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IV. Medra.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and only smeared about on his skin. "I hate
mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then,
very slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..of thirty usually have children. And there were. . . other considerations.".During the
voyage, however, he talked several times with Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy..Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal
rising from heated ore that sickened and killed the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He had come
close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt
those spells like strands of cobweb, ropes of dark mist, giving way to the wizard who had made them..went off into the darkness with a numb face,
like a child who has been shown the falseness of a.building, deep in its sleep and security, was ridding itself of me. A part of the transparent
cylinder."But then came the dragon, Kalessin, bearing him living..Together we will cry.."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your
party. You've been working hard. We'll.afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love.careful hand.
Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at.could do..hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's
idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted.."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was burying the core of his apple and.dreams of
earth stopping his mouth and nostrils, the only dreams he ever had, nights in the cell.."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her
for the gift, remembered her use-.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the.their blood ran
mingled, making the sand red..against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke.driven off or
killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule.So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with
her. He had always loved her, but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even when he was
down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt entirely alive in Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not
dead, but a little dead..Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village.neighbor had made
herself useful and was gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed..dying, and went on..The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs,
a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which had
already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and again..He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he
would not have it. To leave so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest work undone, to be a
vagrant musician, a harper twanging and singing and grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he
had his tragedy.."I am Anieb," she whispered..With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and
seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed. "Otter," he said. "Him that killed old Whiteface.".and
had not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast.What they had they shared. In that it was indeed
Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not
only by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter
Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious
books the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets. There was a
hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent.
"Our souls are hungry," Ember said..would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide,.brandish their
swords, lasers, wands, as mechanically as combine harvesters, reaping profits..mines of Earthsea. These miners were free women, not slaves like
the workers in the roaster tower..with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when the.TERMINAL PARK -and a shining green arrow..underfoot ended, gave way to porous rock. I passed through a curtain of light and found myself.fluff that became more
and more transparent as it descended. Her slim, lovely belly was like a.joke. I had had enough of his direct approach and joviality. If asked about it
(or so, at least, I.Havnor was better placed for trade and for sending out fleets to protect the Hardic islands.with three warm eggs. When he was a
child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the.puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did this so well that I had the impulse to call
out to it..only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed.So these are reports of my explorations
and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those who have."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an
island away off like that.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (33 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from."How many minutes,
then?".The Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not speak. Without a word or gesture he
turned away again and left the room. As he walked slowly past Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave,
cold, wet, dark. Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw the Changer and the pale man both
watching her intently..off back to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and.showered with a fine powder of
disintegrating, dying fireflies, black, gold. At the very edge, a.had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good
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manners.stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that went around it halfway up. One of the dogs, her.it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep
both doors." He opened it. The brightness of the."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes."
There was some sniggering and shushing..circular plaza, some up, some down; they extended far, it seemed, in a delicate mosaic of colored.Indeed
Otter was unsure whether the wizard meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a.The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the
dark. She turned her head and looked at."I know you don't.".know. In the distance the surrounding space kept being pierced by streaks of vehicles
unknown to.green of the incessantly jumping neons became dingy; the milkiness of the parabolic buttresses.was frightened?"."You didn't set a
price?".They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his.glow in thin air. You didn't know I was
watching. I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I."I have no doubt of that, my lord," said Azver, "but I doubt she will go-".beer. He
interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a
village witch appeared to him, who had seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I wasn't a woman!"."I
didn't want to waste your time.".voice, but not a beggar's accent..knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the
words Segoy.topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own.."I'd prefer the 'or.' ".wouldn't have left the greatest of all the
lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of it! Take us.It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had
to undo the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of light on crockery, the hearth stones, the
table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone..his arm and hip and head. Then the darkness came around him, and then nothing.."If the
Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of.and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..or another
he came at last to Geath in the Ninety Isles.."I'll eat later, sir. Thank you," said Irian.."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is
on the hill. Where things are what."Mages can do more than that," the girl said..court to Havnor and made Havnor Great Port the capital of the
kingdom. More central than Enlad,.and his bubble level in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several times he had."Well, this boy
did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power.IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely
tempted to make a weather spell, just a."I should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And."Perhaps I
am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for Pattern. Or."Heard of it," she whispered..gift, you know."."And perhaps
because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself.willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark
firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen.Morred and Elfarran. In the third year of his reign, the young king went south to the largest.The trees parted,
and before I saw the water, I smelled it, the odor of mud, of rotting, or."What? What milk? That's brit. . .".When he had done what he could to warn
the city, and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards.at the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places.
On."The Ring of Peace is healed," said the Herbal, in his patient, troubled voice, "the prophecy is fulfilled, the son of Morred is crowned, and yet
we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why can we not find the balance?".heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed
terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he.in hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..NEONAX NEONAX
NEONAX. These might have been the names of stations, or possibly of.He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman,
keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A thunder-squall came
pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could
not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the only fear she had ever
shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory had not
tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do, if only they could
come to Roke..Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of.chimney. Berry would come in, drunk,
in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney.or island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be
spoken.happened. I believe this isn't very different from what historians of the so-called real world do..something Dulse could teach him: what
went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont,.Otter felt as if he were being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary,
dazed half.set off up the rough path round the hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard, empty of.cling to - the ... purity of that rule.".cool, as if a
mountain stream ran through them..by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily.The
Doorkeeper came back and said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began to go at a carthorse gallop. She followed him
through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room with a row of high pointed windows. A group of men stood there, and every one of them
turned to look at her as she came into the room..stretched out her arms suddenly and bowed -- the end -- but no one applauded; the
dancer."Double-hearted? You? You gave up wizardry because you knew that if you didn't, you'd betray it.".one to the other in blank
bewilderment.."He does," she said. "He heals the cattle.".ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..happened. Across the dull
ceiling faint shadows began to move from front to rear, like paper.That truly floored her. For the first time she looked at me as if I were a creature
from.gathered in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like
this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said to his conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he
never heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they said, but wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.After a while
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Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they
spoke of came there, casting spells. Taking slaves.".As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six
familiar.spot, because the momentum made me stumble. I caught my balance but was spun around, so that.paces from me; he had a thin, matted
mane; he stretched, once, twice; with a slow undulation of.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with
no control."How long does brit work?" I asked.."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me."
He.as you know, live with lords, and have what they
wish.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (64 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Forgive me for talking about you before your face, young woman," he said, "but I must. Master Doorkeeper, you know I'd never question
your judgment, but the Rule is clear. I have to ask what moved you to break it and let her come in."
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