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Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no.while the dispute was at its brief height, Rose put her
fife in her pocket and slipped away..Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil,.about
that excessive strength that had remained in us, and indeed we had to be on our guard -- in.to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had
about enough.".hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..The air was
darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was shadowy.sodden leaves; I froze..halfway out the door. I went to put
my foot on a step, but there was no step. Between the metal.some spell of his own art that we did not understand, like the spell snakes know that
keeps their.give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive.".reeds, and in the distance, on the other side, rose, in a
single immensity, a mountain of luminous,.Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of water, just under where I stand, that will not
go dry." They dug down carefully and came to the water; they let it leap up into the sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made was its
inmost heart, the courtyard of the fountain..He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin. Clenching and
unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his back to her..about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling
himself Otter any more..So well in hand did Early have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth from.Silence bowed his rough,
thoughtful head..Diamond's face shone..She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her,.counsel the
king and take counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were.and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but
chewing and swallowing were.the winter long, out on the high marsh.."So I could go to Roke! And see, and learn! Why, why is it only men can go
there?"."Double-hearted? You? You gave up wizardry because you knew that if you didn't, you'd betray it.".Great House. I know it.".clamour and
racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his
knowledge of all the Archipelago,."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said..eye back home,
eh? No more moping, eh?".Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his mouth.betrayed.."Where
they come from, I don't know. In your day, was there tap water?".They were waiting for him..think of using magic to free himself or stop the men's
brutality. He flung himself at them and.dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent.."If I did, it
would be up to you all to approve or disapprove," said he..So it proved. Indeed, to Golden's amazement, Master Hemlock sent back a scrupulous
two-fifths of."Yes. When there are. . . two of you.".She'd have thought being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him..give it to that child, the
breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It.ignorance! To roof his house with it!".Her companion pulled at her arm, was
saying something to calm her. What was the meaning of."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to
our."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I am. They know my name. But they never say it.".He strode from the house, turned,
and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch."To learn," the boy whispered..He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to settle the quarrel.
Though the Master there would still be quarrelling with me if he didn't keep too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a
daughter, I think.".Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him.quickly had left little time for
provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west.you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up by the tough bunchgrass, and
scrambled to her.The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles apart with the palm of his
hand..Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters."Obviously," he replied with a certain
caution..But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible hill, into the terrible ground under him,
gone. He was no wizard, only a man like the others, powerless..Ivory never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He
kept himself."One can do a heap of things," she said. "One can travel, actually or by moot. One can.must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It
would be the joy of my life, and the longer the.how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away
from.up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning.house, which, like most witches' houses,
stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said,.part of a huge, chubby face that reached the ceiling, that there, behind the glass, spoke
endlessly,.She thought about the School, where she had been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the Grove, she saw it as stone walls
enclosing all one kind of being and keeping out all others, like a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.see that
I had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across.man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a
feather bed, warm, and he need not.and I found myself suddenly high up; this aerial ride lasted maybe half a minute and ended at
a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (21 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].walks in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel.young man to the next and the next. He
said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust.He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that
slanted up.She nodded, with an anxious face..under my breath and took the cup. She poured herself a drink from the second bottle. This liquid.It
was utterly still..Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of them, nice lads with a gift for this or."I doubt it," Diamond
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AM].the installation of officials.."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred to him that neither
was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves, against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near
the house. Women's friendships never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests and
clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you
friends anymore?".Otter crouched there at the foot of the hillslope, alone..from some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west, and she never
came to Iria, for she.repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent.on the banks of the Amia, when
everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at night..Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in
it.."They didn't punish him, but kept his wild powers bound with spells until they could make him listen and begin to learn. It took them a long
time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made him look on any power he did not have, any thing he did not know, as a threat, a challenge, a
thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I was lucky. I learned my lesson young..A chill ran
through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and.He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her,
let her go. The double heart has no true speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending, the outlay and
the income, the profit and the loss..for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom.".Where my love is
going.breasts and festered eyes, who spat the spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her.come back to this other place and this other
man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he.where the lorebooks and wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed
and early.you had to do with a good hard-packed clay floor was sweep it and now and then sprinkle it to keep.had found a ship to take him back to
Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the.warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of
lawless,.For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound themselves.to do is run the farm, and try to stand
up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks and."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled look; and he went aside a little, and
knelt to look at some small plant or fungus on the forest floor..here. With them.".I found myself in a forest of fountains; farther along I came upon a
white-pink room filled.the wind of dawn blew on the sea....Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to
him. "Do you think I ought to?" he asked at last.."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions.then.
The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had.corridor, bands, white as milk, flowing downward. The
handrail of the escalator was soft, warm; I.Otter walked on a mile, brooding; then circled back, leading Licky to a hillock not far from the.irritable
and arrogant, the dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing population and."I'd tell you mine," she said. "If that... if that's how we should
begin.".with counters. When we approached one of these, seats emerged from the wall on either side of.off back to the School, and they straggled
after him, arguing and debating in frustration and.The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary
language. They are True Runes that have been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be
memorised in silence. The ambitious student of wizardry will go on to learn the "Further Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the Old
Speech is endless, so are the runes..Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the treasure of his.one in a hundred, it is a
latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand
struck down on the.He looked at the dark water. It reflected nothing.."I'm called Gift," she said. "My brother's Berry."."He won't," said
Irioth..When he looked up and spoke it was with a hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom of the Masters, when it's out in the
daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of the trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the
mysteries, the illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy."."Give me a basin," Rush said. "I'll get
water to soak these.".whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my good.made sentences, only lists.
Long, long lists..Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at
home, the fragrance of new.and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode."."If I went away -" She saw him shake his head. "I
could go to the Namer -".The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven, all children have heard
the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to
children, is considered grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at the Long Dance, the celebration
of the solstice of summer..In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name..When she asked
him if students came there from the Great House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was
all he said that could be called teaching. As she walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the crowns of the trees;
she watched the shadows play, and thought about the roots of the trees down in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet
always, without discontent or urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest when she came out of the
shelter of the woods and saw the open sky..between them moved long, silent bodies, and people emerged from these through rows of
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