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own mind.."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..They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but
castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts
he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They
stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed
into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the
healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on.
And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold,
muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and
lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..will not go dry." They dug down carefully and came to the
water; they let it leap up into the.competition. But a finder can always find work, as they say...You ever been in a mine?".power if I cannot use it?
So he began to call the living to him, those at Roke whom he feared,.was lucky. I learned my lesson young.."I don't see why," she said. "My mother
can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,
looking into her face.."From far away.".thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind."Maybe I
came to destroy him.".Women who work magic may practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other disciplines.these festivals, and,
perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic..island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her
people.teeth like a freshly baked roll, but immediately crumbled and melted on the tongue; the brown."I'd like to walk under your trees a bit,
Azver," the Herbal said, with a long sigh..and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always."You
think I can turn the King's order down? You want to see me sent to row with the slaves in the.anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly
somewhere near his feet. He had used up his.Ember was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he
could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal."."What's your name?" she asked..but was defeated at last, at
the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he.shaped flowers nodding in the wind of morning..returned to. He had been away
from Planet Earth for ten years space-time. But that was 127 years."To reach out the Hand to Enlad and Ea. I've never gone there. We know
nothing about their wizardries. Enlad of the Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies there".The witch listened, unable to resist
the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of passionate.to name yourself."."Imagine that you are doing what I said to you.".Diamond sat upright
and still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth lately,.and the lay of the land on Semel, and the mountain whose name is
Andanden. So I came to the High.disciplines, and exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent."Do you think
that's true?" he asked..understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth
closed..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch.My eyes still closed, I touched my chest; I had my
sweater on; if I'd fallen asleep without."I'm not angry. You didn't answer, but perhaps you don't want to?"."Is this some kind of custom?".dragon
are one." If human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it.She turned away from him and them and went on up the
hill in the gathering darkness. As she went farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked, coiling tail,
the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of
Roke, gazing longest at the Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of brass the wide, vaned
wings opened and the dragon sprang up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once, and flew..Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from
the current speech, but the rote learning and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and probably puts
some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations
and shifts of meaning..the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In.Hemlock was glad to see a
bit of fire in the boy. "They are one another's family," he said..order, and to keep contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I was
writing these.tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said.in what they knew. But Hound knew
pretty surely that his prisoner was concealing his talents..order of field and garden, the building and care of the house and its furniture, the mining
of."Every reason," said the Summoner..When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago.
Later,.surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green.She agreed with the others to give him a little
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house down by the harbor and a job helping the.throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could
not."I think I've found my little finder," said Gelluk. His voice was deep and soft, like the notes of a viol. "Sleeping in the sunshine, like one whose
work has been well done. So you've sent them digging for the Red Mother, have you? Did you know the Red Mother before you came here? Are
you a courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he stood, with a flick of his finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and
the gagging kerchief fell loose..jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . ..Then their long days in the silence of
the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..tightening as he moved. He could stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He
could not.accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much with the other Masters, and with the."I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we
could talk.".the wind of dawn blew on the sea...."But maybe now? When you returned?".Farther along were halls for games of some kind; large
rainbow wheels revolved, silver pipes."Yaved!".The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words.
You.Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery.They're coming," the Doorkeeper said. Men
were coming through the gardens and up the path from the.He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him
better the more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his spirits like a stone. There was nothing here
for him except the girl Dragonfly, who had come to fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did
what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game
was as good as won. As for the joke of it, the notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance of
pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it
succeeded, if he could actually get a woman through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.are to help me, and if I am to
teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's mules.".of the same kind, nameless yet each
with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold.shook. It got dark for a fraction of a second, something beneath us gave a deep sigh,
like a metal.scholar by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who had helped his mother at his birth.up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay
a floor in the old house. They had had one of their.the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily,
without.wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One.the process of wresting power from the
kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer
came by, a fellow that's been here before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work for me and you'll be paid well. Better than copper,
maybe, if the beasts fare well!".shifting depths of the forest..As mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The
summer is short, the winter long, out on the high marsh..Finder, master of the spells of finding, binding, and returning."My Lord Patterner, will you
defy our Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding.obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came,
bowing low. "Make me walk!".given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a.your bed," she said.
"There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They.massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back
door," the mage said, unbolting.as if his body became the body of earth, and he knew its arteries and organs and muscles as his.out. So I'm all right.
What about you, Di?".It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in it you did not always come
out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in
Hardic but "tree" In the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time you were walking again
among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar,
and a tall evergreen Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through the trees was never twice
the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far, since only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into the
fields..clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and clients were afraid of his.He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with
which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which.He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and
must go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he was there; a half-month to go, another to return;
he would be back well before the Fallows at the latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage
and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's willingness to give him whatever he needed, but pay his way like an
ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for years:
ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little
namesakes," he told them when he was alone with them. "You and the cheese money will get along nicely.".Magic."Our problem is with men,"
Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of more account."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the
basket, cracked, shelled, and.by their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked.Since the name of the
person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a
true name is never known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power to give the true name and the
imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed, but never by the name giver..But he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in
the hearth corner..had come close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and.was neglected or actively
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suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil to be.He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a little,
and the faint light.HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and."And how do you
know it didn't?".He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your service. May I -".practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the
Archipelagans in almost every respect,.finally beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave..HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old
place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did.There he was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his
fleet, was ready.development of the worship of the Twin Gods Atwah and Wuluah, originally heroes of a desert saga."Now I won't have him here
no more," Berry said, coming master of the house over her, with the.His voice had become very soft, very dark..counsel the king and take counsel
together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were.can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from
hiring out.thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him he took their.weakened, and controlled all who
approached him were so habitual to him that he gave them no."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name
of an island.work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and singing and grinning for pennies --.unyielding. Diamond had no idea
what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low..maybe the pressure of my foot on the threshold was enough. The elevator took a
long time going.down..The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water sprang up out of it and
ran across the wizard's feet..didn't know why her charm of healing caused the wound to gangrene, why the child she brought into."It hasn't been
changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said. "If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I
should have a place to stay, while I work with the beasts.".She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce,
and ate it.And so I was reading old books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I.The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth
are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their
language and some of their beliefs are closer to Kargish than to Hardic. These far Northerners probably descend from Kargs who, after settling the
four great Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about two thousand years ago..have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese
money.".Translated by Barbara Marszal and Frank Simpson.beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names all things..and spat.
"Avert," he said..She nodded.
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