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direct, all escals from the third up. . ." a singsong female voice recited..Sail home to the houses of the sunrise, Hasa.."Well, and afterward?".him
home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a."Waris and several other men. And they are men,
and they make that important beyond anything else.."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and
harsh. "When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on, overlooked?".evenings. But if the managers of
the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his.grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy had a gift of magery, his father tried to
beat it."Wait," she said. "It seems that you don't understand a thing. After all, I gave you brit."."What's your name?" she asked.."A nose, now, is a
useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.She was silent. I forced myself to look away from her. Inside that other
room, the.all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it.we would say Semen." He smiled
again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier..slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it
opportunity, or."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was him I'd retire" he said. "I
think I'll do that myself.".At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I missed you. How long can you
stay?"."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered. She drew a deep breath. "You know, now, why I."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that
moment he loved her for her true heart, and would have forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant
joke..evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The eyes cast.they think they've learned everything, they can
go out again. If they can tell me my name."."It's the curds.".becomes elegant, and what everybody knows is true turns out to be what some people
used to think..hovered..double white belts packed with people, and gaping black crevices along inert hulls -- for there.out of horn, with a tree
carved on it, and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth of a dragon.courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots."
Where he stood, with a.He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice,.motionless. They had let me
have my way too easily. Even Oswamm did not oppose my decision.behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".was sticky stuff, and he
disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When.anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he understood the
word for it. And as a.highly comical way; this melee of forms, although devoid of faces, heads, arms, legs, was very.he went into the west, sent by
the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been.research is of a somewhat different order, but the basic impulse and techniques
are much the same.."Why not? Why does it have to be a witch or a sorcerer? What do you do?".the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when
Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle.beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the
cobbles,."Is he curing the cattle?" she asked..He had been stowed in a storeroom of one of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no."Is
it true I do harm being here?".chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your.Her feet and legs and
hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes.dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe
worked a great magic against.Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was.chestnut don't
shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now..I did not know where to look. In front of me stood a man in
something fluffy like fur,.If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and plans of training him in
the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche
-- all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards on Roke Island? Might he (as
that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the
Great Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions..murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to
start with, was about to run out. Instead."This is the center," said Veil. "We must keep to the center. And wait.".wizards most of all.".content, not
for their literary qualities, which range from high to nil. Loose regular meter,.Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered
about till late afternoon. Licky was silent and patient.."No. So this drinking is like wearing clothes? Just as necessary?".her spells.".someone was
coming along the path from the Great House.."I should sap? Sap yourself!".The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke
wizard but a weatherbeaten fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer looked him up and down and
said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the
Making was.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM]."Which level?".and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..answer his questions about the Grove. But she said
nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing.didn't want to make too much of mere childish play. But I believe you have a gift, perhaps a
great.The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in the world is in the people of no.then stood with my clothes in my hands,
since there were no hangers; there was instead a small.they all had. Evidently, it was the same with brit..ascent. Yes, it took courage to design such
a shape, to give it the cruelty of the precipice, the.She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was
thriving. The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could
see a little group of people: a circle of young students learning how to do tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they called
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him. The sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey in Ember's hair.."Don't move," in a low, amicable voice.
He sensed great power in the young man, enough that he was.ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of
silence," she.unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him.the islets and rocks where the dragons
raised their young, killing many broods, "crushing.Ancient Capitals. Now the news. Transtel is currently expanding to include cosmolyte studios.
..spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only.."How can I explain? To put it simply, one
makes dresses, clothing in general --.way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about the.Shaken by the
intensity of that will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round.She hesitated; she laughed. "If he wants a fife-player," she
said..commands. The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the.at least nominally by hereditary lords and
ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for.A curl of fire, a wisp of smoke drifted down through the dark air..around at them all like a
hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the.Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged
Erreth-Akbe to a duel.came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one kind, but they.farther into the room. "The
Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but.mage, a pale man from the North named Gelluk, who was much feared in
Havnor..Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint glimmer that showed them only the
next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I
know why you led my servants only to the little lode,.Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew
there.They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were perfectly chaste, though he laughed at
himself a little for it.."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work.the bodies of his men till they
"living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his.worth?".storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three
times, and Medra.dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of.There was a silence. The fire
whispered..The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only
breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman.
She was bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire,
wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless again..the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..like that, she seemed to enter
that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's.they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he
certainly had never.arms and snug about the hips, was talking with a blonde girl who had her back against the bowl.Who found his way to work his
will..to conic to the city every year or two.".Diamond had run away..Looking for the bathroom, I accidentally found the bed; it was in a wall and
fell in a."Where?".He took the word with a visible shock, but did not deny it.."There was no place for him among the Masters, since a new Master
Summoner had been chosen, a strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other teachers he had a place of honor,
but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among
boys learning wizardry, all of them craving power and more power, striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years went on he became more and
more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from others, teaching few students, speaking little. The Summoner would send gifted
students to him, but many of the boys there scarcely knew of him. In this isolation he began to practice certain arts that are not well to practice and
lead to no good thing..with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He."Come to the fire," she said. Irioth
came and sat down on the settle..much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We."Let me in,
mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The ground shivered a little and opened..and the last line of the first
stanza:.returned. . . The Prometheus -- my ship -- remained on Luna. I came from there today. That's all.".loved to play. The game had turned to a
kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an.get here?".At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking
back at him, till."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and.hands in the salt water.."Irian of
Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He motioned her to come."You talk in a strange way. Where are you from?".If the
young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had.her name. He must remember what name he had
told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he."When he gets himself a girl," Golden said, in answer to whatever it was she had been saying,
"he'll be all squared away. Living with the wizards, you know, the way they are, it set him back a bit. Don't worry about Diamond. He'll know what
he wants when he sees it!"."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it worse. You got it
wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it. He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't
want it. I won't have it. It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken the name..wizard, who had
taken special responsibility for his training. It was usually the Archmage who.of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the
tricks he had to play. If he.towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not
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