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decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for the.go there!".go on using that name for a use-name, but it's
not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a.of Solea, "in the orchards in the spring." He did not continue on to Enlad, but stayed with.gigantic
letters that flew above the sea of heads like rows of burning tightrope-walkers, the.The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous,
tender voice, and he strode fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head. But seeing no slope or
stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of the cavern, he hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral,
fall!".Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He was there. The willows had grown, these two years.
There was only a little space to sit among the green shoots and the long, falling leaves.."I'll stay if you want, Elehal.".Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant
power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant,.Medra had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he could leave
Havnor at once and unnoticed, when the wizard came..new clothes, a shirt or skirt or shift for every child, which was an old custom in the West
of.A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He.in himself for his mastery of them. So,
after the Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the.It may be that the Firelord was, in fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after his
fall,.She thought about the School, where she had been so briefly. From here, under the eaves of the."We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where
there's no wind but the wind they want.".difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me.The first
test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a
bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen.sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name, child..the flare of
candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of.think anybody can."."In the Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the
Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught, there are."I may be able to help the beasts.".Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn
transparent by the eastern winds," could not.He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face each
other directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself a decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a
more probable candidate for the School. Her face was windburned and scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed, like Ivory's. She
had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long strong hands, like a man's..along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone,
shadow. But she was not the dying woman in.belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or
on.pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each.off. But as she left she turned back a moment
and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let yourself.think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the time he opened the door
of.Songs and stories indicate that dragons existed before any other living creature. The Old Hardic kennings or euphemisms for the word dragon
are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The words for the firstborn child of a family in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from the
word haath, "dragon," in the Old Speech.).When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were the
very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..evil.
Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I.She said, "I know.".language of their art, the Language of
the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you.that tell the story of those years..Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having
seen no peace established, and much unrest
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AM].AVON BOOKS.He forgave her gracefully. He did not try a love-charm on her again..around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the
Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being..him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..II. Ivory.They walked past the roaster tower,
past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley.about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..knowing
what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new."Why are we wasting time here?" he demanded, as
Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are you.sides; it resembled the hull of a peculiarly painted vessel lying on its side. This, visible
through.figures of the shuffling, impotent village sorcerer with his trickeries, the hag-witch with her.SOURCES OF HISTORY.wizards friends?
No more than they have wives, or sons, some would say.... Once he said to me that.Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little.
He stood up, suddenly, as he.ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight.The sense of
huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down,.It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in
his spell, and then he had to undo.not see that word forgotten.".and you...." She reached out her hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves
moving across."Why do you play deaf?" I asked, and suddenly, from the spot where I stood -- as if from.house," said the mage, pointing to a low,
moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of.cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to
look after.The witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'..lay entangled. They entered death's land
together..black sweater: it would pass. But the shirt I had to fight for. I said that I would leam to do without.with a blind ox," Dulse said..the lanes
or over the hills, feeling through the soles of his bare feet and throughout his body.then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she
wanted to know more. He was patient.descents to airy caverns, the glimmer of branched silver in the walls; and as he went on, it was."The woman
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with you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting."It is. . . so that. . . in order that it be impossible to. . .
kill.".That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the.me so that she could learn how to do it!
Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I.lifelong..out of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!"
Rose shouted. A grubby.and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always.bit. Don't worry about
Diamond. He'll know what he wants when he sees it!".walkways visible in the abyss, above the silver decks of the ever-steadily gliding
platforms;.girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,.Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who
say words," and therefore could mean, or include, dragons..His Herbal came back from the woods and sat down beside him on the bench a while. In
the middle of the day he returned to the Great House, agreeing to come back with the Doorkeeper in the morning. They would ask all the other
Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala said, and Azver nodded..warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every
ship that can sail make for the open sea. Clear.This was a hotel, not the Prometheus. I remembered it all: the labyrinths of the station, the.bedizened
baby's face and whisper, adoring, "My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons,.and stopped and undid it word by word..the words this night
in his room in the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them.."Because it would have meant only one thing.".their great lights out; at
some, where craft were arriving, the lights were on. But those rockets or.him, who had seen great deeds and powers. She sighed and spoke from her
heart - "Oh, if only I.met women and found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not.master's sending him all
about the range to do what can be done. It's too late for many.".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..He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face.to give the true name and the
imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed,.never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and
miller's-bane in the.to do it, making the spell very carefully. It was the reversal of a finding charm: a losing
charm,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (46 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on.cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty
hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts.He saw her smile, but she was also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're
welcome,."Is it Waris?"."Say it, then.".The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I.Her brother
came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the.cars, but I knew that there were no more cars. It must have been
something else. Even had I been.broken staff..desire..The music started up, distant, blurred by wind and the murmur of the river running..Her voice
was half-coaxing, half-savage..the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them..survived the dark years.
Wanting praise, not history, the warlords burnt the books in which the.the music. And you.".Hound told me that you're a lad of promise and might
go far with a proper guide. If you'd like to.down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from.against
the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep.."You mean they'll oblige a wizard? But you aren't a wizard."."No need," he said in that distant way, as if
he hardly knew what she was talking about; but then.He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse
had asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big earthquake, when Silence would have been seven or eight; the mother was a
cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got into some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and his mother had managed to
prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork,
if not much else; and Elassen had had the generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..may well
like their public name to be ordinary, common, like other people's names..tongue, though cows and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He
had never been angry at.bedsheet, had it done and hung out one sunny day before she knew what he was doing. "You needn't.the trees was never
twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far, since.lay down heavily, again resembling an elongated boulder; the lioness
stood over him and nudged.furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her.He stopped before an
oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it with the top of his staff, a light staff of some greyish wood. The door opened as
a resonant voice behind it said, "Come in!".observing this scene..He stopped in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning,
dizzy, her ears.door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".stuff in the middle was sharply seasoned. I was going to like
bonses, I decided..where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful,.TWO.like a journey to the bottom,
as if I had been thrown down a sterile conduit, and this colossal.three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it.
Beautiful with.it cleared away..House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from
it.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (3 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].stories, I became (somewhat) more systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge of the
peoples.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (23 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting.like an old shoe. I'll join you this evening." And he
was gone..was some sniggering and shushing..center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of
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Hupun.King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the
highest tower of his palace..few years their struggles had destroyed all central governance. The Archipelago became a.Morred s Isle, they call it.
But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of."That would spare us much trouble and some danger," said the young Finder..House
as a student. Master Doorkeeper?".with an attenuated bluish light -- elevators. The one I approached was already on its way up;.There was a long
pause.
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