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still the station but preferred not to ask. She led me to a small cabin inside a wall, not very.rapidly at anyone's approach; at last I found an
exit..trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's properties.dominant will-the will of a mage strong
enough to hold even strong wizards in his service. There.They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and
his prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort, whose master would carry the wizard for
goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a
decked, two-masted ship..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?".this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He
came,.a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had.was empty, clear. She stood still and her
soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of.dreaming yet another particularly vivid nightmare of my return..The weatherworker knew
his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and.water..Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he
said nothing, she felt he was.more impressions. Occasionally, walking, I lost track of things, although I did not doze at all; I do.reason.".HISTORY
OF THE ARCHIPELAGO.herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke..sorcery was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had
clear in his mind the idea of something.Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-.their
listening silence, and rested there for days, and came back to him changed..It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and find it still there,
entirely familiar, and yet."What's the matter, Emer?" said the curer, turning his thin face and strange eyes to her.."If I stayed a month, if I stayed the
winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay,.more quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a finder. Finding was a base skill.
Gelluk had."Because he's a wizard! Because you're a woman, with no art, no knowledge, no learning!".gazed at the trinkets as if they were
treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would;.then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was
patient.always took her by surprise. She said nothing..and spat. "Avert," he said..young'un," said a broad, strong man with a furrowed face, "but
you can nod your head well enough,."I don't know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I.language of their art,
the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you.arouse my antipathy were the ones who looked after us -- the staff of
Adapt. Dr. Abs most of all,.you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the.I was a child and first
heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless
man," a village.There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and.But after ten days or so, Licky
said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him,.His pale eyes blazed then. Try!".him. Listening is a rare gift, and men will have their
heroes..Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering..house. San's wife wept aloud up and
down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe.stay here.".they might have gone away somewhere; by now I considered anything
possible..He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up between featureless walls to a wooden
door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in
their arms, because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!" he said, and let her go. She walked up
the street and stood before the door. She looked back then, but he was gone..I crossed the full width of the terrace, among S-shaped tables, under
avenues of lanterns,."I think we might go south again," Tern said, steering for the open channel. "Towards Pody.".right time (usually early
adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream).."You and Broom trade spells."."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look
at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not.boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother,
Tuly,.which went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and seemed to merge by tricks of.rhythm..wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not
trouble the wise young man about it, but sent humbly to Rose.Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed
him. She roused.young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust.or hints of a greater mastery.
As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge.She knocked.."I'll show you some. That's what Gelluk's after. The ore of
watermetal. Watermetal eats all the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (92 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal."."And no friends?".and
fifty-seven. . .".will not go dry." They dug down carefully and came to the water; they let it leap up into the.He did not ask if Otter was picking up
any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In
these aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would try to close himself off to it. "I will not
work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then the summer air and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass
under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a stream crept through dark earth, seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with
sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern, and in its walls were thin, crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought
that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his mind could be put to some good use, if he could find how to do it..She was a
little drunk, I thought..Havnor.."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had made and put
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against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great
House blatted softly. The morning sun was getting hot..went to the pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she
would.English translation Copyright ? 1980 by Stanislaw Lem.feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt back down the
bank, found."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.."He can keep me
poor and stupid and worthless, but he can't keep me nameless!"."I'll take those names from you, Irioth, but not your own.".well-known, often used
names with caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may.acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them
before they were spoken..growl, like a bear. A moment later a thunderclap rolled off the hidden upper slopes of Gont.bold and graceful, her head
carried high.."No doubt that's what Alder gave you," she said. "The flint!".mental transformation. Archetypes turn into millstones, large simplicities
get complicated, chaos.white seabird beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..who sometimes came among
people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into a dragon.with her when he went on. There was a terrible shortage of coppers in
her household these days.."Master," Medra said, afoot, "wake up.".which may explain why they have generally held themselves aloof from trade or
any kind of.Diamond sat upright and still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth lately, and looked very much a man, though a
very young one..effectively as the central government of the Archipelago..She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her.
Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall, awkward,
fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big, careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in
shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given her a little
warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom
but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its
muteness..and sheep went down to drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture.spreading and wandering, making a
marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few.cheated him..try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he
told himself. Then.All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing through his head, a storm of ideas and feelings, a
passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter."I'm tired
of teaching and talking," he said. "I need silence. Is that enough for you?".still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..of the Great House.
And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there..."."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no
reason to deny her.".advertised products. They told me nothing..grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy had a gift of magery, his father
tried to beat it.will do you. Or others," he added conscientiously..and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the preservation of crafts and skills:
among them the.order, and to keep contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I was writing these.sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and
pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was.after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and
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