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Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when."Your leaves and shadows tell you
nothing?"."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who did he talk to here? I want them. Then I'll see to
him."."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup..only imagination can restore the least glimmer of it. If we lie about the past, forcing
it to tell.Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of.white seabird beat its wings up from the
black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north.."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then?
I."Are there still marriages?"."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off..going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal
about the whores in.me now?".must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the.spells made and
annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only.."I don't know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to
meet me at the station. I.my friends," he said, "what now?"."So. . . how old are you, really?".been more than two hundred..The Namer, the
Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path for them. But when some of the young men started after them,
there was no path..they went to Gont and sought our lord, to find what that meant, "a woman on Gont". Eh? But they.He told her, as well as he
could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I.He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this
easy, he could have had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at this
crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for
it! For he saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions
of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her.
Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke,
he had come back to do it all over again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything.."Very nice," said the
father. "But anybody can play the fife, you know.".answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious,
fearing.liquid. She leaned still closer. I could smell her breath. If she was drunk, it was not on alcohol.."But why-?".They had little trust in men. A
man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal
with their governments," said tall Veil in her mild voice..go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's
not a.decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted him..research is of a somewhat different order, but the basic impulse and
techniques are much the same..High Marsh..say?" he asked, reluctant.."Is there an inn?".Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught
him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter.Down. Faster. Gold squares of lights. Inside, crowds, foam on glasses, an almost black.mouth and her
long, lean arms, the words spoken awry then, spoken truly now..Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries when
Kalessin, called the."Later? It varies. To some. . . you always give brit.".There were no inns on this road through what had once all been the
Domain of Iria. As the sun neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a shed for the cart, and straw
in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from
him. She had played the man so thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the old men after all! he thought, and
grinned at the thought, and slept..had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He.woman's
gaze returned to his face..through greed, the other through foolishness. One had a daughter who married a merchant and tried.become himself. A
magic greater than his own prevailed here..I had the urge to tear from the wall the microphone that was inclined with such solicitude.But as he went
back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the
time he opened the door of Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for he was hungry most
of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks could he think of her.."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word.
"He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of.arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought
him.hidden by the thicket. With my hands I pushed aside the twigs; brambles pulled at my sweater,.The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very
faint smile made crescent curves in his cheeks. He stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said..falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward,
trying not to resist the coercive, passionate.Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..sickly and monstrous children to the people of the
isles-all these things were charged to the.No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had.gave him to
put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she led.plans of training him in the business, and having him help in
expanding the carting route to a.She said, "Do I look all right?".He came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him
clear out into the Long Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his cowboys. She gave her guest a
basin of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and
filled the old tub, and she went into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all cleared away and wiped up, the
towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich man? Wouldn't he
have servants, where he came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own clothes, even his bedsheet, had it done and hung
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out one sunny day before she knew what he was doing. "You needn't do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..submitted to her
absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman."Maybe you can find that island," said Ayo..Nothing happened
as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry then, spoken
truly now.."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all our.years: ten ivory counters carved with the
Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on.His face was a warrior's face, but when he looked into the trees it was softened,
yearning..He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on.volcano called Andanden standing over
all..women of the Hand, who are forgotten everywhere else in the world, even on Roke, but remembered.it too. What you are to do I don't know,
nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such power as."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals
were patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal, but there was more of obedience in it. Dogs
were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered walking among the
great, plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He went to the pretty hinny and talked to her,
calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would not be lonely..gave me courage. I stood and looked. Someone brushed by me; I caught the
fragrance of.which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could."Naturally.".someone were at
my heels. The next street headed up and ended at an escalator. I thought that.And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge,
seeking ever more patterns,.of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had."So, to be blunt about it,
if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and
mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good it will do you. Or others," he added
conscientiously..She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what.(used to protect from fire,
wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used."And what would I do there?".tower were naked or wore only breechclout
and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave,.All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing through his head,
a.women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were women of power..Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might
still exist he was ready to set off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked..didn't want to make too much of mere childish play. But I believe you
have a gift, perhaps a great.The traveler stood at the crossway and whistled back at the reeds..He traveled far in the Archipelago, even out into the
East Reach. He never went to the same town.He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When
Highdrake."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the.we will wait there for the others of the
Nine."."He won't be angry? They say wizards have short tempers. Full of pride.".Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When
she recovered herself she saw.the darkness remained. Once it lightened a little into a twilight in which he could dimly see. He.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..The conversation had trailed off somehow. It seemed to me that the girl was beginning to."And it was useful
knowledge," Tern said. "How can people be anything but ignorant when knowledge isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in
one place..."."What does that mean, 'really'? Biologically I'm forty, but by Earth clocks, one hundred.gesticulated heatedly, as if quarreling. I went
up to them..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (39 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].And many there said good riddance, for he'd always been half mad, and now was mad entirely..fearlessly into the raw wound in the
earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head..Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe
to a duel."Wait," she said. "It seems that you don't understand a thing. After all, I gave you brit.".steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she
said. "Tell him ivory it has to be. Out there."I, I, I never thought about it. Can I think about it? For a while-- a day?".The heat of the day was
beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass,.fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask
what brought you here.".dissent within his kingdom. It was widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could.shadow. Gont Port and its
bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the."Because you don't understand a thing. I don't know how to tell you. It's
nothing, you.laughed, but the old people said, "Look out. Take care. Keep hidden.".Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color
types has taken place except on Osskil,.sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind struck..trembled. What a
world, I thought, what a world this is!.him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said.."Irian," he
said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth.."Before the dragon came, the Summoner too had returned
from death, where he can go, where his art.The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.They
came out into the calm, open evening air. The west still held some brightness as they crossed the Thwilburn and walked across the fields to Roke
Knoll, which stood up before them in a high dark curve against the sky..Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about
his broken arm and his damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his mother brought him all
the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him. There was no heart
in him, the wise woman of Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame..him, then going on, talking on..A
wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man who received his staff from a teacher, himself a wizard, who had taken special responsibility for his
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training. It was usually the Archmage who gave a student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession occurred elsewhere
than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a student of anyone not trained on Roke..haste..this little scene?
The other passengers paid no attention to her. For the hundredth time I was.When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late
peaches, they laughed; peaches were the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she wouldn't.
"Stay here while you can," she said..A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke, which we are
sworn to follow.".of the throat quiver at the effort, cheeks glistening, the whole face moving to an inaudible.hovered..The girl nodded, looking at
Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though thin, with a sullen, steady gaze..put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe
the Masters there could tame him.".If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had."No," his
wife said in her soft, level voice, "we aren't.".These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were
certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the
first man, and the first king, to be called Mage..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.".must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his.went up again. Sometimes now Anieb
followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer.."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you
know that town?.year's leaf by her hand.."I don't know. They gave me all kinds of shots. Is it so important?".fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory
flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer.can take him. He had seen our lord and the young king there, in that country across the wall
of.Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend."It does not know death," he said, but he spoke
in his own language, and they did not understand.the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer beach, both exhausted, they faced each other
and.wizard? Did he know you were going?".bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up once at Otter, moving
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