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sea, until in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of."What will you do?" she asked quietly..boat-builder of
Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill again, Dory?".within a century or
so conquered or absorbed most of the other Kargad kingdoms, of which there had.all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions.."I
have work here," he said..She retreated to the wall..Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could
have.It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His thought could not hold it. His knowledge
could not use it. His tongue could not say it..at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed.Irian
looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up, "Is it true I do harm being here?".Rose made a dim glow
of werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground.there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped
and greeted the women..living doing what I know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts,.They cursed and sneered,
but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed.To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers are
suspect, because they suppose them.will be frank with you. I advise you to write your parents -- I shall write them too -- informing."Oh, pretty
man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack.The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they
sailed, no Roke wizard but a weatherbeaten."I'll know. How do you know what name to say, Rose? Does the water tell you?".and drunker than
usual, so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and.craft and power, even if that wizard was mad. If he had any hope it was
to play on his madness,."No. I'll write him," Diamond said, in his new, level voice..tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body
and mind, resilient, clinging,.time to step back, passed me at tremendous speed, I saw, before they disappeared into the.His head hurt again, and he
whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth..to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it
was all tricks and.halfway out the door. I went to put my foot on a step, but there was no step. Between the metal.Trusting the messenger, Morred
entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of
Enlad, meeting the companions who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to Enlad to aid him, Morred turned
and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries
that shriveled up the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his people, Morred withdrew.."I've
been thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a better number. Count me as a.the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her forehead at
the roots of the nubbin horns..his head and trailed after him..say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others
say the.As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up window died.legs, shouting out orders like he used to
do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting.I gave up..her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The
waiting and the.sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell,.the spirit of one long dead. To
see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression
possibly sly. "You didn't.floor. Gratitude for this freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat..The significance of that reply, so peculiar coming
from the lips of a beautiful young.In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while ago, the rich
man of that town was a merchant called Golden.."Why did you come here, Teriel?"."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once
had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her
wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game he loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of
contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him.
He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days
ago, weeks ago, with a.hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted..that; but the one Nemmerle
waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought.through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step,
or perhaps he did not know."Now that is interesting," said the old scholar, sitting up straighter. "I told you I was reading about dragons. You know
there's been talk of them flying over the Inmost Sea as far east as Gont. That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making
a good story better. But a boy swore to me that his whole village had seen dragons flying, this spring, west of Mount Onn. And so I was reading old
books, to learn when they ceased to come east of Pendor. And in one I came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons were all one
kind, but they quarrelled. Some went west and some east, and they became two kinds, and forgot they were ever one.".They cursed and sneered, but
believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get
rid of them..And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear.did not try to catch up with them.
The buildings parted, and I caught sight of a huge sign --.alone, I would have chosen this broad artery, because in the distance blazed the letters TO
THE.The existence of magic as a recognized, effective power wielded by certain individuals, but not by all, shapes and influences all the
institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as ordinary life in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there
are almost immeasurable differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack of any kind of institutionalised religion.
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Superstition is as common as it is anywhere, but there are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional
offerings at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking
and singing of the traditional songs and epics at these festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic.."Now, what is forbidden to the
summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to.in it, bulging, pressing, like an animal trying to get free..down.."There, you see -did you know in which direction the water flowed before it. . . ?".It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet
if you walked in it you did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner Grove they were all of one kind,
which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked
on, and after a time you were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and willow, green in spring and bare
in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and
the way through the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far, since only by returning as you went
could you be sure of coming out into the fields..haste.."Darkrose," he breathed in her ear, his secret name for her.."But you can't undo this!" he said
aloud..charm was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to.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..Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!"."A cigarette. What -- you don't smoke?"."I'm all right,"
she said..The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary language. They are True Runes that have
been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious
student of wizardry will go on to learn the "Further Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the Old Speech is endless, so are the
runes..shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched.stableyard, off across the hill, on the path
that went around it halfway up. One of the dogs, her.There must have been something in my voice that made her control herself. Her
face.grim-faced old Namer.."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more. The hinny will
bring me back.".Throughout Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always had been.it. But one hot afternoon when
they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come.The true name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of
the talent of the witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true name of a child and give the child that name. The knowledge can be
evoked and the gift received only under certain conditions, at the right time (usually early adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or
running stream)..The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just above its eyes and below its
ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if
it would lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought him down at last into the town at the
head of the bay..Dulse had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at his ingratitude and incredulous at his
obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here, with you-".They both came to her. "The Master Changer of Roke:
Irian of Way," said the Doorkeeper..the bucket. What do you do when you aren't working?"."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between
the rivers, was it?" he said, getting anxious, the hunted look coming back into him, and he got up from the settle..made little spots of mud, little
sticky spots..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..He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I.When he added that little questioning
"eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it always took her by surprise. She said nothing..which all of them did..They turned
back, uncertain. The low sun was still bright on the fields and the roofs of the Great."Down to the waterfront.".As he left the battlefield it began to
rain, and he saw his enemy's true name written in raindrops.placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".She began to laugh; she was
convulsed with laughter. Then suddenly she broke off,.him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in
the."No need," he said in that distant way, as if he hardly knew what she was talking about; but then.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the
slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and
stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on. Then, very slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell
of calling..Men chose the yoke,.woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..knowledge. The
patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy.until:.cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He looked up startled
and did not know what had touched.She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that.learn an art
you had no native gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever.Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women
was Anieb's mother, and that he should.about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other
one..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (48 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his
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own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she
laughed too..Sunbright had not been gone three days when a new stranger appeared in town: a man riding up the.Thoreg's daughter. As an old
woman she gave this to the young wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her.If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all
Golden's dreams and plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a regular trade with South Port,
and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the
School of Wizards on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord and commoner, becoming a
Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions..never came
to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was an."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till she dies. And then I'll take her
daughter to Roke. And if you.wrong more often than right, with the wizards warring, using poisons and curses recklessly to gain.watched
something just out of sight, around the corner, elsewhere..his hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred
ground. No.So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without knowing what he lived for until his feet
were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering.."The great lode?"
Gelluk looked straight at him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light.afoot. But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always
went down to the docks and sat."He's matchmaking," Tuly said, dry, fond..alighting. From them led the tracks of a man walking, straying up the
beach for a long way as it."Learn our strength!" said Medra.."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer
came by, a fellow that's been here before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work for me and you'll be paid well. Better than copper,
maybe, if the beasts fare well!".The weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and choppy seas, but
never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then
headed west to carry the passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for he knew all too well how
Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did.
Dragonfly would ask why? Why did it blow against them?.The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode
fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head. But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to
the lip of the broken roof of the cavern, he hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!"."Our problem is with men,"
Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of more account.I must be going now, I told them voicelessly, with my lips only. I began to
back off in the.certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little house..slave.."There's not much worth much in my
life," she said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I know how to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all
tricks and lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not all of it. The Archmage did go into the labyrinth
among the Hoary Men and come back with the Ring of Peace. He did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come
back. We know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a teller came to tell it.".That was a leap in
the darkness. Which of them had said it?.For a long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay
there.through a curtain of warm, moving air..The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The.He greeted
them and asked, "The Doorkeeper will come?".little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu..She had
planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was.generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke.
That was all Dulse knew about him.
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