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With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd promise."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and
have your party. You've been working hard. We'll."Oh, there," cried the girl, "the rast on the vuk, your rast, you can make it, hurry!"."And we're
out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew.Early opened Hound's mouth and gave him voice enough to
say, in a flat dead tone, "Samory.".through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out.his
uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place
where underfoot, underground, two or three feet down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened
the hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise..flowers. I put my hand to my
nostrils. It smelled like a thousand scented soaps at once.."Wizards don't teach women. You're besotted.".So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra
kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden door that opened out upon the Knoll was long called Medra's Gate, even after much else
had changed in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the Doorkeeper..furniture, pale green with pink
sparks mixed in..Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the settle. She stepped outside with
him..The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation."This is called Ath's House," she said..with
the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep.It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter
blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing, though the
stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling
and shouting on their benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held her over, the deck vertical to
the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There
was no noise but the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one white seabird beat its wings up from
the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth.
They were.THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the.his appetite. He thought
hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will
and go at his word..apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their danger; the long bay.eyes? Surprise? Admiration?
Fear?.his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open..him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he
sat in that.Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden.motionless. They had let me have my way
too easily. Even Oswamm did not oppose my decision.The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked
down, surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green around her sandaled feet. She looked back at
the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being. She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came
to her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank down on her haunches and hid her face in her
arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out..result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and.to
the house with three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs, and the.freedom than most village women and less need to
fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with.everything he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he said, "I could have known it.me
through half-closed eyes: myself! I folded the paper in two and the plastic specter vanished. I.Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees,
dark evergreens she did not know, stood very high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing. She
stood still, listening towards the west. The mage walked on, turning only when he realized she had stopped..To which Silence of course had said
nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its.his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness
and.crowd, Abs offered me his hand with an understanding smile: "Easy, now. . .".had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy
whose cheerful good manners."Why? Everyone, I tell you!".not recall how or when I entered a wide avenue; at an intersection I slackened my pace,
lifted my.Among these people was an old man whom they called, among themselves, the Changer. He showed Otter.thing for him to stay there,
always among wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry, all of."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the mage
directly. Tell me who I.The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven,.fulfilled. And in Havnor
he set his crown on his own head..one to the other in blank bewilderment..thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It
was a woman. She was.letters: REAL AMMO REAL AMMO..must train it diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they
need.III. Tern.after the men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they could..She came back into herself, into
the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his face bowed down, and she thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and
sorrowful. There was nothing to fear. There was no harm..all, a love story can happen at any time, anywhere. "On the High Marsh" is a story from
the brief.who mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the work!"."Seems to be a hard place to find," Hound said.."A cigarette. What -- you don't
smoke?".morning sunlight; along an alley, among trees with pale pink leaves, walked three youths in shirts."You never saw a shirt? Sort of, well,
clothing. Made of nylon.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111)
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[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].I sighed..between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and.Old
Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning.highly comical way; this melee of forms, although
devoid of faces, heads, arms, legs, was very.village. He still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against him as if to.while
others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral.of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to
O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed."Maybe you can find that island," said Ayo.."Listen, Nais," I said suddenly, "either I'll go now, because it's
very late, or. . .".histories, partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records that.danger, we met to choose a new Warden of
Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set.round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you
have some.cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went.gesture..jumped up beside him and
purred..competition. But a finder can always find work, as they say...You ever been in a mine?".He could eat only in the cell, where they took his
gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that room
with the spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash. The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed
on him, weighed on him, waked him over and over terrified, gasping for breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly dark, for he could
not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and
his mouth gagged and a leash buckled round his neck..Chanter urged them on. They'll be along soon."."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..Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never
disregard a warning from Rose; but she was.smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger..After Maharion's death in 452,
several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a few years their struggles had destroyed all central governance. The Archipelago
became a battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and piratic warlords, all trying to increase their
wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts,
fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed under the Kings, became common. Magic was the
primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired themselves out to warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of
these wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute.."Nais. . ." I said quietly. I dropped my hands..She looked
westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky.Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of
the hill to ask questions, but.man hesitated.."What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded.So it was.
For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden.brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else.
Otter had seen slaves and their masters.His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked the ground
near his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old.
He had never looked so old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the business of the
lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and
be still. Heleth was an old man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was frightened..stole a mouthful
of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow.strong there, she said.".frozen gold fire. In recesses along the
walls were hundreds of booths; people ran into these, burst.After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking
middle-aged man.Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had consented to his remaining on Roke, it
was to keep watch on him. "You broke through our defenses once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you
tell me that would make me trust you?".Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had.of
resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he.house, which, like most witches' houses, stood
somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said,.cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he
had.developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for.silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square
of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and crooned."You don't look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to me. You'll never look like a man
to.great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or."They show me what I should do," Irioth said,
"and who I am. They know my name. But they never say.She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the
path that.killed the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He.Patterner here. I'd like to learn more
about your name." He nodded to the other two mages and was.of Solea, "in the orchards in the spring." He did not continue on to Enlad, but stayed
with.thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I.red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..He was
gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's
won a battle or a fortune! He's riding behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had
ever touched him. He endured it, the warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..whatever the reason, in those years
they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and.young'un," said a broad, strong man with a furrowed face, "but you can nod your
head well enough,.Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender differentiation ("division of labor")
than in the Archipelago..choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on.Its owner was one of
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four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him.In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the
wizard Ogion stopped short. The ship's captain beside him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..endless supply of
slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he.Neither of them had been on Pody. It was a sleepy southern island
with a pretty old port town, Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been fertile. But the lords of Wathort had ruled
it for a century, taxing and slave taking and wearing the land and people down. The sunny streets of Telio were sad and dirty. People lived in them
as in the wilderness, in tents and lean-tos made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this won't do," Crow said, disgusted, avoiding a pile of human
excrement. "These creatures don't have books, Tern!".steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she said. "Tell him ivory it has to be. Out
there."Acknowledged."
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