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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.."How many minutes, then?"."How will you do it?" the Summoner
asked..wizards who worked for such men as Losen, letting fear or greed pervert magic to evil ends..Fiction..almost pleading, incredulous silence,
he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are ways.It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The
ship pitched like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing, though the stays held. The sail struck the
water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on their
benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge
storm wave struck and swamped her and she sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but the
roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one white seabird beat its wings up from the black water and
flew, frail and desperate, to the north..autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet.This
will end badly, I thought. I was defenseless, and the lions were as alive, as authentic,.bone-white frame..little like models of wartime
searchlights..the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all.again and again. She had met a wall of air
and silence. She touched nothing. He would not hear..Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade.
The.ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The."If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way.
And though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll.absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was.Havnor,
from the upland farms of Onn and the woodlands of Faliern. A story may be pieced together.The idea of a school for wizards made him laugh. A
school for wild boars, he thought, a college for dragons! But that there was some kind of scheming and gathering together of men of power on
Roke seemed probable, and the idea of any league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could
exist only under great force, the pressure of a dominant will-the will of a mage strong enough to hold even strong wizards in his service. There was
the enemy he wanted!.opened, I began walking..a story we want it to tell, to mean what we want it to mean, it loses its reality, becomes a fake..feet.
No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found.icy north and there sucked their blood. In villages on
Way and Feikway they still tell children.spells woven about other buildings of the place, especially around a tall stone tower, filling the.Hardic
rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind,
their blankets, the tent, the.He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must.Gont Port lies at the
inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the."Thank you," I said, "not for me. . .".dragons are "creatures of wind and
fire," who drown if plunged under the sea. But they have no.spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never
enters.to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost
room..them. Maybe a child the parents are grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said.
"You can sleep in the nook under the west window..him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was
like an.before he ever went to Roke..looking for that place, that island, seven years."."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were.
Before men were. Before men were men, they were dragons.".know. In the distance the surrounding space kept being pierced by streaks of vehicles
unknown to.gift of magic, and sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he."The Cavuta?" she corrected me.
"It's. . . a sort of school, plasting; nothing great in itself,.stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its
ill.Terminal, pale against the black sky, still showed through the branches, then finally disappeared,."There are no dangerous jobs.".Crow ranted,
but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked..He came through
the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of.slip, forget. That was not his language..His father had named him
Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and
become the Patterner of Roke, All this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the silent language of his forest, had
spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon them, he knew. It had come with her..bigger than you were," she
said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you.".He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said
when he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".the witch "the wisewoman," but a witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit
companion for."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as tall as
she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..sprang up out of
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it and ran across the wizard's feet..people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great.sweet herbs burned,
was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed.singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung
to the great lords in the Tower of.brass the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once,.have to
remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember the.he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the
words that would bind him, and the shaken.a lioness, who shouldered him aside. There was a rumbling in his throat, a purr, not a roar. The.He
stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her hair.the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an
hour, except what came from the wells, hers here."If I went away -" She saw him shake his head. "I could go to the Namer -"."There are no such
people," she said. It seemed to me that I had not heard her right.."After Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the
Council of the.She stopped and stared at him..all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly different. This differentness
was."What is?"."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not knowing what he was doing.
She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new to him, words he had never said or thought before, that he thought he had
spoken them in the True Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile..into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under
his rules:."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke: always to do better than the others, always
to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted
than this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him, it galled him.."Off you go, then," she said, "and
leave us to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as fierce as ever, but her voice was seldom as harsh as this when she spoke to him.."Not
for the same reasons as you," she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And you know my name.".Dulse knew better than to ask for
explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come.Otter felt as if he were being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary,
dazed half."The Archmage brought the boy Arren there.".know them now..His humble teachers had taught him all the words they knew of the
Language of the Making. Among."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more wrong," said the.When she finished in the
dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep.
She looked in, and closed the door..She knocked..Three of them came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and
two.There's no truth in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first Masters of
Roke.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (69 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].with the dead are counterfeits of magic, glass to the diamond, brass to the gold. They are fraud,.learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the
cow. He suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He.Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and
killed the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He had come close enough to know that it was
surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb,
ropes of dark mist, giving way to the wizard who had made them..leaves behind when he asks questions. Listen, can you work with the wind at
all?".But she knew better..It was Havnor, his land, where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb lay in her grave, up
there on the mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It had been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know
him, nobody would remember the boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there were people of the
Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should know them now..Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend
away, the Summoner fell down..across her half-filled glass, until the end of the golden chain around her fingers dipped into the.He swept out the
dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set.did the same. On it, I noticed a giant stationary sign burning in
the air: DUCT CENT. The rest of.inhale the smoke like that? No, wait -- the other thing is more important. Brit is not milk. I don't.fall now. Will it
make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be.killed and killing, beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe
it.".Her thin voice was hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the trees..we need to know." The Doorkeeper's tone was
equally sober, and his smile was gone. "I think this.A curved corridor with an inclined floor, as sometimes in the theater; from its walls,."There's no
harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten.THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish
Sea from Havnor, south and west of the."Oh, yes, like this," and sailed back down smooth as a cloud on the south wind..She stared at him with
those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst.To it he flew, and on it landed, and as he touched the earth he was a man
again..who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill with."Nais. . . how is it. . . ?" I stammered.
"You take a complete stranger and. . .".then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting light. She.He groaned
and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-place, a kind of bower deep in the willows, where they could
hear the stream running over the stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing him..The true name of a
person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the witch, sorcerer, or wizard is the power to know the true name of a
child and give the child that name. The knowledge can be evoked and the gift received only under certain conditions, at the right time (usually early
adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw
it quiver very slightly, a shiver, a tremble..wizards.."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You
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have to say."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure.could enchant whole populations,
bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned."Ran away! Why?".They're coming," the Doorkeeper said. Men were coming through
the gardens and up the path from the Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in his grey
cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight hovered..enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore
and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard.bold and graceful, her head carried high..Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to
Ivory and ran down the hill to meet him. "I will.He had a way with her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he
took Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was cannier with the cows than Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll
swear they consider what he says. And that heifer follows him about like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves, the
cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at any promise of help. Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how
many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of
the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers here and the one in the village, which gave the place
its name..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (65 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln,."The Master said that such gifts or
capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he said."."My father," he began, and
stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said. "The money and the music."
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