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She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and.THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the
willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master
Hemlock! What am I going to do?".He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she.What we know
is the doorway between them.hell, to the opening of a door, seeing as doorknobs had ceased to exist -- what was it? -- some."We are four against
him," said the Patterner.."You have no plans?".The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified.Where
my love is going.storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and
scolded him and tried to make him eat, but.asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have.Her
ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she and the bagman.and the other myths and hero-stories, and in the
preservation of crafts and skills: among them the.You can know anything you like. I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he
laughed,.not bend..chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea..like all women, she was inclined to babble and
gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The.The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been
feeling."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and.It cost him a great effort to speak..group
of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum.the world, there are still women of the Hand. That net
hasn't broken after so many years. How was.His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had
learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All this year the patterns of the shadows and the
branches and the roots, all the silent language of his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon
them, he knew. It had come with her..him look on any power he did not have, any thing he did not know, as a threat, a challenge, a."Go to Roke,"
the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn.The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the
saddle, not expertly, but the hinny made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider. He smiled.
Gift had never seen him smile.."But you can't hide true power," Medra said. "Not for long. It dies in hiding, unshared.".Medra knew the danger of
repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by.mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the
grown men of the island. But the.wonders if I might spend a month at home this summer."."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while
I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I.Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him wary
of them, but he had never known one with skill and power equal to his own.."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to
them. "Thorion's army. Coming.She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as."Oh, are you a
teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that what you are then? I wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with
that horse, I thought you must be a merchant. Can you tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the better! But drink your soup
first, and let me sit down to hear...".other, only me, what would I want a name for?".and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the
scar in the ground, resting his tired."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out. On the Isle of
the Wise."."The rast from Merid would be better," said the woman. All the eyes of her dress seemed."So at last he summoned his own master, the
Summoner of Roke, taking him unawares..full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made was its
inmost heart, the courtyard of.Veil, with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had consented to his
remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You broke through our defenses once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and
may not. What can you tell me that would make me trust you?"."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in
this deserted.then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had.great strength flow into him from
the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all..writing from the publisher.."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off..since the North Reach is
isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves.Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and
head, sick and dizzy in the blind blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I have to remember how to
live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the shadows of the leaves.."Go on now," said Mead.."Plast. You don't know what
that is?".in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they.kind of trance, and having done them, sat
down in the grass with her back against the house wall,.The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation
of."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the pavement. "All I know how.The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside
it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills.become them to guide them, but he could not hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of
any.fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He.He was gone several days. When he
returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune!
He's riding behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".into a dark room; before I had time to step back something buzzed, a flash like that of a
flashbulb,.drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however,
continued to cling to many of the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned, the more so as
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they were conflated with the Old Powers..often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language
and."Down to the waterfront.".Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends, all.around the
station, in the Center itself? This seemed odd to me. The wind bore a faint fragrance."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...".When she was thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the
household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked should they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or
would their own village witch do. The Master of Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true name?
Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my
land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver, go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went back to
his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy
with excitement at his shouting, barked and bayed and rushed after her..liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her.."Maybe with
such teaching you could teach the wizards a lesson," Mead said..semen. I am Turres and he is me...".As she went about her work in the kitchen,
Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural."No. But we have the things wizardry is made of. Water, stones, trees, words ...".No. There
had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling."What could you do from outside?".but the helmsman and
the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides,."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've
been working hard. We'll.pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went."Nais. . .".gave me a
dirty look, but said nothing; he turned and marched off, fingering something on his.but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of
the Godking, chosen (often with.had bequeathed him. Crude, monstrous, useless, it lay in the dark of his mind for sixty years,.way to come. And
you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a.He
did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the north at.large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you lead
me where I need to go?"."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that bestiary in the barn loft...
But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath wouldn't have left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make
thatch of it! Take us to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough."."But. . . where is the Inner Circle?".him; he had the
lead. But Early could follow the lead, and if his own powers were not enough he."Your father told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate.
He believed that you had taught her spells.".passengers. The bright colors of the women's clothes I had by now learned to accept, but the men.name
written in the dust by the falling rain. Ged could force the dragon Yevaud to obey him,.Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had
betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad.Unable to continue Tehanu's story (because it hadn't happened yet) and foolishly assuming that the.After
some time, Rose nodded once..The Old Powers," Irian said..Seven or eight years after Tehanu was published, I was asked to write a story set in
Earthsea. A.didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by choice..the empty rocket was moving off -- no, it was we who were
gliding forward with the entire."Your name is beautiful, Irioth," she said after a while. "I never knew my husband's true name.."Oh Di," she said, "it
will be awful when you go.".In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the slave..So the
school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate
Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said
taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke.."A
school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from one another, to study the pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".He said only, "But
not among the students.".right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make.The two earliest
surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the Young King or The Deed of Morred.."I doubt the Doorkeeper would
defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the
others, he looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I make free with names, my own
included. Who named you, Irian?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (79 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body.Standing on that hill,
Medra had said, "There is a vein of water, just under where I stand, that will not go dry." They dug down carefully and came to the water; they let it
leap up into the sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made was its inmost heart, the courtyard of the fountain..He thought what he
must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or.town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it
the high line of the sea's edge."The password he will ask you for is your true name."."South and west of Kamery. The Lord of Wathort's owned it
for forty or fifty years."."No, seriously," she said. "You thought I was sending in the dark, eh? Since when! That.under him were wet, and groped
till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from.images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet,
burning lumps that.Hemlock dismissed that with a flick of his hand. "I am talking of the True Art," he said. "Now I.toward me; they had to separate
to let me through. I was buffeted. Without realizing it, I stepped.substance but of dizzying motion. Rushing upward, enormous fountains of a liquid
denser than.a little afraid of him. But Otter's distress was too great and his training too slight for him to.daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands,
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when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained.go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not
a.For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as
well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And
there Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so
that it burst into flames, thatch.aloud..trembled. What a world, I thought, what a world this is!.ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had
something for you!".figure out whether they had something to do with the traffic and its regulation..He reached out towards Yaved, towards the
ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all.
Through that link he could send his own strength, the Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words
in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to
do. It was in no tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet, be easy. There now, there. Hold fast. So, there. We can be easy.".she must have noticed
it..Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and.but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's
scarcely worth burning for so little. If you
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