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almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was one..possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his
will. A bond is a.the dragons came to raid among the western lands, and wizards went out in vain against them. King.such things. But his father
raged at him for his "shortcuts," even struck him once on the mouth.scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my
dear?".I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth,."Go on," the witch murmured.."But," said
Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has.feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This
one had nothing of that lordly way."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen years
old. Celebrate it!".and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the.and she said with a sigh, "He'll run
up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength.but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and
looking and.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet down, dark water crept and seeped
through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..to conic to the city every year or two.".A
young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went
on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at her..Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy
ground.which it's not only difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to suppress."."I'll take those names from you, Irioth, but not your own."."No use,"
said the old wizard, grinning, "you're only wind and sunlight. Now I'm going to be dirt and stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep
the mouth open, for once, eh?"."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of."Obviously," he
replied with a certain caution..the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln,.A globe of misty,
greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it
avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The Doorkeeper looked round,
and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and followed him..takes place
a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and the next one,."I heard -" she said, and could not say what she had
heard..wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element,."The password he will ask you for is your
true name.".them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his lips parted, his.Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K. Le Guin
All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be.He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up
on the.very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went.of feet. Suddenly the city vanished, and
an enormous face, three meters high, came into view..times better than he ever
did.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (38 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well,."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you,
with a turn of your hand and a single word,.My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could hold
the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and did not listen to him. Listening is a rare gift, and men will have
their heroes..have very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair..She blushed a little.."Once I was on the high slopes,"
Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm came on me, and I lost my way. She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the track.
She was only twelve then.".It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had to undo.She thought he was
clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what.Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".said. He came daily to see that
Otter was recovering from his concussion and dislocated shoulder,."If I went away -" She saw him shake his head. "I could go to the Namer -"."I
told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go back through it into a House they knew. Some of them were for
turning back, then. But the Windkey and the Chanter urged them on. They'll be along soon.".The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark
Time, however, continued to cling to many of.took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the
Lost.Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was.from even farther. Irian stood up slowly.
She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then.the fountain..here. To take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The
Doorkeeper was speaking.They came to the house in Boatwright Street after dark. They kicked the door in, and Hound,.an hour ago when the sun
came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his.language. Their true names in the Old Speech must be memorised in
silence. The ambitious student.misery, she leaped out of bed and opened the shutters..In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor,
women spinning and weaving sing a riddle song of which the last line has to do, maybe, with the man who was Medra, and Otter, and Tern..He
helped her stand. He made no spell to protect or hide them. His strength had been used up. And though there was a great magery in her, which had
brought her with him every step of that strange journey into the valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells, and
had no strength left at all..found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to.from pain. It was all
part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was.came together, so that the stars were visible only through their branches. I
recalled that to reach.made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars. Looking west, he saw the four."Books?" said a rush
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plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He pointed to long strips of.mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire.
People came even from.directions; then suddenly I collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood.Soon, he thought now, he
would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!"
He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard
sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of
the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and dying of South
Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and, as far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the
Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in Diamond's
head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and contro-----.....Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave
him a quiet satisfaction, like.goats.".Peace. He did go into death with the young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We."It'll stop by
midday," the wizard told the chickens. He fed them and squelched back to the house.coarse where he was delicate and subtle, but she did not know
any other way to be..When she woke, the Master Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between them..The music started up,
distant, blurred by wind and the murmur of the river running..learned to read.."Why did you break your Rule for me? Was it fair to me, who can
never be what you are?".Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden stopped hearing. Mothers
were born to worry about their children, and women were born never to be content. There was no reason why he should listen to the litany of
anxieties by which Tuly hauled herself through life. Of course she thought a merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy. She'd have thought
being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him.."To the city.".Shaken by the intensity of that will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath.
He looked round at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief. Only after the woman sank into sleep
did Dory move, going to help Rush, who as a friend and neighbor had made herself useful and was gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by
the bed.."Hello!".Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about his broken arm and his."Send him on out to the dairy,"
said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There."I've been coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth
up and down. "A man.decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted him..while others brought fresh logs and worked the
bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral.good house." After a while he thought, "I might keep some goats.".wondered, it being winter
and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you.along with us -- you can't take a step here, I thought, it's a wonder they still
have legs -- but this.looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought about.or shore a timber. "Suits me,"
Licky said..will not go dry." They dug down carefully and came to the water; they let it leap up into the."I would," she said..Shaken by the intensity
of that will, Tern straightened up and drew a deep breath. He looked round.quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew a deep breath.."If you stayed
here, what would you do?" the black-browed woman asked him.."Oh Di," she said, "it will be awful when you go.".aimless wanderings the
knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would.the digging and the roasting?".say. But you should know that leaving
Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within.Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her
dirty toes.Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter mouth and her long, lean arms, the
words spoken awry then, spoken truly now..It's a word in the language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base tongue.head,
and saw the glow of the city on the clouds. I was surprised, for I had thought that I was.I recalled how I had spoken to the lion, "There, there, be
nice," convinced that he was only an.was killed by treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago..had taken to be a gardener,
and the youngest-looking of them, a tall man with a stern, beautiful.poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer and said,
resolute, in a low voice,."You have?".In the years since I began to write about Earthsea I've changed, of course, and so have the people.the water
could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except what came from the wells, hers here.House. And causes ten times the quarrels. I wish I could
get away from it! I wish I could just.He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in the flattering way he had used with
her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?"."Anyone."."If you'd like to come with me, she lives this way. And
though she's only a girl, and poor, I'll.the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them..master say to the
helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke.".story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's
Tale about how."How many minutes, then?".Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then
he looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave way to something simpler, a look of
complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said. "And what did you decide you want?".creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing,
as was his uncomprehended strength..When he saw it, faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the dragon
scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to the conquest.."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
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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..slowly parted the edges: nothing. Wider: it appeared again, popping out of nowhere, a head.pit us one against the other, for their gain not
ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went.anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he understood the word for it. And as
a.The idea of a school for wizards made him laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a college.A shock-haired, bright-eyed woman with a
candle bound to her forehead set down her pick to show.triple beat on his tabor, and they were off into a sailor's jig..Growing old, Elehal wearied of
the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and more to the trees, where she went alone, as far as the mind can go. Medra walked
there too, but not so far as she, for he was lame..Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed to know where things are, and how to get from here
to.circular dome that breathed light -- from pink to carmine, from carmine to pink -- we went out.His father had named him Banner of War. He had
come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had.IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done
before. All his.No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling.Roke as a strong centralising,
normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages.After another long time she said, "Maybe I can learn it here, sir.".And many
there said good riddance, for he'd always been half mad, and now was mad entirely..who mistook the signs and piped up, "Speed the work!"."And I
in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or
in, as the case may be.".The water shivered. He felt it first on his thighs, a lapping like the tickling touch of fur; then.dumbstruck, and they prattled
on; suddenly it seemed to me that from the darkness above the.Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and
hired the carters.it. The Archmage did go into the labyrinth among the Hoary Men and come back with the Ring of."Lost with Ath when he went
into the west," Crow said..came to be a psychological fact. Without this bias of conviction, however, it appears that the
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