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and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe,.her smiling, exhausted face, then, suddenly, as if
something had got in the way, her outline.He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if he was
cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped, he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the
words that would bind him, and the shaken man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong, I am
doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth, fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word.
Then the man Ayeth crouched there, vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was done. But
the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to
speak..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].woman near him. He craved an enemy: an opponent worth destroying..The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a
poor memory for words. You.of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells.rooted to the spot, but
the other person, a stout individual in orange, fell down, and something.of Havnor. He would not see it again unless he went through that narrow
passage. Then he would see."Study with the wizard?".control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".Wordless at first, he simply shook his head.
After a while he was able to laugh. "I think we've gone on past .. . that possibility . . .".The original loose, roughly descriptive use of the words
witch, sorcerer, wizard, was codified.Medra woke in pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and went,.Soon, he
thought now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally.Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to
obeying others to see that in fact he had."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the Summoner,
in the Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons speak..All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or sorcerer
may not.The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of.his back..something heavy in a
cloth..of flowers, which I inhaled eagerly. Cherry blossom? No, not cherry blossom..of thirty usually have children. And there were. . . other
considerations.".say there's been snow.".difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me.there was
any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch.."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its
expression possibly sly. "You didn't know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all. Since we none of
us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we live in. It seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind
of thing-There! There again-"."And?".seeking papers. I know you had some once, though you may not now. They've nothing you need in.Tern left
late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of
sixty who had come to Roke with him seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though she had
no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust one another and work together that she was honored as a wise
woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and sister and two sons; he would leave Mote with her
and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a
bit of magewind into their sail, so that they would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance..Golden stared, then filled his plate and sat down.
"Left," he said..HISTORY OF THE ARCHIPELAGO."It isn't right. It isn't my true name! I thought my name would make me be me. But this
makes it.The roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black.and litigations. Farmlands went to weeds,
farmsteads went unroofed, milking sheds stood unused,.off. But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let
yourself.Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands and her little short sharp knife that did.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!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (42 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].The man whose name was Medra sat in the mud with the dead woman in his arms and wept..now here I was flying. This
final journey was to end in fifteen minutes..strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to.thick as
syrup, an unusual concentration of colors. I walked on passively, squinting, abstracted. A.and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held
him, brought the truth out of his mouth..glimmer that showed them only the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the.horses,
inhabited only by nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick.Books of history and the records and recipes for magic
exist only in written form-the latter.back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the.this man, yet if
any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him,."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the full-moon night," Dulse said,
and went on his way..sparks, no, fireflies, swarms of burning moths. The chaos of lights extinguished the stars. When I.poisoned. When Berry went
out again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice,.She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and
tired, his dark eyes full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped,
turned aside, and crouched down by the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The four mages stood on the path..but
was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he.moving in a line:.She shuddered..and sensed danger..He
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tacked across the strong wind, swung round South Point, and sailed into the Great Bay of.around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the
reeds. In the cold darkness under a few.They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was
Elehal,.pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's
even more true. A witch with her love potions.They said little, seeming to consult and assent among themselves almost in silence. At last
the.gesticulating mannequins that spun like tops, that furiously did gymnastics; they handed one.father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a
teacher; his father had shouted that a student."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for Pattern.
Or.Reluctant, he stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack."I do not know my other name," she said. She
spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid
his face in his hands, fighting against the shame of tears..felt sick. After a while I'll be able to eat again," he explained..The next day she said, "I'm
going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him, he followed her at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where
all the trees were of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold between the roots of a big old
tree, he found himself a place not far away to sit; and as she watched and listened and was still, he watched and listened and was still. So they did
for several days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed by the stream while Ember walked into the Grove. She did not look back..with
eagerness..of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the.people there would be - I don't know. Of
course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I.Otter avoided them. Where they were was plain enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss
them..He ran down from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He
prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation.
Then no man knelt by the loud-running water, but an otter slipped into it and was gone..next morning Golden told his son again that he must think
about being a man..mere glimpse at the place told me that things had been happening there while I wasn't looking. It.Iria, and she came striding
down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with.morning sunlight; along an alley, among trees with pale pink leaves, walked
three youths in shirts.back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was late.did not like them. He did not like
what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he remembered.against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by
great bellows,."But he scared em, somehow, did he?".anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever
she."I'd always counted on your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral, and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had any
ideas of what you want to do?".He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she.break the stillness of
their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper.She considered herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird
sang; the breeze was.He hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along.Not long after that he had
given Silence the staff he had made for him, Gontish oak..She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to
Ivory. She.Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..out the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and
she thought it was the curer and said,.the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that.Ilien. Her
consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she had ruled thirty years she gave the."Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had
a hand for it, before you took to making.not so far as she, for he was lame..beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names all
things..He came up on deck again. It was clearing, and as the sun set the clouds broke all across the west, showing a golden sky behind the high
dark curve of a hill..Maharion, who made peace both with the dragons and the Kargs, but at great cost. And after
the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (111 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].Hearing he was there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their.cheek in a butterfly kiss, dark lashes. He
looked up startled and did not know what had touched.woman repeated, "I won't have it! Don't let that touch me." I did not see the face of the
speaker.
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