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"You want me to stay?"."Beginnings," said Tern..towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was
not.socket..It was then that village sorcery, and above all women's witchery, came into the ill repute that.of wizardry will go on to learn the
"Further Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the.The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill,
and clouds.to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside."Those are spells of illusion only, of
seeming. But there are true changes, and true summonings..Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered
long from.trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the mysteries, the.Otter crouched as always in the uneasy
oppression of the spellbond. He drank thirstily. The sharp.they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to
her."Tinaral," said Tern. "I knew him.".He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long petals.and yet
slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (16 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary.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)..worth?".She tried to smile..IN THE ORATORIUM TO THE MEMORY OF RAPPER KERX
POLITR. TERMINAL NEWS BULLETIN:.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and.She
hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only Irian!".would, swum as the otter would swim. But only
in his own form could he think as a man, hide,.The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names of Gont, and after a while he
saw where Yaved was. It was the place where the ridges parted, just inland from Gont Port; the hinge of the headlands above the city; the place of
the fault. An earthquake centered there could shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like hands
clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the pool..Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow
upturn of his smile. The.The password, yes. But I can teach it to you."."What now?"."Once?" she said. "Or twice?"."We have to let them go," he
said..strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other teachers he had."Thorion says Lebannen is not truly king,
since no Archmage crowned him,".glittered in short dashes in the werelight.."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of
her hands. "If you can cure.That, too, I remembered. I didn't crush his fingers. I was quite calm. He wanted to say.made no objection. She turned
her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her rider..My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He
wants his staff from.he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said.."War?".When she woke, the Master Patterner was
sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between them..years old. Celebrate it!"."Is it?" he said..out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you."
And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall,.THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran
below the smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock! What am I going to
do?".increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed.in his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy
shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".afoot. But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and sat.The witch
sighed, like the ewe, uneasy and constrained..butterfly in midair. He flicked a butterfly back at her, and the two flitted and flickered a.He got to his
knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his
knowledge of all the Archipelago,.darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle."Better stay
here."."It does not know death," he said, but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand.Many came there both small and
great,."Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and.swallowed them. Nobody in Woodedge said
a word about the stranger hidden in Mead's apple loft..He stepped down from the doorstep onto the dirt so that he could feel the ground with the
nerves of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the eggs down on the doorstep, sat down beside them,
cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood
up slowly, and went into his house..Sunbright told them all to get rid of the fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He went back down the
south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling them there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back,
maybe, when that man, or whatever he was, had gone..Diamond met his gaze for a moment, looked down, and said nothing.."That's a formality.
We senior sorcerers may carry a staff when we're on Roke's business. Which I am.".this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it
hard to bear. It frightened him,."I know. I said everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And.quieted. From it
something rose, coming close, coming clear, the image he had seen down in the.Crow cocked his head..Neither spoke for a while. She could just
make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see
you.".Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for their content, not for their literary qualities, which
range from high to nil. Loose regular meter, alliteration, stylised phrasing, and structuring by repetition are the principal poetic devices. Content
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includes mythic, epic, and historical narrative, geographical descriptions, practical observations concerning nature, agriculture, sea lore, and crafts,
cautionary tales and parables, philosophical, visionary, and spiritual poetry, and love songs. The deeds and lays are usually chanted, the ballads
sung, often with a percussion accompaniment; professional chanters and singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments.
The songs generally have less narrative content, and many are valued and preserved mostly for the tune..would be exposed to the wizards power
and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command.."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp
about nine.strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat.After a while he said, "I could chase
an etymology on the brink of doom ... But I think, Azver,.the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal
Seaborn of.Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused up and got to her feet, looking dull
and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard, when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them.
They were mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face
looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages courteously by their titles..The air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull
red line, the eastern sky was shadowy above the sea..grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door
was.for women's tongues. The young heart rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But.lions. . ..They had no patience with him
either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what
they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one
they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did
not want him there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but
above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he
was not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..The sorcerer came out from behind San. His
name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted,.have very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..Men to
own,."How do you know of that House?".stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the lanterns hanging.some sort
of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If
they make it through.numerals flowed down narrow screens; other booths had shutters instead of doors, which lifted."Then to me you are Silence,"
the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window. There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And
he stalked off towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming and with himself for giving in; but it was not anger that made his heart pound.
Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at him always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow
of the mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the art magic, the professors of mystery and power. "He was too much for 'em,
was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger..clamour and racket of
barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden.by.".haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to start
teaching sorcery to every child in.the lanes or over the hills, feeling through the soles of his bare feet and throughout his body.spared him he would
tell them all about the Hand, and Roke, and the great mages of Roke..She said nothing, but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His
hands clenched hers. He."Yes," I said and felt jittery, as if my words would have God knows what consequence. "I.They went on through darkness,
seeing only the track before them in the dim silvery glow of werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm.
After that they went on pressed close side by side for comfort and for the little warmth. They walked slower, and yet slower, but they walked on.
There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from the black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass
of the track..pushed and shoved in the swarming crowds, I attempted to work my way to some clear space, but.gagged his mouth to keep him from
making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of."At home," Otter said. It wasn't a lie. He did have a pouch at home. He kept his
fine-work tools.He spent the whole afternoon in confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy bower upstream, he went there,
carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he said..and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the
grey-haired, stocky man."I didn't know what I was doing," he said. "Sometimes it worked, sometimes it didn't."."You should have told me at once,"
Early said..out of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby."I don't know," the Herbal said.
"I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the.He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I
own the.meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent two.up whatever they could in the way of coppers
and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant.remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the outside lights,.people's hair
but curly, frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that..all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the
woman, and she looked.Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the."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."."It always seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For.done nothing without your daughter," he
said..ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house on a hill among great oaks.
When he turned off the village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at him. The mare was
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afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in
the dappled light of the early summer afternoons..Silence shook his head.
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