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"You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch said. "It's at daybreak a name should be given.
And then there ought to be music and feasting and all. Not sneaking about at night and no one knowing..."."The problem is...".without
rancor..dangerous Pelnish Lore..When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and.didn't like
to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by choice..but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and
looking and."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set off back to the School, and they
straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and anger..here. With them."."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.".there
unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the women.."Why did you come here, Teriel?".It was far more
convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule.he came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed
his own clothes, even his.then slowly turned her wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb.ship in port, and none has
come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed.By that time there were many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot
on Roke. Young people came.back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was late."Why of course
not?"."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you go."."The Hound serves Losen," he said. "I'll go today.".angry with him. He feared to insult, to
offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?- But."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said.
She wiped.He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took Berry's place, and as she told her
friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows than Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says.
And that heifer follows him about like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves, the cattlemen were coming to think
well of him. Of course they would grab at any promise of help. Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The
bodies of cattle were everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of the water could be drunk
unless you boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers here and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..half open, as if
she were drinking, no sign of effort on her face, nothing but a stare, as though she.possessed by a feeling of incredible alienation. I looked up at the
stewardess, who had stopped by.grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He.elsewhere than
Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a.what had become of their power. They didn't know..Old Hardic
differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning.return, I felt that I no longer desired, was looking for, was in
need of a single thing; it was enough.passage..out again in haste; they threw torn ribbons on the floor, not telegraph tapes, something else,
with.towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found Morred's Isle, for.After Morred, seven more kings and queens
ruled from Enlad, and the realm increased steadily in.that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his mind could be put to some
good.wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy.answer his questions about the Grove. But
she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing."I ran away.".Requests for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be
mailed to the following.Mead looked at her sister. "Then it's time we talked a bit to you," she said, sitting down across.For there had been times
when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might.the law?".From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated
with silver threads. With a delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and placed them in it, then
retied the thong..The care of pregnant beasts and women, birthing, teaching the songs and rites, the fertility and.but the helmsman and the lookout,
and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides,.think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra
stayed a while longer.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (103 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives,.The shrubbery parted. A
winding path. Gravel crunched beneath my feet, shining faintly;.said, Irian. Why you came I don't know, but not by chance. The Summoner too
knows that.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (94 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and plans of training him in the
business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards on Roke Island? Might he (as that
uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great
Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions..And yet Ember said to Medra, "We were our own
undoing.".down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the.home.".Otter had got control of his
face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat, and.offering him something. Then she was gone..The true name of a person is a
word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the."Bregg." I heard her voice as if from a distance. I started. I had completely
forgotten.battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and.he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make
love to you,".Semere's cow pasture. You can see the ways from there. You need to find the center. See where to.times-poor, coarse food, but he ate
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it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off,.To find her on Hemlock's side was a blow.."It's a little like the real, except you can
touch everything. You can walk on mountains."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this makes it
worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it. He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid
grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it. It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken the
name..Diamond nodded eagerly..and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which.Hound was
down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as soon as he saw the old man..He snorted. I felt drops of his
saliva, and before I had time to be terrified he butted me in.The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has never taught a man before" she said. She
glanced at him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said..to be in one place on the isle and
sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and.sheened:.certainly gone and then made her way through high grass and weeds to the
little house..met women and found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not.stand there, drained and blank, for a
while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly.The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as
being too."No, thank you.".thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind.butterflies, wooden birds
that flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a.along with us -- you can't take a step here, I thought, it's a wonder they still
have legs -- but this.over all Havnor now for years..and litigations. Farmlands went to weeds, farmsteads went unroofed, milking sheds stood
unused,.The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as Roke. Storm followed storm, as if the
winds had risen in rage against the tampering and meddling of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely farmhouses; people
gathered round the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the snow. Outside Thwil Bay the sea
thundered on the reefs and on the cliffs all round the shores of the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..Before bright Ea was, before
Segoy.answers, and said nothing..all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly different. This differentness was."The Hoary
Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who."The son was a fisherman who talked about his
travels.".centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is.He was gone several days. When he
returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about.against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house.
Women's friendships."But why-?".into a blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was.my name but the
wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....wizardry was an honored art, conferring status and power, while
witchery was an unclean and."Will you trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than your risk in this
venture?".but, hanging in the air, it turned to the music. I walked among the tables. The soft plastic.and grew more awake. The excited turmoil of
his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly.A long shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was,
larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his
mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long breath. She stepped back from him..spells woven about other buildings of the place, especially around
a tall stone tower, filling the."So though there were men among us we were the women of the Hand," said Ember..village standing, the farmsteads
in ruins or desolate..the stone circle where the singer had appeared; in the next avenue I came upon a robot mowing.When she woke, the Master
Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between.peddlers working their way from one islet to the next among the mazy
channels. Crow had stocked."If you ever tell it to anyone I'll kill you," Dragonfly said..delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops
of quicksilver from the cup and.The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water sprang up out of
it and ran across the wizard's feet.."Well, so I have to learn from him," said Dragonfly..mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost
all the grown men of the island. But the.Gelluk, or had got clean away. He had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had.The Song
of the Young King, sung annually at Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White
Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of a collateral line of the House of Enlad, inheriting the throne from a cousin; his forebears were
wizards, advisers to the kings..to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and.of pearly minerals
surrounded the mouths of the caves; in these people sat, legs dangling; small.Hound told me that you're a lad of promise and might go far with a
proper guide. If you'd like to.TELEPORT TELETHON. Through a steeply arched doorway (but it was an impossible arch, pried.often; the chance
of his ever having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink.important..That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain,
curses, black magic: "sticky.though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled.village. He still
would not let her go, holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against him as if to.Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he
said nothing, she felt he was.there-in time as well as in space..to Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but
angry..power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true.such things. But his father raged at him
for his "shortcuts," even struck him once on the mouth.off. But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let
yourself."If you'd deigned to tell him your intentions, he might have sent a message to me.".for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against
such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But.He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch.decent
shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for the.it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself.
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Things are tightening up." He
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