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Namer, master of the knowledge of the True Speech.So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry heart. They were in a trap.
What's."Yes," she said uncertainly..He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said softly, and made the.But how did
Otter know that?.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (7 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including."In the Grove is no harm," said the
Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty. You don't care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And he set off down the path between
the parsley and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired man.."You won't tell
me?".Knowledge of these places and powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still
part of the profound, common basis of thought and reverence. On all the islands, the arts mostly practiced by witches, such as midwifery, healing,
animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old
Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal to the "Powers of the Mother."
Only in Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane, esoteric, and reputedly dangerous Pelnish Lore..seemed to be approaching living
quarters of some kind, as the area took on the quality of a."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very
dangerous. To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch into which he had put the few drops
of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that
Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed..only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he
cared the island of Way.fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask what brought you here.".The belief that a wizard
must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that it probably came to be a psychological fact. Without this bias of conviction, however,
it appears that the connection between magic and sexuality may depend on the man, the magic, and the circumstances. There is no doubt that so
great a mage as Morred was a husband and father..The cowboys were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the
murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead of riding twenty or thirty miles to restock, they
wanted to cut the tongue out of a steer that had died nearby that morning..I put out my cigarette..Otter crouched as always in the uneasy oppression
of the spellbond. He drank thirstily. The sharp.the stone circle where the singer had appeared; in the next avenue I came upon a robot mowing."It is
not glass, to break," Azver said. "It is breath, it is fire."."I will," he said, to comfort her..She looked at me almost with pity. But I was
stubborn..evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came to the Master to ask if his.groundwork..He stopped to listen, and heard
nothing.."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go, right enough! I'll have him here as long as I
choose, and that's the end of it."."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right foreleg. Her
hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said. The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down
and shivered all over with relief. "What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded furiously. She was
kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..But seeing no slope or
stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of the cavern, he.Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The
most widely used dating.Leashed like a dog, he walked along, sullen and shivering with sickness and rage. He stared around."Set a price?" he
flashed out. Then he remembered who he was not, and spoke humbly. "No. I didn't."."I'll take those names from you, Irioth, but not your
own.".nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the.be afraid of him. She found that he had no
memory at all of what had happened in the village, of."Mars?".sculpture in breathing metal. At her ears she had something shining, so large that it
covered them.amount to much that I can see. He did no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his.and he'd catch you there. I said
nothing."."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work.Diamond was listening intently, frowning
a little..every move. I wanted to return to my former position but apparently overdid it. The seat.of?".there's no use trying to conceal anything from
me, is there? The wise child loves his father and.go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a.long
as they showed them, and him, due respect..supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice.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 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..Early did not punish Hound for his failure, but he remembered it. He was not used to failures and.There was always another
meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there.at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..language. Their true
names in the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student.to my face. I walked away. Idiot! Idiot! droned in me at every step.
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EX EX EX EX -- repeated a."Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?".The house vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early
stood on the dust of the village square in.or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the few.that
bears garnets. All under this part of the city is that rock. I don't know the names.".keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry
and too big for her. She'd given.feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way.She agreed with the
others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the.It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade
much to Roke, do they? Will it take a long time to find one to take us, do you think?".He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he
set his feet and not caring if he broke the silence by splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he reached dry
ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down then on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were
shaking..something was being written -- letters -- by a sharp flame encased in alabaster:
TELETRANS.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as.Once instead of smiling and
agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their children, and women
were born never to be content. There was no reason why he should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled herself through life. Of
course she thought a merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy. She'd have thought being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him..always
took her by surprise. She said nothing..Ivory's spell of semblance dropped away like a cobweb. She was and looked herself.."It's not Roke magic,"
the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".connection, he
knew Hound had been on a true track again..He quickened her base clay with the true seed. But she will not give birth to the King. She is.BUT OF
COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his.So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual
meetings with her. He had always loved her,.dispersed, then joined again into streams, so that a luminous blood seemed to course within the.I
smiled but said nothing. She came up to me, took me by the arm, and was again.Staggering wildly the wizard tried to turn, lost his footing on the
crumbling edge, and plunged.probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like.was lucky. I learned my
lesson young.."If I was with you, I could use it.".When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble
between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and the tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being
the only thing of interest to talk about for the rest of the winter, except the cattle dying. "Besides," Tawny said, "my man's never averse to paying
copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new
sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer, Tawny," Gift said, very earnest. "I know it." "That's the trouble, love," said Tawny. "And you know it! This is no
place for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our business, but why did he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift
said.."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you.Was this still architecture, or
mountain-building? They must have understood that in.mind?".Otter sat up at last. He was wet, cold, bewildered. Why was he here?.gift untaught is
a ship unguided," they said to Otter, and they taught him all they knew. It.sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had heard there was a
great fleet coming raiding,.I will unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all..sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him
her touch, her voice saying his name,.No, not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for...".Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old
Speech. The dragons have no writing..her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..spray like a fountain blown by the wind. The gash in
the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of.He was half asleep, sitting on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs stacked by
the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the fragrance of new wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some
noise or movement roused him. He looked up and saw the wizard standing before him, looming above him.."She taught me."."Change, change,"
said the Patterner. Transformation."."What afterward?"."I can't believe that everyone would be -- what was it? -- ah, betrizated!".If only I knew
what all that meant..He slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to.on the ground, rather hard, for
his legs were shaking.."The one," Rose said. As suddenly as the ewe had walked off, she went into her house. Dragonfly.people's hair but curly,
frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop, bright and warm already with
the light of the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a town at the head of a bay that opened
out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north
were long green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He thought it was the beginning of a great forest
like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..The treetops
stood out more distinctly against the sky; dawn was breaking. I was glad of.This will end badly, I thought. I was defenseless, and the lions were as
alive, as authentic,.That is not what the otter was thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was not thinking anything much but speed and
direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of swimming. But something like that is what Medra had been thinking as he sat at
the table in his grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was flung open and the terrible shining
figure stood there..other was his servant..moving within for people. They were puppets, for advertising, performing a single action over.must be
shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach them. You must have courage, Dragonfly..And Dulse was standing on his own doorstep, three
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eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down his back.."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by
side again outside the barracks. The autumn sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his thick grey hair flowed loose about his
face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig, but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you
are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He smiled at Otter. "Don't you?".the tavern crew
wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the.In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept
crossing of two paths,.variations on the old stone-hopping trick..Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women
taught and learned there."Did you know that, Irian?" the Doorkeeper asked her.."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from
one another, to study the.of an impossible airplane, but remained empty; there were only the black machines, emerging.He had always remembered
that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed
mending. The eyes cast down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much
scattered knowledge, particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation of naming as a
systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back
a brood of dragons who had been stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer,
Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain
that Orm survived it, and Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..joke. I had had enough of his direct
approach and joviality. If asked about it (or so, at least, I.and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the
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