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lenses?) -- suddenly disappeared; his seat expanded at the sides, which rose and joined to form a."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said
very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern..much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know.
We.Of innumerable sacred groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands, the holiest place was a cavern and standing
stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of
Hupun maintained a hostel there for all who came to worship..teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat down with him in
the sun. Gelluk.Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one.This conversation was idiotic and
I felt terrible, but I had to find out..guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in
them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight,.Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who
knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who
both keep it secret all their life. The power to give the true name and the imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed, but
never by the name giver.."His name.".awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped.."My son, there is no reason," she
said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places
you don't need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're leaving things out, here, things worth
knowing...."."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in the invocation of what Dulse would know later was a great spell of
Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers of wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them
aright and remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange, awkward gestures that were part of them.
All at once his hand stopped..stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow.village, hurling
her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting,.The music started up, distant, blurred by wind and the murmur of the
river running..water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine..Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the
same with the living? Why have I the.now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind.was
gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man.where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did
the same. Then sitting in the cool, long.only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way.indeed he let
one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under.At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at
her as if to seize and hold her. They were both on the hill now. She towered above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between them, a flare of red
flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill
path and the tall man bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's
freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set.rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the
queer.to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them..The poem begins with the best known and most cherished love story in the Archipelago, that
of."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over the.for?".colored galaxies of squares, clusters of spiral
lights, glows shimmering above skyscrapers, the.anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would
ask.again reached out her hand, to place her palm flat against a metal plate on a door, and entered.guests from Kembermouth or from neighboring
domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain.there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father
and."What is it?".to the boy that the old man took alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him for any further teaching.Gelluk's fall had not brought
Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them.Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste
system and gender differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..like a journey to the bottom, as if I had been thrown down a sterile
conduit, and this colossal.to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the.wizard, not in apparition
but as a presence in his mind..Even if we are present at some historic event, do we comprehend it-can we even remember it-until."No. But we have
the things wizardry is made of. Water, stones, trees, words ...".towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found
Morred's Isle, for.nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to."Send him on out to the
dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did
defeat him - if he went.games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I.Now Medra felt that he
had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak,
and finally spoke. "I could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set her free. I know nothing. If
you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!".The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The.because it
dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king.of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all
the tricks he had to play. If he.Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face. Her feet and legs and
hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts
gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and birth-easing, and
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selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep
clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken and fried eggs, as
she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst
necklace had been payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets and bangles that
flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had
demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".the doorjamb to keep on his feet..intermarrying with various noble
houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five.of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might have stilled, she made the
song called."All wrong.".The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary language. They are True
Runes that have been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The
ambitious student of wizardry will go on to learn the "Further Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the Old Speech is endless, so are the
runes..the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time.naked white arms and shake her. . ..to
him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a
good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for.Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up.
"Yes?".looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky..reign extended no farther south than Ilien and
did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and Semel."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?".faced the
wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal.appreciation. Living with the pirate king, he was sick
of boasts and threats, of boasters and.He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the.art magic used
for right ends.."I know you don't.".cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from Thwil Bay.know about
Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand,."It's my house. Bren's house. He stays. Go or stay, it's up to
you.".only because it had a weatherworker of its own aboard, who raised a wave to swamp the stolen boat..for a young man, very difficult -- a test
of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has.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..wizard..Staggering wildly the wizard tried to turn, lost his
footing on the crumbling edge, and plunged down into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up, the werelight round him like a falling star.."Well. . .
yes, in a sense, yes. I don't design, I only make. . .".by.".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..heard, was a little animal
with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the.They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a
girl opened it.."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..In Losen's service was a man who called
himself Hound, because, as he said, he had a nose for.dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual
and."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine times better than he ever did.".provided new
clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after herself."I'm looking for a bed for the night."."Are you hurt too?"."I
don't know," he said..the process of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the.Otter walked on a mile,
brooding; then circled back, leading Licky to a hillock not far from the far end of the old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his
foot..They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the
village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the two ponies and said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies.."Do you
know the way in?" His almond-shaped eyes were attentive, yet seemed to look at her from.and bellies touched, though their hands stayed down by
their sides. They went on kissing..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (54 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].took time off for a breather and a swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's."What's more
wrong than to summon oneself back from death?" said the Namer..She was getting used to his strange face now and was able to read it. She thought
that he looked sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the
Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There
is the old wisdom. Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".He looked at her, that vivid,
fierce, dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only her.He embraced them, and they him, and he left the house.."But we met, we sat, and we
could not choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken. And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the
eduevanu, the other breath. Words came to me and I spoke them. I said, Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this in Hardic: "A
woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what that meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen..She
went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it.He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars
were reflected here and there on the sleek lee."You're in such a hurry. You still know nothing.".and fifty-seven. . .".The young man, called Ivory,
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did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out
in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little
dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of
Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously
soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when
the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the
Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the
young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk if you
drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater.
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