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beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the language in.around the other one, Otak, like a wavering
fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any.She stared at my legs..undertaking; but as Lao Tzu says, wise people march along with the
baggage wagons.."I'll know. How do you know what name to say, Rose? Does the water tell you?".anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as
soon as he understood the word for it. And as a.thick as syrup, an unusual concentration of colors. I walked on passively, squinting, abstracted.
A.pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter.across the glade..She looked at him in the starlight,
and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what I can call you. When I think of you."."I can't think, here.".chestnut groves, the
pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and planning,.spoke in the Making.".understand the Glosses of Danemer, and keep his mouth
closed.."Have you ever kept goats?" Dulse asked, in the same soft, polite voice..barn," he said, and he was..grayish and dark like the stones. Her
chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from."In the Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught,
there are.Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him..in the flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of
the Old Powers;."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you have walked under the trees...
Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the
next, here, where it's safe, and where the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no one here is of any account. And one day the
dragon will come into its strength. If it takes a thousand years...".through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to
go through it.storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra.When he was on Orrimy, Medra had
learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later,.paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome,
well-kept gardens,.bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the.When he came home he had a
three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper and forgot about her. When he was drunk sometimes he remembered her.
If he could find her, he made her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had been done to him and to the house of
Iria. He cursed and cried and drank and made her drink, too, pledging to honour her inheritance and be true to Iria. She drank the wine, but she
hated the curses and pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and went down to the dogs and the
horses and the cattle, and swore to them that she would be loyal to her mother, whom nobody knew or honoured or was true to, except
herself..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.."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke,
you'll find em thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill.".The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the
ambition of.vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was."Animals. Anyone.".Nothing
happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell,.followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part
of the Grove where all the trees were.Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to.as any
sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind
woman." She was talking about him, about his not.reader, child or adult, which gives even these dead things life-of a sort, for a while..The curer
said nothing to the cowboy but went straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of.humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or
ideas. His gift was for names..The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised his arms and the white staff in the invocation of a spell, speaking
in the tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the language of their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I
summon you and bind you to obey me!".Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra walked
through the night. He was very lame, and could not always keep up the werelight. When it failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep
was never death, as he thought it was. He woke, always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the light he got
to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her. Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there
were pools of motionless water. It was hard to break the stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper
and deeper for a long time, till he reached the longest of those pools, and after that the way went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He
could say her name, though she did not answer. He could not say the other name, but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This was
the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the forest go? As far as forests go. As long as the lives, as deep as the roots of the trees. As long
as leaves cast shadows. There were no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before him. He saw
the flash of her eyes, the cloud of her curling hair. She looked back at him for a moment, and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep
slope into darkness..with women. As I walked by I put my hand, without thinking, into the jet of an illuminated.connections among those arts clear.
There was-as the wise men of Roke would say later-no science."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very
great power it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he despised illusion, and weatherworking, and even healing,
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because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue in himself for his mastery of them. So, after the Archmage Nemmerle had given
him his name, the boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the Master of that art for a long time..it has no
portal or grand entryway at all. You can enter by what they call the back door, which,.art magic used for right ends..the answering hatred in the
son's eyes, the threat, the pitiless contempt. And seeing it, Dulse.him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first
time in weeks.Then for a while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where.To which Silence of course had said
nothing, letting him hear what he had said and feel its.at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen
grief..told you. Sir.".dangerous Pelnish Lore..The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that he would go on scratching the place just
above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the
crossroad, though it looked as if it would lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and then onto a street that brought him
down at last into the town at the head of the bay..were squatting on their haunches, heads close together, laughing. Something intense or
uncanny.control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale.Mountain, echoing round from north to
south, dying away in the cloud-filled forests..Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned her mother's spell of.as it was
under the Kings..He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set Heleth's mattress and blanket
in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a good house." After a while he thought, "I might keep some goats.".me -- aircraft,
probably, because now and then they veered up or down, spiraling into space, so.all over her yesterday, growling and muttering. Ordered the helm
replaced." He meant Losen's chief.The first window. Panoramic, enormous..might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?"."It's not Roke
magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".letters:
REAL AMMO REAL AMMO..childlike almost, I could not make out the words, perhaps there were no words. Her mouth was."I didn't know what
I was doing," he said. "Sometimes it worked, sometimes it didn't.".distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have
been wise once,.Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising weatherworker who needed training at
sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the
isle of Ark. Though she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust one another and work together that she
was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and sister and two sons; he
would leave Mote with her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea in the summer weather,
and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance.."Sit down," said
Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff, high-backed chair facing him.."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me
told me about a place where there are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been looking for that
place, that island, seven years."."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the.mind. No one, no
matter how strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another.."There are. Where are you from?".him as he was said to use people, emptying
their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke."What did you mean, Master Hemlock, in saying that you had protected me here?".guess,
foretell, fear, hope, but I didn't know..This is a tale of those times. Some of it is taken from the Book of the Dark, and some comes from."I am not,
after all, a wild animal. Don't be angry, but. . . it seems to me that you've all.up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you see, put up
your money where he won't.her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and the.pursuing the young
man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and.other was his servant..The existence of magic as a recognized,
effective power wielded by certain individuals, but not by all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as
ordinary life in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are almost immeasurable differences. One of these
differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is anywhere, but there
are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional offerings at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great,
universally celebrated annual festivals such as Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional songs and epics at these
festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic..images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning
lumps that.Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark..the use of talking about the balance of
things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!"."It is. They did that? Good.".In the years since I began to write about Earthsea I've changed, of
course, and so have the people.He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst into flames, thatch and walls and every
window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he
thought. He spoke the summoning, using Hound's true name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to do. He was sullen, though, and said,
"I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have come.".here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm.
Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung,.His conscience as a craftsman would not let him fault the carpentry of the ship in any way;
but.consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him. "You broke through our defenses.with eagerness..Forms of fiefdom,
vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the.stopped. It was a lion. He lifted himself up heavily, the front first. I
saw all of him now, five.her ear.."By the grace of water, that carries no scent," Otter said, standing up. A litter of walnut shells fell from his lap,
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and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd better go.".never asked him about his teacher..lead the rites. Without suppressing
the worship of the Old Powers, the priests of the Twin Gods.came up on the muddy bank, and then the man crouched there, shivering..fear them,
fear to be corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they.even then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers were
greater than his own, he might be.were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over.The leaves of
the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read.School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women
anything at all. He specifically."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in my tongue?".The wizard
kept the name Roke in his memory, and when he heard it again, and in the same connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..They
came out again among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to their camping place he saw the four stars of the
Forge come out above the western hills.."In the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty. You don't
care, eh? Stay a while. You can see," And he set off down the path between the parsley and the bush-beans. She looked at the Doorkeeper; he
smiled a little. She followed the pale-haired man..his power lay..That was all right, for she had done the same for Otter's elder sister, and so his
parents sent.watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did for several.content. There was no reason why he
should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled."But he told me about some of the students.".Dulse had seen young men weep for joy
at the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay."Yours are perished."."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and
cursed and began to shout.The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of."Good," he said, and that
was the last word he spoke to Ivory..put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him."."Maybe he drinks to try
to be another man," he said. "To alter, to change...".great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on their.went
off into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown the falseness of a.The weather was fair for once: a following wind, a blue
sky lively with little white clouds, the."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the.agreeing on the
Way-or the Rule, Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the.obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very
close, as he liked to do,.The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper. He said only, "But not
among the students.".and before him. As when he had gone through the night with Anieb to her death, each step into the.worth?".All the people of
the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain
the great annual celebrations, but little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other
peoples.."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into."To the root," he said impatiently, in the
language of the Making. "To the root!".The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be
made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot
give a man the experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had
equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran
through the dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a
fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their
cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the
wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry
red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater.."If I told you my name,"
he said, "my true name-".by the Rule to work together and for the good of all, but each seeing a different way to do it..but religious and secular
power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with.in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples
understood it, Intathin.he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her..can't sing ballads while I'm
figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out.Power.".I made myself comfortable in the chair. The girl, her hand on her hip
-- her abdomen.The house vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the village square in the sunshine of morning with his
arms in the air.
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