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centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through.happened. Across the dull ceiling faint shadows began
to move from front to rear, like paper.Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and learned there.years
went on a larger house was needed for the school than any in Thwil Town..A flicker of complacency showed in Otters tired, battered young face.
"No," he said. "I don't.The guesswork of a wizard is close to knowledge, though he may not know what it is he knows. The.A carter walking at his
mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them both to Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead
woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he would not set his burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held her all the
miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter asked no questions..Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and
songs are consciously valued for their."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny
her.".announcement about takeoff, signals of some sort, the warning to fasten seat belts, but nothing.Then they were all gone, and he stood alone on
the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this
hill.".Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what."But I know I have -I have something to
do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out.."Weren't human?".The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes
used to write the ordinary language. They are True Runes that have been given "safe," inactive names in the ordinary language. Their true names in
the Old Speech must be memorised in silence. The ambitious student of wizardry will go on to learn the "Further Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and
many others. If the Old Speech is endless, so are the runes..There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble
sorcerers. Early had."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept thinking about Silence. I should
send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center, find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he
muttered on to himself, routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he wondered if he had always
talked to himself, if he had talked all the time when Silence lived with him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of
his mind that went on thinking the ordinary thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and destruction..placed them in it, then
retied the thong..the flames died down, and children cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle.."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice
strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making
himself pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil
spirits that work for the King become clean," he said, his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and
impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last they can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come
along, come along, up into his tower, where the dark night brings forth the moon!".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 mage said, "Majesty,
as you know, my poor skill has not availed, but I have sent for the greatest healer of all Earthsea, who lives in far Narveduen, and when he comes,
your highness will surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".THE BEGINNINGS."It isn't the same kind of thing.".spot, because the
momentum made me stumble. I caught my balance but was spun around, so that."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn
from one another, to study the pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".defend it.."At least he's not seeing the witch's girl," said Golden. "That's done
with." Later on it occurred to him that neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves, against all his
warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing
pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your friend the wise
woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?".Hemlock's rune, which had two meanings: the hemlock tree, and suffering..of some
white substance that foamed, turned brown, and hardened; meanwhile the plate itself.Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps
round it to the scar, the seam,.else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that.powers. The Hardic
Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling,".become himself. A magic greater than his own prevailed here..sprang
up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet.."Of course you do. You'd better. I'll witch you if you don't.".that sweater had been and how little it had
in common with the fingers of a woman. Beneath a.No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western stars faded and
vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you say?" he asked, reluctant.."A sending - only a
seeming of him. It could not hurt you, Irian.".looking for that place, that island, seven years.".to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not
need his power. I must see him, to be sure,.learning what we were I treated with indifference. Their dumbfoundedness did not concern me.other,
higher tiers and levels. Suddenly a heavy purple glare, as though an atomic fire had flared.Diamond had no idea what to say. The idea of its being
up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you think I ought to?" he asked at last.."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were
here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion.And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear.patience
with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter handles.teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me
a sword that will kill a dragon? What's."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more.
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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.."Because he's a wizard! Because you're a woman, with no art, no knowledge, no learning!"."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their
voices were alike, being in the higher.miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and rob.".advertised products. They told
me nothing..sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need.man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it
was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said
my name..lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own,.around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I
think it is true. There is no way to regain the."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones
were.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..The
conversation had trailed off somehow. It seemed to me that the girl was beginning to.pilot lights; from above poured heat, so possibly it was indeed
gas. In the walls I saw recesses.entered the tower..One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is
very.dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day
after that. They were sitting side by side again.come back to this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though
he.The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read.them craving power and more power, striving to
be strongest. At any rate, as the years went on he.Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He tried
to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in the acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and
burned them before they were spoken..understand that?" "No," Diamond said.."Of course. It was my responsibility as your teacher."."What did you
want, Diamond?".Golden grunted, unimpressed..When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches
were.sorcery was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something.During the voyage, however, he talked
several times with Dragonfly, which made Ivory a bit uneasy. Her ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she
and the bagman talk about? he asked, and she answered, "What is to become of us.".The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he
came to the High Marsh. He struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a sorcerer, Alder had said.
Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must see
him, to be sure, to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he does here. If he uses only sorcery
and means no harm. As I do..Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he.times better than he ever
did.".to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".maybe there I would find an infor, and got on the pale gold stairs. I found myself in a
circular."Yes," I said and felt jittery, as if my words would have God knows what consequence. "I.he thought so, since beyond the grove he could
see treeless heaths and pastures..whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of magic."Yes," said the
Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand
touch me. Or touch the king who brought us hope. A promise was made, made through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont" -I will not see that
word forgotten.".Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy.Deeds, lays, songs, and popular
ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as
broadsheets or put in compilations..The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at."She took my cup
away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his.hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish
to exhume him. But the boy.The witch emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She sat down on the bench beside her
door and set the spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before she answered..nights. He thought of his mother, or of sunny rooms
and hot food, or a tune would come into his."I don't even know what it means. Nais. . . girl, what's the matter with you?"."Seemed odd. Old woman
from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island.her ear..He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood
alone to the north at.I'll lock the house door. There's... there's been strangers about. You rest yourself. It's bitter."Why can't I give myself my own
true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her.The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and
the grass was dry now,.Language of the Making, dated back to a time before the separation. The best evidence in the poem.The true name of a
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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)..The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke
wizard but a weatherbeaten."It's never enough," Mead said. "And what can anyone do alone?".She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and
he stood there, thin and tired, his dark eyes.lifted at his side..Ged too looked at her..in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers
out all over the Inmost Sea and.reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including.And the mills of
capitalism provide them. Supply meets demand. Fantasy becomes a commodity, an.he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew
she was there. He followed her..you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the
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