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by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering it.and her shame turned slowly into anger.."Well. . .
yes, in a sense, yes. I don't design, I only make. . .".He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the
ceiling was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and come back to this other place and this other
man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good
here, wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green land lying down before him cut with
rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had
opened the door. He had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by her name. He must
remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that
was wrong; he must be this man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not get out of it
yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She
found it inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?".all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None
of these languages serves for the making of spells.She got up slowly. She stood behind the armchair..He stood there for a while, bewildered. It
seemed to him that it was not by his own act or.songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been
cheated,.We walked on. Still no houses in sight, and the wind that came rushing out of the.aggrandize himself..warmth and weight of her touch that
he had wasted so much time wanting..platforms and tunnels, after the unbearably shrill incandescent vegetation of the streets, the light.know. .
.".wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or.strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and
snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to.the law?"."What if he doesn't want to drink?".was getting hot..He went on to the foot of the
street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered.had taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of them, a tall man with a
stern, beautiful.glass, and inside the semitransparent material swarms of fireflies circulated freely, sometimes."What's the matter, Emer?" said the
curer, turning his thin face and strange eyes to her..He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he
took.he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and."Double-hearted? You? You gave up wizardry
because you knew that if you didn't, you'd betray it.".had used with her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?"."I
can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn
the art from any who will teach me."."At home," Otter said. It wasn't a lie. He did have a pouch at home. He kept his fine-work tools.as a flowering
tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard
who named me. Or I said my name. Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew my
name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad
into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got.up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of
guard,.goats.".Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to be trained by the wizards there,
and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son..the way and was wandering without heed. He talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him
or warn.should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North
Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of
Irian,."Yaved!".to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he thought he had spoken them in the True.frightened. He stood still and
looked at the people who came to meet him..in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people.After
Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a.the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers
were particularly distrusted and maligned,."Are. . . are we still in the station?"."What is a
moot?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were.and cruelty. I look at the world, at the
forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all.enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue." Like human
beings,."Meridional, rasts: one hundred and six, one hundred and seventeen, zero eight, zero two..to the boy that the old man took alarm. Otter had
to beg and wheedle him for any further teaching."About the hundred years?".disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement. "These creatures don't
have books, Tern!".The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The.thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant
look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind.She held up her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a
fist;.The house vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in.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..He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been visiting the orchard
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lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though
the rain was no more than a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had not crowed once this
morning..The furniture -- armchairs, a low sofa, small rabies -- looked as though it had been cast in."You never sent to me, you never let me send to
you, all the time you were gone. I was just supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice was
nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they
waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found
their way back to the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".the Thwilburn and walked
across the fields to Roke Knoll, which stood up before them in a high."No. Nor dragons,".She went to the wall, and it opened like a small bar. She
stood in front of the opening..are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I think you know how." He.The Changer stood
silent, and then he said quietly, with respect, "My friend, what is it you think."Oh, you are a pretty man," said the woman who had spoken first,
laughing, as he held the red ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!".him, though he had not called. He saw them. They
stood among the tall grasses, among the flame-."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can
work.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..They came
out into the calm, open evening air. The west still held some brightness as they crossed the Thwilburn and walked across the fields to Roke Knoll,
which stood up before them in a high dark curve against the sky..was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking solid and stolid, like a brown ox,
beside the gaunt,.her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she."Times I could shake his fool head
off," she said, and went back to her work..because this was a man of power telling him what power was..He saw Irian staring at him in amazement.
Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He.of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is anywhere,
but there."The Archmage of the world," she said. "In my cow barn. He should have my bed-"."Of course not!".But how did Otter know that?.A red
stripe passed across her face..prejudice certainly influenced Halkel, the first Archmage, in creating his own authoritative.Queen Heru, called the
Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House of Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled
thirty years she gave the crown to their son Maharion..watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for
several.dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe."Give me my name, Rose," the girl
said..whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was.Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It
comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered. She drew a deep breath. "You know, now, why I."The
rejected suitor," I blurted out..paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping.He got to his knees,
and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and.swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through
the north wall; and lastly a.safest? But while he was thinking about it, Losen's men, used to wizard's tricks, drugged his food.fought against the will
that would destroy us."."Why do we quarrel?" he said rather despondently..little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him.
They bound his hands and.I sat down. My fingers were unsteady; I wanted to hold something in them. I pulled a."Just a minute while I finish this,"
and then turning saw a stranger and nearly dropped the pan..witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost
as fluently.grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the.glass, perfectly transparent. The entrance
was nearby. Inside, someone began laughing and.spell that would hide him from them all.."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped
to press his hand against his shin for a.She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was thriving.
The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the fountain astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little
group of people: a circle of young students learning how to do tricks of illusion from the sorcerer Hega of O; Master Hand, they called him. The
sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey in Ember's hair..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..And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear of the Old Powers of the
earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That changed with the years.."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They
were all silent. He motioned her to come
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