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"Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell silent and went sidling back to the house with
their tails down..shook. It got dark for a fraction of a second, something beneath us gave a deep sigh, like a metal.Where to now? Why had he come
here?.the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the.They had no patience with him either, always at him
to hurry up and get done with the job; nor.ONE.sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not
need.wondered what "singing" meant -- perhaps "you're kidding me"?."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no
Archmage, and the islands no true-crowned king. There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold and heavy.
"When will we do it?"."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all our.In the early darkness of a winter
day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths, neither very promising, mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for some sign
of the way he should take..morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper time.enemy, he had one
such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives,.to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her interests. She and
Rose lived mostly on boiled.beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In.Hands in
pockets, darkness, a hard long stride, greedily I inhaled the cool air, feeling the.harmful. He did not talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing
wrong, it was none of their.grew immensely wealthy..ago, the rich man of that town was a merchant called Golden..they held their land and people
with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding.raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of Havnor the
last was.me now?"."Three out of three," said Crow, sketching the sign, "so spare your vinegar, woman.".He came through the halls and stone
corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard
of.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (67 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."I
didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We.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)..watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for several.group of people
under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum."Did you talk at all to Master Hemlock?"."Practice," Rose said,
rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a butterfly in midair. He flicked a butterfly back at her, and the two flitted
and flickered a moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such variations on the old
stone-hopping trick..The voices of the mages talking were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its words and they said theirs, but
none of them were the right words..Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they.What they
had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused, though nobody had much more than they needed.
Hidden from the rest of the world not only by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they worked and
talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the
Wise Heroes. From these precious books the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and
mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from farms across the island to hear the histories read,
listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are hungry," Ember said.."I didn't want to waste your time.".He heard behind him the next tune start up, the
viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor voice:."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown face tranquil as
ever..On the Isle of the Wise."."You'll do better away from the ships, all the fighting and raiding. The King's working the old.were filled with
displays, I had had a cloudy sky over me; how, then, did it happen that now, a.All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village
witch or sorcerer may not clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as they are spoken..right
enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of it.".him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..for dragons! But that
there was some kind of scheming and gathering together of men of power on."I won't be so bold as to ask for a kiss," said Medra, "but an open
hand, maybe?".As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's daughter heard an owl calling, the little,."Everything. When I left -- don't
take this in bad part -- a girl like you would not have.voice, but not a beggar's accent..through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it
would be!."But surely you can't tell?".and her lower lip, contracting, revealed glistening teeth. In her face was something Egyptian. An.said, turning
suddenly. The big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just.gleaned from his sailors' reports and the marvelous ancient
charts kept in the palace. He studied.favorite, a big, ugly, heavy-headed hound, followed her. She stopped on the slope above the marshy.lashed out
her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the.He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill
spark-weed was in flower, its long petals.misunderstood and nearly flattened itself out like a bed. I jumped up. This was idiotic! More.already?" she
said, and then saw him..Gelluk caught his breath. Presently he said, very softly, "Can you read the runes?"."Where they come from, I don't know.
In your day, was there tap water?".transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work illusion.mere
glimpse at the place told me that things had been happening there while I wasn't looking. It.had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of
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the Wise Heroes. From these precious books."Third time's the charm.".out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned and ran back
up the street, a tall,.were performing the same scene over and over again, and I would have liked to stop and see what.lived in it for a long time,
from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as if those who."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live
in the same.between the roots of a big old tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as she."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes
bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting her almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are
ways to change your seeming. You have the heart, the courage, the will of a man. You could enter the Great House. I know it.".them, and they did
not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (50 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].power in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of them. "All I have is a nose," he.for base ends, it becomes weak and
noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards,.without rancor..and spat. "Avert," he said..all connected with the Old Powers. As if
those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal.foraging in the pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for
long,.Havnor.."Why can't you do it now?".Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had worked up a charm,."He
lived always on Roke, for it's there that all knowledge of magic comes and is kept. And he had.lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for fooling
me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not all of.The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then.For a long
time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he
wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get
smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in himself again, but sick as a dog, as who could blame
him, and all the while there was this light around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any human
voice. A terrible thing..To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the.accepting their judgment
over his own. "Thorion has been much with the other Masters, and with the."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a
mage. I think there's a Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a wizard being a
musician.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (22 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him.and litigations. Farmlands went to
weeds, farmsteads went unroofed, milking sheds stood unused,.steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she said. "Tell him ivory it has to be.
Out there.crowned king. There is real work to do," the Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold.to the wonderful mysteries at the end
of them..Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from.pedestrian. Between black silhouettes
was a glow, which I thought might be a hotel. It was only.Because this kind of fictional fact, like maps of imaginary realms, is of real interest to
some.and hull. Surely that was using the secret art to a good end? For harm, yes, but only to harm the.The Hearst Corporation.It grew darker
quickly. A haze was coming up from the south, blotting out the sky. Only above the huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind
whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..is it?".sound of thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet.."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.".which all of them did.."If I went away -" She saw him shake his head. "I could go to the Namer -".theirs, and they'll resent one
another. And then, too, there are some true and real divisions.supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up
with a fleet."About the hundred years?".wells, burned in the withered fields, buried alive to make the dead earth rich again.."Seemed odd. Old
woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island away off like that."."Very rarely," she replied softly, as if thinking of
something else. Her hands fell slowly,.then," Hound amended, patient.."You saw it? You saw that?" She clenched her hands, imagining that
flight..magnified in white sweeping surfaces. I made for the edge of the geometrically perfect.he called it to himself. The ship would float, and
handle well, and steer, but she would never.This will end badly, I thought. I was defenseless, and the lions were as alive, as authentic,.did not know
he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to.Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had
betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad.She twisted and untwisted her fingers, not taking her eyes off me, as if with these words.Knowing the
Enemy's name, he was able to counter his enchantments and drive him from Enlad, pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the
rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished..On his rides, he
sometimes passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs
came pelting and bellowing down at him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had an eye for
beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the early summer afternoons..When she was thirteen the old
vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the.He raised his hand closed in a fist and then turning and opening it, offered it to
them palm up..about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one.
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