwindled into trifles.
Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already
lost. It was true that all.He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak. The old man put his own.house. "Let him crawl
home to his mother.".more quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk had.between Sans house and the
tavern..He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and
breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken earth..To which Silence
of course had said nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its foolishness thoroughly..Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself
in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at
the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to it..long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry
canes and fruit trees beyond. She.Golden could buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty nor."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.".the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the.He met there a mage, an old man called
Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not
here," he said. "Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war or plunder. But they send their sons
west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that.".They walked a
half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind them the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its lower hill.
The grove of trees towered before them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot darkness of
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the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle and sheep went down to drink or to cross over. They had
come through the stile from a pasture where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That house," said the
mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of the trees. "Stay tonight. You will?".could not rouse him. "He is
dead," he said. "The breath will not leave him, but he is dead." So we.Return From The Stars.get here?".Dulse had the big lore-book open on the
table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan.that of finishing the last bite of a perfectly ripe pear..wizard, and so, thinking to earn her
porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House,."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept
thinking about Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center, find the center. That's the question to ask.
That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself, routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he
wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the time when Silence lived with him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left,
he thought, with the bit of his mind that went on thinking the ordinary thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and
destruction.."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the.where was old Early and had the fleet been
to Roke and come back and all. Early, they said, nobody.She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway. Only at the end of it did she think
to turn."I'll eat later, sir. Thank you," said
Irian..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than.the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the
Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and.betrayed..up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went
off..He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he had.What we know is the doorway between
them.I followed her..He said only, "But not among the students.".He had forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that
meat, in a year you'll begin to get dizzy. You'll end with the blind staggers and die as they do.".that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was
forming in his mind could be put to some good.crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes
to."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a.Azver came between her and them, her words
releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that.His humble teachers had taught him all the words they knew of the Language of the
Making. Among them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his lips parted, his tongue moved. "Ayezur" he said..He
groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they
could hear the stream running over the stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him.."Learn your place,
woman," the mage said with cold passion.."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian, wrathily.
She stood straight and said nothing..Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery silk, scarlet,
embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter
did not need to see his clothes to know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste and choking grip of
that power..A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her.".human voice. A terrible thing..The slave stood by, motionless. All the people
who worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave,
thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her
bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood
motionless again.."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come.on. But she wanted to come,
and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it..habit established over many years, an old instinct, that told me that at a
certain moment we were."I thought that that would. . . suit you.".It was Havnor, his land, where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not
know; where Anieb lay in her grave, up there on the mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It had been how long? Sixteen
years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him, nobody would remember the boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were
still alive. And surely there were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should know them
now..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (47 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and clients were afraid of his."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright
and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath.She turned away and began to walk on up the hill..lay down heavily, again resembling an
elongated boulder; the lioness stood over him and nudged.She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then
spoke."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an
animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the coals.
Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and purred.."Forty -- what of it?".the
beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill,.that he wanted to make sure he got his rest..said,
from the low-grade ores they were roasting now..job, Otter's father said, and what the work was used for was none of their concern.."Master Hand,"
said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny her.".the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black
thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his.tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not..earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms,
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kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he."Pure?".Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great
fleet.Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell."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 dark-eyed mage
bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at.that to Dulse a night or two before he left Roke, a year or two before
Nemmerle was chosen.Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching out.frozen gold fire. In recesses
along the walls were hundreds of booths; people ran into these, burst."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.."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships is.teaching him, petting him a bit as he had
done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk.that had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of
mouth. They were.give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for.The witch still said nothing. They
walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ..."."Ah, ah, ah," said the old
wizard.."What do you mean, what of it? Was there. . . no brit?"."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt
they'll come.of a lighted ship far out at sea, in darkness, in the rain..else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it
seemed to him that.not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside."They don't need a weatherworker on
a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said.hunting for me through all the infors of this station-city..not threateningly, but with
pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and.father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards
advise them to do..The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the ethical use and teaching of
magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat
to their hegemony, the mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown men of the island. But the Hand had already
stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous
but vigorous network of information, communication, protection, and teaching..This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings.
Some few people are born with an.feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way.clearly know its
meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as.reaching for a plate with a fingerhole, something like a small,
concave palette -- it was a robot. I.fluff that became more and more transparent as it descended. Her slim, lovely belly was like a.While Morred
sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran.stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..sheened:
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