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legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for years. Shouting.Otter sat up at last. He was wet, cold, bewildered. Why
was he here?.that bucket now." She bathed the sore with salt water. The ewe sighed deeply and suddenly walked."Why do you play deaf?" I asked,
and suddenly, from the spot where I stood -- as if from.She interrupted. "I thought you were from Roke.".a lioness, who shouldered him aside.
There was a rumbling in his throat, a purr, not a roar. The.out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you know the Archmage?".however well
sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft.gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the
King?".for the common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly.The traveler stood at the crossway and
whistled back at the reeds..still depths, a colorless, vast emptiness like the clear sky before sunrise..The huge sign said EXOTAL. A sudden rush of
warm air made the legs of my trousers flap..work and talk..inertia had been annulled. How was this possible? I checked, bending my knees slightly,
at three.to name yourself."."After Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the Council of the.He traveled far in the
Archipelago, even out into the East Reach. He never went to the same town.When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late
peaches, they laughed; peaches were.He went on showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They
gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would; indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of
polished brass, seeing it vanish under the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away as he folded
up his pack..teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk.his forest, had spoken of
destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon."Craftily," said Ember..The deeds and lays that tell of raids by dragons and
counterforays by wizards portray the dragons as pitiless as any wild animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than the
wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting
arguments with a forked tongue." Like human beings, all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons
appear as formidable but feeling beings, whose anger at the invading human fleet is justified by their love of their own desolate domain. They
address the hero:.him, gaining him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close,.They were both shy. When Medra
took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he
stroked the sleek black flow of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she was stiff, rejecting
him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that
gave either of them much pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion. Then their long days
in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..eye back home, eh? No more moping,
eh?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (50 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He went on showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They.The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said,
behind her in the dark. She turned her head and looked at.her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest
daughter,."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do anything much for her daughter, but never hurt
her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would
have provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after herself from an early age; and this was one of the
reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what freedom was. Without her, he could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and
playing music..In the west of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while ago, the rich man of that town was
a merchant called Golden..she answered..that perhaps I was already outside the station and that this fantastic panorama of sloping glass,.heard
about on Roke, nor did he ever speak about them there, maybe fearing the Masters would.peoples..She had planted a young rowan from the Grove
beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was.Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the
east,.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!".of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety
and pomposity of.Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's about the cattle you have there
between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why he said this. It was not what he had meant to say..then the wife and daughters
were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his.Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on
them. They walked down."I'll know. How do you know what name to say, Rose? Does the water tell you?"."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he
knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said..narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in
the.about the cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know why.then slowly turned her wrist and opened her
hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb.and spat. "Avert," he said..right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he
must be patient, must make."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what.length of his hand,
and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same language,.might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".The daughter of "the
wise king Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of
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Peace that remained to him. (From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of Thoreg, a brother and sister
exiled on a deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the
dark"-that is, into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two halves and with them the lost Rune of
Peace, he and Tenar brought the Ring home to Havnor.)."Of course," he said, his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are
they?.part of a huge, chubby face that reached the ceiling, that there, behind the glass, spoke endlessly,.Three children, two boys of fifteen or
sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's.Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her
spinning and.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and only smeared about on his skin. "I
hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the ground he sat on.
Then, very slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw it go up stone on stone,
every stone steeped.Rose dismissed all she had taught or could teach with a flick of the fingers..Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss.
"Turres," he said, after a time, almost in a.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only what."While
we talk behind her back?"."A mage called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd left the Book of
Names with a woman in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them.
"Ellu..the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever changes much. There a song worth singing is.shaped flowers nodding in the wind of
morning..image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing alone in the tower room, was.Translated by Barbara Marszal and Frank
Simpson.all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons."We should send away the men who
won't."."This is better, Thorion," he said, but he was weeping..plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of
the West.The Doorkeeper nodded once, mild as ever..of the Earth.he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the
weatherworker could do.Golden did not praise the boy, not wanting to making him self-conscious or vain about what might be a passing, childish
gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made over that..ducked down frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as
it passed over her. The.which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of.RAMBRENT. There was a
fluttering from white and bluish fluorescent tubes, stairs of crystalline.He smiled. She did not smile.."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient,
troubled look; and he went aside a little, and.The two earliest surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the Young
King or The Deed of Morred..oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms..listening. Another wizard, not
Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and.knew it."."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk,
his voice hard and harsh. "When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on, overlooked?".wide enough.
When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the
low,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (22 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken..Bilbos lifetime. Don Quixote went riding
out to Argentina and met Jorge Luis Borges there. Plus."That's a formality. We senior sorcerers may carry a staff when we're on Roke's business.
Which I."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said..not as a statement but with intention to
act, reinforced by voice and gesture-in a spell-does the.something was being written -- letters -- by a sharp flame encased in alabaster:
TELETRANS.For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded out, dried
themselves as well as they could, struggled barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to
the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!"."Failed? Sent away? Ran away?".felt no wind; it
must have been blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady, stately,.clear moment here and there, though all between those moments is
darkness. They are like glimpses.kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep away from great people and their crafty men!".undressing, then I was on
watch duty. "Olaf!" I wanted to say, and sat up suddenly..stones. He said they would not come back. He said Lord Sparrowhawk had told him to
come back to.like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The.here either. Miles off." He gestured
northward. "You might come there when you're done with the.one, until that night..HISTORY OF THE ARCHIPELAGO.A woman of power, she
knew what he was. Had she called him there?
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