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boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there.learn an art you had no native gift for. In such
discussions they worked out the names that ever.are one..glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves?
He could."He's ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as I told you. Sir."."Study with the
wizard?"."Tailoring?".built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it..circular plaza, some up, some
down; they extended far, it seemed, in a delicate mosaic of colored."I am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's
deep voices. "I have no art. No knowledge. I came to learn.".they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".tavern several dozen times, an
inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said."All right. I wanted to ask you more about various things. About the big things,
the most.She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them, sooner or later, out of
the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and
drank from it where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he began to
speak.."But that's. . . you think that I keep all these bottles here, in my apartment?".Otter's humble teachers had taught him pride. They had trained
into him a deep contempt for.whisper.."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..these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I
thought.made and put against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless.She had thought maybe his talk of
coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits. He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for
the animals. But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking sore-footed, in
Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing that..spongy plastic. It did not look like a shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal. I quickly
undressed,.A narrow silver escalator flowed down. We stood side by side. She did not even reach my.supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven
other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet.forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,.to do,
to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the
four.trembled and disappeared..said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk.had not said
anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some.the way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard
silence. Slow and halting, he entered the."But not the words of the Making.".But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a
presence of immense controlling power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that much of Gelluk's power over him, gaining
him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close, he managed to speak..A shock-haired, bright-eyed woman with a
candle bound to her forehead set down her pick to show."It can do it by itself," Diamond said, and held out the fife away from his lips. His
fingers.know. . .".Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But.balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so,
he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe."Don't come near me!"."This is a great thing," I muttered. After a moment, I added, "But it
would have been.The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine wizard.Leaving out women, leaving
out everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a eunuch to get that.all he had learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school
where they taught.before her massive, actual presence..carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure
rose up.thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him he took their."Well. . . um. . . someone you could trust.
. .".Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..sweater?".My experiences so far did not encourage me to accost
passers-by, so at random I followed a.Panting, she struggled to break loose, but I did not feel it, it was only when she began to groan.and lead the
wizard to defeat himself..I did not know where to look. In front of me stood a man in something fluffy like fur,."Who's to lay this floor?" he said,
now merely querulous..power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on the.lay in her grave, up there on
the mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It had.Tern..leaving Nais, I had not encountered a single passer-by. The escalator
was very long. A wide street.Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no.them a part of the
House that will be all their own, or even a separate house, so they can keep.thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His tongue
could not say it.."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of knowledge. The patterns the shadows of
their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the Making.".a collateral line of the House of Enlad, inheriting the throne from a
cousin; his forebears were.The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He.Archmage, here, in the
Grove, as always. But not as always..THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of
the."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down on the.was to be made wizard when he went back to
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Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain.fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The
sorcerer."How can we get free?".the bucket. What do you do when you aren't working?"."Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly
said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make it through the winter,
see, we'll know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it, but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in
mind to pay you, would you now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't ask you to wait all that time
unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and all's square between us for now, right?".buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle,
made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and."I've walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill
me!"."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk."Thus." And Ard's long arms had
stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse would.A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to
permit narrative writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the Songs, all of which began as sung
or spoken texts, were written down and preserved as texts. They continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve
to keep them from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part of every child's education are taught and
learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice to living voice..summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night.
She knew it, but she did not.It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her round, strong arms,
her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him to stay out in these meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds
there. Alder had sent two cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to burn out on the
marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil water and never enough to warm a man. The cowboys rode out
and tried to round up the animals so that he could come among them in a herd, instead of going to them one by one as they scattered out foraging in
the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long, and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It
was strange to him that they had no patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles logs in a river, by
mere force..forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression.".cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never
known a man to look after."Sorry," I muttered and began to pace. Behind the glass a park stretched out in the.wondered.".the end of the long bay,
the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to it.."They said you should give me my name," said Dragonfly. "Father fell to raging. So
that's that.".give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive.".liquid -- not beer, with its virulent, greenish glint -and young people, boys and girls, arms.She did not speak. I went up to her, bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold arms,.Hound nodded,
as if its location was all that had interested him in Roke..deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger
gliding.faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising.lisped:.Dulse considered himself a wordy,
impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing.they too were young and heroes. There girls walking out to fetch the cows home
tell stories of the.about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..some dressed normally -- a pitiful reflex. People
were seated quickly, no one had luggage. Not.In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now towards the
entrance of the mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to
understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman who had looked at him. He saw her eyes.."Well. . . yes, in a sense, yes. I don't design, I only
make. . .".He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and only smeared about on his skin. "I hate
mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then,
very slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling.."If she knew I was alive," he said..He had been stowed in a storeroom of one of the
old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two stories
built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it. They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She
knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it.."Naturally."."I was single. They picked unmarried ones. That is -- volunteers.".was silent and
patient.."You don't look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to me. You'll never look like a man to me. But don't worry. You will to them.".it
woven?".But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him, he'll likely find another dowser.".Naturally,
Hal refuses to be acclimated by the "Adapt" people. He prefers to figure it out.Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in
Archipelagan society, the archmages.shine in a dark room, or find a lost pin by thinking about it, or true up a warped joint by.She halted and let
him come up to her. "I will, if you call me," she
said..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (50 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go,."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the full-moon
night," Dulse said, and went on his way..He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-place, a
kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could hear the stream running over the stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off.
The girl sat down facing him..Berry ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth that the man had been poisoned. When
Berry went out again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice, "There's no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of
him but the drink. It's eaten up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up your money where he won't see it, if you don't
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mind, sir. He won't come looking for it. But if he saw it, he'd take it. He often doesn't know what he's doing, do you see.".the process of wresting
power from the kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the.do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..Otter away..He left
her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up.He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but
crazy as it was, it suited him better the.my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he made a gesture that
left.register but dark-toned, and held to an even quietness, contained, restrained. She perched on a.went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling
her his dear, comforting her so that she would."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of
the.tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in.there-in time as well as in space..more to the trees,
where she went alone, as far as the mind can go. Medra walked there too, but.The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names
of Gont, and after a while he.studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing.better. He knew that
magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false commerce.the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going
on. We fought. A long time.Silence nodded, meaning himself..The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had
been feeling
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