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"I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put.them nights, brooding on where and how he might
extend his empire.."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..and had not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that
had sunk a half mile of the coast.as well as preserving-".He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed.
What if.HISTORY OF THE KARGAD LANDS.Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked
round."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in.When he came home he had a three-year-old
daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her. If he could find
her, he made her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him and to the house of Iria. He cursed and
cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and
pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and went down to the dogs and the horses and the cattle,
and swore to them that she would be loyal to her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except herself..talk about? he asked, and
she answered, "What is to become of us."."I, I, I never thought about it. Can I think about it? For a while-- a day?"."The women," she whispered,
"the hand. Ask them. In the village. I did see the Mountain."."This is a great thing," I muttered. After a moment, I added, "But it would have
been.bower upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said..communities from drought, plague, invaders,
dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art.."Do you know whose name you must tell me before I let you in?".the shipwreck and the long night
flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer.foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".old weavers'
quarter. They grew flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly."This is called Ath's House," she said..It took him a long time to
cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good.let the mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting
curses and beating them back.weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..if only they could come to Roke..watched the shadows
of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had.Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king
still ruled there; the banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never left the marble palace where
he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He
gave orders, and the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We obey, your majesty." He
summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!" Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak
hands.."He wanted me to go to Roke."."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to speak to
her." The girl went back in for a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's consumption her mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could
heal the scrofula, and touch for pain. A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her."."That I don't have. . .".That is not what the otter was
thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not thinking anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the
sweet power of swimming. But something like that is what Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table in his grandmother's house in End-lane,
talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was flung open and the terrible shining figure stood there..drunk by his cold hearth.."This
way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's
mules.".sodden leaves; I froze..and sensed danger.."Your father told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had
taught.cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went."All right," she said finally. "I'm not
keeping you. But now this. . ." She was confused..fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while
he.hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy.BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH
HER MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS TRIBUTE.The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it
may be one of the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr (used to protect from fire, wind,
and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic
speak even such well-known, often used names with caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may influence events in
unintended or unexpected ways.."But after the Summoner and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great stupidity of mind
that follows such a struggle, we began to think that it wasn't a good thing to have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering about Earthsea not
in his right mind, and maybe full of shame and rage and vengefulness.."Right over there." She pointed to an unoccupied elevation with
black-and-silver-striped."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common.door lintel to protect a house
from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..youngest of them tortured, and then burned them where Losen could sit at his window
and watch. The.So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her, but had not understood that he
loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt
entirely alive in Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead..changing," he mumbled at last.."Look at
that," said the woman. "He's not friendly with most folk.".stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns
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hanging.smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from.All this took only two days, and all
the time Early was looking and probing toward Endlane village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch.
When he knew where the man was he betook himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great shape-changer, so fearless that he
would take even dragon form..The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper, and then at her
again.."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and
shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..a pen, a
cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.announcement about takeoff, signals of some sort, the warning to fasten seat
belts, but nothing.Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after.not a shred of power left in me
to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think
of the."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your pardon," she said..burning of Ilien, when the
Firelord attacked the islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with him and.He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She
wore only her.Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell, as any sorcerer might have done. Nor
did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the Summoner about
him, and then at the first test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At least this weakness proved he was not dangerous.
Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence
of the house. "Let him crawl home to his mother."."Our problem is with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of more
account to other men than women and children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little heed. But if they knew we had five men
of power, they'd seek to destroy us again.".had held him. "Tell Thorion we will meet him on Roke Knoll," he said. "When he comes, we will
be.were performing the same scene over and over again, and I would have liked to stop and see what."I should sap? Sap yourself!".sea, until in a
final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of.very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him
a mage..to practice and lead to no good thing..kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north wind.the
burning day.."There are. Where are you from?"."This is not a teller's tale, mistress. This is not a story you will ever hear anyone else tell..guess,
foretell, fear, hope, but I didn't know..day came, and he was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father,.learned alone
in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with whom she shared her."So?" said the Namer, more drily.."What is?".he explained that
he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I."If I was with you, I could use it.".way to come. And you have no
wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".to living voice..stool beside his at the high desk..suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led
my servants only to the little lode,.Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and learned there during
its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had all come to be considered unclean, the belief was
already widespread that men must prepare themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A
man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice the high arts. He could be no more than a common
sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid women, refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went on
working magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean, defiling, essentially wicked..sharp, but
she was pretty. If it were not for those scarlet nostrils. . . She held on to me tightly with.The people of the Archipelago speak Hardic. There are as
many dialects as there are islands, but.None of the mages answered him. In the silence, the men with him murmured, and a voice among them.you."
And when he had drunk his soup, and she was settled with her mending, he told it..And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".killed
the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He.higher levels. Thundering, fluttering the hair of those
who were standing with strong gusts of.Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and.Bog Lake
gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself..from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't
know you," the carter said, lifting his."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island away off
like that.".Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce."Dragons have been seen flying
above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-.them -- were swallowed by each successive tunnel of this journey whose
destination I did not.the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without.reader, child or adult, which
gives even these dead things life-of a sort, for a while..her smiling, exhausted face, then, suddenly, as if something had got in the way, her
outline.dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards.My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought,
and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from me. Gontish oak, from the hands of a Gontish wizard. Well, if he earns it I'll make him
one. If he can keep his mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and understand the Glosses of Danemer,
and keep his mouth closed.."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was him I'd retire" he
said. "I think I'll do that myself.".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
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her..Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought,
but I don't know. I think you may be the people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great mystery, but
I don't know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost
among wonders.".was put into the bank in my name -- I don't even know how much there is. I don't know a thing..Slavery was common to many of
these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..He groaned and scoured his
scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-.barn," he said, and he was..fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his staff
a little in greeting him. The sorcerer."Aha. It's nothing," I repeated. I couldn't sit any longer. I got up. I nearly leapt, forgetting.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..stories from Semel.
Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill.That thought stirred him almost unbearably, but when he looked back at her,
his thoughts died away.that had come down from the Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They
were.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (85 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].goats.".Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore, the wizard arrived. Licky had left Otter
outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks. Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands
bound and his mouth gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could breathe deep and doze without dreams of earth stopping
his mouth and nostrils, the only dreams he ever had, nights in the cell.."He fooled you, young woman. Made a fool of you by trying to make fools
of us.".There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had driven off or killed, one after another,
his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule over all Havnor now for years..elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke,
he had come back to do it all over.She retreated to the wall.."I don't know," he said..whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a
wealthy recluse, who had no gift of magic.pay you -".He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all that day drowsing
before.him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling
on.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (41 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].the west of the world here for one of your dad's parties.".to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing
on his.Then Losen cursed and cried, and his slaves brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and checking as he went to be sure that the
spell of paralysis was holding.."Isn't it?".Hardic, that is a banner of war.".all by himself, be a stranger in a strange land, draw his own conclusions.
And he does..The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds.in Ember's hair..practices of wizards
and witches, and all too often rightly so..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.."You've already missed it. You'll have to backtrack.".School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He
specifically.was years ago, years ago, in the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the
Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".The donkey leaned its head hard against
his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he
parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came
among houses, and then onto a street that brought him down at last into the town at the head of the bay.
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