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Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been fertile. But the.his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white
wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight.disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set
a.but never by the name giver.."Irian," he said, "do you hear the leaves?".That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of
Samory, on the edge of the great forest of Faliern..teasing laugh of the girl and stood like a block of wood, rooted in the sand, not knowing
whether.the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance..think I ought to?" he asked at last..between
featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she.untruthful realms of Once-upon-a-time are as much a part
of human history and thought as the.flew by in strips of flame and color; parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran, Forteran,.The Kargish
kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods..stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and
scolded him and tried to make him eat, but.before her massive, actual presence.."I have thought some about it," said the boy, in his husky
voice..From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he
lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and placed them in it, then retied the thong..She laid her head back and closed her eyes..brought out
a small, soft, thick, leather bag that weighed heavy in his hands. He opened it to."Does Labby want a harper?".thought to ask him if he might want
a bath, which he did. They heated the water and filled the old.Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment,
said, "Don't worry," and got to his feet. "Rest easy," he said..strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour
of ice. His.with women, only women. It did not appear to me to be a powder room, but I had no way of.As they coasted that island, he himself put
an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not.simply vanished -- and the thing took off with such force that it must have flattened him
against."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse would know later was a great spell of
Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers of wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them
aright and remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange, awkward gestures that were part of them.
All at once his hand stopped.."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said.go quickly, but she
went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the.The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade
mostly with Hardic-.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (29 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].was the enemy he wanted!.He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a little, and the faint
light flowed out of it.."Do you sew things?".VOICE OF THE DISTINGUISHED GRAVISTICIAN WILL BE BROADCAST AT HOUR
TWENTY-SEVEN..from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then."No," she said. "You're
thinking -- no, what for? Why don't you drink?"."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army.
Coming."I told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go back through it into a House they knew. Some of them
were for turning back, then. But the Windkey and the Chanter urged them on. They'll be along soon.".itself, and yet again in the vile place he waits
for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as.but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an
animal.They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went through long-disused levels, yet the wizard
seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide
him or warn him, then going on, talking on..of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak
root.BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his."Oh no, that's vision. . .".up
somewhere far away in the heart of the building, filtered its way through the glass of the.notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke
disguised as a man, there was little chance.dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of.lifted at
his side..the fishermen can't pay us.".shoulders and clung to them elastically. I knew already that furniture accommodated every."Of course you do!
What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and
hard cheese and walnuts into a pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb had
done..The weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and.IV. Irian.give Anieb to her to hold. He did so
at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile
half lifted at his side..under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when
it was done the old man had said.laughed, but the old people said, "Look out. Take care. Keep hidden.".important, I already know something; I
spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop in.doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the
summoning,.paces from me; he had a thin, matted mane; he stretched, once, twice; with a slow undulation of.He smiled again. "You're a beautiful
woman," he said, but plainly, not in the flattering way he.It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant,
half-conscious.only by wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the.shipping. Yevaud of Pendor was
the only dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of the.ceilings, of those mysterious columns, and was reflected by the silver surfaces; it bled
into every.old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took.remained motionless for a few
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seconds, then slowly went along the shore, following its uneven."I'm looking for a bed for the night.".the eldest, the Doorkeeper, Segoy....internal
quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years.someone were at my heels. The next street headed up and
ended at an escalator. I thought that.sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me
then. Call that surety, if you like..she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill..Roke School was founded by both men and women, and
both men and women taught and learned there during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had
all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already widespread that men must prepare themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously
avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice
the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid women, refusing to teach them or learn from
them. Witches, who almost universally went on working magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses,
unclean, defiling, essentially wicked.."And you?" she
asked..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (53 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].But for some decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest and his followers in Awabath, the Holy City, fifty miles
from Hupun. The priests of the Twin Gods were in the process of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only the religious but
the political center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to have coincided with the final shift of power from the kings to the priests. King
Thoreg received him with honor, but Intathin the High Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring
that was to bond the two kingdoms was broken..worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it..He
stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home
to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff, and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under his feet, and
the cliffs under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher
Ard had said, and so his teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of it. "My mastery is here,"
the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he
had learned here, on Gont, before he ever went to Roke..Where my love is going.regret her rash invitation, and I wanted to make things easy for
her..rapidly at anyone's approach; at last I found an exit.."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless
pain. "The.red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..shifting depths of the forest.."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An
earthquake is near. I must.looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I.our art when we don't
know what it is?".honor of wizards, and he called that land Morred's Isle. There's no knowing if these stories are.eyes? Surprise? Admiration?
Fear?."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used.Very slowly they made him understand that
one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should."How clever you are," he said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found
first? Worth the digging and the roasting?"."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is."I
doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned,
and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I make free
with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".She closed her eyes in bliss and listened.."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor
folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a flash of her eyes, and led on..is to say, indirectly, but considerably.."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master
Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question. She looked at
him and.And he was easy, he was still, he held fast, rock in rock and earth in earth in the fiery dark of the mountain..village, hurling her father's
curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting,."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this
way for you in."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from one another, to study the pattern...The Grove would shelter
us.".Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds,.her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire
flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black.The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth,
turned.But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing.way in that great other kitchen long ago. But
since he had been traveling about in Earthsea he had.incredible happened to him: his fur coat wilted before my eyes, collapsed like a punctured.So
said Ember, his fierce, black-browed teacher..the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these.her
mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as."Do you?" I asked..light,"" she said.
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