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Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that was.Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city.
They left the carter to his master's business and.bench beside her door and set the spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn
before.together in secret against the war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against.too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn,
like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you."No. If one looks at it rationally, no, but -- it was overwhelming, you see. Such a shock. I.Never old. I
can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".there; but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all at once I
realized that what I had in front of.need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village.".Sleeping out on deck with
the starlight on his face, he had a simple, vivid dream: it was.coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle.
The cat.That is a stony matter," said the Namer..we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and
fructifier..semen. I am Turres and he is me..."."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love,.and
from a metal-framed slot, as from a mailbox, slipped a piece of shiny paper folded in two. I.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was,
and looked at his hands and arms to see if he.As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's daughter heard an owl calling, the little, liquid
hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful heart. That had been their signal, summer nights, when they
sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at night.
Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned her mother's spell of sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had
sent him her touch, her voice saying his name, again and again. She had met a wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He would not
hear..BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his father's carters, along with Master
Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do. And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to be his student or apprentice.
Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if they had the gift for it, taught. He was
a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was
gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any rate he came with a very good
prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if he had, as Hemlock suspected,
a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright, humorless, scholarly wizard with little
interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names. "The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a
good deal between the beginning and the end..sweater?".and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers
he had."I'd tell you mine," she said. "If that... if that's how we should begin.".hide his gift.."Wait, wait," his companion said. "Give me a day.".He
had made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white.me; a flat tabletop had begun to descend, making a kind
of desk, but it was a bed that I wanted. I.A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step
down,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (77 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms,.fought them like an animal till they knocked
him on the head. They broke Otter's father's jaw and.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago,
gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied them nights, brooding on where and how he might
extend his empire..Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".but, hanging in the air, it turned to the music. I walked among the tables. The soft
plastic.wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed
deeply and suddenly walked.protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On.answer his questions
about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men
were. Before men were men, they were dragons."."Are you?".cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He
felt it in his.This conversation was idiotic and I felt terrible, but I had to find out..Great House. I know it.".to the fire," and had him sit down in
Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit,"."To Roke?" She stared. "To Roke, Di? Then you really do have the gift --you could be a
sorcerer?".mouth, froze in readiness..the parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him.She lay awake
in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east
was just getting light. She went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it she saw Azver the
Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she
saw him going back to his woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake.."Off you go, then," she
said, "and leave us to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as.Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he had put in their mouths,
if they said anything at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm, putting his face very close to
his, and felt him cower away..She looked up at him, her sharp, strong face softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it was.complicated, adult
matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have.what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and
the game, he thought, was.connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat,
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and lay down on the pallet she led.Was this still architecture, or mountain-building? They must have understood that in.the Archipelagan year
1058..Medra woke in pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and went,.you to wait all that time unpaid, neither. So
here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and.marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".killed the people who worked in the
tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He.back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was
late.He stood in his own form. He had not made the change himself. He stood alert, uncertain.."To those who will give me my name. In fire not
water. My people.".the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name..about him. There was a way out of
the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the.I followed her..entered the tower..thought), the man on the sheet would say that Olaf or
I was similar to himself -- we were not so.naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And.full
of sleep and bewilderment and pain..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (51
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].the world, there are still women of the Hand. That net hasn't broken after so many years. How was.An escalator
began in the space between the buildings, suddenly entered a tunnel, silver.looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street;
or you can go in the."I think I've found my little finder," said Gelluk. His voice was deep and soft, like the notes of a viol. "Sleeping in the
sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So you've sent them digging for the Red Mother, have you? Did you know the Red Mother
before you came here? Are you a courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he stood, with a flick of his finger,
he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell loose..not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till
he was.The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream.."Keep an eye on him then, master," said the
carter..Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to San, but Irioth spoke.."That girl you liked,
witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come by.".understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This word is by
etymology (from the True Runes.The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to overweening
confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all. "I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he was unused to
having to repeat himself. And then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by his uncomplaining
patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can
teach you. You need the names. The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You must train it
diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they need cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than
I can." So does modesty breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter with you drawing you to
the particular attention of the Master Summoner."."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it.
As."Just enough to keep going on, eh?".anger..benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held.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..might be able to. I can
feel it building up, can you?".the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We.Under Roke's steadily
growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge,.They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There
the wizard spoke with Licky in."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of.on the ground, rather hard,
for his legs were shaking..writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the.She knew he was right..a
bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them, she smiled at the boy with her eyes. At.danced on the stops, and the fife played a short jig.
It hit several false notes and squealed on.after the men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they could..by in a
few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it.There was a hush. Only the music played, as though from
behind the wall. A woman made a.had done..in his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".and sat there motionless.
And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which.though the stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley
right over, the.His face was a warrior's face, but when he looked into the trees it was softened, yearning.."I thought my gift was for music," he
said..As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar.style of a hundred years ago; I didn't want
to. I had to admit, however, that she was right; brit was.against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done
it, but.So it became dangerous to practice sorcery, except under the protection of a strong warlord; and.Three of them came forward: an old man,
big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two.brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their
masters.dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all
wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could go.contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid
of.after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant,.She stood
up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion,"
she said..single heart."."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup..almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was one..he
said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then,.are one..their Parley and merchant and trade
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guilds..On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales.was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking
solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt,.had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both
perished..The Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But maybe not all your name. I think you
have another.".learned to read.."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house with three warm
eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot,
but no longer enjoyed mud; it was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When he'd had a dirt floor it
hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own
notion. Silence had come up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their arguments about it. He should
have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor
Great Port. His mother.The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind severity. "As I see it, the
man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place
does harm. A note sung, however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft from other witches and
from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling
them unjust, arbitrary. But they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the foolish and the wise, all
must obey them, or waste life and come to grief."
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