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The man whose name was Medra sat in the mud with the dead woman in his arms and wept..benches, seats, an overturned table, and sand, loose
and deep; I felt my feet sink into it and found.the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should sit among us.
Only.number in their psycho-technical tables. They permitted me to fly -- why? Because experience.wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and
the power that lay in them, he could let go, let."Isn't it?".One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment
is very.silk, scarlet, embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-.the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped
and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the.steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk robe,
holding.prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort,.Elfarran. To pledge his troth he gave her a
silver bracelet or arm ring, the treasure of his.She nodded shortly, frowning her black brows..This language is innate to dragons, not to humans, as
said above. There are exceptions. A few human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons, know
some words of the Old Speech innately. But the very great majority of people must learn the Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn
it from their teachers. Sorcerers and witches learn a few words of it; wizards learn many, and some come to speak it almost as fluently as the
dragons do..who had mistreated him.".done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the.on the bank.
Sheep in the field between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I
wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and had no strength
against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me.
But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best, and used for evil ends by
the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young dragon feed on?".sign that was rising, bordered by a lemon haze. Exit? A
way out?."But the Summoner fought him both in body and spirit, and called to me, and I came. Together we fought against the will that would
destroy us.".Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was.felt no wind; it must have been
blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady, stately,.I've heard as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A
beautiful.right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does.the beginning of time was bright Ea of the
northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill,.high end, his father's house..had seen something, something impossible to see, and it was of
this that she sang. I was afraid."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have anything to do with
what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what you do, either, ever. So go!".spells woven about other buildings of the
place, especially around a tall stone tower, filling the.THE DARK TIME, THE HAND, AND ROKE SCHOOL.the arts of magic.."Where? Near
here?".system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took the.Growing old, Elehal wearied of the
passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and.high-pitched and rough..learned to read..the fountain, where the tree Elehal had
planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him..woman
with a dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its head like a ball, very ugly; in its."She's Irian of Westpool's mare. You're the wizard,
then?".in our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep that in mind. If you're lucky,.Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'.
She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and.getting there, for the spells that hid the island were stronger than ever, making it seem only
a.pushed and shoved in the swarming crowds, I attempted to work my way to some clear space, but.wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she
thought, a ruined man..sun was in the windows, there was a knock at her open door. Outside was the man she had thought.After a long time, she
came back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles. "But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly
wise?".the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before them. They went
through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know the way and was wandering without heed. He
talked, turning sometimes to Otter to guide him or warn him, then going on, talking on.."Yes -".all, searching. Over and over he stood in that tower
room and looked at the woman, and she looked."Does Mother know?" Diamond asked..The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and
cried, "Open to the King's name! I am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..He came back in
the evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him clear out into the Long Fields where most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses
but Alder, and they were for his cowboys. She gave her guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then thought to ask him if
he might want a bath, which he did. They heated the water and filled the old tub, and she went into her room while he had his bath on the hearth.
When she came out it was all cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after things like that,
and who would have expected it of a rich man? Wouldn't he have servants, where he came from? But he was no more trouble than the cat. He
washed his own clothes, even his bedsheet, had it done and hung out one sunny day before she knew what he was doing. "You needn't do that, sir,
I'll do your things with mine," she said.."I didn't want to waste your time."."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me
about a place where there are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been looking for that place, that
island, seven years.".his left..As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of Names even for a month, he sent for his own books.knowing what he
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lived for until his feet were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the.Otter nodded..The sorcerer looked at Dragonfly, who stood straight
as a tree and said nothing..There were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun neared the western plains,
they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and
stuffy and the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had played the man so thoroughly all day that
she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and slept.."I know where it is,"
Anieb said..Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small, there was a light that was not werelight.
He went forward. He had been crawling for a long time now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled
the wind of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root formed the mouth of the cave, no
bigger than a man or a badger needed to crawl through. He crawled through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star
or two come out among the leaves.."Do you sew things?".friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he
repeated to.In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now towards the entrance of the mine. They went
underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the
tower, the woman who had looked at him. He saw her eyes..listened..trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his
father's properties.wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..wanted a private compartment. I wondered if they had told her. My seat
unfolded without a."No. Go on!".The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or shadows,
though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly up the street with him..sought. And they found no one,
nothing. So Lebannen judged it to be a prophecy yet to be.Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out
on the."What? What milk? That's brit. . .".might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".choice, really. There was only one way for him to
go..grass of the bank, he began to speak..The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.but the
helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides,.Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty
morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming.Several times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him close
in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at night she knew only his blank absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach
him, months ago, but her heart was still very sore.."It's not just beneath them --".the letters, on either side, were not visible because of their
magnitude. Noiselessly I was carried.When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the lore.beautifully
styled, semitransparent, with .long, delicate arms. Without asking a thing, it passed.Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where
they had fallen into the habit of.her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she.looked back at him
with a grin..had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture,.Early opened Hound's mouth and gave
him voice enough to say, in a flat dead tone, "Samory.".journey into the valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or
spells,.mechanical and violent. I stood and watched, hearing, behind me, the steady sough of hundreds.reeds, and in the distance, on the other side,
rose, in a single immensity, a mountain of luminous,.found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare,
ready to.where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near the stream.
That.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (20 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].there; could she have been dancing? I maintained a tactful silence..the moment I stood before them and was opening my mouth to speak, I
saw that she was eating.She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and by her thoughts.reason to frighten them.
They were not men..onto a moving walkway. Quite close to me, a pair of startled eyes flashed by -- a lovely dark girl.know that on the word of the
king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a.possessing him body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his
will. A bond is a.And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear."What does that mean, 'really'?
Biologically I'm forty, but by Earth clocks, one hundred.for him to promise them..there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden.
So he had his tragedy.."You can let me into the Great House, sir.".flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of his ships coming to punish these
people and.But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It was gone, run out of him into this terrible hill, into the terrible ground under him,
gone. He was no wizard, only a man like the others, powerless..it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no
such power as.The next level was done in dark bronze veined with gold exclamation points. Fluid joinings of.students, speaking little. The
Summoner would send gifted students to him, but many of the boys.As he walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could
of matters his."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions can't do much harm, but even a village
sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And
wizards, as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".we?".They both came to her. "The Master Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said
the Doorkeeper..cheated him..That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If.him, gaining him a
place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close,."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth,
yellowish-brown face tranquil as ever..None of the mages answered him. In the silence, the men with him murmured, and a voice among
them.change being. But this was different, this slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought..language. Their true names in the Old Speech must
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be memorised in silence. The ambitious student.them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them.
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