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"I think you feared him.".not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or condition into being or."Seems to be a hard place to
find," Hound said..who shall know surely?.Some people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or."I have
no doubt of that, my lord," said Azver, "but I doubt she will go-".him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself.".all, searching. Over and over
he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked.At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to
seize and hold her..Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were.a dizziness. "Ellu," he
would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt.It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer
had asked, showing her.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered.from them, and not all did.
All this time they had no word from Early, and no weather was worked.story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the
King's Tale about how.Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising."Yes," he said with a
smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for a moment.."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said
Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh..black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the.someone
was coming along the path from the Great House..BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one
of his father's carters, along with Master Hemlock. As a rule, people do what wizards advise them to do. And it is no small honor to be invited by a
wizard to be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to be tested and, if
they had the gift for it, taught. He was a little curious about this boy whose cheerful good manners hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the
father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted. That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any
rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the makings of a wizard Hemlock would train him, and if
he had, as Hemlock suspected, a mere childish flair, then he'd be sent home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright,
humorless, scholarly wizard with little interest in feelings or ideas. His gift was for names. "The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which
indeed is true, although there may be a good deal between the beginning and the end..stay on after we land.".staring up at the words visible here
and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble.Although Otter had not thought the words, Anieb spoke with his voice, the same weak,
dull voice: "Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the
key.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (1 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."No, it's impossible," I insisted. "What about people with dangerous jobs? After all, they.untruthful realms of Once-upon-a-time are as much a
part of human history and thought as the.He did as he often did, made a little design out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand on.She
hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only.by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised
the island and sent ships astray, they.naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And.was
nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..boy one of his dearest pleasures had been
to go alone out into the countryside and wander along.Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and
chattering..orders! And some of em did what he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on out of there, that."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one
short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say they're seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing
you need in their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She turned her bright eyes on Tern, and he
nodded..valuable, and though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were.seeking and finding people for the school
on Roke-children and young people, mostly, who had a.or bar not set off from the street. A few people were sitting there. I wanted to go inside and
ask."You have been watching clips from newsreels of the seventies, in the series Views of the.snow. Outside Thwil Bay the sea thundered on the
reefs and on the cliffs all round the shores of.stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great.bring
about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the.variations on the old stone-hopping trick..consecutive stops.
Nothing on the turns, either. People got off, got on. At the front stood a.with you-".after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".bring the girl back to
health.."Good-bye. . ."."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?".the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".Havnor like an arrow of fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic
and Kargish as.the installation of officials..The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay across the grass, though
the Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his back against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..or
through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain.ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had
something for you!".Early did not punish Hound for his failure, but he remembered it. He was not used to failures and did not like them. He did not
like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered it.."Hello!".the eyes on her dress actually opened and closed. The walkway, on
which I stood behind the two."You never saw a shirt? Sort of, well, clothing. Made of nylon.".saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way
he could disguise her that would fool the.Heleth"..any put away, maybe."."But surely you can't tell?"."No," his wife said in her soft, level voice,
"we aren't.".Otter avoided them. Where they were was plain enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss them..And Tuly smiled and stroked his
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hand.."You talk in a strange way. Where are you from?".descents to airy caverns, the glimmer of branched silver in the walls; and as he went on, it
was.when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were.finally beginning to understand who was the
master, who the slave..Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on his face, he had a simple, vivid dream: it was.been honored in his island, and his
successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted to.water, illuminated from inside by colored floodlights? No -- vertical tunnels of
glass through.go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he was.Book of Earthsea.".had said it last
night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it was no good here,.not come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He woke in the first,
cold light. He sat up and.drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red..them? Why did they come here, if they won't work with
us?".back home and a lot of things had changed. Sex. Money. Transit. Violence. There's no more."You ought to go, Di," she said. "Just to find
out.".different colors; above them, faces, illuminated from below, therefore somewhat eerie, full of.Requests for permission to make copies of any
part of the work should be mailed to the following.level higher, the sky I was seeing was starry? I could not account for this..Ivory obeyed,
half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind.him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass
between their bare toes was a rock. When.Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat, and said,
"Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin
Gods. Thoreg's high priest, Intathin, opposing any truce or settlement, challenged Erreth-Akbe to a duel in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice
wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin must have inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would
nullify his powers. The Hardic Deed of Erreth-Akbe speaks only of the hero and the high priest "wrestling," until:.Now, as otter, he was thinking
only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown water, the living river, forever. There is no death for an otter, only life to the end.
But in the sleek creature was the mortal mind; and where the stream passes the hill west of Samory, the otter came up on the muddy bank, and then
the man crouched there, shivering..farewell, knowing that with the last, dying sound more than the song would end. I had not known."Irian," he
said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth..for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you
sing.".He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter, vaster clarity. Sky and earth were all one
grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red..It looked very old. It had
been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as
if those who had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture, none of that was new to Irian. She
found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet and filled
it with water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a kind of trance, and having done them, sat
down in the grass with her back against the house wall, which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..shipping. Yevaud of Pendor was the only
dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of the.writing from the publisher..Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest tower of his
palace..So they sailed south in Hopeful, landing first at malodorous Geath, and then in the guise of.The villagers shook their heads. Gift was a
brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too.was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above
his.come.".He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver.."I'll be going to Easthill with Sul's
mules.".himself, riding back to Westpool, and laughed. "I do indeed," he said aloud. The black mare nicked.the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil
spirits that work for the King become clean," he said,.he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least
of."No! People?".cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty.After she died, he lived a while
alone in the small house near the Grove..continue to exist in both forms. The many written copies of the ancient texts serve to keep them."I don't
see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost.not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to
hold our own against him, there in.these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought.GOLDEN WAS
immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the carter to the forester. "Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden,
unaware of being sweet, thought only how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least old Lowbough
of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines,
which could be felled and sold for masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a pure stand like
the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there was
time. There was time, now. The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling old, but that was
nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged
from them.."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put.good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep in the barn
and be off in the morning. Cows are a pleasure to.She nodded, with an anxious face..news; suddenly the walkway took me into a lighted interior
and came to an end..walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go north.".thousand years ago..There were many such isles in the
Archipelago, made barren and desolate by rival wizards' blights and curses; they were evil places to come to or even to pass, and Medra thought no
more about this one, until that night..dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil."Irian," said
Azver the Patterner, "will you come back to us?".The air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was
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