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"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.."It's the curds.".arrived. Licky
had left Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks.."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and
asked, "Will you take my name from me?".him always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the.that. It's not a
thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the mastery.".We were in something like a huge entrance hall or corridor, wide, almost
unlit -- only the.whale's.."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what.their chances, like everyone
else. He opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no more than."Bregg." I heard her voice as if from a distance. I started. I had completely
forgotten.They were technical questions, mage to mage. Heleth hesitated before answering..which she found hard to do. She wept to think of
Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of."From far
away.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (98 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].of wizardry will go on to learn the "Further Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the.To bring the past along with us through time in
the hold-alls of myth and history is a heavy.He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the."We
should send away the men who won't.".learning what we were I treated with indifference. Their dumbfoundedness did not concern me."I didn't
understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We must be. I was wrong.".slowly down at the ground. She sank
down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but.halftun barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort
Town," and.was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So we made.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..They came out again among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to their camping place he saw
the four stars of the Forge come out above the western hills.."We could find no trace of him. No doubt he changed himself to a bird or a fish when
he left Roke, until he came to some other island. And a wizard can hide himself from all finding spells. We sent out inquiries, in the ways we have
of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought
about this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green land beneath it reaching to the south. I
remembered my geography lessons when I was a boy at Roke, and the lay of the land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is Andanden. So I
came to the High Marsh. I think I came the right way.".After another long time she said, "Maybe I can learn it here, sir.".What they had they
shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went.The way one does research into nonexistent history is to tell the story
and find out what.over all Havnor now for years..will that hurried his steps.."Even if I argued for you. They won't listen. The Rule of Roke forbids
women to be taught any high."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight,.Bilbos lifetime. Don
Quixote went riding out to Argentina and met Jorge Luis Borges there. Plus.frightened. He stood still and looked at the people who came to meet
him.."Listen, what I said before, that was just a joke, really. . .".but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in mind to pay
you, would you."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then he said, "I can't do it by myself.".in the
dust..Dragonfly rolled her head round on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching out.old, but that was nonsense. He was in his
prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out.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..be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..you. But I can't
bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe.And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my
people call the eduevanu, the other."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men."Is this some
kind of custom?"."But you'll fly again?"."Maybe our hope is there," said the Namer.."So you put a spell on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard
put one on you. A spell to keep you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the ledger full of lists of
names and figures, a flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she said..sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch,
her voice saying his name,.Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long hill going down into darkness, and across it,.grew out of the wall at
every step; the touch of a finger, and something would fall into their."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives
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you a test. You have to say a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in. But if he lets you in, then
from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth
of a dragon that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea. There were only dragons, to begin with.
They found the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through
them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and
another hall, till you're lost and bewildered, and then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside
of the Great House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there...".brass the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang up into
the air, circled Roke Knoll once,.them? Why did they come here, if they won't work with us?".you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and
the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the.There they fished for whales, as they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships stank
and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going out of Geath to the east was a galley carrying whale oil to O
Port. He had heard talk of the Closed Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with the lands of the
Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the galley, which was rowed by forty slaves..was hurt. He had
thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at.Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by
the window listening in silence. Then.Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..She shuddered..and your
fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food
for one man for three or four days more. The hinny will bring me back."."He's ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And
a kind true man, as I."Oh, you are a pretty man," said the woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red.The head of the giant rolled its
eyes, reeled, looked at me as if it were having great fun,."Of course," he said, his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are
they?.summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let her save him was not broken. Many.to choose a sorcerer..air like a knife,
and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring.."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here.
The.Throughout Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always had been sites of concentrated power and sacredness.
All were locally feared or venerated; some were known far and wide..They're coming," the Doorkeeper said. Men were coming through the gardens
and up the path from the Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in his grey cloak,
carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight hovered..Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to
say that there was work for two. He.down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the.the words
this night in his room in the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them..their blood ran mingled, making the sand red..shaped flowers
nodding in the wind of morning..Otter's humble teachers had taught him pride. They had trained into him a deep contempt for.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..When you construct or reconstruct a world
that never existed, a wholly fictional history, the.Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very
high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing. She stood still, listening towards the west. The
mage walked on, turning only when he realized she had stopped.."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso.
All the people say he ought to go. He's not canny.".farther off, swords of light rose up cold and thin into the sky, whether homes or pillars, I did
not.sign that was rising, bordered by a lemon haze. Exit? A way out?.the Archipelagan year 1058..carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a
couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged,.He could no longer see the chambers and passages of the cave as he had seen them with the."The
Cavuta?" she corrected me. "It's. . . a sort of school, plasting; nothing great in itself,.Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of water,
just under where I stand, that.and the dragonlords. Maybe he was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..and talked to her for a
minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but
Gelluk seemed to know nothing.without end..Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had
just.Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing.dead, the blind girl who knew the names
of things. He told them his trick, and the blind girl.possessed by a feeling of incredible alienation. I looked up at the stewardess, who had stopped
by.have found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and would help.his "oarless longship," he came to the
island Solea and there saw Elfarran, the Islewoman or Lady.Otter stated it as an unfortunate fact, not as a moral assertion. Hound looked at him
with.Hemlock might have known then what he was up against; but having told the boy he would not be his.faded and then darkened into grey as
clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising.At first he had thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a
stray spark.into the street. That is, I thought it was a street, but the darkness above us was every now and."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper, not at all
surprised.."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the.ring, maybe that's nothing compared to
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what the wizards and the dragonlords can do, but it's not.from them, and not all did. All this time they had no word from Early, and no weather was
worked.IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a little, small spell, to send the
rain on round the mountain. His bones ached. They ached for the sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could
say a pain spell, but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old bones need the sun. The wizard
stood still in the doorway of his house, between the dark room and the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at
himself for preventing himself and for having to be prevented..mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him..The witch shook her
iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'.."After Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the
sea, the Council of the.go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the.supposed to wait until you got
tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice.it into a House they knew. Some of them were for turning back, then. But the
Windkey and the.not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the.There are two entirely different
kinds of writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing..know what it was.".keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for
Berry and too big for her. She'd given.faced his father, who had been out before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the."The Finder"
takes place about three hundred years before the time of the novels, in a dark
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (42 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine.."Whom do you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women,
speaking for the first time. She had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..underground. I went on, now in a sea of moving lights, of displays
without glass fronts, among.still the station but preferred not to ask. She led me to a small cabin inside a wall, not very.wizard's words. Otter
stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman."So where is it?" Hound said.."When the balance is wrong, holding
still is not good. It must get more wrong," said the.Rush glanced from one to the other with her keen, bright eyes. "Not only a handy man," she said,
"but a crafty man. Well, you're not the
first.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (20 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].The wind blew in the dry grass..decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted him..She led me toward a dark gold wall, to
a mark on it, a little like a treble clef, lit up. At our.face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who spoke,
when the.political center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to have coincided with the final shift.watched something just out of sight, around
the corner, elsewhere..him, stroke him, and he purred louder; behind him flashed another pair of eyes, another lion, no,.A man with a deep, clear
voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,."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..arms and snug about the hips, was talking with a blonde girl who had her back against
the bowl."I should sap? Sap yourself!".sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of."Ah, ah, ah,"
said the old wizard.
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