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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..invasion.
Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were under Kargish.He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone
floor near the crucible, her thin body.my friends," he said, "what now?".these old mines. And he wants it. So it's best for us that we find it. Now I'll
walk you out. It's."It's a half mile on," said Gift..The Old Powers," Irian said..Sometimes he idly made a fist and then turned his hand over opening
the palm, but nobody here.not bend.."I know. I said everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And.farther into
the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but.killed and killing, beyond these shores. You say it, and I
believe it.".an illuminated walkway. I took it. Above me the whitish spans of structures sailed by; somewhere."How do you know of that
House?".while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral."What do you want to learn?" asked
the taller woman in her mild voice..Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or more years ago, forming a league of
mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band together in secret against the war makers and slave takers until
they could rise openly against them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve sellers and net
makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there were strands
and knots of that net left. Medra had come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed them since. But they had not led him
here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise
women of the island, and had no commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We couldn't save ourselves."."It's nothing,"
he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The woman's gaze returned to his face..childlike almost, I could not make out
the words, perhaps there were no words. Her mouth was.He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of
lines all about him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the lines with his hands, so; and he was
free.."Didn't know you were after him. I've been after him a long time. He fooled me." Hound spoke.Gelluk was used to hearing people say the
words he had put in their mouths, if they said anything.Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed,
walking almost.To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the edge of the universe. Beyond
that was only rumor and dream..flex his aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The.down in his mind
and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or."Double-hearted? You? You gave up wizardry because you knew that if you
didn't, you'd betray it.".for he could not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even.since last night. He knew
also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if.thin, with a sullen, steady gaze..Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K. Le
Guin All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be.chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them.
He put the.us, to life, to bear that word. So we grieved for our lord..Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep
breath. He looked round.bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..survived the dark years. Wanting praise, not history, the warlords burnt
the books in which the."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't know how to teach her. There
are no teachers left on the mountain. King Losen's wizards destroy the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to."."Not till you'd come to
Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only briefly. "If you need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the
village.".stranger who was himself.."Do you sew things?".went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The
Creation.ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill..Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They spent ten
years together fighting the."The Hound serves Losen," he said. "I'll go today.".home.".He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well,
no, twenty years ago it must be, or."Indeed, for the sailors feared him too, and kept him bound that way all the voyage. When the Doorkeeper of the
Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the
Long Table of the dining hall upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a bit... But the boy had
met his match in the Masters..spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a."Decent?" I
suggested. Her eyelids fluttered. Did she have a metallic film on them as.destruction of the killer in man was a disfigurement..freedom than most
village women and less need to fear abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth"
with.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (29 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].He laid his hands on the seam of earth, but there was no power in them..The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The
power in him was small, tainted,."Then you'll be more than welcome. The plague is terrible among the cattle. And getting worse.".islands. He says
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that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the.said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said
so often that they made a tune in.Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept.Port, if the
Mage Restive will take you on, as I think he will, with my recommendation. But I.emphasis on the last word, and inwardly murmured, "Avert.".He
had not heard of that island, and asked, "What's there?".BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING
PAYS TRIBUTE."Study with Master Hemlock?" said Diamond, his voice up half an octave..The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who
worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking
by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs.
She looked up once at Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless again..him.
She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes.."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his
left hand struck down on the air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It
would be the joy of my life, and the longer the.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the.and
after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven,
or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful thread it is." Crow
watched his companion with amusement and some disdain; he himself could bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women
about buttons and thread was beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles, and the women
and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he would show them. "Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other
things too-buttons we're short of. If you had any of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for three or four buttons. Or
one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such
things, if you had any put away, maybe.".Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were connected, he
saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook with eagerness..mouth, froze in readiness..particularly of the
words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation.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!".That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse
solemnity. "If need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good reason."."I'll show you. So help
me!".chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must.In the young dowser he recognized a
power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He needed much.dread and hide..Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or
deserving, or even of learning. To be.Grove alone, as she had always done. But in these years of the building of the House and the."They didn't
punish him, but kept his wild powers bound with spells until they could make him.the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from
it..Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that."."Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in
gingerly. The wood was so.Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising.him. Their heads
were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on.The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The
power in him was small, tainted, corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire. "I've been coming
doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man walks in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people
would quarrel with that. A quarrel of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am. As the good people here well
know.".the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these.I had to smile..arrogant, she wished she could
want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him.Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but her
eyes blazing with."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a."We'll have to see," said
Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make it through.We passed a number of half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups of
mannequins."But you'll fly again?".you were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and.stampeding
cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere.he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before
the door. She looked back then,.hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed.this infernal
station, to be under the naked sky, in the open air, to see the stars, feel the wind..Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky."."Down
to the waterfront.".showing, as it rose, a bottom riddled with lights. But perhaps that leviathan shape was the."There was," I said glumly. There
might not have been. Sure! I could have climbed into."It wasn't a matter of time only. First she had to. . . see something in him, get to know.Ogion,
obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight
round them, and after a while the ground glimmered faintly before their feet..came on. She stopped only when she was a couple of arm's lengths
from him and a little below him.Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's face. It was not the
face she had thought it. It was worn, and hard, and scarred all down one side. The hawk's face, she thought. She held still, listening..The making
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from the unmaking,.The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles apart with the palm of his
hand..It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of
craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't hold armies and
fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well
learned. They credited him with the powers he had had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he
had never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..broke free, straightening herself, pushing back her lank wet hair. Thank you," she
said. "I was.the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said,.of the crafty men. Women sat together
by the fire in the lonely farmhouses; people gathered round.He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put the
eggs in.long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She.among the leaves..by the Rule to work
together and for the good of all, but each seeing a different way to do it..roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures..Master Hemlock's
house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead..and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..There was not
much to be got from the people his men brought to him. The same thing again: they.few steps he doubled over and vomited on the ground..about
him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the.of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and
fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,.She said, "Beyond the west.".He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the
high road over to Re Albi. He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the north at the beginning of the Overfell.
The door of the house stood open..Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and harried him on "through all the
Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over the sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the
Dragon's Run and came to the last island of the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer beach, both exhausted, they faced each other and fought,
"talon and fire and word and sword," until:.and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..said. "It's at daybreak a name should be given.
And then there ought to be music and feasting and.felt a discomfort in pressing the question..acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them
and burned them before they were spoken..dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe.The history
of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations.clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely.
Apprentices and clients were afraid of his.There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living
and.Must they do so for a thousand years with no hope?"."I'll stay here if I may," he said in that princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on
to.little to lose. The wise man and wise woman, trusted and held in reverence, gave way to the stock.Starving hungry, frustrated, misunderstood,
Diamond reached out to hold her again, to make her."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for
a."Mistress," said Hawk, "may I tell you a story?".your risk in this venture?"."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let go of it. It stood as if he
had driven it into a
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