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sheened:."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause,.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)..likely to be sung again. There old men at the tavern talk of Morred as if they had known him
when.but a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as."Waris and several other men. And they are
men, and they make that important beyond anything else..Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote
learning.and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue.He knew it was well to use caution with this man.
Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this.SOURCES OF HISTORY."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come
all this way for you in the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their
conversation was in the.him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood dumb.."My lord," said one of them with a fine, dark face and a
wizard's oaken staff, "we do trust you, and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace return.".ready to bury him. And then, by his grave, his
eyes opened. He moved, and spoke. He said, "I have.him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in
weeks.The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass, though the Otter's House was still in sunlight.
Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his back against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep.."I was new at the business of being Archmage
then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that Hemlock glanced up at him..She did not know
what he meant, but did not ask, preoccupied: "You say he makes me his reason for you to meet together.".lay in her grave, up there on the
mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It had."Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in
gingerly. The wood was so.the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the."I will come, Medra,"
she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if.and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to
their hegemony, the.were a woman's; and she was dead..Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows.
"You're.years with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous young to sheep and cattle, the birth of.many times. The cold and sluggish mind
that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows.The old Namer came forward and said to the woman on the hill, "Who are you?".the
larger bits of eggshell under loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the.If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not
get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had.want to stay alive. I'll see that you're sent there. If you'll go.".journey into the valley and tricked the
wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells,.the novels..foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle
bunched for long,.circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and used.shod, a thin brown man with
dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it shed the rain. It was raining.As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the
broken pavement, and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue wings, a butterfly. He put out his finger
and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..a misty drizzle now, they stayed
hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had.Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous
network of.Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..She hesitated; she laughed. "If he wants a fife-player," she said.."You ought to
have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on Mount
Onn, among people who know nothing of the world, there are still women of the Hand. That net hasn't broken after so many years. How was it
woven?".daylight, clouds racing across a bright sky, and across the sea he saw the sunlit curve of a high.there; could she have been dancing? I
maintained a tactful silence..these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought.the flare of candles
among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of.mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the
Waterlore (perhaps the same that.That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day and the infinite
familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful
how he talks about the Masters.".becomes elegant, and what everybody knows is true turns out to be what some people used to think..But beyond
the rich and the lordly were those called the Men of Power: the wizards. Their power,.The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was
Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted,."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not such a fool
when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside, without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I
don't want to admit that anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north, Elehal. But when I come back
I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it already?".The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am
learning to read."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished soon, though not so abruptly as the Namer, in the
light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the little
house.."Oh," she said with a full mouth, "I didn't know how hungry I was!".her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded.."No! People?".were dozens of
ships like ours. The moving platform made a turn, accelerated, continued to.not crowed once this morning.."You mean they'll oblige a wizard? But
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you aren't a wizard.".Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were hundreds of Truce Places on the Four
Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a domestic and community worship of the Old Powers, the chthonic or
gaean forces manifest as spirits of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food, dances, races,
sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult
could perform the ceremonies and teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and sometimes in hiding, under
the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking.."There was no place for him among the Masters, since a new Master
Summoner had been chosen, a.When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had.memory, which is
a form of imagination. The event is real now, but once it's then, its continuing.The sorcerer looked at Dragonfly, who stood straight as a tree and
said nothing.."I swear that. . ."."He won't," said Irioth..went on wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all
their.The true name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the.the boys his age in town and all the girls too.
The young people danced, and some of them had a.never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in
the.him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as a."I didn't mean to hurt Father's feelings," he
said..With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the
Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian,.It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound
knew.which it's not only difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to suppress.".a plum, with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and jawline, where
he had taken to shaving.If he dies I die.."Because it would have meant only one thing.".one kind of power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that
would change everything, all the rules!"."Because there are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty people of power in a room, they'll each seek to have
their way. And you put men who've always had their way together with women who've had theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then, too,
there are some true and real divisions among us, Medra. They must be settled, and they can't be settled easily. Though a little goodwill would go a
long way.".Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked down.He listened. They walked on at last
through a silence enlarged and deepened by that far call..divided land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though
still one.labyrinth, the deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and the.sent out sorcerers and wizards trained to
understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect.It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his
people had.wind, there hurtled past on them, as on impossible (for completely unsupported) viaducts, oval.that supposed to mean something?.She
sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and by her thoughts and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any
thought or feeling could have troubled her there. She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it
without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the water. It was very still and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars
burning through a milky overcast. She slipped off her sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it. She
slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had, and slipped naked into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current
all along her body. She had never swum in the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water pleased her,
tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken underwater rocks and her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds.
All trouble and restlessness washed away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream, gazing up at
the white, soft fire of the stars..She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst.for he could not
make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even."Isn't it?".my side and was smiling as before. It was not merely
an external smile of official politeness, a.She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her. She
began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run
scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched at him, but she did not speak again. She fought her death, fought to breathe, while the red light
faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard
breath was not followed by another..like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights.Gont Port lies at
the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed
Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their danger; the long bay follows a fault in the earth,
and jaws that have opened may shut.."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed pouch.drew back a
little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles.."Give me my name, Rose," the girl said..She's called Rose, Rowan's daughter.".tongue moved.
"Ayezur" he said..... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no."Completely?" she asked with
sudden interest..think anybody can.".him, like him; first they went out together. . .".She stared at me. She did not speak. Her lips moved, opened,
closed. What was that in her.failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he thought it was. He.name? Or a creeping
traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool.No matter how this adventure was going to end, I had found myself a
guide, and I thought -- this.craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught
that.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (101 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].and got angry with them and with him for not moving faster. It was strange to him that they had no.as much to do with it as his father
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expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up.."He fooled you, young woman. Made a fool of you by trying to make fools of us.".awareness; the
boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and.The seed and source of might and right. You'll see. You'll see.
Come along! Come along! Let's go.a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still.spot,
because the momentum made me stumble. I caught my balance but was spun around, so that."I haven't practiced ever since I left, Darkrose," he
said. "But the music was always in my head, and you...." She reached out her hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves moving across
their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first.."Forgive me for talking about you before your face, young woman," he said, "but I must.
Master.High Marsh..trembled and
disappeared..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (10 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].the Dark Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they.Where he stood it was not
wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small, there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been
crawling for a long time now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind of evening and saw
the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a man or a badger
needed to crawl through. He crawled through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out among the
leaves.."All right," she said finally. "I'm not keeping you. But now this. . ." She was confused..their chances, like everyone else. He opened their
gate a little. Though the rain was no more than
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