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There is no doubt that so great a mage as Morred was a husband and father..At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you,
I missed you, I missed you..He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his voice.man came in the door
with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing.centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest
and most sacred poem, is.He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay of Havnor. He would
not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters
where he used to try to raise up the magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the water, dim at first, mere
dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the center of the world..fifty or sixty years earlier..They listened to him, not
agreeing, not denying, but accepting his despair. His words went into their listening silence, and rested there for days, and came back to him
changed..Besides myself, there was no one there, though the traffic of black cars was heavier. I did not."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose
the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him questions!" She was more than scandalized, she was frightened.."Do you trust me,
Dragonfly?".principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh;."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the
herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go,.spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then
no man."I am.".The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper, and.disbelieving joy. Not knowing
Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him.Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her
place.."No. I'll write him," Diamond said, in his new, level voice.."Give me a basin," Rush said. "I'll get water to soak these."."He does. But,
admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went.to give the true name and the imperative to keep it secret are one.
True names have been betrayed,.but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he.When he came home
he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper.summoned myself again into life, to do what must be done."'.He
stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet
voice,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (50 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].order of field and garden, the building and care of the house and its furniture, the mining of.smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same
gesture.."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.".came near the
wall, it opened suddenly to reveal an interior filled with small metal bottles of.Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he
wandered, "he wandered long from."A raft for you, sir?" came a courteous voice behind me. I turned around; no one, only a.Old Speech is endless,
so are the runes..Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he.there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits,
intending to head west along the south shores of Omer. He.sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..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.."But you do have a talent.".The Patterner never came
to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he
said. He did not know himself.him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an.a misty drizzle
now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had.the Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the
dragons do not use them, and if they.How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been thinking about mud, about the
floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path above the Overfell? No, that was years ago, years ago, in the sunlight. It was raining. He
had fed the chickens, and come back to the house with three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown lukewarm eggs, and the sound of
thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet. Thunder?.All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days
and weeks were racing through his head, a.While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran returned
with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he strongest. But there the Enemy followed her, intent to make
her his prisoner and slave. She took refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could withstand
the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured
her brother Salan, who was sailing from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with the
message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..Among all beings ever returning,.the high green hill. There,
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striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said.
The words were so new.famous wizard.".off back to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and.He could not
see the woman any more. He was alone in the room, standing free..did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come,
you know. But like.A man came out of the stone tower. He passed them, walking hurriedly with a queer shambling gait,.Then for a while he held
still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where his power lay..and the infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front
yard, her own seven milch ewes.She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the charm was working
and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the
drunkard, came wobbling out looking scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house, you drunken, crawling
traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!".fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed.woman near
him. He craved an enemy: an opponent worth destroying..It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the
way from.tried to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in the.work and talk..island. Later, with the
help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able.Their breath ceased. Their bodies by the loud sea.could enchant whole
populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned.The huge sign said EXOTAL. A sudden rush of warm air made the legs of
my trousers flap..were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago..Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the
dark and rain by the faint glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the red ridge of the
mountain in the dawn..Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned her mother's spell of.that cavern was not on
Roke..He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his.own mind..about Medra, since he
went under many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more..then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone
until then, he had found the."Dark is bad," said the Patterner. "Eh?".Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the
silver Seed of.Who found his way to work his will..the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same..the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed
beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the
School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some
great lady is allowed to come briefly into the outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters fear
them, fear to be corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they cling to - the ... purity of that rule.".quieted. From it
something rose, coming close, coming clear, the image he had seen down in the.Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in
some areas, but not under the."I've been thinking about it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am? With you there to
vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd promise to take the vow and make the spell of celibacy, and live apart if they
wanted me to -".Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark.."I guess he did. Another curer
came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two
years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe Otak says the same back. And
they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no harm to the man at all, but fell down in a swoon
himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every beast he touched is
standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the
cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I don't say
he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing with such powers and evils as they
do. But he is a true man, and kind.".Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across.equal, one
greater. There was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near.group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When
Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum.connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's.creatures
of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked about the."You can? Is it
allowed?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (9 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off.Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and
slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the rule of the Havnorian Kings.."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond,
it's of no use, directly, to our business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and mastered. Only then, he said,
can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good it will do you. Or others," he added conscientiously..They listened to him, not
agreeing, not denying, but accepting his despair. His words went into.Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise
he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi..of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had
told him,.and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young.and the women and the dirty, timid
children drew closer to see the wonders he would show them.."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable.
Noticing a clump of weeds under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know there was any on the
island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch.."Because of children," I explained. "You can't raise children on such
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ships, and even if."No. Nor dragons,".He looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he had come that day with Tinaral,
Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the scar, the seam, still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..it has no
portal or grand entryway at all. You can enter by what they call the back door, which,.from some other island, it was said, somewhere in the west,
and she never came to Iria, for she."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you go."."Where's your mother?" he asked in a whisper..the north
shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you
crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell.fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man Ayeth crouched there,
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