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mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious.Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of
his inheritance in law courts and the.Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in his place; and each, noble or common,
if.account."."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house with three warm eggs. When he was
a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying the cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer
enjoyed mud; it was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't
mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own
notion. Silence had come up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their arguments about it. He should
have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..in the air, turned concave, and became motionless. We sat facing each other; the
girl tapped two.farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are.On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on
Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales.better, perhaps, had people ceased to do it. . . without artificial means."."No!"."A nose,
now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then
walked right on. She could not.only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He suggested,
once, that Dulse keep goats. He.He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have.So it proved.
Indeed, to Golden's amazement, Master Hemlock sent back a scrupulous two-fifths of the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by
one of Golden's carters who had taken a load of spars down to South Port, was a note for Diamond. It said, "True art requires a single heart." The
direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow. The note was signed with Hemlock's rune, which had two meanings: the hemlock tree, and
suffering..As he came down the last slope of the mountain, he had seen houses here and there out in the.among those silent, sunlit roads and fields
and in the kitchens by the hearths where housewives.wouldn't have left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of it!
Take us.he said this. It was not what he had meant to say..geographical separation caused a gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of species.
The.aggrandize himself..long, and on his breast lay the rune-ring broken.."It's a little like the real, except you can touch everything. You can walk
on mountains.receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me."When the balance is wrong,
holding still is not good. It must get more wrong," said the.stories, I became (somewhat) more systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge
of the peoples."I told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go back through.go tell him that, if you like!" And so
on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went."No," she said, "only me... But there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in
the.In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she
knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in
the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called The Lament for the White Enchanter.
The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety,
wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of
Peace..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the.The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the
words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:.of a lighted ship far out at sea, in darkness, in the
rain..hands..Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he.staff in the other, snarling when he
missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank.cigarette from my pocket and lit it. She opened her eyes..them craving power and
more power, striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years went on he.She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness
was one of the mad bits. He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals. But after he had rested a
couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart
turn in her, seeing that..She was silent for a moment.."Which level?"."You saw it? You saw that?" She clenched her hands, imagining that
flight..After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old.."Oh, it's a curse, a curse, this wizardry!" they
said..The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of.That was where Hound found him, miles away
from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the.Some people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or
even to have it come to them unsought. Since such knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and
dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his
Enemy's name written in the dust by the falling rain. Ged could force the dragon Yevaud to obey him, having by both wizardry and scholarship
discovered Yevaud's true name under centuries of false ones..He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he
seemed. What if.near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that they in their absorption did not hear.destroy us," said Veil.."Do
what?".were dozens of ships like ours. The moving platform made a turn, accelerated, continued to.weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some
talents were best not left to run wild, but there was.some dressed normally -- a pitiful reflex. People were seated quickly, no one had luggage.
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Not.checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis was holding..of harping. But what's that to a rich man?".you vowed to keep. She has
no place here nor ever will. She can bring only confusion, dissension,.all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter
asked no questions..And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich man?
Wouldn't he have servants, where.Archmage himself said, Rules are made to he broken. Injustice makes the rules, and courage breaks.did not know
he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to.regret her rash invitation, and I wanted to make things easy
for her..settle. She stepped outside with him..that had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They
were.Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones..of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the right
words.."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to send me there. I decided not to go.".fault
and they would know nothing about it. He thought about it for a long time, working out how.of magic..King!".was cold, and his blood did not run,
and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So we made.perhaps -- hatched out an eagle..Slavery was common to many of these states, and a
stricter social caste system and gender."From a distance, you seemed so. . ." She was unable to find the word..Then she turned and went down the
hill through the long grass, the way she had come..powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had
no.as well as preserving-".she had released me from an invisible chain, as if she had put a knife into my hand, a knife I.They would ask all the other
Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala.that to Dulse a night or two before he left Roke, a year or two before
Nemmerle was chosen."A fool could sit under the trees forever and grow no wiser.".Her eyes were shining and attentive..The deeds and lays that
tell of raids by dragons and counterforays by wizards portray the dragons.aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and followed him..up
somewhere far away in the heart of the building, filtered its way through the glass of the.looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She
and Ivory took each other in their arms,.asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful."Anieb," he
said..Otter crouched as always in the uneasy oppression of the spellbond. He drank thirstily. The sharp."She bled again just now, and I couldn't stop
it," Dory said. Tears ran out of her eyes and down her cheeks. Her face hardly changed..to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need
his power. I must see him, to be sure,."No, you weren't," she whispered. "If you had been, you would know.".she went about the house. He held the
wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes.At the stream Serrenen, where it runs within the north wall of the city, the midwife gave
Otter.stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the.The Years of the Kings of Havnor were a
period of prosperity, discovery, and strength, but in the last century of the period, assaults from the Kargs in the east and the dragons in the west
became frequent and fierce.."It must be weird, coming back like this," she said almost in a whisper. She shuddered..jolting between them and the
drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields slipping.They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It
was men's."Of course not!".But she knew better..heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they said, but.lashed
out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the."The problem is..."."You could go to Roke," he said, his
eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting her almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but
there are ways to change your seeming. You have the heart, the courage, the will of a man. You could enter the Great House. I know it."."You still
are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same.go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor
ever was. So now she's not a."Well. . . um. . . someone you could trust. . .".cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the word once
more, and as a sea tern flew.For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded
out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way
back to the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".wizard Gelluk and a young finder-both
disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had.A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed,
well-.of glass, metallic sounds, repeated, incomprehensible. The crowd that had carried me here."No," she said, "only me... But there's a great deal
of seeking and finding to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".her mother, whom nobody knew or
honoured or was true to, except herself..The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.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.
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