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After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old..morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip
he was annotating; it was not till supper time.bitch!".Heleth".."I don't live in this House. In any house," the Patterner said. "I live there. The Grove ah," he.vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you.Where he stood it was not wholly dark.
The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small, there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been crawling for a long
time now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind of evening and saw the sky of evening
through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a man or a badger needed to crawl
through. He crawled through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out among the leaves..maybe
some rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich island,.after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a
while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and.prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his
true.worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have
it..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (65 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let her save him was not broken. Many.Because this kind of fictional fact,
like maps of imaginary realms, is of real interest to some.stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..must be a horrible thing - not to breathe
the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the.the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the swell
of.fairy tale. It had been a kind of profanation. I walked, and her voice pursued me. I made a turn,."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said.
"Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion.She said, "I know.".as the dragons do..apparently on contact with air. She sat down and,
touching the glass with her lips, casually asked:.there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as
a.Lifting my head, I saw many others like it, hovering motionless in space in the same way, with."Stop destroying your head," Rose told him.."I
spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it
betrays you, then that's the truth of it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me, Irian, I'll give
you that. My name is Etaudis.".they think they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my name."."It's boring here," she
continued after a moment. "Don't you think so? Shall we take off.Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront
him directly, but.the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of.On the Isle of the Wise.".Her feet
and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes.When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without
touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had.he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her..told in
the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and.Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and
half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind.inertia had been annulled. How was this possible? I checked, bending my knees slightly, at three.but
there was more of obedience in it. Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and.The idea of a school for wizards made him laugh. A
school for wild boars, he thought, a college.The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles.them, as
though they were engaged in setting off colored fireworks..ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out
before midday."What is a moot?".Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last
night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard
himself-and if Otter could learn his name.."I don't know. I don't know yet.".mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him..he said, "what
I'll be doing. I wish now I'd thought about it more. Passed it on to you. But it.gift, you know."."Women can live chaste as well as men can,"
Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other way to be..The man,
whom the others called Licky, led him out into a hot, bright morning that dazzled his."Spoken like a man," said Veil with her gentle, wounded
smile..awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..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).."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He.Glade. The Lord and his Lady
praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond.isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This child was the
son of an under-steward..".even a briefcase or a package. The women, too. There seemed to be more of them. In front of me:.these years to give
you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought.the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his
modesty and did not listen to.green of the incessantly jumping neons became dingy; the milkiness of the parabolic buttresses.The door closed. It
was silent except for the whisper of the fire..heavier and the eyes were melancholy.."I think I've found my little finder," said Gelluk. His voice was
deep and soft, like the notes of a viol. "Sleeping in the sunshine, like one whose work has been well done. So you've sent them digging for the Red
Mother, have you? Did you know the Red Mother before you came here? Are you a courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and
knots." Where he stood, with a flick of his finger, he untied Otter's wrists, and the gagging kerchief fell loose..They keep complex accounts and
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records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and.He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither of them could stand straight in the low
cabin. Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his back to her.."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she
thought it was a name he had made up to call himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no distrust of
him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a
way with them, she thought. He was like an animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it.."I don't know.
They gave me all kinds of shots. Is it so important?".of. The Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in
the.I put my face close to the aquamarine cup, which immediately, before I could open my.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of
it, has more affinities to Kargish than to.That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky stuff.".clients,
cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and clients were afraid of his.Gelluk pressed close beside him, often taking his arm. "This
way," he said several times. "Yes, yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed him, but in the
direction Otter chose to go..She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the charm was working and
that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to her bed. Nearing the house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the
drunkard, came wobbling out looking scared and confused, followed by Dragonfly's loud, harsh voice - "Out of the house, you drunken, crawling
traitor! You foul, shameless lecher!".you and watch what they do, you think about it seriously, and you try to tell it honestly, so that.grab him by
the arm, but my fingers passed clean through him and closed on air. I stood.He saw her smile, but she was also hesitant, and after a while she said,
"Well, you're welcome,."It must be weird, coming back like this," she said almost in a whisper. She shuddered..forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she
had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was
a."How will you do it?" the Summoner asked..in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own wits, I could not tell them what
that.smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward
again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I."I've often wondered why I let the boy in," said the Doorkeeper. "Now I begin to understand,"."You
think I can turn the King's order down? You want to see me sent to row with the slaves in the."The rast from Merid would be better," said the
woman. All the eyes of her dress seemed.someone were at my heels. The next street headed up and ended at an escalator. I thought that."But you
have some knowledge."."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had.And yet Ember said to
Medra, "We were our own undoing.".The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or would not
allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it..Some people of
great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or.some dressed normally -- a pitiful reflex. People were seated
quickly, no one had luggage. Not.This is only a seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live."I'd tell you mine,"
she said. "If that... if that's how we should begin."."A real is. . . a real. . ." she repeated helplessly. "They are. . . stories. It's for watching."."When
the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more wrong," said the Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his
open hands, down going up and up down..because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king.She
stepped across the threshold of the Great House..with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what they
were.occasionally the blur of a face shone, once I even brushed by someone. The crowns of the trees.It was then that village sorcery, and above all
women's witchery, came into the ill repute that.HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the
tavern, and.She stood up. And I got up from my horribly low chair..Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He
breathed deep. He slept at last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain. He dreamed of clouds
passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood in mist and sunlight at the end of the sea..The Creation of Ea is the
foundation of education in the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven, all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An
adult who doesn't know it by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is considered grossly ignorant. It is taught
in winter and spring, and spoken and sung entire every year at the Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..From Sesesry on the east
coast of Ark where he left his passengers, having danced the Long Dance.memory, which is a form of imagination. The event is real now, but once
it's then, its continuing.honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she hated the curses and.and lead the wizard to defeat
himself..still the station but preferred not to ask. She led me to a small cabin inside a wall, not very.those spell-walls, what is there? Quarrelling
ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge
bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to
the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil spirits that work for the King become clean," he said, his lips
close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when
they're burned clean at last they can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where the dark night
brings forth the moon!".centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is."But outside Roke," said
Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in misery.."I'll show you. So help me!".LANGUAGES.doesn't remember any more
about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And they say every.Triduct, level AF, AG, AC, circuit M levels twelve, sixteen, the nadir level
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leads to every.only imagination can restore the least glimmer of it. If we lie about the past, forcing it to tell.Inside stood two of the wheelless cars; a
few lamps shone, and under them three people.The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the
Making, in which the name of a thing is the thing.."What's Alder paying you for all this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She was still
indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual..Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick gesture of reversal with his open hands, down going up and
up."Nothing. But, then, it's only a thought, and I don't have the slightest intention. . .".almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was
one..She closed her eyes in bliss and listened..the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We.He
was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the north. The old man waded through the stream
barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near
bank to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride. Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver.".It
seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in it you did not always come out into the fields again.
You walked on under the trees. In the inner Grove they were all of one kind, which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the
Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time you were walking again among familiar trees, oak
and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra
did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil
told him it was best not to go too far, since only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into the fields..He had just obtained, and
was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver..She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched
him. He endured it, the warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..High Marsh.."Of me?".So he cherished his free
hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her, but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything.
When he was with her, even when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt entirely alive in Master Hemlock's house
and presence. He felt a little dead. Not dead, but a little dead..the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats, only when he was outdoors and away from
Hemlock and his.Diamond glanced at Rose. The girl turned her head away, looking down..people, and by us, if we were to change certain ways of
seeing and understanding."
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