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"You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you.aimless wanderings the knowledge of the
underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would.there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows
at the.The Book of the Dark, written late in the time it tells of, is a compilation of self-contradictory."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought
my name would make me be me. But this makes it worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it.
He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I won't have it. It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!"
She fell silent abruptly, having spoken the name..Golden did not like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She
was.differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago.."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All
animals were patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal, but there was more of obedience in it.
Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered walking among
the great, plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He went to the pretty hinny and talked to
her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would not be lonely..never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..richest lands
of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than in."I've walked on dirt for seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few
more won't kill me!".It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she said, and he knocked again,
and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk already?" she said, and then saw him.."Those are spells of illusion only, of
seeming. But there are true changes, and true summonings. And these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the
wings of a falcon, mistress, and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is naming truly, is a great power. To know
the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the
semblance and the spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw it when the world was
young...".iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the.When she looked around again Diamond
was gone..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (77 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Well, I," said Diamond, and stuck..He sailed up the broad straits till Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay of
Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow passage. Then he would see the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it,
over the calm waters where he used to try to raise up the magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the
water, dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the center of the world.."I swear that. . .".people,
Morred withdrew..and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..A tale of the Vedurnan or Division, known in Hur-at-Hur,
says:."Fragments," Crow said, dismissing his life's work. "Remnants!".cars, from high up, someone was watching me. I went closer to the edge of
the light and saw the."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were heavier and the eyes were
melancholy..The boy shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood there, intensely gathered, suffering:
drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes.."I don't think so," she said. "What do you have there, the white thing under your."Once?" she
said. "Or twice?".him. Listening is a rare gift, and men will have their heroes..on Pendor. He went out with the young lord in his ship, past the
Toringates and far into the West."A woman! For safekeeping! In the Ninety Isles! Was he mad?".Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of
Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his
Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her insistence and spoke freely at last..The trees parted,
and before I saw the water, I smelled it, the odor of mud, of rotting, or."Really? Why not?".Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the
kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the School..When she laughed, her thin face got bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes disappeared..it. "My
mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was.my name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead,
they're dead... I said it in my sleep...."She spoke with the other breath," Azver said.."That's something else.".convenience to the wizard, who had
got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an.furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking
down at her.Ancient Capitals. Now the news. Transtel is currently expanding to include cosmolyte studios. .."What did you keep her standing there
in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded."After Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the Council
of the."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they make that important beyond anything else..She pondered. "I don't know.".She
shuddered..the first test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At least this.about it. What I said to you about men of a
craft sticking together. And who we work for. Couldn't.the East and South Reaches people tend to be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many
Southerners.First Bard Printing, May, 1982."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him." Her
voice was half-coaxing, half-savage.."You're a curer?".that; but the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they
had thought."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to send me there. I decided not to
go.".and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the.art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's
always been so. They will not listen. So they."You ought to have your proper name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch said.
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"It's at daybreak a name should be given. And then there ought to be music and feasting and all. Not sneaking about at night and no one
knowing...".He looked his question.."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to send.Once,
when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did not know, stood very.Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been
my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have.If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and
plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a regular trade with South Port, and buying up the
chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards
on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court
of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions..her hand on it. Everybody
gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter,."Tailoring?".But he quieted down again presently, stroking the grey
cat..After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is ... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the
green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No wall.".How far does the forest go?."She walked
with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern. She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of,
the powers of the earth. They were strong there, she said.".Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty morning, the marshes hidden by
gleaming vapors. Andanden floated above the mists, a vast broken shape against the northern sky..mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap,
rotted red silk, long hair, bones. Beyond it the.the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and
maligned,."Do you know his name?".He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its rough cloud of hair. She wore only her.without end..on the
bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long.people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees
I saw from the hill hold some great.water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a.to tell you what
Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".The faintest little sighing tremor ran over the slow, smooth swells..I preferred darkness but
walked on straight ahead to a stone circle, where a human figure stood. I.distrust of him. She was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She
thought there was kindness in.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke the silence by
splashing and breathing hard. He slogged back up the path through the reeds till he reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of
midges and crickets. He sat down then on the ground, rather hard, for his legs were shaking..And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get
Dulse to come down to do what needed doing."She asked to," said the Doorkeeper..Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom
would soon collapse and some enemy mage would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate was a convenience
to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was
easy to keep up the protections he had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the places slaves
worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a long hard work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a
wizard in all Havnor who could undo them..the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to
avoid.down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders. But the ignorance! the brute.He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman,
middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her hair.under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles.
Wizards hired.of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on.invented tunes when he heard none. His
mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of.Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she might be.
A big, strong, awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had seen something more in her, something
beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world like that, she seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly
beyond Rose's knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..the forests of Gont
Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and.He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice
was hoarse and harsh, a beggar's voice, but not a beggar's accent..intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house
embraced five."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that agreeing on the Way-or the Rule, Waris
wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the House. And causes ten times the quarrels. I wish I could get away from it! I wish I could just
walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go
north.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (11 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking.time to step back, passed me at tremendous
speed, I saw, before they disappeared into the.nothing, though my eyes were open. I wanted one thing only, to get away, to find a way out of.and
fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn,.sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath
was not followed by another..honor of wizards, and he called that land Morred's Isle. There's no knowing if these stories are.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
not? What's more yourself than your own true name?".the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands
and.boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the Master of.down..now. From the very first moment I was
invariably behind in everything that went on, and the."No! No!" that I slackened my grip. She practically fell. She stood against the wall, blocking
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out.they think they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell me my name."."The Hound serves Losen," he said. "I'll go
today.".Rose.... It doesn't work that way. Things don't mix.".If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool.
Whenever Birch had guests from Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain of golden wine made
their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty fireworks for warm spring evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came
to the Master to ask if his wizard might put a spell of increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off the Fanian vines on the south
hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't lower himself to such stuff. Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And when the youngest
daughter came down with a wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man about it, but sent humbly to Rose of Old Iria, asking
her to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to bring the girl back to health..They brought him one boy. The other
had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie
in one.shadows of the leaves..back, penitent, to school..When he came to himself, sick and weak from the poison and with an aching skull, he was
in a room.They're coming," the Doorkeeper said. Men were coming through the gardens and up the path from the.and talked to her for a minute,
saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..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..All
the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to understand,.completely forgot! I couldn't find him, you understand. So
I'll look for a hotel. There are hotels?".lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not all of.with a blind
ox," Dulse said..important, I already know something; I spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that was a drop in.and therefore ask you to let the
witch go, and peace return.".BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his.obeys him, and
the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do,.something of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows
wizard, and he knew which house.There's no truth in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke."Oh, yes, since he's
cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go, right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and that's the end of
it."."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all the arts of magic.."Come to the sallows," he
said..Chanter urged them on. They'll be along soon.".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..At that, the
witch stopped walking. She hissed like a cat. "Tell anyone?"
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