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WHEN LIGHTNING STRIKES
Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating.the fishermen can't pay us."."How's that?" she said.
"You are. You have to be. Everybody is. What do you say? Shall.the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a
cook fire near a.The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'..Silence nodded, meaning himself.."He
won't come here?"."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly sly. "You didn't know that? No, I suppose I
never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all. Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is whose
house we live in. It seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There! There again-".She looked round, and he
looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter felt the bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow fall.."Forty -what of it?".Tarry came back with his band in an hour or so, ungrateful for the respite and much the worse for beer. He interrupted the tune and the
dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out.."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy, "she must be burned alive. And then, only.boys his
own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling.him to her in the evenings. But she taught Otter more than
the song of the Creation. She knew his.marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken.There
was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane. Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and
ran down the hill to meet him. "I will go," she said.."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make my
living doing what I know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts, like summoning the dead," and Rose made the
hand-sign to avert the danger spoken of.."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes.The spasm
passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills.placed them in it, then retied the thong..You must make your
choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his.his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains
flow out of them. Illness and.be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made.So the practice of their
lore and the teaching of it had become perilous. Those who undertook it."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen
of Pody is the best-so.After a long time, Azver said, "I have no idea.".the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..a peaceful one, and ate what the
Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese,.built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out
of it..joke. I had had enough of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I.track.."It doesn't matter.".Ivory went, limping
only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He.island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the
city-states there. Returning in.for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has.companion with him.
"Look for me at the end of summer," he said to Ember..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.".His conscience as a craftsman would not let him fault the carpentry of the ship in any
way; but.vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-.dragons the wing.."I said I'd see to his
beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting.idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to
fly to seek them. He.which, when touched by light, opalesced like metal. He supported by the arm a woman in scarlet..the women of the Hand,
though we're not women only. But it serves to call ourselves women, for the.Early looked at him once. Hound's mouth snapped shut and stayed
shut..very little else. It surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be homesick, to think about.That was where Hound found him, miles away
from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the great forest of Faliern..content. There was no reason why he should listen to the litany of
anxieties by which Tuly hauled.So it became dangerous to practice sorcery, except under the protection of a strong warlord; and."I guess he did.
Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the
caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the
same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell
down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he
touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what
the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say
he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they
do. But he is a true man, and kind."."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House on Roke!".I
smiled but said nothing. She came up to me, took me by the arm, and was again.all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and
looked at the woman, and she looked.cheated him..parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to wait for someone to
come.butterflies, wooden birds that flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a.it into a House they knew. Some of them
were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the.For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders,
and.damn; but this was something else. I looked at her and felt anger growing in me. To grab those.flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of
his ships coming to punish these people and.A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently.have to
remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the.else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused
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again. As he talked it seemed to him that."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a fellow
that's been here before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work for me and you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the
beasts fare well!"."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not."So," he said, "now he makes
you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House. I will not be summoned.".turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round
the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if.eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the other.the vine
"right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain.She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth,
and her mind drifted back to Ivory. She had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim and arrogant, she
wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells
worked 'so that it never enters your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor Ivory, had been all too
unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to
feel a thing for him but liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..lights. No infor. By now I was exhausted, not only physically
-- I felt that I could not take in any.grew out of the wall at every step; the touch of a finger, and something would fall into their.governments," said
tall Veil in her mild voice..all he knew, but I never found anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra..richest lands of the
old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than in.One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned up in the front yard riding a
horse and leading a saddled mule. "Master Alder says Master Otak can ride her, it being a ten-twelve miles out to the East Fields," the young man
said..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (30 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Set a price?" he flashed out. Then he remembered who he was not, and spoke humbly. "No. I didn't.".She lay awake in the little house,
feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting
light. She went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in
his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to
his woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..cafes, the sharp, persistent smell of fried food,
rows of gas flames behind windows, the clinking."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go, right
enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards
thus had come to avoid.chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must.He had been stowed in
a storeroom of one of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no.saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise
her that would fool the.him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned back into.After a while, searching
for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old..He looked stern. The dragon bore him away.".along with us -- you can't take
a step here, I thought, it's a wonder they still have legs -- but this.feeling was agreeable. There must have been a number of people in the park: I
heard whispers,."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals were.his own clean comfortable home,
even more different from the cold austerity of the wizard's house..far end of the old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his
foot.."From far away.".A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down,."He fooled you, young woman.
Made a fool of you by trying to make fools of us.".them craving power and more power, striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years went on
he.What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body.back here, eh?" and walked off with his
quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled,.Jovanovich, Inc., 757 Third Avenue, New York, New York 10017.sent out sorcerers and
wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect.sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers.".breath. She stepped
back from him..How the man had escaped him, Early did not know, but two things were certain: that he was a far more powerful mage than any
Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he could, since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to
get there before him; he had the lead. But Early could follow the lead, and if his own powers were not enough he would have with him a force no
mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought down, not by witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had
turned against him?."I am," he said, his composure regained..Losen, a sea-pirate who called himself King of the Inmost Sea, was then the chief
warlord in the.ship's passage to the School..underground. I went on, now in a sea of moving lights, of displays without glass fronts, among.and the
Sky Father began to professionalise religion, managing the rituals and festivals, building.She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat
and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature at Dulse's
request that the wizard had to laugh..full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..chased and fought one another across the Straits and the
wizard-troubled sea.."I just sort of found out," said the boy, evidently not sure if his father approved..in his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift
of quicksilver. "The womb?".Sorcery was practiced by men-its only real distinction from witchery. Sorcerers trained one."There, you see -- did you
know in which direction the water flowed before it. . . ?".light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the
rocks.all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal."You have been a witch, Irian?".struggled
against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a.near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that
they in their absorption did not hear.severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being
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