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The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of.His head hurt again, and he whimpered and
shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth. There was no warmth and no light.."They show me what I should do," Irioth said, "and who I
am. They know my name. But they never say.Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of."Why
can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her.awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes.
But ever since she was a child Rose had seen.he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a
gesture.marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".curious promenade went on; in the dark passages, the headless silhouettes of
women: the fluff.They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor with themselves, their life. When
they talked to each other it was always about what they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the
whores in Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men because they all needed what
warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague
fear of him as a sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and jealousy he knew and shrank
from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to
them..your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor.She thought about the School, where she had
been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the.full of shame and rage and vengefulness..TELEPORT TELETHON. Through a steeply arched
doorway (but it was an impossible arch, pried.They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts
were.Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the.Two long curves appeared on the
Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his smile. The Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm
sure - yes - it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak of?"."They'll use a sorcerer and then ill-mouth him for his
usefulness," she said. "It's not just.".and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there..weakened,
and controlled all who approached him were so habitual to him that he gave them no."Rast?" I repeated helplessly..man. But wizards carried no
staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken
man.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Were there any women there?".It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and find it still there, entirely familiar, and yet."Probably we
can't," said the Herbal. "If the Windkey locks the winds against us ...".Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before,
the hoof rot and.slightly, a shiver, a tremble.."Di thought it up," Rose said.."It can do it by itself," Diamond said, and held out the fife away from
his lips. His fingers.Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them.The Doorkeeper looked at her
for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But.every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what
you must look.The Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not speak. Without a word or gesture
he turned away again and left the room. As he walked slowly past Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave,
cold, wet, dark. Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw the Changer and the pale man both
watching her intently..him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When.enough. I walked
awhile. I remember that later I sat by a fountain, though perhaps it was not a.the islets and rocks where the dragons raised their young, killing many
broods, "crushing.long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn..Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as oral
performances, mostly by.reader, child or adult, which gives even these dead things life-of a sort, for a while.."Do you?" asked the man in the red
tunic, smiling a little..looked at me, and reddened terribly..their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She
turned."Your dad says not."."I'd tell you mine," she said. "If that... if that's how we should begin.".Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all
his power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened then.".old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could
develop it as it ought to be.Magic was a wild talent before the time of Morred, who as both king and mage established intellectual and moral
discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work together at the court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints of
their practice..He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby, and went to them.
The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer
that was lying down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the dying, and went on.."A col," I
answered. I lifted my cup, as if to examine it. This milk had no smell. I did not.black sweater: it would pass. But the shirt I had to fight for. I said
that I would leam to do without.the source and center of magic..prison.".Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with
his life. The Enemy pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting the companions who had
stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not
confront him directly, but sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up the bodies of his men till
they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his people, Morred withdrew..After the death of Orm the dragons remained a
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threat in the West, especially when provoked by."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the.for a
man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing.".prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for
Wathort,.sir, but I have to ask, can you pay a little?".Maybe she'll destroy herself through our hands, in the end. But not through yours. False
king,.He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where
the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the cavern
stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest with
which he saw Tinaral's body and his own body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had killed. It was
right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache, lifelong.."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and
dreamy, "she must be burned alive. And then, only then, he will spring forth, shining!.their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a
little. Though the rain was no more than.themselves pure.".that cavern was not on Roke..He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were
reflected here and there on the sleek lee side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom rowed through the
night, laying to in any bay or harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast
and big square sail. The ship drifted softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep but the
helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides, her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled
again..and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the wonders he would show them..Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he
said, "in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up.banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen
never.the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the.about a hotel. Suddenly I crashed, with my whole
body, into an invisible barrier. It was a sheet of.always took her by surprise. She said nothing..down into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up,
the werelight round him like a falling star.."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common."He
drinks because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now. I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been strangers
about. You rest yourself. It's bitter out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came harassing him. Later
on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could..touch it..Losen
shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak hands..to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the strangeness of the Grove itself.
The.black and colored eggs. Above all this, through the mist of the distance, I saw words of gold."Probably not," the wizard said, and then,
appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said, "Young man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with me.".leg. "Get the
saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!".When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That
was what you meant, when you.It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule."All the foreigners in
one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best
thing anybody'd said since the murrain..cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind
passed on eastward. Through it one.whisper.."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it before the
staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's
too late for many.".Taking slaves.".He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the.knew about
Early. Not a sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me,.The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went straight to the
mule, or hinny, rather, being out of San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went and talked to
her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought
together much scattered knowledge,.very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage..The one with a voice like a
deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but
you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung, however well sung, wrecks
the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach
here is in a language not for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But they are true laws,
founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to
grief."."Then you must tell me the word you will speak to the Doorkeeper.".to other men than women and children are. We might have fifty
witches here and they'll pay little.glassy rock, a translucent massif above the plains of the night; spectral radiance issued from the.danger, we met to
choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set.Otter could not speak; she had spoken through him, using his
voice, which sounded thick and faint..was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So we made."Flew
away?".beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names all things..students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the
patterns of the leaves; for she was.him, like him; first they went out together. . .".Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that
could not be unsaid, except the Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once.."Fragments," Crow said, dismissing his life's work.
"Remnants!"."In six minutes. Would you care for something to eat? There is no need to hurry. You can."Memory, memory," Hemlock said.
"Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and
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guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships and houses,
purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's
gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond
could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said
so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....ARRAKER LEADS.
ARRAKER REPEATED HIS SUCCESS AS THE FIRST OBLITERATOR OF THE.right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're
wrong. We do wrong. No animal does.Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The witch's
use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the Hardic Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their
power the way a diamond holds light may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like other people's names..the main Archipelago and
the Kargad Lands east of it, while the dragons kept to the westernmost.future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms.."Only in some very, very old
tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men,.as beautiful as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was
busy crowding a.little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was."I won't sail my boat across Havnor,
dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always.the Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use
them, and if they.When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of Pendor had
taught him some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but
those with whom she shared her knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep the mice and
wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running
down to the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to answer his
questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as did the
strangeness of the Grove itself. The second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They walked for
hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were endlessly different
and all the same. He did not know when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..about Roke and did not
answer when he spoke. When he very tentatively approached her, taking her.Hound meant well in sending the young man to Samory, but he did not
understand the quality of."Whatever for?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(84 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].truths, immutable simplicities..The history of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles
and accommodations.his seat. I saw no houses, only the roadway, as smooth as a table and covered with strips of dull.more. Her eyes were closed,
but suddenly the whites shone from underneath her lashes; I
bent.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."Anyone.".but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old.village, sending Hound there before
him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew.She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping.
Berry came in late.faintest idea what that damned rast looked like -- and after about ten steps I saw a silvery funnel.spray like a fountain blown by
the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of.people here well know."."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He spoke
in the Old Speech, the Language of the.Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where his power
lay.."Your Rose is a wise flower," said the mage, unsmiling.."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought
Father was
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