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know what's in it, but to a stranger one always gives brit.".Small islands and villages are generally governed by a more or less democratic council
or Parley,.The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth.geographical separation caused a
gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The.for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing.".The sense of huge
strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down, surprised to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass
springing cool and green around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being. She pitied and honoured
him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little
falls. There she sank down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out..bitch!"."Well, take care. I saw
the fox on the full-moon night," Dulse said, and went on his way..The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging
himself with.lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests of the Twin Gods.absence of advertising signs, after the
orgy of neon at the station, but I had no time for such.his shoulders he approached me, not making the slightest sound. But I had recovered.
"There,.He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near
where the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the
cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had known. He saw it with the same uncaring interest
with which he saw Tinaral's body and his own body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had killed. It was
right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache, lifelong..Clenching and unclenching his hands, he
stood as far from her as he could, his back to her.."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second
coronation, here. By the Archmage Thorion."."What are you saying, Nais? What about pilots? And various rescue workers? And those.And he was
easy, he was still, he held fast, rock in rock and earth in earth in the fiery dark of the mountain..Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb
spoke with his voice, the same weak, dull voice:.I should laugh or cry; the nonexistent singer hummed something softly. I did not want to listen.
I.because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could.brass the wide, vaned wings opened and the
dragon sprang up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once,."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He
brought.So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He
spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him, towards
her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her
forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns. "Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her large warmth.
"Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you lead me where I need to go?".After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the
valley. He stopped now and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired legs. He studied the ground
where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of
the clear brown water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine..approach the wall opened. I felt a gust of hot air..Roke.
Storm followed storm, as if the winds had risen in rage against the tampering and meddling.in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to
be there. Yet always, without discontent."What will you have us call you?"."It always seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and
music. Spells and tunes. For.no desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could summon.He saw the lines of the
spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic
smoke, and he stepped back.."Decent?" I suggested. Her eyelids fluttered. Did she have a metallic film on them as."Where? Near here?".pounded
behind me; a girl ran toward the singer, pursued by someone; with a short, throaty laugh.None of the mages answered him. In the silence, the men
with him murmured, and a voice among them.He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have had her
name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving
up his salary and his precarious respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he saw the whole plan
now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as
they had humiliated him were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her. Bitterly he recognized that he
was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all
over again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's
chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens,
long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys
come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and
the strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat and bread and scallions, and she ate because
he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were hard work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the
cabbages growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving softly in the tops of tall trees, on
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beyond the gardens..Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by.It was only illusion, of
course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo.Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two
Priest-kings poisoned the.calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and.thing to fight against
until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but none could keep it, and the quarrels
of the claimants divided.think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was.In the Archipelago,
men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a.trickle of blood came through..He looked at her, that vivid, fierce,
dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only her.woke, always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the
light.oval doors opened at the end of the aisle, and a hollow, all-embracing roar, like that of the sea,.castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in
their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not,."It is the lode," the young man said.."I am not, after all, a wild animal. Don't be angry, but. . . it seems
to me that you've all.Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye to eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the light,"" she said..the night, laying to
in any bay or harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since.thinking by his height he was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It
was a woman. She was.darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle.which held the heat of
the sun, and fell asleep..fields, and faded into the light, and were gone..Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The most
widely used dating."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the ground glimmered faintly before
their feet.."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you go."."No, sir. I left."."Come back," the Windkey said to the
men..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (68 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."The Cavuta?" she corrected me. "It's. . . a sort of school, plasting; nothing great in itself,."He knows a curer, maybe.".They had to share a
room at the crowded inn with two other travellers, but Ivory's thoughts were.He looked up suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the
stile, were scurrying off, and someone was coming along the path from the Great House..The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she
had the mornings free. She was used to solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes, and the
rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly
every morning till she saw the mage come out from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight.."Say it, then."."He won't," said
Irioth.."This way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the."We are four against him," said the
Patterner..am. . . I was a pilot. The last time I was here. . . don't be frightened!"."No, I don't," I replied, unexpectedly stubborn. She went to the bar
and brought back a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].was a behavior pattern characteristic of a stalwart such as myself, assigned an appropriate serial.us, to life, to bear that
word. So we grieved for our lord......".why? Why did it blow against them?.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)..not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing the.the village he was light-headed and
weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's.Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire. Not art.
Not knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the people they told me of, but I don't know. I think
the trees I saw from the hill hold some great mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when I was a
child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated
ore that sickened and."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a bookkeeper.".high about them, she
heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing..title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years
after Maharion fell.there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the.Rush glanced from one to the other
with her keen, bright eyes. "Not only a handy man," she said, "but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first.".with them in his own way, in his own
time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to.he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and
made a gesture.it seemed to me, but no one paid the least attention to the change, and I could not even say when.boy Otter, except Otter's mother
and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there.control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".shrugged arthritically into his heavy
cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left..knew it.".all. Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you
see...".commands. The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the.cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small
teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned."Animals. Anyone.".never practiced it, but he could see that the young fellow had the gift.
He would do well to learn.Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to obeying others to see that in fact he had.those black machines. I
was puzzled by this blackout, no doubt intentional, as well as by the.you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the other,
see?".thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not use it. His tongue could not say it..Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally
attentively, trying to see if she could tell if.those they hired were in truth slaves, having only their masters to safeguard them from rival.long as they
showed them, and him, due respect..in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter
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