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west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi.
"Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of.IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell,
just a little, small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His bones ached. They ached for the sun to come out and shine through his flesh
and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell, but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him.
Old bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his house, between the dark room and the rain-streaked open air, preventing
himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for preventing himself and for having to be prevented..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..the men of greed. What good can any art be used
that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's."Look at that," said the woman. "He's not friendly with most folk.".leave us the air-sea, the unknown,
the utmost...."I'll ask them their name," Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when.The wind blew, the long grass
nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now, yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A
woman came walking up the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without haste..It was absolutely
silent..delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry
said, coming master of the house over her, with the.shoulder. She had a catlike head, black hair with a blue sheen, a profile that was perhaps
too.Wide steps ran down, silvery like a mute waterfall. The desolation surprised me; since.endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments.
It was easy to keep up the protections he.BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his
father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do. And it is no small honor to be invited by a
wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if
they had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the
father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any
rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if
he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright,
humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names. "The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which
indeed is true, although there may be a good deal between the beginning and the end..guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell
down in a swoon himself. And now he.a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt.Writing is
said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons
have no writing..mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the Waterlore (perhaps the same that.There he was well received by King
Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek
no reprisal.."Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a.and he ceased to think of anything at
all. They dumped him into a mule-cart like a sack of oats.."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was
not sure what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music, or with this girl; he spent too much
already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it
would be wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be discouraged..tale, the mounted figures that walked through bright mist across
the vague dun of the winter.so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest.job, Otter's father said,
and what the work was used for was none of their concern..the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his
mouth, and."It isn't the life I want.".flew by in strips of flame and color; parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran,
Forteran,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (43 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].After the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him right down to breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly and a
certain chill courage in his heart that he faced his father, who had been out before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the Great Port..So
the pattern of the years was set for Tern. In the late spring he would go out in Hopeful,.During the voyage, however, he talked several times with
Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy. Her ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she and the bagman talk
about? he asked, and she answered, "What is to become of us.".On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles,
there are tales.Hemlock nodded. "That is quite understandable, among children. And quite impossible now. Do you."Moo," said his guide, softly,
and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to his left.."You never saw a shirt? Sort of, well, clothing. Made of nylon.".Crafty men
used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a gale to sink his.words. "Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's
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magic," you think I don't know what they say? So,.The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream.
It circled, searching and searching, and flew back as it had come..he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He
followed her..his uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a.huge black drops of liquid. Cars or
not -- I thought -- in any case this appears to be some kind of.He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved
courtyard of the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..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..They both came to her. "The Master Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said the
Doorkeeper..the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself.."What Master?".The witch emerged
with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the bench beside her door and set the spindle turning. She had spun a
yard of grey-brown yarn before she answered..It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?.to
her; and she came..hidden by the thicket. With my hands I pushed aside the twigs; brambles pulled at my sweater,.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or
thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him.harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit..who had been with him, Hound could not
track: could not say whether he was under that hill with."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up to
call himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant no
harm to her. She thought there was kindness in him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an
animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it.."If you stayed here, what would you do?" the black-browed
woman asked him..He knew now, from Elehal and others on Roke, what that wall was. It lay between the living and the.of magic..U. S. Copyright
Law. For information address Harcourt Brace.huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..the
mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a."You have?".Gift was in the dairy, having finished the
evening milking. She was straining the milk and setting."Where's the girl?".Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical
runic writing was developed for the Hardic language. This writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does; that is to say, indirectly,
but considerably..the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied.When she did so, Alder's wife
Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble.have degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur
that people keep.She began to laugh..The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief..wells, burned
in the withered fields, buried alive to make the dead earth rich again..Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said,
looking up at him with.control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into
the slanting sunlight.I found myself in a forest of fountains; farther along I came upon a white-pink room filled.bower upstream, he went there,
carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said..Otter crouched as always in the uneasy oppression of the spellbond. He drank
thirstily. The sharp earthy taste of the onion was good, and he ate it all..Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course
what kind or a gift.and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved.understood as "people" or
"human beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the True Runes."He drinks because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be
in the dairy, now.."Why not? I can tell you. There were twenty-three of us altogether, on two ships. The.He looked at her and said nothing.."This is
what you brought the Nine together for? This and no more?"."I guess we were children," he said. "Now....".life in the Archipelago seems to
resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't
hurt him."."Where, here? Nothing.".summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered,."Don't
you understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not understanding, because he had not understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with
women. With witches. With all that."."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to have a.had been a
burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices,.full of shame and rage and vengefulness..deceived him; but a few days
later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding."I do have a gift," he said now, rubbing his temples and pulling his hair.."There's
people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be.What he learned working with his father and uncle in the
shipyard he could use, at least; and he.I took nothing with me, not even a coat. Unnecessary, they said. They let me keep my.knowing how, I found
myself inside -- we were moving. The carriage tore along, the people.From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers, having
danced the Long Dance.realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally.She turned away and
began to walk on up the hill..The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles apart with the palm of
his hand..He stood there a long time before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the foot of the hill he came into a lane. It
led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one
that went eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he went by. Only at a crossroads an old
donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden fence and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown,
bony face. A city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey looked at him kindly.."But Havnor
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lies between us," she said..sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of.the earth, reminding the
wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them..know what it was.".one thing so you can do the other?".borrowing tools from a
farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had half.He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and
there on the sleek lee side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through the night, laying to in any
bay or harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail.
The ship drifted softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep but the helmsman and the lookout,
and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides, her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again.."And now?".Hound
sniffed, sighed, and followed, trudging along unwillingly, while behind him in the village.There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many
others, men and women, children, living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a spell
that would hide him from them all..looked at me, and reddened terribly..When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and
would not speak. Early had.for me what a shirt was for her. In the final analysis, no one had forced people to wear shirts, but.would have with him
a force no mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought down,."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..them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a separate
house, so they can keep.They had let go of each other's hands..only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin,
and had stayed.them? Why did they come here, if they won't work with us?".black sweater: it would pass. But the shirt I had to fight for. I said that
I would leam to do without."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the tavern several dozen times,
an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said since the murrain..her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The
father, the drunkard, came wobbling.Look, Medra. Look!.while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the
dome a spiral."But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".the answering hatred in the son's eyes, the threat, the
pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse."Whatever for?"."Where'll you go?" she said..said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending
and went to the door. "Can you be drunk.back, penitent, to school..Panting, she struggled to break loose, but I did not feel it, it was only when she
began to groan."It's not my word, it's Waris's. But they've refused. They want the Rule of Roke to separate men.mourned him. Then, because here
was dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned
him, and he hid his face in his hands, fighting against the shame of tears..He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not
understand why the ceiling was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and come back to this other
place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but
it was no good here, wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green land lying down before him
cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer
had opened the door. He had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by her name. He must
remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that
was wrong; he must be this man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not get out of it
yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy
only.."I don't understand.".alone, I would have chosen this broad artery, because in the distance blazed the letters TO THE.smiled..the summoner's
art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring
old man in the armchair in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we are going to destroy
them. A hundred ships will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I
shall lead them. And the glory will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror, finally beginning to
understand who was the master, who the slave..the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several.Dulse
had sent students on to the School, three or four of them, nice lads with a gift for this or that; but the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone
of his own will, and what they had thought of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in two or three years
what some boys learned in six or seven and many never learned at all, but to him it had been mere groundwork.
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