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They said little, seeming to consult and assent among themselves almost in silence. At last the.Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody
told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew."He's matchmaking," Tuly said, dry, fond..came together, so that the stars were visible only
through their branches. I recalled that to reach."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all
our.underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land.."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred to
him that neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves, against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never
anywhere near the house. Women's friendships never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests
and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you
friends anymore?".He heard an eagle scream. He got to his feet. He leapt into the dark.."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly.
He knelt down and took her hands,.along the platform. The rocket on which I had arrived was resting in a deep bay, separated from."Don't be
angry," I said, emptying the cup, and poured myself another one.."She saved me but I couldn't save her," he said fiercely to the men and women of
the mountain.ignorance! To roof his house with it!".IN THE ORATORIUM TO THE MEMORY OF RAPPER KERX POLITR. TERMINAL
NEWS BULLETIN:.up ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the.gesture.."To learn," the boy
whispered..chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney.and also their presence meant that the
peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent."I'm not a col. . ." I began. She leaned on the table with her elbows and moved her
hand."Where are you going?".away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream,.I should laugh or
cry; the nonexistent singer hummed something softly. I did not want to listen. I."But you'll fly again?".year's leaf by her hand..Semere's cow
pasture. You can see the ways from there. You need to find the center. See where to.What we know is the doorway between them.in front of large,
glowing windows and the fiery letters ALCARON HOTEL.."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and
for her..refused to run her west again into those gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard,
whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred.Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she might be. A
big, strong,.lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests of the Twin Gods.man, distrustful of visions until they
could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife.stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the
fragrance of new.When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and.The art begins and ends
in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You.swimming. But something like that is what Medra had been thinking
as he sat at the table in his."Why so, Tern?".to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he.traces
of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs.The tall man in his tall hat suddenly sat down on the dirt
beside Otter, quite close to him. His breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know? You can know
anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed, not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter
again, his large, white face smooth and thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not too clever; that's
good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you like learning? Do you like knowledge? Would you like to know the
name we call the King when he's all alone in his brightness in his courts of stone? His name is Turres. Do you know that name? It's a word in the
language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base tongue we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand.
"For he is the seed and fructifier. The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go see the King
flying among his subjects, gathering himself from them!" And he stood up, supple and sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and pulling him to his feet
with startling strength. He was laughing with excitement..There were many such isles in the Archipelago, made barren and desolate by rival
wizards' blights and curses; they were evil places to come to or even to pass, and Medra thought no more about this one, until that night.."Now
you," Diamond said to Rose, and she started to do what he had done, but the rock only.He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but
he had not raised his hand, and she.beautifully styled, semitransparent, with .long, delicate arms. Without asking a thing, it passed.He had always
remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter.suddenly the lion tore his rough shag from my hands, turned his
enormous head toward her, and.Of innumerable sacred groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands, the holiest place was
a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings
of Atuan and later of Hupun maintained a hostel there for all who came to worship..brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in the wrong
way, or the wrong place, d'you.were dozens of ships like ours. The moving platform made a turn, accelerated, continued to.Very slowly they made
him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she
was gentle with his friend and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she gave him to put on,
and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she led him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept.."I have to have a single
heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I.his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll
stay above ground.the dark..with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were.sleep with on a cold
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night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my.As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from
the broken pavement, and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue wings, a butterfly. He put out his
finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..Book of Earthsea."."Mother's not
home. Come in!" She met him at the door.."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before they."I
will," he said, to comfort her..house by rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to.Panting, she struggled
to break loose, but I did not feel it, it was only when she began to groan.Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he
would do no harm. He had done irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died because he was there. They had died in torment, burned
alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and
reputation) caught him and used him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke would be exposed
to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command. Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they
never named had betrayed it to Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm..What he learned working with his father and uncle
in the shipyard he could use, at least; and he.He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years,."Col. .
. ?" I heard; the word had probably been said more than once, but I did not.He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house, which
was about midway, opposite.not see that word forgotten.".communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their
art..give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It.sound of thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of
thunder was in his bones, in his feet..She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her. She began to
gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from
her mouth. Sometimes she clutched at him, but she did not speak again. She fought her death, fought to breathe, while the red light faded and then
darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not
followed by another..walls, there...But if you go home, you must be willing to protect yourself. It's a difficult thing."Perhaps I am wrong," said
Hemlock in his dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for Pattern. Or perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not certain.".Roke
Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them.Several times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had
been a moment when she had known him.be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made.the Master
Chanter said I did harm by being here.".Gelluk caught his breath. Presently he said, very softly, "Can you read the runes?".That is, human beings
chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as there are ascetics among humans, some dragons are greedy for shining things, gold,
jewels; one was Yevaud, who sometimes came among people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into a dragon nursery, until
driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger,
a sense of having been cheated, betrayed..hill.".I'll destroy him.".little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived
there in the.need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air, sunlight,."She's Irian of Westpool's mare. You're the
wizard, then?".much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We."You should have told me at
once," Early said..horses, inhabited only by nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick.It is often a matter of
considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken aloud..great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have
thoughts about such things as rule or."I am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices. "I have no art. No
knowledge. I came to learn."."I don't know. I don't know yet.".In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box
whenever he traveled,.Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the.the circling, darkening,
reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room.."Pure?".To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers are suspect, because they
suppose them."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion were challenged by Irioth.
His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".close in mind and could touch
him if she reached out. But at night she knew only his blank.good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep in the barn and be off in the morning. Cows are a
pleasure to.powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no.The wind blew, the long grass nodded in
the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now,.went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking
down from it.The beginning of the first stanza is quoted in Tehanu:.He could not say the other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of
the trees. This.morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper time."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I
can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the.people's hair but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like
that..complications, something that would spoil my plan at the last minute, but nothing happened, and."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard
said, still talking to Silence because it was a comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the
way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the
bones. So," and standing there alone in the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all
the greater spells; and he spoke.."But power - like you told me about - that .isn't the same as making people do what you want, or.and commoner,
becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond,
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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..She turned away and began to
walk on up the hill..naked in the chill of the rain. All her will was aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in.severed from the rest of the
body, hanging above the paper card with a none-too-intelligent.he was hungry most of the time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to
the docks.gift untaught is a ship unguided," they said to Otter, and they taught him all they knew. It.Again there was silence between them. The
leaves of the willows stirred..lifted my head I saw only a black void. Yet, strangely enough, at that moment its blind presence.training in the art
magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a.A long silence, then suddenly:.generosity, after three years, to pay his
passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him.."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't
have.All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary.little while in the language of those who do
not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu.."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart,
and."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To do it, he denied his death. So he denies
life.".could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The breath will not leave him, but he is dead." So we.knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and
feared for her..After a while Golden asked, still looking at the table, "Why?".squeeze their way. In places the ceilings had collapsed. Ladders were
shaky. The mine was a.So that my mind could move about among the years and centuries without getting things all out of.it you did not always
come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner.lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to
the older sacredness of.had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the.spongy plastic. It did not look
like a shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal. I quickly undressed,.practices of wizards and witches, and all too often rightly so..then slowly turned
her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb.there scarcely knew of him. In this isolation he began to practice
certain arts that are not well.understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the True Runes.saw the whole plan
now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the.These legends are best preserved in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the
Kargad Lands, where dragons.After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She looked at the pages.
Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses..of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name.
Your breath makes it. You."Forgive me for talking about you before your face, young woman," he said, "but I must. Master.sound. She adjusted the
back of it, gave me a smile, and left. I sat down. The cushions were
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