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The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are.true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite
them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them.."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes
home."."Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and coarse where he was delicate and subtle,
but she did not know any other way to be..They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything
is.Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch,.eyes? Surprise? Admiration? Fear?.He asked her,
rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question,
not arrogantly but definitely, saying, "You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to the sands of Thwil
Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he
could. It was a peaceful afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was incalculable. He was amazed when,
not long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to the Grove after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".clouds, filled with alternating concave and
convex lenses. They must have been incredibly high;.all a judgment on his son..that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his
mind could be put to some good.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..life. "You're tough," he said. "Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up.".creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing,
as was his uncomprehended strength.."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more. But
he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask
questions, but there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and scuttled into her hut. If
he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he
was bored out of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs were yelling around him
in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all
the strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have her head when somebody
came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as
beautiful as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair.
She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..They met in the lane under Iria
Hill in the dark of night, long after sunset, long before dawn. Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way through the
marshy ground around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few stars and the black curve of the
hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your
name, child. You are no child. You have no name.".The Song of the Young King, sung annually at Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice,
tells the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of a collateral line of the House of Enlad,
inheriting the throne from a cousin; his forebears were wizards, advisers to the kings..this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to
earth and take his own form. He came,.anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his."If you
wish.".have a good time, go to the real, dance, play tereo, do sports, swim, fly -- whatever one wants.".Licky came back to the barracks with them.
Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky.from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language
not.Translated by Barbara Marszal and Frank Simpson.done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in
his.worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it..I went around the lake. The colossus seemed to
lead me with its motionless, luminous.He smiled. She did not smile.."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old,
I'll know what.I followed her..Otter avoided them. Where they were was plain enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss them.."Broom's a village
sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House on Roke!"."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient, troubled
look; and he went aside a little, and knelt to look at some small plant or fungus on the forest floor..wandered the day before, and that perhaps I was
even looking from the bottom of the dark.comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside;.Great House,
all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in.She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the
cattle sickness was one of the mad bits..the foot with copper, worn to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..had come close enough to
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know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and.He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey
and Chanter, and the Namer,.his hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No.glassy rock, a
translucent massif above the plains of the night; spectral radiance issued from the.I turned and left. The outer door yielded when I pushed it; the
large corridor was almost.horses, inhabited only by nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick.and your fiefdom on
Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the glory.interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer
islands of the South Reach and.paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping.lived in it for a
long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as if those who."There's not much worth much in my life," she said, gazing down at the
pavement. "All I know how.with a set mouth and clear eyes. "What do you want?" the wizard had asked, knowing what he wanted,.wet, cold time,
and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain..Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course
what kind or a gift remained to be seen. The boy's modesty was a great relief to him..to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his
days riding about the countryside.times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the.By the beginning of
autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the New Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and
the ships of the great fleet chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea..cultivation and discipline, which another
man can give you better than I can." So does modesty."Acknowledged.".the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the
mines. They walked through.Tuly shared it with him for a long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her husband,.When he saw
Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the
stairs, just a finger gliding along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,.He treasured her rustic
sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened him, and he resented it..loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a
man..on thinking the ordinary thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and.TERMINAL PARK -- and a shining green
arrow..Irian stepped forward before the Doorkeeper could answer.."You're a curer?".we?".Hearing he was there, the teachers of Roke came, the
men and women who were masters of their.and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he smiled a little. She followed the
pale-haired.thought it was the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why.father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his
choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student.to name yourself.".the boy's gaze dropped..Listen, what is this Cavut?".killed the people
who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He."How long does brit work?" I asked..will that hurried his
steps.."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island away off like that.".nothing but bone and
shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter.from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the
Enemy sent him to Morred with.Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt questions, listened to his answers, and said
nothing..than careless. Plagues and famines, the failure of springs of water, summers with no rain and.study with him because it might be
dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his.building by a conveyor belt set against the wall. The girl entered this loggia, and I, my
eyes now.marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken."And who shall stand against him?"
said the Patterner. "I can only hide in my woods.".Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade.
The.that that's where we are. We won't defeat him."."I thought you were on your toes. . ."."I've been thinking," he said. "There are eight of you.
Nine's a better number. Count me as a master again, if you will.".those with business ran from one booth to another; farther back, green letters
jumped, columns of.think anybody can.".Then they were all silent..bade the islands be,.returned. . . The Prometheus -- my ship -- remained on
Luna. I came from there today. That's all."."The carters go down to Endlane, summers.".obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the
mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!".it was warm, despite the coolness of the night.."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound
said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was.the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the
broken."Good-bye. . ."."Wizards don't teach women. You're besotted.".Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long
robe of Lorbanery silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-crowned hat made him seem
taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the
acid taste and choking grip of that power..him, but in the direction Otter chose to go..This will end badly, I thought. I was defenseless, and the lions
were as alive, as authentic,.a poor cart that goes only in one
direction,".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].moved you to break it and let her come in.".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..He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs
were about due to hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against mites, told himself to
remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and
Candor and the King huddled under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain.."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All
Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and spit innocent babes on their lances, and the story of how
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Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale about how Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men
and come back with that ring -.The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it..then lit up, as if
by a momentary dawn. Farther on, long, low silhouettes sailed past, much like.warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time
wanting.."Yes," said Ember. "We must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being killed and killing, beyond these shores.
You say it, and I believe it.".arms to wide feathered wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind..won't as can't. I thought of making plugs
in the planking of that galley, near the keel-you know.for several houses up and down the street, and a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people,
gathered."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of.He pondered. All the time he was with
Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the
teaching he so eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining were indeed great crafts with their
own mysteries and masteries, but Gelluk seemed to know nothing of those arts. His talk of the Allking and the Red Mother was mere words. And
not the right words. But how did Otter know that?.turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And
if.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers and golden on her face. He said her name. She
gave him sleep.."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never.It isn't me. I still don't know who I am.
I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken.a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow
of.Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?".listen and begin to learn. It took them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that
made.hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in the
mortar of the bricked-up window died away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake, and grew more
awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming clear,
the image he had seen down in the mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty breasts and festered
eyes, who spat the spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him..know out of
you just with a word or two, and your wits with it. I've seen what old Whiteface.around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and
another, "He'll be back," and they.her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as.a while she would
begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from whom she still."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow?
You can always hire a bookkeeper.".breasts, I saw that she was not nearly so thin as I had thought. But why had she ripped it off? Was
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