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Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own
height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed
too..He looked at her and said nothing..Her companion pulled at her arm, was saying something to calm her. What was the meaning of.maintained
a hostel there for all who came to worship..The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills.that
would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..moving in a line:."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and
asked, "Will you take my name from me?".sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her.."It's my house. Bren's house. He
stays. Go or stay, it's up to you."."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him.".Licky came
back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf
of bread, an onion, a jug of water..singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have.meeting, she
asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his.By the time they were well into the bay and had let down the
anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to.he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his."I was new at
the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe.He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop
the tide or bring it early; and his voice.said. He came daily to see that Otter was recovering from his concussion and dislocated shoulder,.Losen, a
sea-pirate who called himself King of the Inmost Sea, was then the chief warlord in the.When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still
stone, and would not speak. Early had.but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old.went on.
Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation.. So he calls it the King. If you find him his King, he'll
treat you well. He's often here. Come."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed pouch carefully
and looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-hill.".restore the law that Thorion returned."."We all do harm by
being," said the Patterner..between the roots of a big old tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as she.about them made him pause at
the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them.street, apparently. We were quite alone on it. Bushes, trimmed fairly low,
grew on either side of."He was here!" she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay
here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had made and put against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at
her, crouching motionless on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun was getting hot..light
on crockery, the hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone..Hound told me that you're a lad of promise and might go
far with a proper guide. If you'd like to.always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's."In my
judgment, you do," he said.."Pure?".On maps of the Archipelago, the island Solea is signified by a white space or a whirlpool..The Years of the
Kings of Havnor were a period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the.The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as many
dialects as there are islands, but.outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his."I didn't
understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We.fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he
said, studying his eggshells,.Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional songs and epics at.So he came to feel that
those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes
on the harbor and the far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering.."What afterward?".I paced the room. She followed me
with her eyes, as if I were. . . as if she stood in a cage.."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his
word..be afraid of him. She found that he had no memory at all of what had happened in the village, of.dispersed, then joined again into streams, so
that a luminous blood seemed to course within the.and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing
were.So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry heart. They were in a trap. What's.The traveler stood at the crossway and
whistled back at the reeds.."He wanted me to go to Roke.".She tried to smile..She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him
sleeping. Berry came in late.softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep.long, and not meeting
his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not.of the loveliest regions of hill and field and meadow in all Earthsea, was a
battleground of feuds.The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are.She had never seen where
he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the
School did not supply for itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the protections the
Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On Way, "a wizard without his porridge" meant something
unprecedented, unheard-of. But she was no wizard, and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's House, borrowing
tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had half the cheese money.."Well, well, well," he said to his wife,
frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of your.The witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a.were
old and uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them..Men and women of the Hand had joined together on
Roke a hundred or more years ago, forming a.He could not say the other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This.know
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later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers.against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never
anywhere near the house. Women's friendships.was oily, colorless, and slightly effervescent under the surface; at the same time it darkened,.with a
set mouth and clear eyes. "What do you want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted,.when they got close to where the island should be,
they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and.there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along the south shores of Omer.
He.lioness persisted. He struck her with a paw. She snorted furiously..he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was
there. He followed her..She broke off. I knew what she wanted to say. I remained silent.."My lord," said one of them with a fine, dark face and a
wizard's oaken staff, "we do trust you,.dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to."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.".He greeted them and asked, "The Doorkeeper will
come?".was high time to go back and find out what was going on now..crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has
never overcrowded.Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at.He did as he often did, made a
little design out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand on.can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a
henhouse, and."Thorion says Lebannen is not truly king, since no Archmage crowned him,".Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over:
knowledge, or-der, and contro-----....."Of course," Golden said, pleased with his son's caution. He had thought Diamond might leap at the offer,
which would have been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father, the owl who had -- perhaps -- hatched out an
eagle..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (20 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard.He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the
villager?" His voice was hoarse and harsh, a beggar's voice, but not a beggar's accent..say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what they
say is true?.will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror,."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in
Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he."It's never enough," Mead said. "And what can anyone do alone?".Irioth did not say yes, or no, or
thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him.what you ask, and for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here
you forfeit.plaza, fairly small. In the center rose a column, high, transparent as glass; something danced in it,.gave him to put on, and ate a little
food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she led.already?".adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful
words that made him get.which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could.lifelong..decent
shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for the.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..through. He lay there under
the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out.what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas,
the teaching he so.him that he couldn't despise Hound..Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning
and."I'll take those names from you, Irioth, but not your own."."Will you come with me?" the Patterner said to Irian..sport, but never eat their kill.
Since time immemorial, until the reign of Heru, they had used.In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box
whenever he traveled,.down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute.students learning how to do tricks
of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they."It is the lode," the young man said..all the world to come to him-which was true.
Maybe that's where the danger of that art lies.."When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on,.No wind.
No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had gone still. Not a fly buzzed..The heat of the day was beginning to
lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass, though the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his
back against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..in space, because it was certainty, not a guess..him, and gazed away, over the summery
fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said..A Description."My lord," said one of them with a fine, dark face and a wizard's oaken staff,
"we do trust you, and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace return.".without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but
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practitioners of magic speak even such.not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been..Gelluk was standing still, but his
shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching and trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He was at a
loss. There was the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance. Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the
seamless earth..immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and.She did not speak. I went up to
her, bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold arms,.and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among
them the.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be made wizard when he went back
to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs
to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had equipped him with every kind of magic
that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight
of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the
centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet
golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were entirely won
over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards,
which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..starlight. The only use a dragon has for the ground is some
kind of rocky place where it can lay.All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched.there was no
room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or.Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass
near Heleth, though it did not bend.wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute..him in for a cup of water and a
handful of shelled nuts. She and Ayo chatted with him about his.lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop
the sun at noon.sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By.Hemlock was glad to see a
bit of fire in the boy. "They are one another's family," he said..with women, only women. It did not appear to me to be a powder room, but I had no
way of.photocopy, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in.He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out
into the East Reach. He never went to the same town."First we must settle the matter that divides us," said the Windkey.
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