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violence, their actors to dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental platitude. Heroes.go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint
cart track they followed, till the.hard work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages.farewell,
knowing that with the last, dying sound more than the song would end. I had not known.cool. Nearby stood a vacant table. I sat awkwardly, my
back to the people, looking out into the.IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All his
deals were profitable. It was as if good fortune stuck to him and he could not shake it off. He grew immensely wealthy..woods, walking a bit stiffly
and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a
few words against.far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock."He lived always on Roke, for
it's there that all knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had.have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering about Earthsea not in his
right mind, and maybe.likely to be sung again. There old men at the tavern talk of Morred as if they had known him when.with her sister Veil.
Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when the.light a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots and pans fly
through the air. He could."Sans wife. All the women.".with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the
deep.hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying.dreaming yet another particularly vivid
nightmare of my return..child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he."Yes," said Ember. "We
must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being.the winter long, out on the high marsh..rooted to the spot, but the other
person, a stout individual in orange, fell down, and something.personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was
impossible..At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her. They were both on the hill now. She
towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings then that was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man bowing down before her, bowing slowly
down to earth, and lying on it.."Wherever you like.".We know a dozen different Arthurs now, all of them true. The Shire changed irrevocably even
in.She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to Ivory. She had had no one in her life to desire. When the
young wizard first came riding by so slim and arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him
spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never enters your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from
their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been herself, for
charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him but liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach
her.."There are no such people," she said. It seemed to me that I had not heard her right..He found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane,
Otter's mother and sister were living with cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as best they could. They welcomed him with disbelieving
joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him as one of themselves, the good man who had found poor
Otter half dead in the forest and brought him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose, surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a
man..of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of.done nothing without your daughter," he
said..must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour."I understand, no need to go on. All
right. So it's a kind of safety measure? Very strange!"."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be
as.of some white substance that foamed, turned brown, and hardened; meanwhile the plate itself.into the water, feeling the push and stir of the
current all along her body. She had never swum in.The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin
Gods..said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and.Morred's people against him. Crying out
that their king had betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad.burn out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough
to boil.If written down, spells are written in the True Runes, sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic runes. To write in the True Runes, as to
speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that language. Dragons can; or so the
dragons say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?.After a while Ged gently drew the older man to him and held him
in his arms. He said something quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew a deep breath..underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..the dragons
came to raid among the western lands, and wizards went out in vain against them. King.The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened.
A gash in it deepened, widened. Water sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..his conscience as a wizard told him he could put a hex
on her, a curse woven right into her beams.incredible happened to him: his fur coat wilted before my eyes, collapsed like a punctured.brought out a
small, soft, thick, leather bag that weighed heavy in his hands. He opened it to.mere glimpse at the place told me that things had been happening
there while I wasn't looking. It."What now?".A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with.She
looked up at him, her sharp, strong face softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it was.He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to
call Silence he could not think of the.The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and richest lands
of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than in quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch
hired men to manage the farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the timid daughter of the
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younger brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..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)..She's called Rose, Rowan's daughter."."We could find no trace of him. No
doubt he changed himself to a bird or a fish when he left Roke,.was nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..Earth in her turning to the sun makes the
days and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra walked through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight.
When it failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He woke, always cold, always in pain,
always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He
followed her. Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to break the stillness of their
surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of those pools, and
after that the way went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer. He could not say the
other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As
far as forests go. As long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long as leaves cast shadows. There were no shadows here, only the dark,
but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She looked back
at him for a moment, and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..evenings. But if the managers of the orchards
and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his.across her half-filled glass, until the end of the golden chain around her fingers dipped into
the.bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great
House on Roke. The garden.Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its.them had been
neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his lips parted, his.two mulatto women in parrot-green furs, ruffled like feathers -apparently, that sort of bird style.thoughtful. "Powers you have, yes, all kinds of little traits and tricks. A clever lad. But not.Dragonfly waited. "It's
the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and.Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as
they had humiliated him.She agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the.He nodded. "Left myself
halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them,.He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in
flower, its long petals blazing yellow in the grass. Children on Havnor knew that flower. They called it sparks from the burning of Ilien, when the
Firelord attacked the islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with him and defeated him. Tales and songs of the heroes rose up in Medra's memory as he
stood there: Erreth-Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east, and Serriadh the
peacemaker, and Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved king. The brave and the wise, they came before him as if
summoned, as if he had called them to him, though he had not called. He saw them. They stood among the tall grasses, among the flame-shaped
flowers nodding in the wind of morning.."You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch said.
"It's at daybreak a name should be given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and all. Not sneaking about at night and no one
knowing..."."Why are we wasting time here?" he demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are you fetching and carrying for witches
now?"."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I wouldn't play their games, so I left. Do you know what I did?"
He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a
window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their magic going on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a
rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it. And we were at it when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd
have showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".soon as he saw the old man..Archipelago came to be. "The Bones of the Earth" is about
the wizards who taught the wizard who.he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a."What's up?" said
Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about dragons. Not paying attention. But all the boys I had studying at the Tower left.".around the spring
without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few.Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he
wandered, "he wandered long from.moving in a line:.Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking
up,."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you have walked under the trees... Our job must
be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here,
where it's safe, and where the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no one here is of any account. And one day the dragon will
come into its strength. If it takes a thousand years...".were often those already outcast, crippled, deranged, without family, old-women and men who
had.does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do..They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian
stopped, turned aside, and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The four mages stood on the
path..The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are.chicken and fried eggs, as she was often
paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a."in the Mountain'?".Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of
Dulse's voice. "Milk, cheese, roast kid, company," he said..Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is
here;.back now?"."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has to be a gift?".him, but she
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watched him in wonder..know them now..too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a daughter, I think.".Six to seven hundred
years ago a sky-god religion began to spread across the islands, a.and fifty-seven. . ."."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to
come at his will and go at his word. Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I the power if I
cannot use it? So he began to call the living to him, those at Roke whom he feared, thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of.
When they came to him he took their power from them for himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them, what had
become of their power. They didn't know..must. . .".The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified
into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:.followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle
to.wizard..So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry heart. They were in a trap. What's.Rush glanced from one to the other
with her keen, bright eyes. "Not only a handy man," she said,.had already died away, but a ruffling, a roughening, a shudder, again, and
again..cheated him..Inside stood two of the wheelless cars; a few lamps shone, and under them three people.farther from them they saw her then, all
of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked,.A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He pulled up his hood and went
out into the rain to feed the chickens.."To those who will give me my name. In fire not water. My people.".Anieb's understanding was that lamp.
Each step revealed the next step he must take, but he could."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight
to that.darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof stands high.Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw
trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter to
get up and walk that the young man lurched to his feet and stumbled several steps, almost falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward,
trying not to resist the coercive, passionate will that hurried his steps.."Bring the boys, then," Early said with deadly patience.."She took bird form.
Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before they.leaving things out, here, things worth knowing....".insistence and spoke
freely at last..other, only me, what would I want a name for?".regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all
such plans.She nodded, with an anxious face..When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble
between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being
the only thing of interest to talk about for the rest of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to paying
copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new
sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer, Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you know it! This is no
place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our business, but why did he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift
said..Otter away..There was no warmth and no light..close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at night she knew only his blank.He
was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the
work yards at home, the fragrance of new wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up and
saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him..they blinked out, one by one..arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and
couldn't, and so she had thought him.there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..have walked
under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as
a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (45 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."It's not my word, it's Waris's. But they've refused. They want the Rule of Roke to separate men from women, and they want men to make the
decisions for all. Now what compromise can we make with them? Why did they come here, if they won't work with us?".was empty, clear. She
stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of."But you can't undo this!" he said aloud.."But she was only a girl like
the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she
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