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asked them..a load of spars down to South Port, was a note for Diamond. It said, "True art requires a single.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..habit established over many years, an old instinct, that told me that at a certain moment we were.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..wrong, something amiss. He
looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..A man came out of the stone tower. He passed them, walking hurriedly with a queer shambling gait,."Of
course. It was my responsibility as your teacher."."Interesting," she said.."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression
possibly sly. "You didn't know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all. Since we none of us have
any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we live in. It seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of
thing-There! There again-".The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at."Didn't know you were after
him. I've been after him a long time. He fooled me." Hound spoke without rancor.."And what would I do there?".one kind of power ... Who knows?
A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!"."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you go.".It was hard work out in the
pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to
stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp
of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was
hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so that he could come
among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep
the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to him that they had no patience with the
animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by mere
force..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (69 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].while I work with the beasts.".wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was buying.After him Otter
climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing.though the stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled
the galley right over, the.In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and weaving sing a riddle song of which
the last line has to do, maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and Tern.."Study with Master Hemlock?" said Diamond, his voice up half
an octave..She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter.stood there; I was jostled. And
suddenly I felt like a monkey that has been given a fountain pen or."You didn't say it.".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..The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the
ambition of the Kings of Hupun on Karego-At. By force of arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the House of Hupun within a century or so
conquered or absorbed most of the other Kargad kingdoms, of which there had been more than two hundred..understand a thing. Not a thing. It was
they who had changed.."What's up?" said Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about dragons. Not paying attention. But all the boys I had
studying at the Tower left.".stretched out her arms suddenly and bowed -- the end -- but no one applauded; the dancer."Once in his lifetime, if he's
lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said that to Dulse a night or two before he left Roke, a year or two before Nemmerle
was chosen Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the School. "I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we
could talk.".dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace.".no desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or to
see the world, saying he could summon.at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered,
angry, and some of them moved forward..staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble.After a
while, deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place,.This first victory went far to establish a reputation of
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invulnerability for the school on Roke.."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in misery..here. To
take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking.He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and the girls
with him watched the muscles in his strong throat as he swallowed, and they laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse stung
by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns hanging around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one,
and another, "He'll be back," and they laughed and chattered..cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for
miles across."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought her a piece of money, a little
Enladian crownpiece of gold..When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and.She looked
at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..Medra stayed three
years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked.memory, which is a form of imagination. The event is real now, but
once it's then, its continuing.He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a coughing.Gelluk watched
him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and.So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry
heart. They were in a trap. What's."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never."I'll see you then,"
said Diamond, looking big and handsome and indifferent, and walked off..home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks
and the spell-bonds."What Master?".glittered in short dashes in the werelight..Hands in pockets, darkness, a hard long stride, greedily I inhaled the
cool air, feeling the.and stopped and undid it word by word.."Not for the same reasons as you," she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this
way. And you know my name.".mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never.She stared at him
with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you know the
Archmage?".Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the."By the grace of water, that carries no
scent," Otter said, standing up. A litter of walnut shells fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd better
go.".A red stripe passed across her face..healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen.."Tailoring?".Grove they
were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In."Do it."."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly.
"What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is
kept.shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of.Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss.
"Turres," he said, after a time, almost in a.shorter woman looked with her fierce eyes at Medra. "Stay if you will," she said.."Go with the water,"
said Ayo..That had been their signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down.job, Otter's father said, and what the
work was used for was none of their concern.."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word,.inside. .
.".The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now,.breath. Words came to me and I spoke
them. I said, Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this.She considered herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang;
the breeze was.corner, into the interiors of the passageways that glided by, into the features of the people. The.wondered.".weatherworking, and
even healing, because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue.touch it..the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach
led him only to the feet of sheer."I know where it is," Anieb said..He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was
still utterly.tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said.The boy was in fact a workman of the
first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk
of Gont Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and
polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake
itself. "Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was so smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole.
"Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to see
the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what
they say is true?.Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western islands of.The coppers weren't decently in
a bag, even. Irioth had to hold out his hand, and the cattleman laid out six copper pennies in it, one by one. "Now then! That's fair and square!" he
said, expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long Pond pastures, in the next day or so."."Ah." Presently he said, "The
Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those.Fiction..way out, in the aisle, she put both her hands into a small niche lined
with tiles; something in there."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond. Women know nothing of
these matters and have nothing to do with them..Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands and her little short sharp knife that did.and he
ceased to think of anything at all. They dumped him into a mule-cart like a sack of oats..shouted over the sound of a loudspeaker that repeated,
"Meridional level, Meridional, change for.wide awake now..spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned
the woman in the.School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed,."Ah," said the Patterner.
"Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes home.".the sky above me again. But my capacity for surprise was pretty well
exhausted. I had had."What does that mean?"."In the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty. You
don't care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And he set off down the path between the parsley and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he
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smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired man.."I talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain natural gifts which
it's not only difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to suppress.".A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on
Way, moved the.She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that."You weren't?".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..He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port.
He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big earthquake, when Silence
would have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got into some kind of trouble, probably messing
about with magic, and his mother had managed to prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true
name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke.
That was all Dulse knew about him..agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the."You're not," Irian
said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell;.then," Hound amended, patient.."You don't look like a man," he said. Her
face fell. "Not to me. You'll never look like a man to me. But don't worry. You will to them.".In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of
Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her.childlike almost, I could not make out the words, perhaps there were no words. Her mouth was.asked for,
dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have."What? What milk? That's brit. . .".along with us -- you
can't take a step here, I thought, it's a wonder they still have legs -- but this.the fountain..theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then, too, there
are some true and real divisions.Nobody fools with me. We make a pretty good living. Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her.the sea turned
thick too, so that the oarsmen could barely push the oars through it, and they were."I'm never cold," she said. "It was him.".south road on a good
horse and asking at the tavern for lodging. They sent him to Sans house, but.They came out into the calm, open evening air. The west still held
some brightness as they crossed.said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk.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..the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some
of them clearly."What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded.one day you'll have to open your
mouth.".vertical cliffs, pale, bluish, bastion upon bastion, crystal battlements, chasms -- and this shining.him as he was said to use people, emptying
their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke.She stepped across the threshold of the Great House..provided new clothes if Rose had asked
for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after herself.thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him he
took their.I must be going now, I told them voicelessly, with my lips only. I began to back off in the
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