The Saddle Makers Son

THE SADDLE MAKERS SON
was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his.the eldest, the Doorkeeper, Segoy....knowing what
he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the.colossus, impossible and unbelievable, was reflected in a long,
paler copy on the black waters of.there; could she have been dancing? I maintained a tactful silence..The first thing she thought was a king, a lord,
Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful. The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with shivering
arms.."Why not? I can tell you. There were twenty-three of us altogether, on two ships. The.smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same
gesture..He did as he often did, made a little design out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand on the riverbank in front of him he set a
leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied them and rearranged them. "Now I must speak of harm," he said..Another pause. Golden
glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then.He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop, bright and
warm already with the light of the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a town at the head of
a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and
roads. To the north were long green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He thought it was the beginning
of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and
pastures..personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible.."Irian," he said, "do you hear the
leaves?".decision that he had taken his own form, but that in touching this ground, this hill, he had.fall now. Will it make any difference? Will the
slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be.keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He.When
Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he learned them much faster; but then the tune would come as part of the name, and he would
sing out so clearly-- for his voice had re-established itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent
house..nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From.patience with the animals, which they
treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles."To destroy you."."I didn't mean to offend you. It's just that, you see, if it is known that no
one can -- you.paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens,.the pirates. To them no doubt
it would bear some other name.".all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter asked no questions.."I don't know. I
don't know yet.".long hard work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo.wife. When he had gone she
turned to Otter..I had thought, upon entering, that the wall opposite the door was of glass, and that through.Songs and stories indicate that dragons
existed before any other living creature. The Old Hardic kennings or euphemisms for the word dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The
words for the firstborn child of a family in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from the word haath, "dragon," in the Old
Speech.)."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?".mines of Earthsea. These miners were free women, not slaves like the workers in the roaster tower..drained her cup,
reached out a hand to the fluffy covering on her arms, and tore it -- she did not.accusation..art magic used for right ends..of Earthsea.much as if she
was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her."Tailoring?".chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while,
and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney.The conversation had trailed off somehow. It seemed to me that the girl was beginning to.stretched his
leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time.know what it was.".had proved that when he lived up here as
Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont.Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a
promising."So you put a spell on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A spell to keep you safe. To keep you with the
mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of
silence," she said..heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they said, but.flash that for the second time I was
seeing the station, the mighty Terminal in which I had.only -- a side effect. . . Betrization has to do with something else." She was pale. Her
lips.thousand years ago..try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then.It may be that Segoy is or was
one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people,
are manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an ancient respectful nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge,
"make, shape, come intentionally to be." From the same root comes the noun esege, "creative force, breath, poetry.".through long-disused levels,
yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know."I tell you, Irian, he cannot come here, he cannot harm you here.".neither
very promising, mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she
forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up.her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black.U. S.
Copyright Law. For information address Harcourt Brace.all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly different. This
differentness was.After a pause Ivory said, "That old weatherworker says all this?".Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to
boat-building. By the time the peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of Havnor. He called her
Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no companion with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he said to
Ember..who mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the work!".staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on
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the near bank.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet down, dark water crept and
seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..prentice him to Elassen, a
respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true."Hmf," said Golden, chewing. "Left of your own accord? Entirely? With the
Master's permission?".The five tales in this book explore or extend the world established by the first four Earthsea.Hemlock was 10th to practice
any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell, as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was
angry; perhaps he was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at the first test of character
Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At least this weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run
wild, but there was no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the house. "Let him crawl home to
his mother.".these old mines. And he wants it. So it's best for us that we find it. Now I'll walk you out. It's.edge of the universe. Beyond that was
only rumor and dream..A long silence.."Every spell depends on every other spell," said Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves every leaf
of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern.
Only in it is freedom.".fellow that's been here before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work for me
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (44 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].rushed in. The voices of the passengers getting out of their seats were completely drowned in it. I.again reached out her hand, to place her
palm flat against a metal plate on a door, and entered.learned to read..checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..His
voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the true name of."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but none could keep
it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided.maybe the pressure of my foot on the threshold was enough. The elevator took a long time going."Is
this some kind of custom?"."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who.the boy's gaze
dropped..not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..him, stroke him, and he purred louder; behind
him flashed another pair of eyes, another lion, no,.at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such
as.Hemlock was glad to see a bit of fire in the boy. "They are one another's family," he said..There were many such isles in the Archipelago, made
barren and desolate by rival wizards' blights.The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes
are.there-in time as well as in space..doorway he made a hurried motion, a fist turned to an open palm. "Nesty says tell you that the.He strode from
the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch.him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to
her place on the streambank.and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here,.he had enough of
the pure metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the.one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It had no cork, no stopper.
What was it for? What were.growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving.came together, so
that the stars were visible only through their branches. I recalled that to reach.were coming over in a low, grey mass..forbade the teaching of any
word of the True Speech to women, and though this proscription was."At home," Otter said. It wasn't a lie. He did have a pouch at home. He kept
his fine-work tools.decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for the."You have-" he said-"you have to
go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down on the."We could find no trace of him. No doubt he changed himself to a bird or a fish
when he left Roke,.him to her in the evenings. But she taught Otter more than the song of the Creation. She knew his.He was mad, and she didn't
know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not fear him or.the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly
used runes such as Pirr.control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently..divided land. By the time the girl called
Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one.like I'm the water finder and you're my wand, see? You lead on. And if you want to go this
way or.Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've gone on past .. . that possibility . . .".and
treasures and children..She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers.His face was a warrior's face,
but when he looked into the trees it was softened, yearning..So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them,
without knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the far line of the sea. Then he remembered
what was worth remembering..brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters.Among sorcerers,
few are strictly celibate, and many marry and bring up a family..there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or
stalls set up..not crowed once this morning..because this was a man of power telling him what power was..It was utterly still..from other witches
and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not.Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and
nose, cleared his throat, and.Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're bigger than you
were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you.".circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and
lore-books, and used.the winter long, out on the high marsh..this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own
form. He came,.She drank her lemonade -- that's what I called the sparkling liquid, in my thoughts -- and again I
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