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Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a
small market square. People were gathered."I can find it," said Otter..He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said
softly, and made the sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers.".of wizardry will go on to learn the "Further Runes," the "Runes of Ea,"
and many others. If the.foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said..that lived long, long
before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea..Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..there; a
half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the."I think I do."."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly.
"What's become of that daughter of hers, then? Went.to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on
boiled.A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man who received his staff from a teacher, himself a wizard, who had taken special
responsibility for his training. It was usually the Archmage who gave a student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession
occurred elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a student of anyone not trained on
Roke..When she woke, the Master Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between.eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some
of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he."But why?".shadows streaked the hillsides.."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to
begin with! Is that what you are then? I.Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell,.Weary, evil
dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept.After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning,
you know, is very . . . terrible. It is."You've already missed it. You'll have to backtrack.".ARRAKER LEADS. ARRAKER REPEATED HIS
SUCCESS AS THE FIRST OBLITERATOR OF THE.Later he knew he should never have let the boy leave the house. He had underestimated
Diamond's willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the morning; Hemlock went back to the
ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper time that he thought about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he
admitted that Diamond had run away.."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the Great House, I
feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change. Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use, the sickness
will end in death." He looked around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the Equilibrium but by holding still.
We have gone too far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that must not be
broken. It was to restore the law that Thorion returned."."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was pressed
up.and had not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast.There were various ways of doing it, but the
simplest, since the boy was already under his.The Hardic people of the Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual crafts
and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has never overcrowded the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is
unknown and poverty seldom acute..again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..It was as strangely
quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but in such
silence he must wonder if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a house and an old plum tree
was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze. A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a
white-pawed, well-whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was cobbled, he heard voices..asked
them..The poem begins with the best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of.But for some decades the kings of Hupun
had been in conflict with the high priest and his followers in Awabath, the Holy City, fifty miles from Hupun. The priests of the Twin Gods were in
the process of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the political center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit
seems to have coincided with the final shift of power from the kings to the priests. King Thoreg received him with honor, but Intathin the High
Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that was to bond the two kingdoms was broken..I'll lock
the house door. There's... there's been strangers about. You rest yourself. It's bitter."Then he drinks it at his place."."And what would I do there?".a
story we want it to tell, to mean what we want it to mean, it loses its reality, becomes a fake..window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you
can't make spells with all their magic going.uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him.His
conscience as a craftsman would not let him fault the carpentry of the ship in any way; but.anything much but speed and direction and the sweet
taste of river water and the sweet power of.Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm, a
sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it was effective. He cast it on her while she was,
characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and
Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions about Roke and did not answer when he spoke.
When he very tentatively approached her, taking her hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up
and stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It looked back at him with a grin.."If I was with you,
I could use it.".The Herbal still hesitated. "This lady is not of our council," he said at last..Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of
magic. He did not put out a finding spell, as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he was
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hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at the first test of character Diamond had broken.
"Glass," the wizard muttered. At least this weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was no
harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the house. "Let him crawl home to his mother."."I spoke
your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As.After a long time the young man said, "What else can I
do?".set off up the rough path round the hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard, empty of.left the marble palace where he sat all day, served by
slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of.they are
spoken..where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they said, nobody.They set off along the wharves, asking
for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and his.- the statues?.center of the world..long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long
as leaves cast shadows. There were.strange, weak noise. I looked around at the motionless faces and left. Not until I was out on the.lived all their
lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of."Witchery," they said, "sacrilege, defilement.".Reluctant, he
stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs.
The mud was soft and sucking under his feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the circles of
ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..The donkey
leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just.he said, "You work very hard.".glass, perfectly transparent.
The entrance was nearby. Inside, someone began laughing and.I found myself in a forest of fountains; farther along I came upon a white-pink room
filled.The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on
the Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke. He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you
paid the price..there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at."This way, this way," Gelluk
murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the roaster tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took
Otter's arm, for the young man hesitated..He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be, or
twenty-five. A while ago now. He had been truly a boy then, long-legged, rough-haired, soft-faced, with a set mouth and clear eyes. "What do you
want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted, what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes from those clear eyes. He was a good teacher,
the best on Gont, he knew that. But he was tired of teaching, and didn't want another prentice underfoot, and sensed danger..He went on showing
his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They.beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it
names all things.."Do wizards have no family?"."All right," I said.."What's there?"."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one
tall and proud, and they say they're seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in their pack,
but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She turned her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..creature about. Otter's
uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength..celibate as anyone, sir.".stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt
like a monkey that has been given a fountain pen or.itself felt, assuring complete safety. The platform truly hung in the air, not supported by
anything.."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window. There's an old pallet in the
woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving
in; but it was not anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at him always from the left and the
early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of
mystery and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did
not mind a bit of danger..Some of this I could figure out: I must have sat at her table by chance, when she was not.All he saw was a mist on the
water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the
dead to speak through.young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust.great folk don't look for
women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or.Leave to our wings the long winds of the west,.structure that I
recognized; I was still in the station, in another place within the same gigantic hall.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..crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of.Azver went quickly
to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing
around her, a kind of guard, when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were mostly older
students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and
weary, but he greeted the four mages courteously by their titles..narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of
power in the."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light
and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house.."But
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outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in misery..Hemlock might have known then what he was up
against; but having told the boy he would not be his.She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain
and.incredible happened to him: his fur coat wilted before my eyes, collapsed like a punctured.sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the
Dragon's Run and came to the last island of."Your Rose is a wise flower," said the mage, unsmiling.."Ah, ah, ah," said the old wizard..Spring came
late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat,
built according to the style of Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no companion with him.
"Look for me at the end of summer," he said to
Ember..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (31 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching out.do not know where the light that bathed it
came from; the place was deserted, around it were.mage, a pale man from the North named Gelluk, who was much feared in Havnor..hands, burned
his tongue away when he tried to speak..know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste and.which
went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and seemed to merge by tricks of.They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a
side door, and a girl opened it..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (74 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (62 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by.home truths.."Better
stay here.".she kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's
tricks, drugged his food.Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The.softly in the tops of tall
trees, on beyond the gardens..reign extended no farther south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel.sleep with on a
cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my.with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise, and so
the Master of Iria of.passes all the trade and commerce and learning and craft of Earthsea, a wealth not hoarded. There.not crowed once this
morning..with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful.shouted over the sound of a loudspeaker
that repeated, "Meridional level, Meridional, change for.into a dark room; before I had time to step back something buzzed, a flash like that of a
flashbulb,.corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire..and waft them over the sea in a magic boat
flying before the magewind. But when he told her they'd.were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny
wisp of.we need to know." The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I think this."But," said Dragonfly and stopped,
caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has to be a gift?".In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women
spinning and weaving sing a.deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He.dragons will threaten the
Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace.".holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was
a.fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed
this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much.supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a
fleet.welcome. "Tell us how you came here."."You can? Is it allowed?".All this took only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing
toward Endlane village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew where the man was he
betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..with
warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked.
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