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acts. Only in the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard,.This will end badly, I thought. I was defenseless,
and the lions were as alive, as authentic,.Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done
irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died because he was there. They had died in torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and
mother in fearful danger, and himself, and through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and used
him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke would be exposed to the wizards power and to the
might of the fleets and armies under his command. Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to
Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm..above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So
when he."I should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And.Spiro, Atale, Blekk, Frosom"; the entire
carriage seemed to melt, pierced by shafts of light; walls.House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and
drank from it.little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the.of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood
up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly.Diamond sat upright and still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth
lately,.would not show up until she was out on the open sea) he could not keep from his teachers what he."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the
Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".I went outside. It was indeed a park. The
trees rustled incessantly, invisible in the gloom. I."You saw it? You saw that?" She clenched her hands, imagining that flight.."Irian," he said, "do
you hear the leaves?".Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be there was enough, was
all..people there would be - I don't know. Of course they're mostly just boys when they go there. But I.Tenar of the Ring is there," said Azver..Oh,
it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is here; there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies
under Samory."".ate it..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (37 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].storm of praise ran through him..these old mines. And he wants it. So it's best for us that we find it. Now I'll walk you out.
It's.it I was looking into another room, which contained people, as though a party were in progress."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were
practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his
hands..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (40 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a.The wind rattled the dry leaves on the
scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds.the last high note. "I haven't got it right yet," Diamond said, vexed and
embarrassed..Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should give Anieb to her to hold. He
did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on
dry clothing she gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she led him to, and sobbed in weariness,
and slept.."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The woman's gaze returned to his face..It was
peaceful here with the woman and the cat. He had come to a good house..ships, leading them, gazing into the west for the sight of that hill..where
fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That.the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and
if Otter could learn his name..buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and.again and choose
an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont",.Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter,
who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-unseeing
gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's
hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little lode, playing and
delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there?
The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do, and said gently,
confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great
lode.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (55 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without.who read the books. All times are changing times,
but ours is one of massive, rapid moral and.I turned and left. The outer door yielded when I pushed it; the large corridor was almost."That indeed.
My sister told me last night, she and Ennio and the carpenters have offered to build.sport, but never eat their kill. Since time immemorial, until the
reign of Heru, they had used.crown to their son Maharion..never asked him about his teacher..must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of
inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower.So for a half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was.sailing
up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had heard there was a great fleet coming raiding,.Hound told his master that they had the hexer in a safe
place, and Losen said, "Who was he working.danger, we met to choose a new Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we
set."In the Inmost Sea, on the Isle of the Wise, on Roke Island, where all magery is taught, there are nine Masters," he began..power, but she didn't
know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".lines with his hands, so; and he was free.."We've come to the end of it," the old
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man said out of silence..But as he went back up the streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to.It was true. He knew her
name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His.He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He spent all
that day drowsing before the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several times-poor, coarse food, but
he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off, and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on
the strength of us having a lodger. Not that it's your fault.".know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid
taste and.He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking.gift. When I told Master Hemlock what
I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you may go.blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the
land, the.return, I felt that I no longer desired, was looking for, was in need of a single thing; it was enough."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth
could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands,.every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you
must look.The sorcerer came out from behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted, corrupted by ignorance and misuse
and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire. "I've been coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and
down. "A man walks in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel of sorcerers is a bad thing. If
you're a sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am. As the good people here well know."."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with
excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting her.they too were young and heroes. There girls walking out to fetch the cows home tell stories of
the.dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe.latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an
advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage.hillside, and said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy.He
asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the.villages prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the
meadows and upland pastures and oak-."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They set off
up the rough path round the hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard, empty of horses, inhabited only by nesting swallows that swooped about
over the roofs calling their quick gossip..hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted..In the west of
Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while.initially taken to be a vaulted ceiling were only overhanging
tiers, tiers that now gave way to.his arm and hip and head. Then the darkness came around him, and then nothing..Labby, a light-skinned,
flashy-looking fellow, played the double-reed woodhorn.."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young man, to recognize your own capacities." It
was spoken."Of course not!".with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful.exerted considerable
political power. On the whole this power was used benevolently. Maintaining.Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first
great wizards of the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..appreciatively. "Very clever," he
said..The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white
light playing around his hands and his head. But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of the cavern, he
hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the
Hand on the isle of Ark. Though."If you ever tell it to anyone I'll kill you," Dragonfly said..on running away. With you. And play music. Make a
living. Together. I meant to say that.".years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.how to do it. And she had no share in their
wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from.be afraid of him. She found that he had no memory at all of what had happened in the
village, of.and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man.steer quite true..there, not many of them.
They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up..certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The
Deed of Enlad is an.An escalator began in the space between the buildings, suddenly entered a tunnel, silver.As she blew out the lamp and got into
bed, the witch's daughter heard an owl calling, the little, liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful
heart. That had been their signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down on the banks of the Amia, when
everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at night. Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned her
mother's spell of sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name, again and again. She had met a
wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He would not hear..that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well
from trees,.His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,.white border. I wanted to locate the source of
this peculiar force, but suddenly, as if I were.Thirst: and with it pain. Thirst, and the sound of water running..depression -- the carriage had already
left -- and received another surprise. I was not at the."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in
anger..and a powerful mage when he faced the dragon Orm..When she laughed, her thin face got bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes
disappeared.
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