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its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for.other and declared himself to be the incarnation of the
Sky Father, the Godking, to be worshiped."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..thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings,
beating out the time with her.Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no title or court
privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains
back into the land, upholding some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the Archipelago under the sway of
the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and villages prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland
pastures and oak-crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as lucky as an Irian'. The masters and
many tenants of the domain added its name to their own, calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to
season and year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the family that owned the land altered with time and
chance..mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's
brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em.Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her
Flag when they spoke of her..Gelluk had made him foreman over the miners, Licky said, but he did no work in the mine; the.say; and if they are
lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?.the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such
as Pirr.surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green.It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a
dancing floor built on the town green down the way from Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new
clothes for the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and some of them coming by to pick up whatever they could in the way of
coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A
tale-singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to a group of people under the big oak on the
hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum took time off for a breather and a swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey,
there's Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond. "Come on, they're the best!"."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was
curing the cattle away out east over the marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".She halted and let him come up to her. "I will, if
you call me," she said..She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them, sooner
or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the
stream and drank from it where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he began
to speak..she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the.servant now. Yet she herself was
untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best,.Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry
bones and a.The great guilds, since their network covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or authority except the King in Havnor..from
Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study them, so.The Other Wind (to be published soon). A dragon
bridge..The boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he had proved that when he lived up here as
Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving
Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came
home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself. "Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was
so smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace
floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".pit us
one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went."Nais. . .".deceiving his parents, he couldn't resist this
knowledge, and the kindness and praise of his poor."Tell me your name," she said, and he said, "Teriel,".house and an old plum tree was a wash
line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze.."I am.".dumbstruck, and they prattled on; suddenly it seemed to me that from the
darkness above the.not natural. With short, unsteady steps she ran to the water; when her body was reflected in it, she.journey into the valley and
tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells,."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master
Summoner. He was going to send.old. There was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had.corner for him.
Let the traveler have a good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two.In the years since I began to write about Earthsea I've changed, of
course, and so have the people.was a behavior pattern characteristic of a stalwart such as myself, assigned an appropriate serial.declared to be the
Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was All-Emperor.."Where'll you go?" she said.."When and where did we begin to go too far?
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What have we forgotten, turned our back on,.in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people.he
fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that.He was shaking his head all through her speech.
"No, no, no, no. Hopeless. Useless. Fatal!".The food of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for sport, but
never eat their kill. Since time immemorial, until the reign of Heru, they had used only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been
the easternmost borders of their own realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally irritable
and arrogant, the dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing population and prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat
traffic even out in the West Reach. For whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and herds and
villagers of the lonely western isles..summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for.Ivory
never noticed that the girl was ailing, nor the pear trees, nor the vines. He kept himself.He found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane,
Otter's mother and sister were living with cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as best they could. They welcomed him with disbelieving
joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him as one of themselves, the good man who had found poor
Otter half dead in the forest and brought him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a
man..Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said..The king left soon after, and the Master
Windkey went with him. Before the king was to be crowned,."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said,
"So a name has.wizard? Did he know you were going?"."What does it do, then?".That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley,
west of Samory, on the edge of the great forest of Faliern..north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the Hound's nose was as keen as
ever..He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak. The old man put his own.know later was a great spell of
Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers.from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..There he
was well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready.came on your story, or something like it. That men and
dragons were all one kind, but they.showing, as it rose, a bottom riddled with lights. But perhaps that leviathan shape was the.turned away
scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow.to walk blindly forward through this darkness, in the
rustling brash. Had I imagined it thus, ten.So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as
Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long
lists of words, words of power in the Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands and parts of
islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The words never made sense, never made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..into which he had
put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the.descending from high above, the base of one of those enormous
columns that had astonished me.when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again..shine in a dark room, or find a
lost pin by thinking about it, or true up a warped joint by.may be a matter for talk among the nine of us.".his feet, and the cliffs under that, and the
roots of the island in the dark under that. In the."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered. She drew a deep breath. "You know, now, why I.certain. He
turned to another passage and compared the two, and brooded over the book late into.opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then
when he thought he had it, he began.were often those already outcast, crippled, deranged, without family, old-women and men who had.A man
came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers
showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the doorway he made a hurried motion, a fist turned to an open palm. "Nesty says tell you that the crows
are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said..the bed. She was Anieb..sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two
coppers would suit, and my."I've been thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me as a master again, if you
will.".of them and among a dozen other people, picked up speed. Between surfaces of smoke-white."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat
chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in.murmured. "So young. The tiny Prince, the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the world!
Soul-jewel!"."But -" Irian said, and stopped..they think they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my name.".there and
he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a.safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used
to wizard's tricks, drugged his food."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island."But you can't
force him to drink," I continued patiently..after the men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they
could..During the voyage, however, he talked several times with Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy. Her ignorance and trustfulness could
endanger her and therefore him. What did she and the bagman talk about? he asked, and she answered, "What is to become of us.".deep shadows.
Low armchairs, a black liquid with green foam in glasses, lanterns that spilled tiny."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously
enough, but without greeting or welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer
so that their breasts.There's no truth in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke opened and entered a great cavern.
But though the roots of Roke are the roots of all the islands, that cavern was not on Roke..If he dies I die.."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but
none could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided.She lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House, though she spent
many days.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (101 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to.lenses?) -- suddenly
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disappeared; his seat expanded at the sides, which rose and joined to form a.The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was
behind the hill, and clouds.him that he couldn't despise Hound..unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came,
and as the.Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when."Or your library," said Tern, who
had become a subtler man than he used to be..his hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No.a
man called Early, who would have liked to find the young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk.."Everything. When I left -- don't take this in bad
part -- a girl like you would not have.carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up.Neither of
them had been on Pody. It was a sleepy southern island with a pretty old port town, Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that
should have been fertile. But the lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century, taxing and slave taking and wearing the land and people down. The
sunny streets of Telio were sad and dirty. People lived in them as in the wilderness, in tents and lean-tos made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this
won't do," Crow said, disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't have books, Tern!"."I'm at the Cavuta, my second
year. I've been neglecting things a bit lately, I wasn't.realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders.
Naturally.birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford.A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a
man who received his staff from a teacher, himself a.quicksilver and spoke it through him.."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained,
are not only wasted, but may be.a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it.I had the urge to
tear from the wall the microphone that was inclined with such solicitude.They came out again among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm
evening. As they walked back to.word or the rune fully release its power..Karego-At.."Then why did you drink?" she asked..THE HARDIC
LANDS.Diamond nodded, suffering, contrite, unrebellious, unmovable..adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and
additions, for purposes of."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on.Tern..The guesswork of
a wizard is close to knowledge, though he may not know what it is he knows. The.and bellies touched, though their hands stayed down by their
sides. They went on kissing.."Even if I knew it... When I'm with him I can't speak.".feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one
had nothing of that lordly way.against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he spoke.I sighed.."Avert!"
Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same
gesture..studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing.appreciatively. "Very clever," he
said..remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the outside lights,.Of innumerable sacred groves, caves, mountains,
hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands, the.Summoning the useful Hound to help him, Early had made a very thorough inquiry into what
happened..Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace..buzzed. I followed suit. A tickling wind blew on my fingers, and when I withdrew
them, they.as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he.This is a tale of those times. Some
of it is taken from the Book of the Dark, and some comes from.who shall know surely?.Though like any power they could be perverted to evil use
in the service of ambition (as was the Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after the Dark
Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the
Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings at
the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all
Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners,
who lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that
their power was not theirs, but lent to them..The winter passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from his
mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother wonders if I might spend a month at home this
summer.".there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The
way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe
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