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THE BATTLE OF SAVO
it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The brightness of
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (49 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].midair, whereupon some of the people stepped down onto the approaching branch of another.had whistled, and the young cow had led him
through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He.She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on
her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting light. She went to the door to see what she loved best to
see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her
doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his
head as he went, as people do when half awake..given it to her when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants
of.acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken.."Nais. How old are you?"."That I'm a fool.".San's
big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went.He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the
Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?".powerless..for he could not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came
unspeakably welcome, even.He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of the fountain, where
the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening.."Got in?"."I should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It
isn't my - my place. And.The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned.Still it rankled him that
Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So much for good manners, he thought..He saw her now more clearly than he
had seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he had ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms, the swollen joints of elbow and wrist, the
childish nape of her neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was him. She looked at him. He saw her
look at him. He saw himself through her eyes..floor. Gratitude for this freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat..flick of his finger, he untied
Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell loose.."You're terrific." She seemed calmer, but still she did not sit. "Then why were you
so."Acknowledged."."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.Day by day, as they talked in the
old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of.the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him.
She had.about her.."But you'll fly again?"."I learned it really quickly," Diamond said..wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the
weaving sheds, or he was buying.notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance.learn to let go.
And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a.certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in
The Deed of Enlad is an.The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him,
bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not
know who he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But
in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of
caverns underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of light..ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her
back with a.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy.still the station but preferred not to
ask. She led me to a small cabin inside a wall, not very.island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade
her people.asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed.Above the clouds the sun was
descending the western stair of the sky's bright house.."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a
gift.".again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't
say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ...."But -" Irian said, and stopped..loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not
expected but could not put an.Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there.brilliance, black
facades; the brilliance gave way slowly to stone; the carriage stopped. I got off.In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone,
and the rune of the Closed.and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth..the outlay and the
income, the profit and the loss.."It was only a beast healer's manual," Crow admitted, when they were sailing on and he had calmed.Reluctant, he
stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack.By the time they were well into the bay and had let down the
anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to.weatherworking, and even healing, because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue.And it is
no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who.restore the law that Thorion returned.".about him. She
hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home
from Alder's.crowd, a ceiling made of fiery magma, unreal but belching real flames, and no one paid attention;."She will when the time comes. But
she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond. Women know.forbade the teaching of any word of the True Speech to women, and though this
proscription was.wizards most of all.".court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints of their practice.."No!
People?".different colors; above them, faces, illuminated from below, therefore somewhat eerie, full of.tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid,
and he was not..naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And.When he showed signs of
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reviving during the journey, one of them bashed him on the head, remarking.staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the
eaves, began to tremble.He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have had her name and with it the
power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his
precarious respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he saw the whole plan now was folly. There
was no way he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated
him were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her. Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing
his own lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over again. A great,
desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this
meeting vary; but though.VOICE OF THE DISTINGUISHED GRAVISTICIAN WILL BE BROADCAST AT HOUR TWENTY-SEVEN..stream
that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped.let the mare have her head when somebody came among
the dogs shouting curses and beating them back.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..only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he
snapped his jaws and stopped.raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the farm and then used her.him, who had seen
great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I.doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming
choked and murderous with panicky.Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge, its use
increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards trained at the school went to other islands of the Archipelago to work against
warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles, preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and protecting
individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was re-established. In the early years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly
they were called on to maintain it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served effectively as the
central government of the Archipelago..far more numerous neighbors to the south and west..He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South
Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of.son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..All this time he
and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to
summon her..It was peaceful here with the woman and the cat. He had come to a good house..said, and Azver nodded..She stepped across the
threshold of the Great House.."They may be friends. Did I say it was an easy life?" A pause. Hemlock looked directly at Diamond..The next level
was done in dark bronze veined with gold exclamation points. Fluid joinings of."Heard of it," she whispered..at last. He dreamed of long
mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain..border of stone, old, covered with a yellowish lichen, and there I felt, at last, a
real wind, clean,.Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed for the Hardic language. This
writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does; that is to say, indirectly, but considerably..for them unless they had a bagman of
their own aboard. So they came back up the length of the.to other men than women and children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll
pay little.training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift.
"Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one of.his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above
ground.in front of large, glowing windows and the fiery letters ALCARON HOTEL..which the poem was first spoken.."I said I'd see to his beasts
at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go
at his word. Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I the power if I cannot use it? So he
began to call the living to him, those at Roke whom he feared, thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him
he took their power from them for himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them, what had become of their power.
They didn't know..Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore.worth playing. If she ran
away with him, the game was as good as won. As for the joke of it, the.freedom was. Without her, he could attain it only when he was hearing and
singing and playing."But I came far. Miles can be years. I am Kargish, from Karego. You know?".He spent the whole afternoon in confusion,
angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy bower upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he
said..unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the.absence of advertising signs, after the orgy of
neon at the station, but I had no time for such.answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious,
fearing."About the hundred years?"."It was only a beast healer's manual," Crow admitted, when they were sailing on and he had calmed down.
"'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute ignorance! To roof his house with it!".woman's gaze returned to
his face..Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a eunuch to get that.Gelluk, or had got clean away. He
had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had."It is not glass, to break," Azver said. "It is breath, it is fire.".Then for a while he
held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where.She began to laugh; she was convulsed with laughter. Then suddenly she
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broke off,.Chanter urged them on. They'll be along soon.".in the air, turned concave, and became motionless. We sat facing each other; the girl
tapped two."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island.there was any on the island." He
examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..he was hungry most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to
the docks.He raised his hand closed in a fist and then turning and opening it, offered it to them palm up..not come, and he soon slept in sheer
weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and.it was warm, despite the coolness of the night..He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind.
Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it. His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,
destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all.
He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he
regained his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old friends in the Great Port who would find them
amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare
nicked her ear.."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil as ever..Kargs, whose occasional
forays from the East had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising.anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it
did. Dragonfly would ask.That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making a good story better. But.traces of former
elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs
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