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ASSES OF SOCIETY IN GREAT BRITAIN RESULTING FROM THEIR RESPECTIVE STA
In a whisper the witch said, "Woman, be named. You are Irian.".a boat but a drifting log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick in these
waters..Tern..The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-.studying the Acastan Spells. Together
they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing.wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the
earth had."I can't think, here.".Irian stepped forward before the Doorkeeper could answer..walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go
north."."The carters go down to Endlane, summers."."They sent me here. They said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in
his.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes, yes! This is the way." Yet he was following
Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed him, but in the direction Otter chose to go..would bring back slaves as cargo. It galled him to
think of the good ship in that vicious usage..founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of.She agreed
with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the.Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend,
perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have wizards friends? No more than they have wives, or sons, some would say.... Once he said to me that in our
trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep that in mind. If you're lucky, one day you'll have to open your mouth."."If Roke was now
what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to.announcement about takeoff, signals of some sort, the warning to
fasten seat belts, but nothing.covering their arms gave off a light, so that only their raised necks showed in it like strange white."You
weren't?".Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy teaching tricks to the witch-child..The light had come back into Diamond's dark
eyes..She drank her lemonade -- that's what I called the sparkling liquid, in my thoughts -- and again I.of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent,
Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on.In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the
Hand.halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and.frightened, and did not know what he was
frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was."It is a secret," she said.."Bregg." I heard her voice as if from a distance. I started. I had
completely forgotten.then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb.delicate horn spoon tied to
the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and.He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and
Chanter, and the Namer,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (111 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug."If you ask me to, I'll
talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature at Dulse's request that the wizard had to laugh..quickly had left little time
for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west.It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and find it still there, entirely
familiar, and yet.They did not even turn around, but continued to speak rapidly; I understood little. "Then.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 trees. "Stay tonight. You will?".words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words..Banners
still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still ruled there; the.back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What
comes next?".directions; then suddenly I collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here.
There's enough food for one man for three or four days more. The hinny will bring me back.".hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked
scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against.at him. "My name is Irian," she said..BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER
MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS TRIBUTE.by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray,
they.The school was founded in about 650, as described above. The Nine Masters or master-teachers of Roke were originally:.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?".been a period of years), the
depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled.As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that
she would seem not."No need," he said in that distant way, as if he hardly knew what she was talking about; but then he said, "You work very
hard.".preventing raids and forays, imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and.Diamond nodded eagerly..think about being a
man."."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used."No, it's impossible," I insisted. "What
about people with dangerous jobs? After all, they.Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of
Truce.He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long petals blazing yellow in the grass. Children on
Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the burning of Ilien, when the Firelord attacked the islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with him
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and defeated him. Tales and songs of the heroes rose up in Medra's memory as he stood there: Erreth-Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle
Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east, and Serriadh the peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter,
the beloved king. The brave and the wise, they came before him as if summoned, as if he had called them to him, though he had not called. He saw
them. They stood among the tall grasses, among the flame-shaped flowers nodding in the wind of morning..Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The
bonesetter did what he could about his broken arm and his damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and
knees, his mother brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay as weak and wasted as when Hound
first brought him. There was no heart in him, the wise woman of Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or
shame..Sorcery was practiced by men-its only real distinction from witchery. Sorcerers trained one another, and had some knowledge of the True
Speech. Sorcery included both base crafts as defined by Halkel (finding, mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human
healing, chanting, weatherworking). A student who showed a gift for sorcery and was sent to Roke for training would first study the high arts of
sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a
wizard.."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions can't do much harm, but even a village sorcerer,
he said, must take care, for if the art is used for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards, as
you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".with a row of high pointed windows. A group of men stood there, and every one of them
turned to.him with her snout.."Your name is beautiful, Irioth," she said after a while. "I never knew my husband's true name. Nor he mine. I won't
speak yours again. But I like to know it, since you know mine."."That?" I pointed at the glass wall..he would be the one true king. Alone among
men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He.CENTER, although that surely did not mean the center of the city. At any rate, I let
myself be led..Naturally, Hal refuses to be acclimated by the "Adapt" people. He prefers to figure it out.along beside the wall, very thin,
insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in.Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat,
not looking up,.There were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun neared the western plains, they
stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and
stuffy and the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had played the man so thoroughly all day that
she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept..She looked up and saw
the Hoary Man come out of a dark aisle of great oaks and come towards her across the glade..For there had been times when he felt that, as he had
summoned her living, so dead she might summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let her save him was not broken. Many
times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years
ago, in the vision of the dying healer in Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones..vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to
refining rooms where the soot from the."A mage called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd left the
Book of Names with a woman in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".valuable, and though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he
could, there were.leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his.that she might see me, I walked
more and more slowly. I was already in the ring of brightness.Neither of them had been on Pody. It was a sleepy southern island with a pretty old
port town,.sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my.creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he
did not try to teach her. When she asked about the.For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound
themselves to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived under this spell of chastity from the time they
entered the Great House and, if they became wizards, for the rest of their lives..incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then he looked eastward,
straining his eyes for the.The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of dragons and humans, but
this may be because the poem in its presumed original form, in the Language of the Making, dated back to a time before the separation. The best
evidence in the poem for the common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly understood as "people" or
"human beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the True Runes Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say words," and therefore could
mean, or include, dragons. Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true words," speakers of the True Speech.
This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln, it is said, that word is used to mean both wizard and dragon..was
the pale-haired man with narrow eyes..hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they.The
next day she said, "I'm going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him, he followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost
part of the Grove where all the trees were of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold
between the roots of a big old tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as she watched and listened and was still, he watched and
listened and was still. So they did for several days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the
Grove. She did not look back..She shuddered.."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is.Again
he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a
while with that curious half-keen, half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted Otter's
shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led
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my servants only to the little lode, playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And there's no use
trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned
very close, as he liked to do, and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty
blessings. And he could breathe deep and doze without.looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm
off.".As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar."I tell you, Irian, he cannot come here, he
cannot harm you here.".She stopped looking about and strode along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement,."Good," he said, and
that was the last word he spoke to Ivory.."Sit down," she said. He sat down, but he sat fretting..vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil
was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-.and cast no shadow, she knew it.."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her
for the gift, remembered her use-."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the ships is.parted from the
donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would.latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on his
salary to pay for ship-passage.It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from Golden's house,
and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and
some of them coming by to pick up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant entertainers and
musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe was singing The
Deed of the Dragonlord to a group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum took time off for a
breather and a swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond. "Come on,
they're the best!".his true name, by which he is remembered in islands far from Havnor.."What does that mean, 'really'? Biologically I'm forty, but
by Earth clocks, one hundred.above the sea..someone was coming along the path from the Great House..come."."Then why did you drink?" she
asked..was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain
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