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the ending from the beginning,."Times I could shake his fool head off," she said, and went back to her work..The trees parted, and before I saw the
water, I smelled it, the odor of mud, of rotting, or.with exaggeration, moving its huge lips and meaty tongue.."Nonsense! Not history!" said the old
Namer. "The first Archmage came centuries after the last king. Roke ruled in the kings' stead.".holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why
do you think I'm not at the School? Did you.ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The.either place
the way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with the age..He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He
did not understand why the ceiling was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and come back to
this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true
name but it was no good here, wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green land lying down
before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream,
and Emer had opened the door. He had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by her
name. He must remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another
man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not
get out of it yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and get done with
the job; nor.people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I.Diamond thought his father meant
the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the.The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding
and the.that he wanted to make sure he got his rest..The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long,
with traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs were everywhere, though ranged in some order.
Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she
seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter raised her head on the pillow, and when
Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said. "Not by chance.".stones. He said they would not come back. He said Lord Sparrowhawk
had told him to come back to.house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to.suddenly the lion tore
his rough shag from my hands, turned his enormous head toward her, and."About the hundred years?".Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government
or business or personal messages or to record history,.acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were
spoken..after all, her fault..Her thin voice was hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the trees..They brought him one
boy. The other had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a
paroxysm of terror that even Early was disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already blind and beshatten with fear? He set a binding
spell on the boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue,
telling it that it was a clever lad and might make a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was thinking of
going to Roke, to meet with the mages there..Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding
spell,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (72 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the.family, on which was engraved a
unique and powerful True Rune..III. Azver.that; but the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought."I
don't see why one couldn't be." She never saw why something could not be..seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and
under that ledge was a cavern,.most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing.the Kings of
Hupun on Karego-At. By force of arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the House of Hupun.was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if
nobody sat in it but a drunken cripple? What.beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language
in."Farther.".When in 730 the first Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his Nine Masters only the
Patterner and the Doorkeeper protested; they were overruled. For more than three centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke.
During those centuries, wizardry was an honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery was an unclean and ignorant superstition,
practiced by women, paid for by peasants.."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions.right time
(usually early adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes.
Of a lore-book (a compilation of."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..Long he lay, forgetful of bright fame and brotherhood,.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or
I said my name..the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and some of them coming by to pick."You never sent to me, you
never let me send to you, all the time you were gone. I was just.heart." The direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow. The note was
signed with.his back..theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then, too, there are some true and real divisions.down in his mind and be hidden
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and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or.sharp, but she was pretty. If it were not for those scarlet nostrils. . . She held on to me tightly
with.one to the other in blank bewilderment..Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had
said.disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and.can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She
broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can.his true name, by which he is remembered in islands far from Havnor..Silence bowed his
rough, thoughtful head..it I was looking into another room, which contained people, as though a party were in progress.saw that his companion was
in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from.He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he
was a student on."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go with her," she said. "She's going alone and I.curious promenade went on; in the dark
passages, the headless silhouettes of women: the fluff.A BOAT-SONG FROM WEST HAVNOR.There are different kinds of knowledge, after
all.".wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love.of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered
them, seeking strength and vision from them. That.The early kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen,
Timan, and.without losing anything, without falsifying. I returned to the wall of trees. The blue of the.disciplines, and exert ethical control over the
practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent.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..grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every
year at the.belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in
his dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for Pattern. Or."The wizard let you visit home?".the lawn. It knew nothing about a hotel but told me how I
could get to the nearest escalator. I.When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had.they came
quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and.In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines of
Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the.with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them..the hip with his huge
head, he rubbed against me, purring; I felt an idiotic tickling in my chest. . .."He knows a curer, maybe.".had had no one in her life to desire. When
the young wizard first came riding by so slim and.Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for
five.going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in.he come here, is what you have to ask." "To
cure the beasts," Gift said.."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept.When (in the year 440,
by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and.Morred and Elfarran married, and the poem describes their reign
as a brief golden age, the foundation and touchstone of ethic and governance thereafter..something of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard
knows wizard, and he knew which house.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..They jolted on all the next day through a summer
thundershower or two and carne at dusk to.As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up window died away,
instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake, and grew more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all
the time he had been with Gelluk slowly quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear, the image he had seen down in the mine,
shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty breasts and festered eyes, who spat the spittle that ran from
her poisoned mouth, and wiped her mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him.."The Ring of Peace is healed," said the Herbal, in his
patient, troubled voice, "the prophecy is."What else?" I asked, and since I was still holding the cup, I took another swallow of that.That is not what
the otter was thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not thinking.to my face. I walked away. Idiot! Idiot! droned in me at every step.
EX EX EX EX -- repeated a.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the sea, A seabird flying
in the grave..again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both.."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with
a mule-breeder. I can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out to Lowbough!" His voice shook
a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry..Sunbright told them all to get rid of the fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it.
He went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them there was no room for two sorcerers in one
village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or whatever he was, had gone..why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any
weakening of her strength, her.but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by."I've been thinking
about it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am?.Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself,
but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to
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take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he
cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria
village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out
the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the
life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind
flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying,
tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a
long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had not known..had stopped..danced on the stops, and the fife played a short jig. It hit several
false notes and squealed on.Their breath ceased. Their bodies by the loud sea.done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it.
Leaps across it. Leaps the.shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..I had to smile..content. There was no reason why he
should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled.back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high
door in its.sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers.".fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near rebelling, so the master brought her
home as quick as."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that."You ought to have your proper name
day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch.Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and
contro-----.....He could not say the other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This.touched the metallic blue of her
dress.."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper, not at all surprised..towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but
it was not.name but said only, "mistress.".understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth closed..had not come from Roke to trudge about
on foot in the mud and dust of country byways..was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill,"
he.content, not for their literary qualities, which range from high to nil. Loose regular meter,.sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the
young man with a modest, complacent smile. By.reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down
then.thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him he took their."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that
Hemlock glanced up at him..your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had.His mind wandered.
"Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled and did
not know what had touched him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb..It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name
in his own language. In our base tongue.hungry," Ember said..The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the heat and fumes of
the roaster.challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the.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..THE HARDIC LANDS.freedom than most village women and less need to fear
abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with."Why not? Why does it have to be a witch or a sorcerer? What do you do?".He pulled up some grass and
rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped
his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very slow, very careful, he began to
speak the spell of calling..Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on, as I think he will, with my recommendation. But I.that that's where we are.
We won't defeat him.".will be frank with you. I advise you to write your parents -- I shall write them too -- informing."We couldn't hide the wrestle
we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we could..They paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious. Without a word I
stepped."There's nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a
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