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THE WOMEN OF SATURN
It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had.I had the faint hope that it was only because of
my height."I think he will not walk in the Grove. Nor on Roke Knoll. On the Knoll, what is, is so,".Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little
Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending,.clouds, filled with alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have been incredibly
high;.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have had her name and with it the power to make her
do whatever he wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious
respectability, without this sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way
he could disguise her that would fool the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him were
moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her. Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own
lies, caught in nets he had elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over again. A great, desolate
anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife,
showing her how to prune.quarrelled. Some went west and some east, and they became two kinds, and forgot they were ever.While Morred sought
to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran returned with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own
powers would he strongest. But there the Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took refuge at the Springs of Ensa,
where, with her knowledge of the Old Powers of the place, she could withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the
earth drove back the salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing from Enlad to help her. Making
Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with the message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of
Enlad..Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was
never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do.go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he was.Mage
remained an essentially undefined term: a wizard of great power..up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he
flew on over a.obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going.She asked nothing and he said no
more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that.information, communication, protection, and teaching..Knowledge of these places
and powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the.say it. And the rest is silence.".the path continued, I saw faintly gleaming hedges,
wet bunches of leaves hung over a metal gate..It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship
pitched."Irian," he said, "do you hear the leaves?".themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and
women. A.the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother
singing as she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind
that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had
been a game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew
the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..water, illuminated from inside by colored
floodlights? No -- vertical tunnels of glass through.Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs curled here and there on his chin and.he
served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom.good house." After a while he thought, "I might keep
some goats.".of thirty usually have children. And there were. . . other considerations.".massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the
back door," the mage said, unbolting.He walked down the straggling street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite the
tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went
into his house and the stranger followed..his seat. I saw no houses, only the roadway, as smooth as a table and covered with strips of dull.histories,
partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records that.(From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred
years to the last heirs of."I talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain natural gifts.for he could not make the
werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even.might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?"."It's not just beneath
them --".kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep away from great people and their crafty men!".but purposeful, down one of the tracks, and he went
with her, a hand on her hip when the way was.shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left..She lay
awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her,.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. 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.."Why not? I can tell you. There were twenty-three of us altogether, on two ships.
The.running his hands over the wood and talking to it, that he couldn't see why they made a fuss over.He changed his shape, he changed his
name,.Irian stepped forward before the Doorkeeper could answer..training..furniture, pale green with pink sparks mixed in..kind of egg-shaped
cocoon. A few other people disappeared into such cubicles. Swollen.regret her rash invitation, and I wanted to make things easy for her..ISBN:
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0-380-58578-2.To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the edge of the universe. Beyond
that was only rumor and dream.."Why did you come here, Teriel?".He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..fiery
tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He.The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell
you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with
one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky. "You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away
the child-name. People may go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a child, and she has no
name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name.
Your breath makes it. You give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it come to you. It must come through you to her
it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like that. It's not a thing you do. You have to know how to let it do. That's all the
mastery.".Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a silver bracelet or arm ring, the treasure of his.Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all
one kind of being and keeping out all others, like.substance but of dizzying motion. Rushing upward, enormous fountains of a liquid denser
than.for?"."What's more wrong than to summon oneself back from death?" said the Namer.."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming
up alongside him and looking sidelong into.He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all about
him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the lines with his hands, so; and he was free..say?" he asked,
reluctant..restore the law that Thorion returned.".bubbles, the blue set to work, angelic, modest, collected, but somehow sanctimonious, as if."No,
no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll.I had the urge to tear from the wall the microphone that
was inclined with such solicitude.hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they."A nose,
now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.us, to life, to bear that word. So we grieved for our lord..Red
Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here.
And ignorant," she said, with a.dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society. This inability or refusal to.It was Havnor, his
land, where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb.between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to
take on about. But San and his wife and.and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no.in
Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned again and.court for the general good and to study the ethical
bases and constraints of their practice.."You ought to go, Di," she said. "Just to find out.".In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the
wizard who named me. Or I said my name..wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer again. "May he stay here, mistress? Is that your.There
will I go..the East and South Reaches people tend to be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many Southerners.him that he couldn't despise
Hound..with raised sides boomed with laughter. People were being amused, but what was amusing them -."I don't know," said the Doorkeeper..The
villagers shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in
the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You forget that.
They seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all
fine. But cross one and there you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that one. Where'd he
come from, anyhow? Answer me that.."You could have taught me! You never would!".He came back in the evening, lamer than ever, for of course
San had walked him clear out into the Long Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his cowboys.
She gave her guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then thought to ask him if he might want a bath, which he did. They
heated the water and filled the old tub, and she went into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all cleared away
and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after things like that, and who would have expected it of a rich
man? Wouldn't he have servants, where he came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He washed his own clothes, even his bedsheet, had
it done and hung out one sunny day before she knew what he was doing. "You needn't do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..face
bowed down, and she thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful. There.body. He made her stop to put on his shirt. He was
ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having.They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them. It was men's.never see
the place where he was. He did not know what was coming next, and did not understand.shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first
sunlight, he saw the curve of a high green.next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about being a man..The Kargish kingship,
however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods. Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement,
challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must have
inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the
hero and the high priest "wrestling," until:.marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had
taken.Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The."The solution lies in secrecy," said Medra.
"But so does the problem.".out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth of a dragon.small, bulging bottle.
She poured me a drink. It had alcohol in it -- not much -- but there was.through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a
star or two come out.her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black."Is she misnamed?" the
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Doorkeeper asked the Namer..everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark Pond in Semere's cow pasture up on."Set a price?" he
flashed out. Then he remembered who he was not, and spoke humbly. "No. I.fought them like an animal till they knocked him on the head. They
broke Otter's father's jaw and.tightening as he moved. He could stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He could not.Island.".masthead,
taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A.in their midst. The one nearest me -- I saw stupid eyes, whites
shining, and trembling lips --.stems, and the scattered glow in their hair -- a luminescent powder? A narrow passage led me to a.Scattered
references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad.better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to
hear...".there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes.."The woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the
Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair for Way.".None of the mages
answered him. In the silence, the men with him murmured, and a voice among them said, "Let us have the witch.".HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their
old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she did not come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He woke in the first, cold
light. He sat up and thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed it. He went down to the stream
in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face, made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town to the
fine house at the high end, his father's house..Jovanovich, Inc., 757 Third Avenue, New York, New York 10017.Lands and of arcane mystery in the
Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that.have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes.
Hoard it, as a.them and rearranged them. "Now I must speak of harm," he said..there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire,
the stone stairs winding up.a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had.seven or eight years
before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though.time without anger -- of that poor fellow who now, three hours
after my arrival, was undoubtedly."But you are -- I do actually --"."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking to people. Went to see his mother
in Endlane,.I looked at her, silent. The language had not changed so very much, and yet I didn't.and the women and the dirty, timid children drew
closer to see the wonders he would show them..This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no
control.And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern times..The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in
the Archipelago, By the age of six or seven,.with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded..like that, she seemed to enter that
place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's.After a long pause he went on. "You know that a dragon brought back our Lord
Sparrowhawk, with the young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for his power was gone, he
was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new Archmage, here, in the Grove, as always. But not as always..Palace, rotting,
while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet.ten days starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but
copper, but Alder can pay.Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will.crowned hat made
him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to.If only I knew what all that meant..Master, never counted among the
Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.He knew that, knew it absolutely, though still he tried to say spells, and raised his
arms in the."That indeed. My sister told me last night, she and Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build
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