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inside a rocky grotto. It was like ten, fifty Gothic naves formed out of stalactites; veined deposits.They were technical questions, mage to mage.
Heleth hesitated before answering..that gleamed like armor..and the infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch
ewes.prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true.So he came to feel that those hours were
true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without.She kept his hand and led him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house,
a.over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute..We walked on. Still no houses in sight, and the wind
that came rushing out of the.city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey."Worm
eaters.".which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of.She began to laugh; she was convulsed
with laughter. Then suddenly she broke off,.Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the.The
wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing
around his hands and his head. But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of the cavern, he hesitated, and in
that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then
she burst out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you know the Archmage?".corner for him. Let the traveler have a good bed for a night.
Maybe he'd leave a copper or two.Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his open hands, down going up and up.The
Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles apart with the palm of his hand..eye back home, eh? No
more moping, eh?".Irian!".letters: REAL AMMO REAL AMMO..She looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The
whole western sky.Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce Places on the Four Lands,
where no warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean
forces manifest as spirits of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food, dances, races, sacrifices,
carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult could perform
the ceremonies and teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and sometimes in hiding, under the newer,
institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..the lawn. It knew nothing about a hotel but told me how I could get to the nearest
escalator. I.lifelong..island, and there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said.The dragons offered no
threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago
worsened as the years went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation and the other myths and
hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the art magic used for right ends..another world..It looked very old. It had
been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as
if those who had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture, none of that was new to Irian. She
found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet and filled
it with water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a kind of trance, and having done them, sat
down in the grass with her back against the house wall, which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..communities from drought, plague, invaders,
dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..him. He drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that
animal.laughing with excitement..caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the.At first he had thought
Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of
her hands. "If you can cure the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like. But put it away, sir! It
makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with
us while he's curing the cattle-speed the work! He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner, and him in the room. This is
my brother Berry, sir."."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made you come.Next day he had
Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him, teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat
down with him in the sun. Gelluk was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young creature about.
Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength. Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and trickery and
their ugly, sick bodies. Of course Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But prentices were
faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's
what he and Otter could be. He would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to find out his true name. There were various
ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter
intently..But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him,.the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has
gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we.summers..So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk
turned from vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-haired Dune was so eager that
Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others
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freedom, she set her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her long solitudes among the
trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach our art when we don't know what it is?".followed..Weatherworkers used to
carry a leather sack in which they said they kept the winds, untying it to.he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like
a lord or a merchant.King!".And Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and the.there maybe a room
above the tavern?".earlier departure, did not surprise them. They must have had a reaction of this type catalogued, it."Well. . . um. . . someone you
could trust. . ."."Where shall we go?" asked the girl. She still held me by the arm. She slackened her pace..you, to make it so complete and deep that
the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing."A musician," Tuly said. "Last summer.".sea, A seabird flying in the grave..which it's not
only difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to suppress.".Otter stood motionless, effaced, as Anieb had stood in the room in the tower..of Havnor.
He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see."Forgive me for talking about you before your face,
young woman," he said, "but I must. Master.Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch,."Not in
your father's house, Di.".He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice, "I don't think it's true. I
think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.".Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound
and his mouth.photography? I put the paper into my pocket and left. A golden hell seemed to descend on the.and that all magic was in the roots of
the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all.knowing what he lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor
and the.frightened..warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of lawless,."The Master said that such gifts or
capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be."How do you do that?" she asked..know. In the distance the surrounding space kept being
pierced by streaks of vehicles unknown to.stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great.should
take..next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about being a man..They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the
western sun on their right. Behind.It was Havnor, his land, where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb lay in her
grave, up there on the mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It had been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody
would know him, nobody would remember the boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there were
people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should know them now..high about them, she heard a call - a
horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing..on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent.".As they coasted that island, he
himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem
not.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (79 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his."You can tell 'em you're the band that's getting
paid.".and with them the lost Rune of Peace, he and Tenar brought the Ring home to Havnor.).Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I
was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely.Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull
voice: "Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key.".One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless
the concealment is very."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all our wisdom," said the Archmage.
He looked at Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that your wish as well as his?".was weakened then.".And the Old Powers of the Earth,
which are manifest at Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the Tombs.through a curtain of warm, moving air.."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting
laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He.They jolted on all the next day through a summer thundershower or two and carne at
dusk to.The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation.where Otter had taken Licky the first day
he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and."A woman," said the Master Summoner..Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a
vein of water, just under where I stand, that."I think you feared him."."Where'll you go?" she said..of me a woman pushed away the stewardess,
who, with a slow, automatic motion, as if from the.woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half
awake.."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are not."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill again,
Dory?".three centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke. During those centuries,.School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed
clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed,.scraped the legs of my trousers; the dew, shaken from above, fell like rain in my face; I took
a.burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to.people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people
in the west of Havnor had hair like that..Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and harried him on "through all the
Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over the sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the
Dragon's Run and came to the last island of the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer beach, both exhausted, they faced each other and fought,
"talon and fire and word and sword," until:.troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away..Grove. Enough to keep even you from being
restless. Why north?".Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".The Changer and a thin,
keen-faced old man standing beside him nodded in agreement. The Master.Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging
towards the ore, the wizard arrived. Licky had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks. Otter was grateful to him.
He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could
breathe deep and doze without dreams of earth stopping his mouth and nostrils, the only dreams he ever had, nights in the cell..He spent the whole
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afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy bower upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse.
"May I talk to you?" he said.."I'll show you. So help me!".In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language
of which wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of magery had recognized that meaning as
the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..A long shudder went through her as she stood facing
him. She felt herself larger than he was, larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood there in
his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long breath. She stepped back from him.."But I'm not giving you
anything." She was surprised..as if expecting to find stilts that would account for my height. He did not say a word..faced and bright-eyed and
cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble.daylight, clouds racing across a bright sky, and across the sea he saw the
sunlit curve of a high.which a succession of blurred vehicles raced upward? Now I was completely at a loss. Constantly.enemy, he had one such
group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives,.wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you need what I can teach
you. You need the names..Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and."Silence is not enough,
my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow
eyes the colour of ice. His speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to nothing," he
said..differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..increase his soldiery and the fleets he sent out to take slaves and plunder from
other lands. As.She looked round, and he looked up. Both knew that Gelluk had sensed something, had wakened. Otter.had caught him watching
his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-.ISBN: 0-380-58578-2."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at
once with a wave to Gift and a snort from his.disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't have books, Tern!".probed
again. The girl leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and.holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you
think I'm not at the School? Did you.been the centre of the domain was half in ruins on its hill among the oaks..And, just as in the now of the
so-called real world, I didn't know what would happen next. I could.In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing
of two paths, neither very promising, mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he should take.
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