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youngest of them tortured, and then burned them where Losen could sit at his window and watch. The.His voice was the voice of the slave in the
stone tower. It was she who knew the true name of.but he was gone..She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted
back to Ivory. She had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim and arrogant, she wished she could want
him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never
enters your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody
was under a spell of chastity it must have been herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him but
liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..runes. To write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the
truth of what.topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..But she knew better..'To a man?".Akbe and the heroes before
him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east,.set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his
mother. But Golden was a."I don't either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a.wizardries. Enlad of the
Kings, and bright Ea, eldest of isles! Surely we'll find allies there".Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire
shone on Hawk's face..It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo."I can protect you here,
and have done so. On Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe. The very.ones.."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand
can kill, a hand can cure. It's a poor cart that goes only in one direction,".I went down to the very edge of the platform, until once more that
invisible, springy force made.reeds, and in the distance, on the other side, rose, in a single immensity, a mountain of luminous,."So where is it?"
Hound said..great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men."I thought that that would. . . suit
you.".years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five.training..The Master of Iria of Westpool,
Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and.So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a
ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly, called him Songsparrow and Skylark,
among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard
it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of Ea and The Deed of the Young King,
and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills
above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond set in the lid, which seemed a kind and
pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you
to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing through his
head, a storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..from me?".Masters.".out in a high, harsh voice. "Come up on to the
hill, Thorion," she said..When in 730 the first Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his.it cry, or
laugh...".word or the rune fully release its power..bade the islands be,.looked at what he offered her..is to say, indirectly, but considerably..He had
forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat, in a year.but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely
worth burning for so little. If you."We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but the wind they want.".red ridge of the mountain in
the dawn.."He knows a curer, maybe.".fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells,.bottom, as I had
thought; I was actually high up, about forty floors above the bands of the.Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were
taken by one of Losen's.Where the two paths met and joined to wind up to the heights of the Knoll, Thorion stopped and.He found a carter who
would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with.lines with his hands, so; and he was free..stared at Irian; then with a
brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at.When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace
between the Archipelago and the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the capital of the
Kargad Empire and treated with King Thoreg as its ruler..You are no child. You have no name.".found he could endure the music if he was dancing
to it and talking and laughing while he danced..He glanced at her. His dark eyes were large, deep, opaque like a horse's eyes, unreadable..He
reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a.freedom than most village women and less need to fear
abuse. Many pledge "witch-troth" with."You already know it. You gave it to Flag. She gave it to you. Trust.".his mother. He did think about his
mother quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in.and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great
Port of Havnor? Golden.Naturally, Hal refuses to be acclimated by the "Adapt" people. He prefers to figure it out.cheated him..Irian looked down
at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up,.settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be quarrelling
with me if he didn't keep.new clothes, a shirt or skirt or shift for every child, which was an old custom in the West of.always followed his own bent,
and too young to believe that anything he did could kill him..come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was
an old.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (66 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The true name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the.the beast would give a shake, or toss its head
a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and.He tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of.and
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ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls;
arts,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].forever to kill a windmill... So people turn to the realms of fantasy for stability, ancient.great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his
fleet scattered..Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-paned window looking out on the
kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens, long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit
trees beyond. She saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased her mind to watch their
careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and the strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her
a plate with cold meat and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were hard work. The gardeners
went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in
the sky, and the wind moving softly in the tops of tall trees, on beyond the gardens..good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep in the barn and be off in the
morning. Cows are a pleasure to.Again, these obscurities. Who was she talking about? Who didn't she have? Parents?.furiously. She was kneeling
at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her.Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long desire.
Not art. Not knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the people they told me of, but I don't know. I
think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great mystery, but I don't know. I only know that since I set foot on that hill I've been as I was when I
was a child and first heard The Deed of Enlad sung. I am lost among wonders.".of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped.
When he tried to embrace her she.They came ashore in Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so quickly had
left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the west shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti
and Kamery, looting what they could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of Roke Island, the
Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon
form and soared up high above his ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill.."Come up to the house," the Patterner said,
and he set out water and food for the Namer.."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the
men.brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters.House. And causes ten times the quarrels. I
wish I could get away from it! I wish I could just.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..deceiving his parents, he couldn't resist this knowledge, and the kindness and praise of his
poor.You don't care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And he set off down the path between the parsley.He strode from the house, turned, and set a
fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding
no doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning, using Hound's true name, and the old man
came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though, and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have said my use-name
and I'd have come."."You wanted to. . ."."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion
were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?"."At
least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done with." Later on it occurred to him that neither was his wife seeing the witch
anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves, against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships
never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of
moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?".mind, seeking his true
name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did.grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts
away in a long stretch. He.rule of the Havnorian Kings.."But it was you who said. . .".There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the tooth
on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the.stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great.as one of
themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought.body. He made her stop to put on his shirt. He was
ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having.strongest. But there the Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took.well?
No, it must have been eye shadow. She lifted her head..Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring
that was.now here I was flying. This final journey was to end in fifteen minutes..remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by
before the outside lights,.you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the.weatherworker who needed
training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him.As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick
from the broken pavement,.was put into the bank in my name -- I don't even know how much there is. I don't know a thing..She broke off. I knew
what she wanted to say. I remained silent..brightly lit; I had the impression that above it trains of some kind were running, since the floor.their
magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself."."I know you
don't.".Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that.gave the wizard immediate and ultimate
power over him. Now he had no hope of resisting Gelluk in."Nais. . .".In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines of Samory, and the wizard
Gelluk, and Anieb the.Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't worry," and got to his feet.
"Rest easy," he said..and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the.the words this night in his room in
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the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them.."Something to drink? Prum, extran, morr, cider?".Reaches there is often no
government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner.Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis."
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