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not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone..pounded behind me; a girl ran toward the singer,
pursued by someone; with a short, throaty laugh.looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought
about.shadows streaked the hillsides..gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would;.felt no wind; it must
have been blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady, stately,.Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the
dark and rain by the faint glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the red ridge of the
mountain in the dawn..There's no truth in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke opened and entered a great cavern.
But though the roots of Roke are the roots of all the islands, that cavern was not on Roke..north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the
Hound's nose was as keen as ever.."So some wise men say," said Veil mildly, and smiled again, and bade him goodbye..The desire for power feeds
off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He.of flowers, which I inhaled eagerly. Cherry blossom? No, not cherry blossom..He
was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had
died in the big earthquake, when Silence would have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got into
some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and his mother had managed to prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in
Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the
generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long,
long lists of words, words of power in the.Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm,.and
before him. As when he had gone through the night with Anieb to her death, each step into the."None of your business if there is! You go off, you
turn your back on me. Wizards can't have.knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the.and dark eyes
under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth..of feet. Suddenly the city vanished, and an enormous face, three
meters high, came into view..Her thin voice was hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the trees..little to lose. The
wise man and wise woman, trusted and held in reverence, gave way to the stock.Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard
a warning from Rose; but she was unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him personally, was not
one she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible. She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think
much about him, except for what he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and then it was not really
what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was
much quicker than she. Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch, he liked to answer a
question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions were
things she had never imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs.."Ah, that," Medra said, rueful..meeting, she
asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his.Her companion pulled at her arm, was saying something to
calm her. What was the meaning of.Island.".his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and."Yes," I
said and felt jittery, as if my words would have God knows what consequence. "I."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who
slave and starve and die in misery.."I can't call you."."I've often wondered why I let the boy in," said the Doorkeeper. "Now I begin to
understand,".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..feeling
horribly like despair. I was certain that the others were experiencing the same things, but.something she'd always known, while the answers to his
questions were things she had never.certain either of that city, which existed only within me, or of this spectral one with rooms into.living doing
what I know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts,.house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart
from the village. "Well," she said,.A long silence..The Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left
from.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (105 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale."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?".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
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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..red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..to the palace, just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on
his.All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all,."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity,
that's even more true. A witch with her love potions.cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor,
now.."You take care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with wizards most of all.".peoples..the wet rocks
afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech
of the Making. True Runes are not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or condition into being or bring about an event.
To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and
lore-books, and used only by wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the door lintel to protect a house
from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double
heart has no true speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending, the outlay and the income, the profit
and the loss..any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come of."Our problem is with men," Veil
said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of more account.Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was
so great that he."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was saying, and then."And sometimes witches and
sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through."Of course I'll bring my band," Tarry said, "fat chance I'd miss it! You'll have
every tootler in.not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and.however well sung, wrecks the tune
it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft.TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the party weighed on
him till he lost his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the day came, and he was there. Not so
evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father, but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them
married by now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several pretty girls were always near him. He drank a
good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and laughing while he danced.
So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again, which all of them did.."Any brit? How could he
not have it?".To it he flew, and on it landed, and as he touched the earth he was a man again..immediate advantage without thought for what
followed after. They brought drought and storm,.latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on his salary to pay for
ship-passage.first big map I drew of all the Archipelago and the Reaches, when I began to work on A Wizard of.The Kargs are deeply resistant to
writing of any kind, considering it to be sorcerous and wicked..let out again last year, as you may recall."."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the
housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes.but never by the name giver..on the empty sky..from the wayside and asked the carter for a
lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his.After she died, he lived a while alone in the small house near the Grove..was less to her than the
mother she had not known..Azver nodded, in silence.."Very good, very good, Medra," said the wizard. "You may call me Father.".wholeness, was a
gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game he.The beginning of the first stanza is quoted in Tehanu:.The winter
passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from."Where will you go?" he said.."Shall we go?" he said to the
cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a snort from his."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat
him - if he went.come back to this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he.After spending the next
several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to.for me what a shirt was for her. In the final analysis, no one had forced
people to wear shirts, but.She got him onto his bed, pulled the shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. Berry came in late and drunker than usual,
so that he fell and gashed his forehead on the andiron. Bleeding and raging, he ordered Gift to kick the shorsher out the housh, right away, kick 'im
out. Then he vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping.
She went to look at the other one. He looked feverish, and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without
expression. "Emer," he said, and closed his eyes again..studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like
ploughing.of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,.She nodded.."And no
friends?"."Maybe you can find that island," said Ayo..but Irioth spoke..where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all.
Early, they said, nobody."I will," he said, to comfort her..She nodded, with an anxious face.."Somebody's been coming around," he said,
incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's been after you?".But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said, "no time. Not your kind of
thing." He was more and more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that gathering, intolerable
tension..Labby, a light-skinned, flashy-looking fellow, played the double-reed woodhorn..into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law
that must not be broken. It was to.It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days he spent riding
out to scattered groups of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect
them. The hinny carried him bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to the village he was
light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him
and tried to make him eat, but he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I felt sick. After a while
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I'll be able to eat again," he explained.."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory."You never saw a
shirt? Sort of, well, clothing. Made of nylon.".servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the
best,."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup..The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words witch, sorcerer, wizard, was
codified into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:.get here?".He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been
lost. When Highdrake heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said. "Not this. The Lords of
Pendor are good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war or plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the
dragons of the West Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that.".the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged
back up the path through the reeds till he.After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is ... always
danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No
wall.".destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the.letters: REAL AMMO REAL
AMMO..themselves pure.".ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of the Great
Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and
thick it shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were
soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the
tracks of an otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it.."He thinks I have this huge great
talent. For magic."."You came over the mountain?".him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully
close,.there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up.."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being
lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what.entered the tower..not crowed once this morning..Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but
he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch,.choice, really. There was only one way for him to go..spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way
seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling,.like that, she seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond
Rose's.in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin.man came in the door with a gust of cold
wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing.And, just as in the now of the so-called real world, I didn't know what would happen next.
I could."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered. She drew a deep breath. "You know, now, why I.bones of the mountain now. He knew the arteries
of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew."If you'd deigned to tell him your intentions, he might have sent a message to me.".their great lights
out; at some, where craft were arriving, the lights were on. But those rockets or.the cattle, the cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then.
Call that surety, if you like..dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of.wealth, which was little,
but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One.grew immensely wealthy..not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of
us could do to hold our own against him, there in.He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under
her.some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the.with eagerness.
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