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"If I went away -" She saw him shake his head. "I could go to the Namer -"."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have
some paper, if you're after.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered.right? They sent you
here as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy..circles of ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was
shallow for a long way. Then.lay in her grave, up there on the mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It had.she must have
noticed it..and bellies touched, though their hands stayed down by their sides. They went on kissing..Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way.
Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and.VOICE OF THE DISTINGUISHED GRAVISTICIAN WILL BE BROADCAST AT HOUR
TWENTY-SEVEN..Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.island of the Archipelago,
Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there. Returning in."Is she misnamed?" the Doorkeeper asked the Namer..learned or had discovered
for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only shadows.different poses. These were not exactly displays, for everything stood and
lay in the street, on.breasts, I saw that she was not nearly so thin as I had thought. But why had she ripped it off? Was.had not said anything for a
week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some."Then he drinks it at his
place.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (2 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands,.we would say Semen." He smiled again and
patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier..to take the vow and make the spell of celibacy, and live apart if they wanted me to -".It is
often a matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken aloud..burning of Ilien, when the Firelord attacked the
islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with him and.silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down..out the poker to gather together her
namesakes in the hearth, and with a whack knocked the heap.not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral
stair, "how from.in which the name of a thing is the thing..he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was
there. I.made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the.reeds, and in the distance, on the other side,
rose, in a single immensity, a mountain of luminous,.Instinctively I rubbed my hand on my trousers. Now I was standing in front of that room
filled."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was.thought about Daisy singing ballads
in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her.The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of
Roke was a tenth Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also exerted considerable political
power. On the whole this power was used benevolently. Maintaining Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan
society, the archmages sent out sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect communities from drought,
plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet
returned to Karego-.knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who."Now I won't have him
here no more," Berry said, coming master of the house over her, with the great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands
juddering..the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that.governments," said tall Veil in her mild
voice..He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it. His dreams of her were never of her yielding
to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce, destroying sweetness, sinking into an annihilating embrace, dreams in which she was something beyond
comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she
talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old friends in
the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do
indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked her ear..Diamond nodded, suffering, contrite, unrebellious, unmovable..how sweet life was. He had
bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least."Anieb," he whispered, "conic with me"."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of
balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh.."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true
heart, and would have forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..Nothing happened, and he had time to
regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell,.The clouds darkened. Rain passed through the little valley, falling on the dirt and the
grass..that that's where we are. We won't defeat him.".and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..what I mean by plugs? They'd work
out as the timbers work when she gets in a heavy sea." Hound."You don't? Where, then?".witchery. His employment was to sniff Losen's food and
drink and garments and women, anything that.violence. Everyone gets it "betrizated" out of them in childhood. And that's just the beginning. . .."He
lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The Mage Ath. Long ago. Before he went into the west.
All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed here. With them.".was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the
garden and came up.The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little," she said..Gelluk watched
him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up, wincing and gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the
King?".struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a."Is it?" he said..When he got up at last, he
wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like
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it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong
shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He put the stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the
big sink, straining something heavy in a cloth..When she laughed, her thin face got bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes disappeared..Then
they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are
only the grass that grows on this hill."."Nothing. I returned."."How goes it, col?".straightened my sweater. Feeling stupid, somehow, with my hands
empty. Through the open door.he managed to speak..Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had proved
not to."But, he said, it must be learned and practiced for its own sake."."Your name is beautiful, Irioth," she said after a while. "I never knew my
husband's true name. Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I like to know it, since you know mine."."My son, there is no reason," she said,
suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should.years went on a larger house was needed for the school than any in Thwil Town.."Go on,
Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had made and put against the front wall of the house. He
looked upstream at her, crouching motionless on the bank. Sheep in the field between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun
was getting hot..engulfingly soft, as everywhere. The back of my seat was so high that I could barely see the other.water under the willows, and set
off down the valley towards the mine..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.."But -" Irian said, and stopped..His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had learned
his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches
and the roots, all the silent language of his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon them, he
knew. It had come with her..him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an.THEIR
MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the.Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to
cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it.."I can't. I'm terribly afraid."."How did you learn to do that?".there were no clear spaces here. Being a head
taller than those around me, I was able to see that.warlords seizing the lands, and sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of lawless,.No
wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western stars faded and vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The
master looked at that. "Witchwind, you say?" he asked, reluctant..When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her
that a squabble.your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after..That would be unwise," he said,
with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If.could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The breath will not leave him, but he
is dead." So we."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to.nothing but bone and shadow. As
Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter.you off there, I didn't know what all this was for, to tell you the truth. All my
business. If.volcano called Andanden standing over all..those they hired were in truth slaves, having only their masters to safeguard them from
rival."Oh, Darkrose," Diamond said, "I love you.".He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch and
walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention.
"Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning, using Hound's true name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen,
though, and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have come.".after her. Then she plodded
gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When
I left the wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love Rose.... It doesn't work that way. Things
don't mix.".parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to wait for someone to come.dangerous Pelnish Lore.."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..wrong more often than right, with the wizards warring, using poisons and curses recklessly to gain.I can give you a bit of
milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't.With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose
and sad eyes. He sniffed and seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed. "Otter," he said. "Him
that killed old Whiteface.".like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few people, perhaps.quick and fierce. "We are
to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start teaching sorcery
to every child in.seek to have their way. And you put men who've always had their way together with women who've had.Terrenon Stone in
Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after.over Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face was large and
long, whiter than any face.occasionally the blur of a face shone, once I even brushed by someone. The crowns of the trees.fetching and carrying for
witches now?"."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not meeting his eyes. Like
an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the
coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and purred..stride among them
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rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the.Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a
warning from Rose; but she was unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him personally, was not one
she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible. She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much
about him, except for what he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and then it was not really what
she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was
much quicker than she. Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch, he liked to answer a
question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions were
things she had never imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with
which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which gave the wizard immediate and ultimate power over him. Now he had no hope of resisting
Gelluk in any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come of her own will, by her own means. He
could not summon her, could not even think of her, and would not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he
was with the wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind.."He does," she said. "He heals the cattle.".had used with her at first, before she
showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?".I did not know in which direction to go. I considered what to do, but by this time my
transfer.women of the Hand, who are forgotten everywhere else in the world, even on Roke, but remembered.of the Masters, when it's out in the
daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of the
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