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and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..The danger in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness
with the act of doing things well..The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted,."He does.
But, admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went.made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..Golden did not like
the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.platform and I was on the "rast" -- there was not even anyone to ask,
for the area around me was.the doorjamb to keep on his feet..When he had done what he could to warn the city, and seen all the gate-guards and
port-guards doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with panicky people, Ogion shut himself into a
room in the signal tower of the Port, locked the door, for everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark Pond in Semere's cow
pasture up on the Mountain..He changed his shape, he changed his name,.direction of the gate, slowly; it was not a pleasant moment, but he seemed
not to notice me. He.it has no portal or grand entryway at all. You can enter by what they call the back door, which,.jacket around his shoulders and
gave him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his.were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to
use men, to.After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking middle-aged man stood there. "What can I do for you?"
he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..Sail home to the houses of the sunrise, Hasa..stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and
looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time.I was attracted to an avenue of elongated lights. On the transparent stone of the
ceilings,."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He.But a year or so later he saw Diamond
out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The children."That's something else."."Nais. . . how is it. . . ?" I stammered. "You take a complete
stranger and. . .".the law?"."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and.dark curve against the
sky.."Come on out," whispered Diamond, a shadow in the starlight..Several times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when
she had known him."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from one another, to study the."Is it in the earth?".every child's
education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice.Neither of them had been on Pody. It was a sleepy southern
island with a pretty old port town,.Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we live in. It.another and
work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had."So it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago,"
said Ivory. "But ... I too have."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.."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very
strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His speech was also strange, stiff and somehow
deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to nothing," he said..His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits
of eggshell flecked the ground near his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide,
sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont
Port, doing the business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little
house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he
was frightened.."Nobody can do more than that," said Rose..Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired
the carters.apart with the palm of his hand.."I may be able to help the beasts.".summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night.
She knew it, but she did not.Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had given it to her
when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants of Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was
carved a figure written nowhere else, the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let the Kargish
king wear Morred's ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went
alone to the City of the Kings on Karego-At..sparks, no, fireflies, swarms of burning moths. The chaos of lights extinguished the stars. When I.She
looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed
to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of her..everything. . .".her back. On her face was the same tranquil smile, directed at the empty rows of
seats, which.the rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I calmed down; it was not,.questions!" She was more than
scandalized, she was frightened.."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.".must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the."I'm tired of teaching and talking," he
said. "I need silence. Is that enough for you?".It was right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long
ache,.willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the.to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning,
last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent.they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land,
upholding.not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and.as if expecting to find stilts that would
account for my height. He did not say a word..unmoving; her arms hung as if she had forgotten she had them, as if she now had nothing but
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a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (30 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."You'd understand if I told you. Betrization, you see, isn't done by brit. With the brit, it's.going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I
got my name. But all this year he's kept.and stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?".felt the bonds
close and tighten, and the old shadow fall.."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down on the.all
connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal.Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long
hill going down into darkness, and across it, on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking
along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in the bed. She was Anieb..wood over a little fall of
boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy.visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he
stayed away. They must take.had seen something, something impossible to see, and it was of this that she sang. I was afraid."But you can't have me
without the music.".was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he.glory was there in the
palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves? He could.Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the
inn and spelled it into the.the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!".Tenar of the Ring is there,"
said Azver..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (86 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].Witches were to learn only from one another or from sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter Roke.home truths..After Maharion's
death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet
gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it from even farther. Irian
stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then walked down it. The four men followed her..Dulse paused. "He was my
master. Would have been my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have.yourself."."But that's. . . you think that I keep all these bottles here, in my
apartment?"."I'll see you then," said Diamond, looking big and handsome and indifferent, and walked off..bellows and the steady roar of the fire.
"Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself.He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil
lamp to the right of the hearth, and took up her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that
room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They say there's been snow.".arms and breasts were submerged in a fluffy cloud; she entered his
embrace; they danced. They.him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close,.He was in fact a town
boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had.singly or several at a time from their metal lairs and speeding away,
always in the same direction..The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is told in the Havnorian
Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house
embraced five principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh; the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and
Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of Ilien was the first of his house to take the throne in Havnor. His granddaughter was
Queen Heru; her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time.."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have
to live. But what do I know? I make my living doing what I know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts, like
summoning the dead," and Rose made the hand-sign to avert the danger spoken of..He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged,
short and strong, with grey in her hair and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his
mouth..hovered.."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your."Do you hear the words?".liquid. She
leaned still closer. I could smell her breath. If she was drunk, it was not on alcohol..all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is
Turres. Do you know that name?.sometimes in another. But it is always.".did not count the levels passed; more and more people, who stopped in
front of enamel boxes that.IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All his deals were
profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He grew immensely wealthy..Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not
long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no."But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".She broke
off. I knew what she wanted to say. I remained silent.
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