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You don't care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And he set off down the path between the parsley.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)..with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them..Early waved his hand.
Hound sniffed, nodded, and left..all loyalties. No commonwealth was left and no justice, only the will of the wealthy. Men of noble."I can't call
you.".even a briefcase or a package. The women, too. There seemed to be more of them. In front of me:.thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the
sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are.he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields,
I."Are there any wizard musicians?" he asked, looking up..thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had
believed.much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her."I could fly there as a tern and be back
on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but."Asleep." Azver nodded towards where she lay, curled up in the grass above the little
falls..Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when a forester reported an infestation in the
chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had cheated him..from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear
out his liver,.control, was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently..surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up
sleeve, the grass springing cool and green.sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need.TARRY'S
MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the party weighed on him till he lost.His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond,
eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked the ground near his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending
he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was
always busy in Gont Port, doing the business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with
Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to
see Ogion, but he was frightened..icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on Way and Feikway they still tell children."So we must
follow her?" the Herbal asked..still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big."But outside Roke,"
said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in misery. Must they do so for a thousand years with no hope?"."There's
people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to
live. But what do I know? I make my living doing what I know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts, like
summoning the dead," and Rose made the hand-sign to avert the danger spoken of.."Naturally.".They went on through darkness, seeing only the
track before them in the dim silvery glow of werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that they
went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little warmth. They walked slower, and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no
sound but the sound of the rain falling from the black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the
track..She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only Irian!".Our herd's been all right," and she
made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the.Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like
you betrayed me.".gift. When I told Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you may go.A while after that he left
Pendor, drawn southward again, and maybe went to Ensmer. In one guise.anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time,
and I will go north,.Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just."It's a little like the real,
except you can touch everything. You can walk on mountains.The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She turned her head and
looked at him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on the grass..came by and said to his
parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn.They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw it go up stone on
stone, every stone steeped."Maybe I ought to go now?" I asked. I still held my untouched drink..writers. . . Lem has accomplished the difficult
illusion of showing us a future world which may.tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward..He ran down from the straggle of huts to the
quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his.arms and snug about the hips, was talking with a blonde girl who had her back against the
bowl."What does that mean?".protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now..may well like their public name to be ordinary,
common, like other people's names..glittered in short dashes in the werelight.."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a rhetorical question.
She looked at him and said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer..writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the
Lays, and the.they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and.She stared at my legs.."Worms,"
said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll find em thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill.".sea, until
in a final terrible flight they passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of.what he saw. But he saw it, and went forward, word by
word.."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and the pirates. To them no doubt it would
bear some other name.".pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting.Anieb kept a better pace
than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain. All her will was aimed on walking
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forward; she had nothing else in her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as keenly and
strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to put on his shirt. He was
ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not go
quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under the rain clouds, and they could not
see where to set their feet..of glass, metallic sounds, repeated, incomprehensible. The crowd that had carried me here.century, in the Inner Lands of
the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings.directions, not illuminated by a single spark..stars and the black curve of the hill,
they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet.the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children
drifted away.quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit.eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some
of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he.only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the easternmost borders of
their own.They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in the flare of candles among jagged
shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that
time he was silent, and Otter watched him with staring intensity, still trying to understand..with them when I left. I think -".preventing himself and
for having to be prevented.."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and.Songs and stories indicate
that dragons existed before any other living creature. The Old Hardic kennings or euphemisms for the word dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder
Children. (The words for the firstborn child of a family in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from the word haath, "dragon," in
the Old Speech.).not come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and.I. Iria.had whistled, and the young
cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He.has clung to it since. Witches paid dearly for practicing the arts they
thought of as their own.."What is it?".Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages.door lintel
to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in
the leafy shadows. "You're bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you."."This is a great thing," I muttered.
After a moment, I added, "But it would have been.his mother. He did think about his mother quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot
in.A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down,.into the street. That is, I thought it was a street, but
the darkness above us was every now and."Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a.to give
the true name and the imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed,.Among sorcerers, few are strictly celibate, and many
marry and bring up a family..Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,."Sitting with old Ferny.
She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while I'm bargaining
with a mule-breeder. I can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out to Lowbough!" His voice
shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry..which all of them did.."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried
motion of her hands. "If you can cure the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like. But put it away,
sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay
with us while he's curing the cattle-speed the work! He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner, and him in the room.
This is my brother Berry, sir.".Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you think I ought
to?" he asked at last..think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer.around the other one,
Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any."Whatever I am, whatever I can do, it's not enough," he said..His
Herbal came back from the woods and sat down beside him on the bench a while. In the middle of the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing
to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning. They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come,"
Deyala said, and Azver nodded.."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after that.".into a strict
hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have every tootler in."To learn," the
boy whispered..I was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".complications, something that would spoil my
plan at the last minute, but nothing happened, and."Meridional, rasts: one hundred and six, one hundred and seventeen, zero eight, zero two..He
looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped
back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought.SOURCES OF HISTORY."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more
wrong," said the."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who.already?" she said, and then
saw him..softly forward, her slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep."Of course," he said, his smile growing
brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are they? Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of
Roke teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves. Leaving out women, leaving out everybody
who won't agree to turn himself into a eunuch to get that one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all
the rules!".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!".lifted them up along with the other couples, their dark red shadows
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moved beneath its huge plate,."To drink? Nothing, thank
you.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (19 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].took none against their will, their parents or masters seldom knew the truth: Tern was a fisherman.the cheese money..The light went with her.
He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched,
gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not
know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he
could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of
light..he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said..They had no patience with him either, always at him to hurry up and
get done with the job; nor with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they were going to do in town, in
Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one they called the Burning Bush. He
had to sit with the young men because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want him there and he did
not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old,
other, not one of them. Fear and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he was not one of them, that they
did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a
white-pawed, well-.Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a gift.She thought he was clever and
quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what.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..the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that."Who
doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She
showed him her round, muscular arm, making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but she was proud
of her strong arms, her energy and skill..Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm, a
sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it, though he knew it was effective. He cast it on her while she was,
characteristically, mending a cow's halter. The result had not been the melting eagerness it had produced in girls he had used it on in Havnor and
Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions about Roke and did not answer when he spoke.
When he very tentatively approached her, taking her hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He saw her stand up
and stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It looked back at him with a grin..friend the wise
woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?".But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said, "no time. Not your kind of thing." He
was more and."Why do we quarrel?" he said rather despondently.."I'm not a col. . ." I began. She leaned on the table with her elbows and moved
her hand.Otter felt as if he were being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary, dazed half sentience. At the wizards touch he did not
feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from
him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in weeks Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on
him..treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..the lawn. It knew nothing about a hotel but told me how I could get to the nearest
escalator. I.roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures..He slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness, weak and placid.
She was unable to.which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was behind the.but present, smiling,
dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by.have degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in
Hur-at-Hur that people keep.in himself for his mastery of them. So, after the Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the.regretfully. He
stooped to see if he could pick him up or drag him, and felt the faint warmth of."Where am I, donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the town I
saw?".From time to time, a plaintive whistle high above us rent the unseen sky. The girl.sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable.
The men of the Isle are not always.Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art. Not.The staff swayed,
was still, shivered again..He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low cabin. Clenching and unclenching his
hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his back to her..tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done.
Sometimes
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