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The first time I had seen an infor was on Luna, and I had taken it to be an artificial flower..Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of
magic. He did not put out a finding spell, as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he was
hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about him, and then at the first test of character Diamond had broken.
"Glass," the wizard muttered. At least this weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was no
harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the house. "Let him crawl home to his mother.".then it was
not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were
all silent. He motioned her to come farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others, but she could not
take in the names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she had taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of them, a
tall man with a stern, beautiful face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the Doorkeeper
was done. "A woman," he said..have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got.from pain. It was all
part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was.years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".Gelluk stopped
and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and
feet, burning lumps that screamed as green wood screams in the fire..She held up her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them
together into a fist;.years before?.Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm, a sorcerer's
seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it was effective. He cast it on her while she was,
characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and
Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions about Roke and did not answer when he spoke.
When he very tentatively approached her, taking her hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up
and stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It looked back at him with a grin..said goodbye," he
said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and.oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and Medra,
began to roar at the slaves and.I opened it. There was more light behind it. The hedges ended in a wide clearing, from the
grass.lifelong..respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he.coiling tail, the talons, and the breath
that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she.Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of
Lorbanery.give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It.The Hardic language of the Archipelago, the
Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of
spells of magic..three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it. Beautiful with.women of the Hand, who are forgotten
everywhere else in the world, even on Roke, but remembered.then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting
light. She.air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair,
staring..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (20 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the
deep.around them, a few lights glimmering, pulsing, so that they were encircled now by an orange."Anyone.".terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense
of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up into."You're a curer?".He had never told Ogion anything about his first teacher, a sorcerer of no
fame, even in Gont, and perhaps of ill fame. There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative, for a wizard, Heleth
was silent as a stone about some things. Ogion, who respected silence, had never asked him about his teacher..approach the wall opened. I felt a
gust of hot air..Havnor..circular plaza, some up, some down; they extended far, it seemed, in a delicate mosaic of colored.pledges and tears and the
slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and.Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled
thirty years she gave the.He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same town.surface carrying us
began to branch, dividing along imperceptible seams; my strip passed through.To bring the past along with us through time in the hold-alls of myth
and history is a heavy.PEOPLES AND LANGUAGES."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..cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known
a man to look after.He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up.She began to laugh..unseeing
gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted.A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment
that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,.ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her back with a.They walked
a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind.had not said anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of
autumn. He said, "You might keep some.He had no thought of hiding or protecting himself. Luckily for him there were no guards about; there were
few guards, and they were not on the alert, since the wizard's spells had kept the prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people in the tower did
not know it, working on under the greater spell of hopelessness..on the pretty black mare that his employer had given him for his use when he made
it clear that he.notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance.the fountain, where the tree Elehal
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had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..Silence nodded, meaning himself..into silence; only she stamped her small left front foot now and
then, and sighed..Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure.How far does the forest
go?.ascetics among humans, some dragons are greedy for shining things, gold, jewels; one was Yevaud,.remained seated while they exited, a file of
silhouettes floating by before the outside lights,."We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but the wind they want."."No use," said
the old wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn
from one another, to study the pattern...The Grove would shelter us."."Speak when I let you," the wizard said. "Where is the man?".wizards, for the
rest of their lives..He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the old weavers' quarter. They grew
flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a little
square where there was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played nearby, listless with the heat, scrawny,
staring without much interest at the strangers. Tern had walked there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted
the women..house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said,.When she returned, she was carrying
a tray with cups and two bottles. Squeezing one bottle.In the young dowser he recognized a power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He
needed much more quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk had never practiced it, but he could see
that the young fellow had the gift. He would do well to learn the boy's true name so that he could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the
thought of the time he must waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug out of the earth and the metal
refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them..She turned away from him and
them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went.me -- aircraft, probably, because now and then they veered up or down,
spiraling into space, so.it you did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner.he was going in the right
direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my.up the magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers
rise up from the water,.The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt beside Otter, quite close to him. His breath smelled earthy. His
light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know? You can know anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you
from me," and he laughed, not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and thoughtful. "Powers you
have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you
like. Do you like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the name we call the King when he's all alone in his brightness in his
courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name? It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our
base tongue we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier. The seed and source of might and
right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he
stood up, supple and sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was laughing with excitement..The
Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The
capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the island of Enlad.."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called to me, and I came.
Together we."Wait, wait," his companion said. "Give me a day."."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness.
"And you know."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work weather, if you have any need of
that. And I'll learn the art from any who will teach me.".She was silent. I forced myself to look away from her. Inside that other room, the.under my
breath and took the cup. She poured herself a drink from the second bottle. This liquid.He smiled. She did not smile..took none against their will,
their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman.said. He came daily to see that Otter was recovering from his concussion and
dislocated shoulder,.steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding.of Havnor. He would not
see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see.The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the
willows by the stream..had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-.the hillside with its grass
and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance..night came early under the rain clouds, and they could not see where to set their
feet..carefully and looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-.large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will
you lead me where I need to go?".They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in the flare of
candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading,
testing, tasting it. For that time he was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to understand..heavier and the eyes were
melancholy.."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over the."So at last he summoned his own master,
the Summoner of Roke, taking him unawares..without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to.The
true name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the.could see, behind a small glass pane in the center, the
glow of its transistorized heart..barked and bayed and rushed after her..Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional
songs and epics at.Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and.A long silence, then suddenly:.was
to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain.touching the beasts and healing them. And you
know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can.weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..and his bubble level in it. And
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he wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several times he had.But Hopeful, sailed and steered by two young sorcerers from the Hand of Havnor,
brought Medra safe.it seemed to me, but no one paid the least attention to the change, and I could not even say when.They walked past the roaster
tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now.
The shrubs and scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves on the bushes. To their left a little
stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long shadows streaked the hillsides..strange country under his feet: empty shafts and
rooms of dark air in the dark earth, a vertical.staring up at the words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to
tremble.variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but."But I'm not giving you anything." She
was surprised..must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour
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