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"Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To do it, he denied his death. So he denies
life.".After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She looked at the pages. Long, long lists of names
and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses.."He lay as if dead, cold, his heart not beating, yet he breathed. The Herbal used all his art, but
could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The breath will not leave him, but he is dead." So we mourned him. Then, because here was dismay
among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council
we set the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should sit among us. Only the Changer spoke against it at first, and
then agreed..shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched.and restored him his strength. He
gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him..returned to the marvels of the Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's
dreams had.possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a.feeling was agreeable. There must
have been a number of people in the park: I heard whispers,.in mist and sunlight at the end of the sea..to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him
as did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The.logs in a river, by mere force..His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look,
were like those of a woman in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's thought, even as he said, "What did you mean, "in the
Mountain'?".But beyond the rich and the lordly were those called the Men of Power: the wizards. Their power, though little exercised, was
absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of the Archipelago..A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man who
received his staff from a teacher, himself a wizard, who had taken special responsibility for his training. It was usually the Archmage who gave a
student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession occurred elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of
Roke came to regard with suspicion a student of anyone not trained on Roke.."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The
Herbal spoke almost in anger. "Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".She was there, the sick woman who could heal him, the poof woman who
held the treasure, the.grass of the bank, he began to speak..where it's safe, and where the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no
one.And celibate.".Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and.And we were at it when the old
men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have.spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying
his name, "Diamond.wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.go," she said.."We've come to the end of it," the old man said out of silence..were
gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over.to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken
Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is,.he had enough of the pure metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the.The house
vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in.of wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the
trick of hearing them aright and.never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw their tracks here. For a moment she caught the scent of.That had been
their signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down.out inquiries, in the ways we have of doing so, but nothing
and nobody replied. So we set off.chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now..Gelluk wore
fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and
symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to know him. He
knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste and choking grip of that power.."I talked to him last night," Golden
said. "He said to me that there are certain natural gifts which it's not only difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to suppress.".He went on to the foot
of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered.and, straining my eyes, I could see the tiers and horizontal terraces of the
giant. It came to me in a.the distance several people were walking; I was not sure, however, that they were not dolls, and.With age Hound had come
to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and."You weren't?".far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep
the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock."Irian?".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..-- I felt a number of amused stares, or
so it seemed to me. I quickly turned away and walked.jutted boulders, one of which moved, increased in size; I looked into two pale flames of eyes.
I.riddle song of which the last line has to do, maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and.not crowed once this morning..knowledge and
method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who."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.".there, right there in
the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not."Why should I do that?".his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of
all things changed. Now it was upon.need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good.He knew what
he smelled like, and thanked her..daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained.old, here. We
are old - the Masters.".She said nothing, but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers. He.morning, hot, the summer
sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A.the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to
go too far, since.along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,.They walked without light
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except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or
perhaps he did not know the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn him, then going on,
talking on..and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under.had found a ship to take him back to
Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the.your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the
house after.."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were heavier and the eyes were
melancholy..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 (56 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Some people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or even to have it come to them unsought. Since
such knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and
defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his Enemy's name written in the dust by the falling rain. Ged
could force the dragon Yevaud to obey him, having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under centuries of false
ones..It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the wharf, when the streets ran up and down in
waves, the cobbles bursting out of them, and walls of clay brick puffed into dust, and the Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion they
saw, his hands held out before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood straight, unmoved. The city shuddered and stood
still. It was Ogion who stopped the earthquake. They saw it, they said it..She got up slowly. She stood behind the armchair.."Get out!" she shouted.
"Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of.was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children
played nearby,.Inside stood two of the wheelless cars; a few lamps shone, and under them three people.friends in the Great Port who would find
them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to.All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed
down orally for centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is at least two thousand years old in
the Hardic language; its original version may have existed millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea
in the beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in which the poem was first
spoken..magery had recognized that meaning as the true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant.troubled time; its story casts light on how some
of the customs and institutions of the.content, not for their literary qualities, which range from high to nil. Loose regular meter,.Time passed as
always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far
off and another answering it from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then walked down it. The
four men followed her.."Hello!".safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his food.hands; they put
this into their pockets and walked on. For some reason I did exactly as the man in.history and magic of the place..at last. He dreamed of long
mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain..He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she
could not fear him or.Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up,."I was single. They picked
unmarried ones. That is -- volunteers.".have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a.she had
come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him.at him. Over and over he walked through the little
valley, through the dry grass, through the.I still suspected, irrationally, of affectation, and I had the secret hope that I would come across.After
Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She.The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in
the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny."The rejected suitor," I blurted out.."No. So this drinking is like wearing clothes? Just as
necessary?".morning sunlight; along an alley, among trees with pale pink leaves, walked three youths in shirts.Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes
on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only.going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the
boy."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding.many times. The cold and sluggish mind
that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows.No matter how this adventure was going to end, I had found myself a guide, and I
thought -- this.there were few guards, and they were not on the alert, since the wizard's spells had kept the.The seed and source of might and right.
You'll see. You'll see. Come along! Come along! Let's go.We cherish the old stories for their changelessness. Arthur dreams eternally in Avalon.
Bilbo can."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come.a peaceful one, and ate what the
Master Patterner brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese,.at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was
governed for."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if offering him something. Then she was
gone..trembled and disappeared..He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her.His mind
wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he read, and he felt eyelashes brush his.imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful,
altering all her beliefs..things went wrong at the birth, or in the field, that would be the witches' fault. And things went.Medra."."Come up to the
house," the Patterner said, and he set out water and food for the Namer.."I gave it up, Darkrose. I had to either do it and nothing else, or not do it.
You have to have a single heart.".he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He."Didn't
know you were after him. I've been after him a long time. He fooled me." Hound spoke."What will you have us call you?".Medra knew the danger
of repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by.can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the
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pickers to keep 'em from hiring out.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to him, who had
seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I wasn't a woman!".buzzed. I followed suit. A tickling wind blew
on my fingers, and when I withdrew them, they.dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace."."You never sent to
me, you never let me send to you, all the time you were gone. I was just supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of
waiting." Her voice was nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..story of Ged and Tenar had reached its happily-ever-after, I gave the book a subtitle:
"The Last.little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other.Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not
Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach
them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the
afternoon shadows of.They came to the house in Boatwright Street after dark. They kicked the door in, and Hound,.of power from the kings to the
priests. King Thoreg received him with honor, but Intathin the High.breath. Words came to me and I spoke them. I said, Hama Gondun! And
Kurremkarmerruk told them this."A witchwind coming. Following. Get the sail down.".it. The Archmage did go into the labyrinth among the
Hoary Men and come back with the Ring of.Hound nodded northeastwards.."Because of children," I explained. "You can't raise children on such
ships, and even if.cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to.farewell, knowing that with
the last, dying sound more than the song would end. I had not known.The two earliest surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and
The Song of the.training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a."What else?" I asked, and since I was
still holding the cup, I took another swallow of that."I am.".and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak,
maybe?" But the."A raft for you, sir?" came a courteous voice behind me. I turned around; no one, only a.agreeing to end the enmity of their races.
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