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you in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with two.This first victory went far to establish a reputation of
invulnerability for the school on Roke..Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's about the
cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why he said this. It was not what he had meant to say.."It does
not know death," he said, but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her
body. She stood staring, in that animal silence, as if she did not understand any of them..raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but
steadily, unstayed by anything the other man.of flowers, which I inhaled eagerly. Cherry blossom? No, not cherry blossom..bargain for a book very
shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want
vengeance. Who did he talk to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if
I'd stayed on Roke. Have.latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage."Hmn," Hound went, a
short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of
here. Fetch a carter from the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all these years to give you to
Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together. And who we
work for. Couldn't see that I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across you again I'd do you a favor, if
I could. As one finder to the other, see?"."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put your horse up
and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after. I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more
than enough, thank you." She didn't feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way about him. She
hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..rest of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never
averse to.magnified in white sweeping surfaces. I made for the edge of the geometrically perfect.summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to come to us.
Only the dead may we summon. Only the shadows.."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a.Books
of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes.
Of a lore-book (a compilation of spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..connection.
He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's.sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers.".Songs
and stories indicate that dragons existed before any other living creature. The Old Hardic.sodden leaves; I froze..It may be that the Firelord was, in
fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after his fall, Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western
islands of the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from
Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the dragons were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in
the east. While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish peace with the King of the Kargad
Lands..Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and probed again. The girl leaned up against the
ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand
me that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked out of the yard, heading for home. She had
had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of
whom he was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than he was.."And who shall stand against him?"
said the Patterner. "I can only hide in my woods.".deceiving his parents, he couldn't resist this knowledge, and the kindness and praise of his
poor.librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the.He saw her now more clearly than he had
seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he had."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things
are what they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there."."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the
trees, into still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise.."A cigarette. What -- you don't smoke?".sea, until in a final
terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of.Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra
that though she had.Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of.Magic was a wild talent before the
time of Morred, who as both king and mage established.semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?"
Dragonfly."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!".After
Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a.Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across
the roofs below. He gave orders, and.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy.It looked
very old. It had been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a
pleasant feeling, as if those who had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture, none of that was
new to Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored
cabinet and filled it with water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a kind of trance, and having
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done them, sat down in the grass with her back against the house wall, which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..because they didn't stop to
ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and came alongside."Irian," he said, "do you hear the leaves?".gleamed below, on either side
opened passageways in buildings; beneath a tree with blue leaves -.and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter could see, well-meaning and
honest. "If you won't.Ard nodded. "It is irrevocable"..The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth,
turned round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some interest in this woman, Doorkeeper, it
should be pursued outside these walls - outside the door you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only confusion,
dissension, and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The only answer to conscious error is
silence.".strong man with rough greying hair, running now like a stag..message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's
house. As he stood in the.There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the.to board them if they could,
and the men I talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said,
"So a name has."This is the way in,
sir.".yourself."."War?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (87 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and."He thinks I have this
huge great talent. For magic."."Mars?"."Ye gods and little fishes! Do you design dresses?".Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in the first
light, were the tracks of a bird alighting. From them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the beach for a long way as it narrowed between
the cliffs and the sea. Then the tracks ceased..forget that. They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no."There is
a wall," the Herbal said..Myself in a mirror. I opened the door wider. Porcelain, silver pipes, nickel. Toilets..challenging. There was a cat, a big
grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the.ones..She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas,
transforming them as.at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for.them, and they did not
notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the."We are four against him," said the Patterner..and looked very much a
man, though a very young one..The Changer and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside him nodded in agreement. The Master.out in a high,
harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said..singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the
Tower of.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as
she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and
in the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called The Lament for the White Enchanter.
The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety,
wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her
presence as.interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but
none could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided.were dozens of ships like ours. The moving platform made a turn, accelerated,
continued to.When she laughed, her thin face got bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes disappeared.."I have thought some about it," said
the boy, in his husky voice..mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown men of the island. But the."No. So this drinking
is like wearing clothes? Just as necessary?".quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had
got."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what.the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave
crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the.shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and
wretched.she answered..suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little lode,."I'll stay here if I may," he
said in that princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to the doorjamb to keep on his feet..her own will, by her own means. He could not
summon her, could not even think of her, and would.When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the
lore of Way, finding himself free while Gelluk was off doting on his quicksilver. But Gelluk's abrupt fate had shaken him. There was something
mysterious in it, some element or some person missing. Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into
what happened. Where Gelluk was, of course, was no mystery. Hound had tracked him straight to a scar in a hillside, and said he was buried deep
under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under
that hill with Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had rained very hard all the night after,
and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they were a woman's; and she was dead..BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH
HER MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS TRIBUTE.about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A
thing between them.your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor.of his soles, but the mud slimed
and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the eggs."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm
looking for.sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of.silences..raised her head on the pillow,
and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said..Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones..by sea and storm but by their
defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they.of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is anywhere,
but there."No need," said the man like a falcon. "I will." And he said, "Irioth.".They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship,
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crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was disgusted
by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set a binding spell on the boy that held him upright and
immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and might
make a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages
there..This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live.now. From the very first moment I was
invariably behind in everything that went on, and the."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over
the.buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and.through that door, even for a moment, what
a sweet revenge it would be!."Nothing. I thought you were a hundred."."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the
man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell
in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He
was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength
in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away
from Roke. Clean gone.."I can tell you only how it seems to me," the Herbal said, reluctant, uncomfortable..The last heirs of the House of Hupun
were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the.something? I was numb from the strain of trying not to do anything wrong. This, for four
days."Your Rose is a wise flower," said the mage, unsmiling..clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the
Master, sodden.with a blind ox," Dulse said.."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in his
hand..craft and power, even if that wizard was mad. If he had any hope it was to play on his madness,."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine
mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an
Archmage.".Then they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the queens and kings of Earthsea," he
thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this hill.".as much to do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew
up..this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green.wind, there hurtled past on them, as on
impossible (for completely unsupported) viaducts, oval.a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow
of.stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere.should burn not dead bodies but living ones.
Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss.She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then
spoke.that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".He knew he was no match for Early. To stop that first
binding spell he had used all the strength of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he faced the
wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the
fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say
to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard
said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The.another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they
are likely.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the.her mother, whom nobody knew or
honoured or was true to, except herself..Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke.So they
talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always
cautious, warning of dangers. White-haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in Thwil. Once
Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow
strong again. But her mind, formed by her long solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach our art
when we don't know what it is?".spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..trees, not many
people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep."How could he not want to?".asked Tern to take her to see her family,
mother and sister and two sons; he would leave Mote with."Ah," said one of the women, the taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not
answer the gesture..By the time they were well into the bay and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to the ship's master, "I'll go
ashore in the morning.".human voice. A terrible thing..A chill ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft
and loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man.
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