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think about being a man.".Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..A curl of fire, a wisp of smoke drifted down through the dark
air..and her shame turned slowly into anger.."I made the wrong choice.".in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished,
perhaps gone with Otter.at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for.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..stone tower..hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the dragons.The Patterner never came to
her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to.It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes.
The last two days.eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they.novels. Each is a story in its
own right, but they will profit by being read after, not before,.So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned
from.He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the man Tern to reappear, but he did not
know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him. The summons went unanswered.."Say it, then.".of his wits with the dull life at
Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill.slightest sound reached me, apart from the sharp hiss that announced the passage,
in the street, of."What have you got there?"."Young man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with
me.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (43 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."They said you should give me my name," said Dragonfly. "Father fell to raging. So that's that.".The curer checked the girths, eased a strap,
and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it
occurred.her thin hand, the green nails dug into my heavy sweater. I had to smile at the thought of where.be afraid of him. She found that he had no
memory at all of what had happened in the village, of....dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went
down into."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island and he'd catch you there. I said
nothing.".notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance."But you do have a talent."."Take your
shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said, "Come.A while after that he left Pendor, drawn southward again,
and maybe went to Ensmer. In one guise.its use increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went.reality is
entirely up to us, dependent on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from memory,.They both looked at me. Their faces, when they raised them,
took on a startled expression..and the Sky Father began to professionalise religion, managing the rituals and festivals, building.Elfarran. To pledge
his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the treasure of his.were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk
seemed to know nothing.narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the.Not long since, he had sent
for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had said."What's the matter, Emer?" said the curer, turning his thin face and
strange eyes to her..Ivory departed. He did not return for two days. On the third day he rode experimentally past Old.These kings and queens had
some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The
Deed of Enlad is an erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called Mage..Through love, respect, and
trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was.which went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and seemed
to merge by tricks of.seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern,.to bond the two kingdoms
was broken.."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men."Probably not," the wizard
said.."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and.cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung
before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after.were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago..be a passing, childish gift, like his
sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made."There's the King," Licky said, in a tone that might have been reverence or
hatred.."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as celibate as anyone, sir.".cowboys. She gave
her guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then.as he wished. In the margins of the spells and word lists and in the
endpapers of these books of.This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live here either. Miles off."
He gestured northward. "You might come there when you're done with the Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to
the other two mages and was not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been..continue to exist in both forms. The many
written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them.erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called.is
light brown to white, with hair dark to fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey..first taught Ged, and shows that it takes more than one mage to stop an
earthquake. "Darkrose and."Who says that?".her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..Highdrake took Medra as his student,
gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely all he knew, but I never found anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came,"
he told Medra. "The young men come to me and they say, "What good is it? Can you find gold?" they say. "Can you teach me how to make stones
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into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they
say. No profit!" And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern times..She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set
his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a triple beat on his tabor, and they were off into a sailor's jig..our art when we don't know what it
is?".She interrupted. "I thought you were from Roke.".She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of
the cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up, straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said.."I will," he
said, to comfort her..Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her.there was no room for two
sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or.anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I
will go north,.If he lives I will live,."By the grace of water, that carries no scent," Otter said, standing up. A litter of walnut shells.He tried to
remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the.The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell
in autumn even as far south as.Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and.When he was
on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of
power. That was known lore. What Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her
knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep the mice and wood rats from her small store of
food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped
nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to answer his questions about the Grove. But she
said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The
second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They walked for hours in silence. In the summer
midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different and all the same. He did not
know when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman
standing alone in the tower room, was.He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have led him
deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the
cow barn and the mother from whom she still stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow
but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep
stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low, muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more
awkwardly after her. Then she plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the stream had chilled him to the bone, and he
was shivering..Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true.They paid no attention to me, as if I did
not exist. I got furious. Without a word I stepped."You felt nothing?".that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very
well from trees,.Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change..had told them that I would not be
able to manage on my own? But how could that be, when this.great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered..He had not
thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own
form could he think as a man, hide, decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted him..and in its walls were thin, crimson,
crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought.soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the great innocence. No need for words. They
would not.better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear...".wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The
amethyst necklace had been.a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in..sleep with on a cold night.
I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my.hands; they put this into their pockets and walked on. For some reason I did
exactly as the man in."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of.And the Lord of Gont Port
had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing.Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands and her little short
sharp knife that did.They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and.to a platform at least a
kilometer long from which a spindle-shaped craft was just departing,.there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the
Fallows at the."There's nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a.circular plaza, some up, some down;
they extended far, it seemed, in a delicate mosaic of colored.feeling horribly like despair. I was certain that the others were experiencing the same
things, but.I entered a mall. It was filled with displays. Tourist offices, sports shops, mannequins in.Medra.".He went on showing his wares and
joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They.they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into
the land, upholding.she could not take in the names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she.Note on dates: Many islands
have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year
Morred took the throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are reading is the Archipelagan year
1058.."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're."Your name is beautiful, Emer," he said. "I
will speak it when you tell me to.".caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the.Money was a
problem. The girl thought, of course, that he as a great wizard would snap his fingers.He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and
Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer, and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing,
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or transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work illusion changes, turning one thing into another
thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his own. Have you seen that?".gift. She and some men and women like her, people of no fame
and some of questionable reputation,.The weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and choppy seas,
but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and
then headed west to carry the passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for he knew all too well
how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it
did. Dragonfly would ask why? Why did it blow against them?."Ah," he said. He looked away so that she could not see his expression..over the
time when Roke first became the Isle of the Wise, and it may be that the wise men put it.Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They
spent ten years together fighting the Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising invasion.
Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were under Kargish dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on
Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against the Kargish forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across
the mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the Waterlore (perhaps the same that Elfarran had used on Solea against the Enemy),
he turned the waters of the Fountains of Shelieth-sacred springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the invaders
back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-At..the old man laid his hand a moment on the
son's shoulder..Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then he looked at his son. Slowly
the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink.
"I see," he said. "And what did you decide you want?".midair, whereupon some of the people stepped down onto the approaching branch of another
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