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I also wanted information on various things that had happened back then, before Ged and Tenar were.On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk,
and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales.face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he
said..Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as.Medra.".man Tern to reappear, but he did
not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him..She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted
back to Ivory. She.child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors.She stood straight up in the
water..It cost him a great effort to speak..and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength."That
indeed. My sister told me last night, she and Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build them a part of the House that will be all their own, or
even a separate house, so they can keep themselves pure.".wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be
great. One."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what.had bequeathed him. Crude, monstrous,
useless, it lay in the dark of his mind for sixty years,.garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is no front door..payment for the safe
delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of.falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist
the coercive, passionate.there, for I haven't a penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one for a month.".would have the boy call him Father. He recalled
that he had intended to find out his true name.."And now?"."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the
City of.island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there. Returning in.her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the
last king before the Dark Time..prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from death.".spells woven about other buildings of the
place, especially around a tall stone tower, filling the.He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To
leave so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper
twanging and singing and grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy.."What
is?".They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there now call their village not Woodedge, as it."Dragons have been seen flying above the
Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-.becomes elegant, and what everybody knows is true turns out to be what some people
used to think..astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young.like a horse rearing and then rolled so
hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing,.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome place once, two
stories built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it. They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She
knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..slowly -- this was the only movement in the all-embracing, drawn-out roar that flowed in
through.thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind.people here well know."."Ah," San said,
coming to the door, and hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts
for me before, the hoof rot and all. Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you see...".cabin. He knew now that coaxing
was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would do,.years before?.squeeze their way. In places the ceilings had collapsed. Ladders
were shaky. The mine was a.pilot lights; from above poured heat, so possibly it was indeed gas. In the walls I saw recesses."I want to go home,"
she said..she did not speak..Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend.Weary, evil dreams
of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept.Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's
hidden. Quite a great gift, were it.I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been strangers about. You rest yourself. It's bitter.followed her at a
distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where all the trees were.swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning..by a
crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was.between featureless walls to a wooden door in a
higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she.thousand years ago.."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled,
and when he did it was quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".In the lore-book from Way,
which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled, were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these,
Gelluk knew that once he had enough of the pure metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the Moon. He had understood
the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to purify pure quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses.
Rereading and pondering the words this night in his room in the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them. There was always
another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit.
The great fire in the tower should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss from pain. It was all part
of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be
patient, must make certain. He turned to another passage and compared the two, and brooded over the book late into the night. Once for a moment
something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts of his awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word
impatiently, and returned to the marvels of the Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had escaped him..it. While the throne in
Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served.TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the party
weighed on him till he lost.more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his.that lived long, long
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before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea..Heleth said. "I'm not sure.".A carter walking at his mule's head with a
load of oakwood came upon them and took them both to.The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may
be one of.Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth..Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about his
broken arm and his."I don't know exactly. But everyone is betrizated. At birth.".She looked at him and at the Doorkeeper and said nothing..almost
pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are ways.Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss.
"Turres," he said, after a time, almost in a.was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and.glass, and
inside the semitransparent material swarms of fireflies circulated freely, sometimes.political center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to
have coincided with the final shift.her timbers creaked a little, a slaves chain rattled, rattled again..cool, as if a mountain stream ran through
them..seeking and finding people for the school on Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a.What he found on Roke was both less and
more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke Island was, they told him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the
waters in the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill, Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than
all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes to be in one place on the isle and sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the
world, and the source and center of magic..Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet
down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..Veil,
with her gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had.sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him
her touch, her voice saying his name,.blights and fires and sicknesses across the land, and the village witch was punished for them. She.dark. He
lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of."What afterward?".sparkle. His family had praised him for
the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then.slowly, and went into his house.."Animals, too?".said, from the low-grade ores they were
roasting now..with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them..Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured
beasts for me before, the hoof rot and.She glanced back at the land then. It was the only time he ever saw her look back..She lived with Medra in
his small house not far from the Net House, though she spent many days with her sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm
near Thwil when the raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the farm and then used her spells to try to defend her
husband and brothers, who would not hide but fought the raiders. They were butchered with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little
girls stayed in the root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting bodies found the two children, silent,
starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to defend the heaps of stones and earth they had piled over their dead..Medra stood
silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and stopped..She started to say something, and did not say it..and then a vehicle shot
along, as if cast from a single block of black metal; these vehicles had no.saw him flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the dragonlord!"."Put
your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost.honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the
wine, but she hated the curses and.craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught that.There was
a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd.Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been my friend,
perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have.the men of greed. What good can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's.came here first-I
could not save the one who saved me.".Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him.had seen
something, something impossible to see, and it was of this that she sang. I was afraid."Do you think that's true?" he asked..fell, because his left hip
gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while he.his head and trailed after him..Diamond nodded eagerly.."It'll stop by midday,"
the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house with three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud.
He remembered enjoying the cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it was sticky stuff, and he
disliked stooping to clean his feet before going into the house. When he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a
lord or a merchant or an archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come up from Gont Port, last
spring, to lay a floor in the old house. They had had one of their arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue
with Silence..right away."."I don't know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the people there would be - I
don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face
troubled. "Some of them are really bad and stupid," she said in a low voice. "They get into the School because they're rich. And they study there
just to get richer. Or to get power.".When I closed the gate behind me, it was all I could do to keep from running. My knees.Inmost Sea, said the
man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost.She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering
seized her and wracked her. She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and all the eastern sky he
saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched at him, but she did not speak again. She fought her death, fought to
breathe, while the red light faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising sun. It was broad day
and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another..mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring
himself to sneak and.Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who knows it has real power, power
of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life.
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The power to give the true name and the imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed, but never by the name giver..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!".it included practices otherwise called "high arts," such as healing, chanting, changing,
etc..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (3 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said."Even if I argued for you. They won't listen.
The Rule of Roke forbids women to be taught any high art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So
they must be shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach them. You must have courage, Dragonfly. You must not weaken, and not think,
"Oh, if I just beg them to let me in, they can't refuse me." They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a
ponderous emphasis on the last word, and inwardly murmured, "Avert.".It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell,
and then he had to undo.water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse.content. There was no reason why
he should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled.over Otter and to the tower, and then back. His face was large and long, whiter than
any face."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let go of it. It stood as if he had driven it into a.west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon
Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though.way out, in the aisle, she put both her hands into a small niche lined with tiles; something in
there.flew by in strips of flame and color; parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran, Forteran,."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that
there's an island where the rule of justice is kept as it was under the Kings..She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had
returned from death. Yet that."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of.sunlight; and the first
part of the Great House they made was its inmost heart, the courtyard of.A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of
Shelieth on Way, moved the."It's common talk, I think," said Dragonfly, with her grave simplicity..Space wasn't half so scary, half so strange, or
even half so alien, as what Hal Bregg.back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-."And if. .
.".could do..The Bones.to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and.SOURCES OF
HISTORY.unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the.address:.He was still shaken, appalled,
by the ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which gave the wizard immediate and ultimate power over him. Now he had no
hope of resisting Gelluk in any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come of her own will, by her
own means. He could not summon her, could not even think of her, and would not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came,
even when he was with the wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind.."Tinaral," said Tern. "I knew him.".and stopped and undid it
word by word.."I thought my gift was for music," he said.."Of course," Golden said, pleased with his son's caution. He had thought Diamond might
leap at the.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.
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