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"The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him."I tell you, Irian, he cannot come here, he cannot harm
you here.".not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and.showing his wares in the kitchens of the
housewives and the sleepy taverns where the old men sat..who shall know surely?.into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged
found it, and rejoining the two halves.hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what.in great
respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter.Diamond nodded eagerly.."No," Otter said, and hesitated.
He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much.smiled at Otter. "Don't you?".When she finished in the dairy and went to the house,
the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed the
door..Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce Places on the Four Lands, where no
warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces
manifest as spirits of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food, dances, races, sacrifices,
carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult could perform
the ceremonies and teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and sometimes in hiding, under the newer,
institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight
Erreth-Akbe,.Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes -.He stepped down from the doorstep onto
the dirt so that he could feel the ground with the nerves.bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..mind?".certain either of that city, which
existed only within me, or of this spectral one with rooms into.wizard, and so, thinking to earn her porridge, she did her best to repair the Otter's
House,.The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go.It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands.
Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel.I. Iria."I can tell you only how it seems to me," the Herbal said, reluctant, uncomfortable..since his
days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..Book of Earthsea.".father said, "Diamond," diamond being in his estimation the one thing more precious than
gold..foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said..crows are flying early and the hound's after
the otter," he said..neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a.leaving things out, here, things
worth knowing....".was the enemy he
wanted!.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (9 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he.As they coasted that island, he himself put
an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not.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..for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has.All the teachers of the
art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all,.rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it
fell to earth..pardon," she said..PEOPLES AND LANGUAGES.to Roke and find out who I am..pressed, and into my palm fell a colored,
translucent tube, slightly warm. I shook it, held it up to.hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed
gradually.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!"."You must
find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by side again."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll take
her daughter to Roke. And if you."What? What milk? That's brit. . .".only imagination can restore the least glimmer of it. If we lie about the past,
forcing it to tell.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (76 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the.Hound was down at the door,
they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as.pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form
himself, he flew to.The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of the Kings of Hupun on
Karego-At. By force of arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the House of Hupun within a century or so conquered or absorbed most of the other
Kargad kingdoms, of which there had been more than two hundred..poor and powerless might learn what power is..prentices were faithless, Gelluk
thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have some
paper, if you're after that."."No, sir. I left.".He went on showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They
gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would; indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of
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polished brass, seeing it vanish under the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away as he folded
up his pack..someone were at my heels. The next street headed up and ended at an escalator. I thought that.her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till
a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or
welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".And beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions, little spells, pebbles that turned to butterflies, wooden
birds that flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..for though the
raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires, the fires.She looked up at him, her sharp, strong face softened by the
shadowy lantern-light. "If it was.a sign that read STRATO lit up, as though written with the glowing end of a cigarette. I bent.heart of the teaching
of magic..hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed.nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern
came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter.times better than he ever did.".He looked his question..and his bubble level in it. And he
wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several times he had."After Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the
Council of the.wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or.which all of them did..while I work
with the beasts.".from them, and not all did. All this time they had no word from Early, and no weather was worked.the other in honour of King
Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone."He's angry," Diamond said, "but he won't do anything.".He looked from one
sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..of waiting
for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the song called.so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the
witch-girl, leaving all the honest.round the mountain. He's there now.".fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own
vineyards, which got."I don't think so," she said. "What do you have there, the white thing under your."What should I do?" he said aloud after a
while..the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several."The son was a fisherman who talked about his
travels.".there?"."I'm tired of teaching and talking," he said. "I need silence. Is that enough for you?"."I think you feared him.".In the Archipelago,
men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a.sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..recently. To
Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of grittiness on one.Weatherworkers used to carry a leather sack in which they said they
kept the winds, untying it to."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper, not at all surprised.."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what
she meant. "I'm sorry," he said.."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll.down the path. He
had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from.Knowing the Enemy's name, he was able to counter his enchantments
and drive him from Enlad, pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each had met his match, and
in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..moment, and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into
darkness..Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver."."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler
in.She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness,.He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a
few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the.The
Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles apart with the palm of his hand..provided new clothes if
Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after herself.dogs yammered around him. "She broke it."."Very well, then. Irioth, my
dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,.Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and
pre-ethical. During and after.And Early had a good chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and the.stood still..He brought
her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out to her; and she came.."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said,
gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise..In the rage of his
agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the.land lying down before him cut with rivers, shining with waters. A
cold wind blowing. The reeds.founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of.knowledge and method
of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who.Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider
what he says. And that.his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground.Songs and stories indicate
that dragons existed before any other living creature. The Old Hardic.guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..water..The wizard
who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked.marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".A
long silence, then suddenly:.But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth. The darkness of.He resolved to wait
and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years, till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and
lessons, he was 'still ruddy-faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble going all untuned and
hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the boy went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and
such, learning all their trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his father's properties and mills and business, and
Golden told him so. "Singing time is over, son," he said. "You must think about being a man.".land to land." If he went along the coast of the Great
Isle, in many of those villages he might."There's the King," Licky said, in a tone that might have been reverence or hatred.."I'll give you some. . .
angehen, is that all right? But you don't know what it is, do you?"."I don't even know what it means. Nais. . . girl, what's the matter with you?".kind
of egg-shaped cocoon. A few other people disappeared into such cubicles. Swollen
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