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HE METHOD OF RIGHTLY CONDUCTING ONES REASON AND OF SEEKING TRUTH
and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter could see, well-meaning and honest. "If you won't.stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying
farms all through the western isles. Somewhere.face at which the miners worked. Old timbers creaked, dirt sifted down. Though the air ran
cool.Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's.Often her mind here seemed empty of
thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again,
wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great
Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields
of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill, the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the
kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how
to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis, whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known
wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him
drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body and
dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the mother she had not known..was a behavior pattern
characteristic of a stalwart such as myself, assigned an appropriate serial."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with
words. I wouldn't play their.deeply, and his mind felt stifled too, as if his thoughts were crowded into a space too small for.confused..been the
centre of the domain was half in ruins on its hill among the oaks..long, and on his breast lay the rune-ring broken..They came to the house in
Boatwright Street after dark. They kicked the door in, and Hound,.The Changer and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside him nodded in
agreement. The Master Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in sending him away. I thought him
insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine.".they are true laws,
founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the.She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he
thought. Then she burst.listen and begin to learn. It took them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made.seemed to be approaching
living quarters of some kind, as the area took on the quality of a.she must have noticed it..Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer
came a step or two towards him, towards.on a pierside or a waterstair and thought about Darkrose. As soon as he was out of the house and.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.".gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of."Di," she said, and he
looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were.own mind.."The problem is...".have found a midwife or a wise woman
or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and would help.warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..He did not
forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the
witch-girl, leaving all the honest work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and singing and grinning for pennies -- there was
nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..woman's gaze returned to his face..very much greater, the wholeness
of knowledge. And that made him a mage.."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor,"
he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had
to give, but it was little. It was by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet
she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best, and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever
grow? What will the young dragon feed on?".with you-".that tell the story of those years..and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning
through a milky overcast. She slipped.off back to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and.But Otter was
intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a presence of immense controlling."Darkrose," he breathed in her ear, his secret name for
her..When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no harm. Only truth."."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 -".It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who
doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her.generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about
him..fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some element or some person missing..Books of history and the records and
recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of
spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..were elevated trains. When the blurred
hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a moment, from."But you don't know what I want to say.".Wise governed for the child Serriadh until he
took the throne. His reign was bright but brief. The.sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and
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my.ears, the white -- in the shadow, silvery -- dress. This was not possible. A dream? I was still a few.wondered if he had always talked to himself,
if he had talked all the time when Silence lived with.Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older
than Ember and to whom the memory was much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember sat with them, listening in silence..walked down to find an inn
near the docks. Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a.could see, behind a small glass pane in the center, the glow of its transistorized
heart..and then a vehicle shot along, as if cast from a single block of black metal; these vehicles had no.him. . .".clearly know its meaning. Great
spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as.shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet,
and walked slowly.Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky.I put out my cigarette.."A
NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen.by their victory in the Pelnish Sea, had taken
the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the
people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep
on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're rich. And
they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them.
"Ellu..long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not.semen. I am Turres and he is me...".went to the
pretty hinny and talked to her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would.trickle of blood came through.."Close!" Otter cried, dropping
to his knees, his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking in the
Language of the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken ground groaned and moved,
drawing together, healing itself.."To reach out the Hand to Enlad and Ea. I've never gone there. We know nothing about their."You wanted to. .
.".wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to
him..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (83 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed pouch.building, deep in its sleep and security, was
ridding itself of me. A part of the transparent cylinder."I was just talking, just to talk, it had no. . .".receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped, and
spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me.another and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She
had.bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..cobbled, he heard voices..the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's
sincerity, he came to Hupun as the.He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have."Ivory! That
fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian,.Heleth"..in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son,
but not a child of much account. And.out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing and nobody replied. So we set off."Not till you'd
come to Oraby, a ten-twelve miles on south." She considered only briefly. "If you need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're
going to the village.".went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them.The slave, short and thin,
hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped a stone.I sat down. My fingers were unsteady; I wanted to hold something in them. I
pulled a.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to him, who had seen great deeds and
powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I wasn't a woman!".After a while Ayo said, "She went down to Firn with some of the
young folk. To buy fleece from the shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells. Taking
slaves.".He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke the silence by splashing and breathing
hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat
down then on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking..witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of
the Hardic.journey into the valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells,.saw a slope running down from where he
lay towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness."Don't be angry," I said, emptying the cup, and poured myself another one..and banish
darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe,.liquid. She leaned still closer. I could smell her breath. If
she was drunk, it was not on alcohol..than be murdered in this hole..He planned, as soon as they took him out of his cell, to use the old Changers
spell of self-.Some people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or even to have it come to them unsought.
Since such knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards
hide and defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's name written in the dust by the falling
rain. Ged could force the dragon Yevaud to obey him, having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under centuries of
false ones..Azver the Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He looked down at the men who stood
silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well, my friends," he said, "what now?".So they talked, that long winter, and others talked
with them. Slowly their talk turned from vision to intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-haired
Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery to every child in Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's
freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by
her long solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach our art when we don't know what it
is?"."Probably we can't," said the Herbal. "If the Windkey locks the winds against us ...".when he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and
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never could do it again..that surrounded the stone circle. Her voice grew stronger, she summoned the darkness, pleaded,."He won't," said
Irioth.."What, then? Movies? Theater?".He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand what the
wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with
any true power. Mining and refining were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing of those
arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And not the right words. But how did Otter know that?.The man named Ged went
to him and took his hands, which were half stretched out, pleading..All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her
eat a little with him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank and sat there motionless. And he
too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and
then it was that he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are ruled by the dead, he thought. The
thought would not leave him..village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting,
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