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lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he found it..weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there
was.Then they were all gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the.without the eight months at Adapt. But now,
perhaps even more than before, I did not want to go.Hound nodded, as if its location was all that had interested him in Roke.."It is a secret," she
said..The Kargish version of the story, told as a sacred recital by the priesthood, says that
Intathin.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (44 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].To find her on Hemlock's side was a blow..water, illuminated from inside by colored floodlights? No -- vertical tunnels of glass through.such
a fool when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside,.her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could
help them at it. The waiting and the.Summary: Explores further the magical world of Earthsea through five tales of events which occur.there in his
small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long.of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of
Wathort, lowering its spells.had been waiting for me. I saw her face now, the flow of sparks in the diamond disks that hid her.the message that
Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She helped him
as she could, and."Well. . . um. . . someone you could trust. . .".of Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards had spell-caught and
killed several.I gave up..Dulse had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at his ingratitude and incredulous at his
obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here, with you-".directions; then suddenly I collided with someone. I did not
lose my balance, I merely stood.land to land." If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he might.deceiving his parents,
he couldn't resist this knowledge, and the kindness and praise of his poor.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.."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure
what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music, or with this girl; he spent too much already,
and neither of them would help him get anywhere in life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would be
wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be discouraged..no idea who -- helped me open the door or, rather, did it for me. Walls of
ice; and in them,.about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more..He had not planned or intended
any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the more he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at
Westpool sank his spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the girl Dragonfly, who had come to fill his thoughts. Her massive,
innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he
thought, was worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game was as good as won. As for the joke of it, the notion of actually getting her into the
School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and
pomposity of the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman through that door, even for a moment,
what a sweet revenge it would be!.stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It.He tried to
remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of
water was loud and the rocks under him were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from the wet rocks
afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men
and women, children, living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and cowered, trying to make a spell that would
hide him from them all.."This and no more," said the Doorkeeper..lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as if
those who."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left the wizard, I thought I could be everything. You
know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love Rose.... It doesn't work that way. Things don't mix.".built of stone, but was half empty,
defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it..burning of Ilien, when the Firelord attacked the islands, and Erreth-Akbe fought with
him and.He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have led him deeper into the marshes. His
Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from
whom she still stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of
the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail.
She scrambled up the low, muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she
plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..solitude, but still
she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes,.go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor
ever was. So now she's not a.as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark..storm of ideas and
feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..didn't want to make too much of mere childish play. But I believe you have a gift, perhaps a
great."My name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no other, only me, what would I want a name
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for?"."A shirt.".come back to this other place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he.scholar by the age of twelve.
About that time the midwife who had helped his mother at his birth.The weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met
summer squalls and choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on the north shore of O, at Ilien,
Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his
stomach, for he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do anything at all to turn the
Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask why? Why did it blow against them?.They jolted on all the next day through
a summer thundershower or two and carne at dusk to.From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With
a.occasionally the blur of a face shone, once I even brushed by someone. The crowns of the trees.He stared..Patterner. "Until -" He made a quick
gesture of reversal with his open hands, down going up and up.Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds,"
could not pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to battle with Orm over Mount Onn.
"Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be seen from the palace in Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon,
Orm turned again and this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came, with the dragon now
following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their
battle, they spoke as equals, agreeing to end the enmity of their races..didn't.".The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried,
"Open to the King's name! I am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..then suddenly you come
out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside.Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace.."About the
hundred years?".with the dragon now following him, to the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the."He's not too well," she said,
speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over the marsh, in the cold, for days on end, and wore himself out.".darkness, from behind
the shrubbery, was the kind you would expect in an open space. Here,."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.."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they
haven't paid me yet," Medra said."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know."The son was a
fisherman who talked about his travels."."Do you think that's true?" he asked..After a long time the door opened and several men came in. He could
do nothing against them as.should take..he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed her..dread and
hide.."You are safer here."."You can let me into the Great House, sir.".That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of
Samory, on the edge of the.witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the Hardic.wherever here was, or
anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green.Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the restoration of the High
Courts and Councils in."Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn ship's passage to the
School..mage, a pale man from the North named Gelluk, who was much feared in Havnor..Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth,
each in his place; and each, noble or common, if.hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away.."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper, not at all
surprised..Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to."Oh, you are a pretty man," said the
woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red.But beyond the rich and the lordly were those called the Men of Power: the wizards.
Their power, though little exercised, was absolute. In their hands lay the fate of the long-kingless kingdom of the Archipelago..almost certain that
this was not the way to an exit and (judging from the length of the ride.mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula,
and touch for pain..liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful heart..regular trade with South Port,
and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would
come again to.And they study there just to get richer. Or to get power.".him, then going on, talking on..from Kargs who, after settling the four great
Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about
two.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (104 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb."Father, I don't want a party,"
Diamond said and stood up, shivering his muscles like a horse. He.Ogion shook his head.."Speed the work," he said gravely..nothing of these
matters and have nothing to do with them..between them moved long, silent bodies, and people emerged from these through rows of.sound of
thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet..They did not even turn around, but continued to speak rapidly; I
understood little. "Then.anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his.We know a dozen
different Arthurs now, all of them true. The Shire changed irrevocably even in."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and
all of us live in the same prison.".life in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are.jaws with the snap of
a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . ..more quicksilver than he had, therefore he needed a finder. Finding was a base skill. Gelluk
had.slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest secret
and their hope.."If you ever tell it to anyone I'll kill you," Dragonfly said..Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".Silence
apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk,.Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he
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could about his broken arm and his."My son, there is no reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should give up
everything you love!".This conversation was idiotic and I felt terrible, but I had to find out..sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had
heard there was a great fleet coming raiding,.everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not..the
ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these.went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky
before sunrise. Looking down from it.have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering about Earthsea not in his right mind, and maybe."No, no,
no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll.farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great
gold-mailed flanks, the spiked,.She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that the Summoner
should do so continued to shock and disturb her as she thought about it..but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched
there like an animal."What brit? Ah, the milk? What of it?"."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in
the same.spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man."What should I do?" he said aloud after
a while..She stopped and stared at him..In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and weaving sing a.The
Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not.Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's
cured beasts for me before, the hoof rot and.went by. Only at a crossroads an old donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden
fence.buzzed. I followed suit. A tickling wind blew on my fingers, and when I withdrew them, they."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine
mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was.looked at what he offered her..WRITING.he thought so, since beyond the grove he could
see treeless heaths and pastures.."All under here's worked out long since" Licky said. And Otter had begun to be aware of the.Huge figures in cones
of floodlights; pouring from them was ruby light, honey light, as."I can't," he said, and stopped, and went on, "I really don't want to have any
dancing."
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