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THE WILDERNESS WITHIN REFLECTIONS ON LEISURE AND LIFE
at him, but she did not speak again. She fought her death, fought to breathe, while the red light.born. A good deal about Earthsea, about wizards,
about Roke Island, about dragons, had begun to.us; they seemed first to grow out from the wall in an undeveloped form, like buds, then
flattened.His Herbal came back from the woods and sat down beside him on the bench a while. In the middle of the day he returned to the Great
House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning. They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he
won't come," Deyala said, and Azver nodded..he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be called."So you
put a spell on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A spell to keep you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the
nut-pickers, and these." She struck the ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she said..Kings,
lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came to rely.Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman
so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain. All her will was aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in her
mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as keenly and strangely as when she had come to his
summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to put on his shirt. He was ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having
worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed
on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under the rain clouds, and they could not see where to set their feet..He looked up
suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the stile, were scurrying off, and someone was coming along the path from the Great
House..isles-and beyond. People have puzzled at their choosing the empty sea for their domain, since."Nais. . ." I said quietly. I dropped my
hands.."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry said, coming master of the house over her, with the great black gash in his forehead, and his
eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer may not clearly
know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as they are spoken.."No, you weren't," she whispered. "If
you had been, you would know.".grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He."Like the Library
of the Kings," said Crow, dreaming of lost glories..seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered
but.there maybe a room above the tavern?".appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the
last..When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when you.forgiveness, and must learn what follows
on transgression.".man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".black sweater: it would pass. But the shirt I had to fight for. I said that I would leam
to do without."No. But we have the things wizardry is made of. Water, stones, trees, words ...".mind. You'll know what to say when the time
comes. That's the art, eh? What to say, and when to.mechanical and violent. I stood and watched, hearing, behind me, the steady sough of
hundreds.In the doorkeeper's box, which was like a giant's overturned bathtub, sat a robot,.soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so
they hold that a true wizard must be a man..She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had
power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them.
Men had attacked them. It was men's ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their governments,"
said tall Veil in her mild voice..for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming and gathering together of men of power on.They saw it, they
said it..They nodded..she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill.."Wait," I said. "Do you have anything to drink?"."Do you hear the
words?"."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else, or not do it. You have to have a.he was crossed, or frightened, then he did
harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a cook.then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had
found the.Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky was silent and
patient..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (60 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started
home.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she
knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in
the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called The Lament for the White Enchanter.
The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety,
wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace.."I'm at the Cavuta, my second year. I've been neglecting things a bit lately, I
wasn't.between Sans house and the tavern..perspiring a little..them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".After a while he
said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink of doom ... But I think, Azver, that that's where we are. We won't defeat him.".When he looked up
and spoke it was with a hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom of the Masters, when it's out in the daylight, doesn't amount to so
much, you know. Tricks of the trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the mysteries, the illusions. Who can
blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy."."Completely?" she asked with sudden interest..misrule. Or to have any
powers.".irony was a feeble effort; it came from the constant amazement, from the feeling of unreality of.to be a window turned out to be, of
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course, a television, so that I drifted off with the knowledge.him. Listening is a rare gift, and men will have their heroes.."Well, that won't do," said
the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is.then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as
the black sea had.between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she.until he came to some other
island. And a wizard can hide himself from all finding spells. We sent.founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share
knowledge, clarify the.The music started up, distant, blurred by wind and the murmur of the river running..She brought them to a house at the end
of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories.teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and
sometimes.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..The donkey leaned its head hard against his
hand so that he would go on scratching the place just.be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..He gave a sharp look at his staff,
which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put the eggs in the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was
yew, bound at the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off.
He heard a good deal about the whores in."It's never enough," Mead said. "And what can anyone do alone?".about Silence. I should send for him ...
send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center,."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous
of all.Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you.Licky did not take him into the roaster tower, but
back to the barracks. From a locked room he.sent out sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to
protect.professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or.stories, I became (somewhat) more
systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge of the peoples.to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind
struck." He was silent.It was not the face she had thought it. It was worn, and hard, and scarred all down one side. The.standing among the armed
and armored men, said, "Him. Let the others be." And to Otter he said,.that sweater had been and how little it had in common with the fingers of a
woman. Beneath a.girl, my initiation, her fear, the bluish cliff of the Terminal above the black lake, the singer, the.the dead of winter, and must go
back alone?".There are two entirely different kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing..He stood in the locked room in the
dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free. A storm of praise ran through him.."And?"."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn
every spell I taught you. Didn't you?".confused..When it came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first time,
Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as an art and a craft, which could be known truly with long
study and used rightly after long practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and sorcery was not
much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made
him a mage..Who found his way to work his will..more quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk
had.of Solea, "in the orchards in the spring." He did not continue on to Enlad, but stayed with.of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many
other places, may be coeval with the world.ears, the white -- in the shadow, silvery -- dress. This was not possible. A dream? I was still a few.The
art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You.nearest was open. I looked in. A large,
broad-shouldered man looked in from the opposite side..She said, "Do I look all right?".out looking scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's
loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house,."You can? Is it allowed?".but never by the name giver..Port had not softened his hands. He brought the
boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving.thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed.killed
the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He.trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but cannot
find the scent. He was at a loss. There was.You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him, body and.A
quarrel between brothers over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate.bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now
he felt those spells like strands of cobweb,.It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good hand
pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above
his head. Water seeped down one wall and gathered in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of Tinaral's
vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the
dripping of the stream it was silent. Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark..Otter had been struggling with tears; he hid his face. "Yes," he said,
"thanks."."The house is all right?".After a while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with some of the young folk. To buy fleece from the.fought
them like an animal till they knocked him on the head. They broke Otter's father's jaw and.She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone passageway.
Only at the end of it did she think to turn.the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..softly in
the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens..it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School
served.glittered in short dashes in the werelight..She did not know what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason
for you to meet together.".Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of."At least he's not seeing the
witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred to him that neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been
thick as thieves, against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships never lasted. He teased her
about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like
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you'd have your friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?".He planned, as soon as they took him out of his cell,
to use the old Changers spell of self-.and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and."Mother's
not home. Come in!" She met him at the door.."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the.he
knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do.Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary
Men and come back with that ring -.coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other way to be..let the mare have her head
when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back.She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he
was in. But no words came to.I started toward her. She raised her hands..in himself for his mastery of them. So, after the Archmage Nemmerle had
given him his name, the.Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending,."The woman with you
defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair
for Way.".They're coming," the Doorkeeper said. Men were coming through the gardens and up the path from the.He left her at the comer of the
street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up.young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable
guide..halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and.hollow cavern and the lode of
cinnabar..doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with panicky.When it came to teaching what he
knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first.mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the
Master.To it he flew, and on it landed, and as he touched the earth he was a man again..South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a
hundred feet deep when last the volcano.oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.)."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right
enough, and meddling with."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an accusation.."I have to
have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the
pickers to keep 'em from hiring out to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry.
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