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her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name.She was looking down at her hands, clasped now on
her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the."Seems to be a hard place to find," Hound said..Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and
drink and gossip in, and new clothes for.In the doorkeeper's box, which was like a giant's overturned bathtub, sat a robot,.Havnor, they say. There
they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach.hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't join them
stand each alone." The.Down in their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with."To bring Lebannen here,"
said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second.that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were
people in Earthsea..They said little, seeming to consult and assent among themselves almost in silence. At last the.were challenged by Irioth. His
gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to.see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a
golden warp?".everything that had happened to me in the past several hours..the letters, on either side, were not visible because of their magnitude.
Noiselessly I was carried.Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell,.What do I want? she
asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body.that bears garnets. All under this part of the city is that rock. I don't
know the names.".up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went off..Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K. Le
Guin All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be.tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so clearly-- for his voice
had re-."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more wrong," said the.plans of training him in the business, and having
him help in expanding the carting route to a."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from
those.we?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM]."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he stumbled across the dark houseyard to
the door..would, swum as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide,.and spat. "Avert," he said..say?" he asked,
reluctant..The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making, in which the name of a thing is the
thing..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 they were conflated with the Old Powers..Some people of great innate
and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or even to have it come to them unsought. Since such knowledge can be betrayed or
misused, it is immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and defend theirs with spells. Morred
could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's name written in the dust by the falling rain. Ged could force the dragon Yevaud
to obey him, having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under centuries of false ones.."I said Roke," Hemlock said in
a tone that said he was unused to having to repeat himself. And."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought
Father was.quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit.was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and,
fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow
who.legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth
said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted,.Kurremkarmerruk shook his head. "No. But....".Note on dates: Many islands have their own
local count of years. The most widely used dating."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood
in.knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never.She pondered. "I don't know.".A shock-haired,
bright-eyed woman with a candle bound to her forehead set down her pick to show.Silence smiled. He was pleased with himself..it when the world
was young...".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (77 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though.Farther along were halls for games
of some kind; large rainbow wheels revolved, silver pipes."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places you
don't.our art when we don't know what it is?".began to eat..After spending the next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set
Silence to.Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together fighting the.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 wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode.He had
forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat, in a year.The making from the unmaking,.HISTORY OF THE
ARCHIPELAGO.signs glowing in the air: LOCAL CIRCUITS. I came to an escalator that held quite a few people..HE SPENT THE NIGHT in
their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did not come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He woke in the first,
cold light. He sat up and thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed it. He went down to the
stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face, made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town
to the fine house at the high end, his father's house..The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long,
with.He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly.His voice had become very soft, very dark..so,
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without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest.When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then
said, "That was what you meant, when you came here first-I could not save the one who saved me.".make a public spectacle of fools who had
tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt.Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return
for five."I may be able to help the beasts.".wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..court to Havnor and made Havnor Great Port the
capital of the kingdom. More central than Enlad,.centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem,
is.From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers, having danced the Long Dance there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits,
intending to head west along the south shores of Omer. He kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north
wind blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount
Onn..When he looked up and spoke it was with a hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery and wisdom.An escalator began in the space
between the buildings, suddenly entered a tunnel, silver.the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which
he must.most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said
with his pleasant smile, "but I do have a story for.The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine
wizard.know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand,."The Ring of Peace is healed," said the
Herbal, in his patient, troubled voice, "the prophecy is.to obey me!".Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in
Hardic but "tree" In.on Roke!".Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel.she did not
speak..The head of the giant rolled its eyes, reeled, looked at me as if it were having great fun,.through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots,
and found their way back to the lane. And there.the songs and be prepared for his naming day."."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't
expect that from a girl so young. Gone before they knew it.".or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess
her, in the few.The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell and restored him his strength. He
gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him. (From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last
heirs of Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the
broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is, into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves
and with them the lost Rune of Peace, he and Tenar brought the Ring home to Havnor.).had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and
they credited him with powers he had.and in its walls were thin, crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought.That gave her
pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way gave me,.ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of
gain. "We do not deal with their.ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!"."I'm at the Cavuta, my second year. I've been
neglecting things a bit lately, I wasn't.sometimes in another. But it is always.".Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the
school and was drawn more and more to the trees, where she went alone, as far as the mind can go. Medra walked there too, but not so far as she,
for he was lame.."The woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting at the dock to take her, and
the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair for Way.".right? They sent you here as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy..I
beg your pardon.".Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and.saw a burly, dark-skinned man
and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased.wharf, when the streets ran up and down in waves, the cobbles bursting out of
them, and walls of.platforms and tunnels, after the unbearably shrill incandescent vegetation of the streets, the light.engulfingly soft, as everywhere.
The back of my seat was so high that I could barely see the other.The power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king.
Ambition, arrogance, and.But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen of the village were, and.fountain in a silver basin
sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his.Her eyes were wild..need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke
needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're
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