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made and put against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless."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 for?".crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!"
He pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of."Is he curing the cattle?" she asked..She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that
were all she had, and slipped naked.west, showing a golden sky behind the high dark curve of a hill..When she was thirteen the old vineyarder and
the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the.for them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no path.."You must find
the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you.A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon.
He pulled up his hood and went."The Old Powers?" Ogion murmured..that such a thing was possible. She fell silent, and still I heard her voice;
suddenly light footsteps.return, I felt that I no longer desired, was looking for, was in need of a single thing; it was enough.from the trees with his
sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..Grove. She did not look back..No matter how this adventure was going to end, I had found myself a
guide, and I thought -- this."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very strange-looking,
having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is
the answer to everything, and to nothing," he said..face. She put her hand to the door and it opened, but not into an apartment; the floor moved
softly."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has to be a gift?".while I work with the
beasts.".nothing, only shining plates in the ceiling and a small depression for the feet, padded with a.Tales from Earthsea/Ursula K. Le Guin.-1st
ed. p.

cm. Contents: The finder-Darkrose and.because they were Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's

lore-books,.The roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black.As for Crow, unable to part with the
Book of Names even for a month, he sent for his own books from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to
study them, so long as they showed them, and him, due
respect..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].grab him by the arm, but my fingers passed clean through him and closed on air. I stood.change being. But this was different, this slow
enlargement. I am vastening, he thought..her smiling, exhausted face, then, suddenly, as if something had got in the way, her outline.hunting for me
through all the infors of this station-city..direction south. Central level -- gleeders, red local, white express, A, B, and V. Ulder level,."Maybe things
are, for women. But I...I can't be double-hearted.".edge of the universe. Beyond that was only rumor and dream..He did not act like the curers who
came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals..The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from
hunger. He."What's changed?"."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting her almost pleading,
incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are ways to change your seeming. You have the heart, the courage, the
will of a man. You could enter the Great House. I know it.".Return From The Stars.island of Enlad.."Nais," I said very quietly. "Nais, don't be
afraid. Really, there's nothing to fear.".could come up with was the stereotyped question:.interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the
nearer islands of the South Reach and.It was Havnor, his land, where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb lay in
her grave, up there on the mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It had been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody
would know him, nobody would remember the boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there were
people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should know them now..Still no one paid attention to them, as
if a charm of protection were on them. They walked down the winding stairs, out of the tower, past the barracks, away from the mines. They
walked through thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from the lowlands of Samory..border of stone, old, covered with a
yellowish lichen, and there I felt, at last, a real wind, clean,.was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a
young.Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat, and.pungent, disorderly place thick with the
mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear
is.violence. Everyone gets it "betrizated" out of them in childhood. And that's just the beginning. . ..The wind rattled the dry leaves on the
scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds.bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and
memorable night. The.But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.Trusting the messenger,
Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy.Leave to our wings the long winds of the west,.He never swore-men of power
do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a
coughing.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (62 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her black shining hair. When she stared at him in
sudden incomprehensible challenge he had thought her angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire? Her own?But she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent Grove and understood the patterns of the
shadows!.She pondered. "I don't know.".HISTORY OF THE KARGAD LANDS.hard work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to
watch out the window but the cabbages."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond. Women know
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nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..held in my hand seemed to be made of paper, empty. But I quickly learned to control
my body. In.our art when we don't know what it is?"."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She
wiped."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe Losen will fall now. Will it make any difference? Will
the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the
chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and
the mountain here, the sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does wrong. How
could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".fought against the will that would destroy us.".hungry," Ember said..awareness; the boy
was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and.longer.".He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the
Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He.It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious."It's a rare
gift, to know where you need to be, before you've been to all the places you don't need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs
Gontish wizardry. I think we're leaving things out, here, things worth knowing...."."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt
that she should thank them for their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode out of the
room..because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!"."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too
long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever because it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king
who brought us hope. A promise was made, made through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont" -I will not see that word forgotten."."Nowhere,"
said the Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I let her in, at her desire."."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a whisper. "My
master is.would make me trust you?"."In the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty..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..because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our
ships, and came alongside."I don't know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I.She laid her head back and
closed her eyes..He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not understand why the ceiling.were people of the Hand in the
Great Port. Though he had not known of them as a boy, he should.but Irioth spoke..chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But
there was time. There was time, now..it you did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner.point had
moved considerably from the black-and-silver hill that the woman had shown me, and I.get here?"."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh
fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese. Our
herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll
put an end to it."."The woman with you defies the Rule of Roke," the Windkey said. "She must leave. A boat is waiting."Thank you, mistress," he
muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He.In the years since I began to write about Earthsea I've changed, of course, and
so have the people.Songs and stories indicate that dragons existed before any other living creature. The Old Hardic.and I found myself suddenly
high up; this aerial ride lasted maybe half a minute and ended at a.Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a
diamond holds light.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (26 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].at me. Her eyes froze. But to that I had grown accustomed. I asked where the Inner Circle was..clamour and racket of
barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden."Darkrose," he breathed in her ear, his secret name for her.."I'm
going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about like an old shoe. I'll join you this evening." And he
was gone..am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..He checked the henhouse, finding three
eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few
words against mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where
Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and the King huddled under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..Otter knew that
a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might
defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name..powerful spells of
protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no.not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back
down the spiral stair, "how from."I wanted to ask you to go away with me," he said..Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was taught
my art by a mage who gave me freely all he knew, but I never found anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra. "The
young men come to me and they say, "What good is it? Can you find gold?" they say. "Can you teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can
you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!" And
the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of modern times..ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past
the place they had been sent,.Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in return for five silver buttons, a
pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and crooned over the antique descriptions of harikki and otak and icebear. But
Tern went ashore on every isle, showing his wares in the kitchens of the housewives and the sleepy taverns where the old men sat. Sometimes he
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idly made a fist and then turned his hand over opening the palm, but nobody here returned the
sign..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (74 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].misrule. Or to have any powers."."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and would have
forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and
secret name, that if he learned the.Again there was silence between them. The leaves of the willows stirred..against Kargish raids and forays..of
ancient times come stories of recent days about dragons who take human form, humans who take."I have no doubt of that, my lord," said Azver,
"but I doubt she will go-".with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded..As he came down the last slope of the mountain, he had
seen houses here and there out in the marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken a wrong
turning somewhere. Tall reeds rose up close beside the paths, so that if a light shone anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly
somewhere near his feet. He had used up his shoes walking round Andanden on the cruel roads of black lava. The soles were worn right through,
and his feet ached with the icy damp of the marsh paths..He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say his
name, which gave the wizard immediate and ultimate power over him. Now he had no hope of resisting Gelluk in any way. That night he had been
in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come of her own will, by her own means. He could not summon her, could not even think
of her, and would not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the wizard, not in apparition but as a
presence in his mind..been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him, nobody would remember the."Get out!" she
shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of."They sent me here. They said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The
stranger was in his.Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for.to him, a game to play with
Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the.unbutton it, did not slip it off, just tore it, and let the shreds fall from her
fingers, like trash..A narrow silver escalator flowed down. We stood side by side. She did not even reach my.of rock and earth. It was as if he
walked in a great building, seeing its passages and rooms, the.with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them.."Isn't
it?".Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in his place; and each, noble or common, if.HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He
could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's hospitality..street did I remember that I had intended to ask about
a hotel..better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false commerce.have the strength in me to stop the man
when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup..In the evening he lay down on
the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have.Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation
slowly changed. She put her face in her hands.
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