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"So," she said..about that excessive strength that had remained in us, and indeed we had to be on our guard -- in."I can tell you only how it seems to
me," the Herbal said, reluctant, uncomfortable.."I'll stay here if I may," he said in that princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to the
doorjamb to keep on his feet..Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east,.He bowed.
"Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your service. May I -".As he walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could of matters
his.the cheese money..or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in.speaking lands..he called it
to himself. The ship would float, and handle well, and steer, but she would never.of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the
tongue out of a steer that had.But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense controlling.Her breath stuck
in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw.there, for I haven't a penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one for a
month."."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said. "If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter,
would that use it up? I should have a place to stay, while I work with the beasts.".wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery,
which was reputed to be great. One.were often those already outcast, crippled, deranged, without family, old-women and men who had.pleased
with himself. When the ship was launched (and all seemed well with her, for her fault.It was the best he could do in protest against the misuse of
good work and a good ship. He was."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out..dozen paces
from her when she began to sing. Among the unseen trees her voice was weak,.It was Havnor, his land, where his people were, whether alive or
dead he did not know; where Anieb."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I.a lioness, who
shouldered him aside. There was a rumbling in his throat, a purr, not a roar. The.it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..on to
the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and the King huddled.damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from
the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his.She came back into herself, into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his.people
they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great."But I'm not giving you anything." She was
surprised..sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had.leave him to breathe the fumes of
quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his.the fountain..training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning,
and so become a.He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I.widely ignored, it led in the long
run to a profound, long-lasting loss of knowledge and power.At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper,
what have you in.art, as he had taught it to her.."What should I do?" he said aloud after a while..bold and graceful, her head carried high..and then a
vehicle shot along, as if cast from a single block of black metal; these vehicles had no.Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so,
though of course what kind or a gift remained to be seen. The boy's modesty was a great relief to him..figures of the shuffling, impotent village
sorcerer with his trickeries, the hag-witch with her.need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village."."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..fields by Serrenen to show him the one spell of true change he knew. "First let's see you
turn.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (76 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an
animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the coals.
Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and purred..Oh, it's time, and past
time. We must deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is here;.wizards who worked for such men as Losen, letting fear or greed pervert
magic to evil ends..clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as.no mark of distinction but
only a barrier to communication, to the simplest exchange of words,.great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about
such things as rule or.wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game he.He had seen a father and son
work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word
spoken; as they started home the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder..the darkness remained. Once it lightened a little into a
twilight in which he could dimly see. He.The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and.He was
mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not fear him or distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was
gentle, and might have been wise once, before what happened to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at moments.
Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told her, and told people in the village to call him Otak.
He probably couldn't remember her name either; he always called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in courtesy,
and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited to him. An otak, she had heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but
there were no such creatures on the High Marsh..sped on. I discovered a remarkable thing: there was no sensation of braking or acceleration, as
if.not be lonely..GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the carter to the forester.
"Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff
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price to be sure, but at least old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be developed. In
among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut
seedlings. It would in time be a pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and chestnut don't shoot
up overnight like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now. The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his
prime. He had been feeling old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out with the pines. Some
good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them..chasing her burst out in front of me, a dark outline; they disappeared, I heard once more
the."I didn't want to waste your time."."Good-bye. . .".he had transformed brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play
with.had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the.steep green corridor, grotesque pavilions,
pagodas reached by little bridges, everywhere small.important.."Tell me your name," she said, and he said, "Teriel,"."No," Otter said, and hesitated.
He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much.we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken.
But he fled away..one."."The Archmage of the world," she said. "In my cow barn. He should have my bed-".to the house with three eggs, they were
still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs, and the.spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one
copy only..underfoot ended, gave way to porous rock. I passed through a curtain of light and found myself.The weatherworker knew his trade, at
least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at
ports on the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory
felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do
anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask why? Why did it blow against them?.milk. Her
eyes grew wide in surprise. Something like a mocking smile touched her lips. She.only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been
the easternmost borders of their own.She came back towards the three men, and said, "Azver.".Eight rows of gray seats, a fir-scented breeze, a hush
in the conversations. I expected an.home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds.the background,
making do with slaves and prentices.."Twice."."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought
her a piece of money, a little Enladian crownpiece of gold..give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket
for."No. So this drinking is like wearing clothes? Just as necessary?".window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with
all their magic going.Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been.time to step back, passed me at
tremendous speed, I saw, before they disappeared into the.His face was a warrior's face, but when he looked into the trees it was softened,
yearning.."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at
the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and.Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and
contro-----.....burn out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil."A col," I answered. I lifted my
cup, as if to examine it. This milk had no smell. I did not."I swear that. . .".They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had
attacked them. It was men's.signs glowing in the air: LOCAL CIRCUITS. I came to an escalator that held quite a few people..ones.."Worm
eaters.".Most people of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes;.The eagle came, circling and screaming
over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream. It circled, searching and searching, and flew back as it had come.."Do it.".next day or
so."."The carters go down to Endlane, summers.".we need to know." The Doorkeeper's tone was equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I think
this.Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that.the eyes on her dress actually opened and
closed. The walkway, on which I stood behind the two."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said the Patterner..labyrinth, the deepest pits
filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and the.softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens..him. She looked at him. He saw
her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes..That thought stirred him almost unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his thoughts died
away.and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all.The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the
idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it.find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to
himself,."How can we get free?".She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that.his shoulders he
approached me, not making the slightest sound. But I had recovered. "There,.He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name
has been lost. When Highdrake."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell; she kept thinking his
hair was white, because it was not black..THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the
Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and
Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent volcano called Andanden
standing over all.."My own, sir. It is Irian."."Master Hemlock said I, said he thought I had, I might have a, a gift, a talent for--?"."Waris and several
other men. And they are men, and they make that important beyond anything else. To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers
are suspect, because they suppose them all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal soul!
But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man. And celibate.".The great guilds, since their network
covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or authority except the King in Havnor.."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit,
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and called to me, and I came. Together we."And what is a real?".remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the
outside lights,.She broke off. I knew what she wanted to say. I remained silent..coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the
crest of the Knoll she."Book's trash, is it?" said Crow, who was quick to pick up signals if they had to do with books.."Nothing. But, then, it's only
a thought, and I don't have the slightest intention. . .".art magic used for right ends..When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without touching
the stairs, he thought his eyes had deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding along the oaken
banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,.with brick walls and bricked-up windows. The door had no bars
and no visible lock. But when he.of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she.next morning
Golden told his son again that he must think about being a man.."The father and the witch-girl," said Darkrose..was frightened?"."Then you must
tell me the word you will speak to the Doorkeeper.".hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the
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