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He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was
given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she
still stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of the tracks,
and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She
scrambled up the low, muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she plodded
gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..sparkle. His family had
praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then."You ought to go, Di," she said. "Just to find out.".Ivory clapped his hand to
his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and a.She agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a
job helping the boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no difficulties in his path and always
greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me that would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..saw, his hands held out
before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood.father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what
wizards advise them to do..It is said that Segoy first wrote the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with the Language of the
Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if they recognise them, do not admit it.."Why don't you sit down?".claiming
lands and cities as his property. The warlords made those they conquered slaves, and."You want me to stay?".the background, making do with
slaves and prentices.."Flew away?".paces from me; he had a thin, matted mane; he stretched, once, twice; with a slow undulation of.He did as he
often did, made a little design out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand on.paying much attention to him unless he frightened them. He tried
not to do that. He had no wish or.Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half mud and reeds,
with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far
above the peat soils. Dulse followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to keep from falling. At
the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He listened.."The key is the King's name.".really bad and stupid," she said in a low
voice. "They get into the School because they're rich.."Well, that won't do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely.
Is.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (42 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her,
never scolded her, and gave her whatever she asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have
provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after herself from an early age; and this was one of the
reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what freedom was. Without her, he could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and
playing music..nothing against these spells. Licky had tied one end of a braided leather cord around his neck and.Must they do so for a thousand
years with no hope?".- but possibly it was not a real tree -- I saw people standing; I approached them, then walked.with a spell, if I have to. And the
band, they're all right. Labby isn't as bad as he looks..It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a
name for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people, are manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the
name Segoy is an ancient respectful nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From the same
root comes the noun esege, "creative force, breath, poetry.".stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that went around it halfway up. One of the
dogs, her.out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way, and that nobody came."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent..The
weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with little white clouds, the.knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves
make in the sunlight write the words Segoy."There's nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a.her smoky
orange eyes. "I don't know what came over me the other day. I was angry. But not at you..Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed to know where
things are, and how to get from here to.Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land.King
Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved."To reach out the Hand to Enlad and Ea. I've never gone
there. We know nothing about their.Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands.inhale the
smoke like that? No, wait -- the other thing is more important. Brit is not milk. I don't.the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will,"
he said, and set to it..jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his.To which Silence of course
had said nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its."I talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain natural
gifts which it's not only difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to suppress.".always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the
Thwilburn and the Otter's.Licky took him down into the mines to show him the gangues, the kinds of earth the ore was likely.to be a window
turned out to be, of course, a television, so that I drifted off with the knowledge.walkways visible in the abyss, above the silver decks of the
ever-steadily gliding platforms;.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (79 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in.He was grateful to
see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his
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shoes in one hand and his tall staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank to dry his feet and
put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride. Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver.".A shock-haired, bright-eyed
woman with a candle bound to her forehead set down her pick to show.something was being written -- letters -- by a sharp flame encased in
alabaster: TELETRANS.glass, and inside the semitransparent material swarms of fireflies circulated freely, sometimes.and several have asked me
or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no."Like the Library of the Kings," said Crow, dreaming of lost glories..Azver
frowned. "The Doorkeeper admitted you because you asked," he said. "I brought you to the Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name
to me before you ever came here. Irian, they said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too knows that.".Maybe
that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke.He told Birch that he had received a sending from his
teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must.had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners.her over,
the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she.they are spoken.."Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her,
breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her.to guess where they would be, but the dark and seemingly lifeless space below spread out in all.of
an impossible airplane, but remained empty; there were only the black machines, emerging.He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to
let him stay, yet she could not fear him or.powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling,".lands of
the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the.the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade,
and several pebbles. He studied.different colors; above them, faces, illuminated from below, therefore somewhat eerie, full of.was cold, and his
blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So we made.Money was a problem. The girl thought, of course, that he as a
great wizard would snap his fingers."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you."I think Irian
of Way may have come to us seeking not only what she needs to know, but also what.Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and
when it was done the old man had said to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection
were on them. They walked down the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through thin
woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from the lowlands of Samory..nothing, all the same. And she didn't give up anything for it.
Having me didn't stop her. She had.The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its words and they
said theirs, but none of them were the right words..naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress.
And.Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions.one thing so you can do the other?".right,
had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make.He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in
the tower. He saw her more clearly than he had ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms, the swollen joints of elbow and wrist, the childish nape of
her neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He
saw himself through her eyes..When she was thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the household, told the
Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked should they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village
witch do. The Master of Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true name? Or a creeping traitorous
sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear
out his liver, go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went back to his vines, and
thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement
at his shouting, barked and bayed and rushed after her..to living voice..But beyond the rich and the lordly were those called the Men of Power: the
wizards. Their power, though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of the Archipelago..He found a
carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with.Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis."."Forty -what of it?"."The Ring of Peace is healed," said the Herbal, in his patient, troubled voice, "the prophecy is fulfilled, the son of Morred is crowned,
and yet we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why can we not find the balance?".because of what he did and could do. He was an
uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could.Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and
probed again. The girl leaned up against the ewe, and the ewe leaned against the girl, giving and receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and
spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked
out of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby child appeared from under a bush where he
had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he was nominally in charge although she was older, larger, better fed, and probably wiser than
he was..At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in."A good bit of it?".was Irioth. Maybe
in time he would be another man. No; that was wrong; he must be this man. This."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we stand at the edge
of the forest Segoy planted and.this little scene? The other passengers paid no attention to her. For the hundredth time I was.The villagers shook
their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too.They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the
Great House. Everything is old, here. We are old - the Masters."."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front
yard of her house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the village. "Well," she said, straightening up and looking about
vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to know something about the power, see," she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly
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with one eye. Her other eye looked a little off to the side. Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in Rose's left eye, sometimes it seemed to be
in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the other watched something just out of sight, around the corner, elsewhere..flung open and the
terrible shining figure stood there..listen and begin to learn. It took them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made.After some time,
Rose nodded once.."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had."Ivory! That fellow that
studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian,.cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can."
So does modesty.there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..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.".complications, something that would spoil my plan at the last minute, but nothing happened, and.grass of the bank, he began to
speak..Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you.spongy plastic. It did not look like a
shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal. I quickly undressed,."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.".the lawn. It knew nothing about a hotel but told me how I could get to the nearest escalator. I."You
don't? Where, then?".Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round at the girl, Dory. She did
not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief. Only after the woman sank into sleep did Dory move, going to help Rush, who as
a friend and neighbor had made herself useful and was gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed..the firstborn child of a family in
Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from the.When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not
speak. Early had."Not in your father's house, Di.".all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't
know it."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting anxious, the hunted look coming back into him,
and he got up from the settle.."Good," he said, and that was the last word he spoke to Ivory..another and work together that she was honored as a
wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had.cheese, roast kid, company," he said..of rock and earth. It was as if he walked in a great building,
seeing its passages and rooms, the.The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of."Imagine that
you are doing what I said to you.".misery, she leaped out of bed and opened the shutters.
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