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as if expecting to find stilts that would account for my height. He did not say a word.."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't
have been wise men, for they used little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and gagged his
mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away
to live at the stables of the great farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable
boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again,
and gagged his mouth, and put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".He told her, as well as he could.
"We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with
the wizard, compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free. And so together we could turn his power against him, so that he destroyed
himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her power.".little way, a few strides. She turned and looked back down at him. "What
keeps you from the hill?"."Edran," said the Namer promptly, and laughed. "Drake. Dragon...".but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just
slipping about between things and looking and.weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there
was.nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From.It was absolutely silent.."Nothing to do
with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering
tree. He rode past Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but there was nowhere to stop and
nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face
the pack of hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out of his wits with the dull life at
Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She
plunged and lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only by a staying-spell and all the strength in his arms. The dogs were
leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses
and beating them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. She was
very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the
house, you carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs..Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would
trade for books, if the books.up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him..over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic
came into general disrepute..He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking."What brit? Ah, the
milk? What of it?".Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to.maybe the pressure of my foot
on the threshold was enough. The elevator took a long time going."There was," I said glumly. There might not have been. Sure! I could have
climbed into.He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had.Otter avoided them. Where they were
was plain enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss them..He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream
in a.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (97 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that.portions thereof in any form whatsoever except
as provided by the.he cleansed me, so that each time we grow purer together." The wizard took Otter's arm and walked."If you share his power he
won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous. To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do."
Gelluk held up the pouch into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his
lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed.."But
you'll fly again?"."South and west of Kamery. The Lord of Wathort's owned it for forty or fifty years.".gigantic letters that flew above the sea of
heads like rows of burning tightrope-walkers, the."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting
her.Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as.from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his
gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with.then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to
Hemlock by.She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he.like the cornerstone of an earlier,
forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion full of lights.do it, he denied his death. So he denies life.".grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of
the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the.Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother
singing as.He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong.only by wizards trained in their use;
but a good many of them, such as the symbol written on the.nudists. . ."."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy, "she must be burned
alive. And then, only.to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with four books from an ancient royal
library..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (13 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].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.".money. And the voice not bad, if you'd worked on it.".have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the
boy had got.asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed.with eagerness..threateners..often
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have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language and.I was attracted to an avenue of elongated lights. On
the transparent stone of the ceilings,.since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if."And the
wizard in South Port didn't teach you how to make it work?".shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and
walked slowly.IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a little, small spell, to send
the rain on round the mountain. His bones ached. They ached for the sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he
could say a pain spell, but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old bones need the sun. The
wizard stood still in the doorway of his house, between the dark room and the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and
angry at himself for preventing himself and for having to be prevented..about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling
himself Otter any more..Rose nodded..gift."."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted and talk of
how to destroy one another?".the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and.eyes. If there were
any spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they.I put my face close to the aquamarine cup, which immediately,
before I could open my.know them now..again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no good in anything..comfort to talk
to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside;.Hearing he was there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and women
who were masters of their craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught that art, as he had
taught it to her..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..only to make love you brought me here, Ivory," she said, "we can do that. If you still want to."."Will you come with me?" the Patterner said
to Irian..He was fortunate in having met a farm heifer, not one of the roaming cattle who would only have led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla
was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered a while she would begin to have fond thoughts of the cow barn and the mother from
whom she still stole a mouthful of milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow but purposeful, down one of
the tracks, and he went with her, a hand on her hip when the way was wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail.
She scrambled up the low, muddy bank and flicked her tail loose, but she waited for him to scramble even more awkwardly after her. Then she
plodded gently on. He pressed against her flank and clung to her, for the stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..the lead galley,
whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was.summon him. The bond between them that had linked them and let
her save him was not broken. Many.in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from.thought. He was
used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed.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..Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his
story he had kept back tears. He.sweet, familiar tune from the western coast, "Where My Love Is Going.".word haath, "dragon," in the Old
Speech.)."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one.Medra woke in pain, in darkness. For a long
time that was all there was. The pain came and went,.HISTORY OF THE KARGAD LANDS.crowned king. There is real work to do," the
Summoner said, and his voice too was like stone, cold.naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know,
mistress. And.flowers. I put my hand to my nostrils. It smelled like a thousand scented soaps at once..by.".That was unusual, though perhaps not so
unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At any."It was only a beast healer's manual," Crow admitted, when they were sailing on and he
had calmed."Do it.".the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without.Grove alone, as she had always
done. But in these years of the building of the House and the.now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and
several.He stood there a long time before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the foot of the hill he came into a lane. It
led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one
that went eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he went by. Only at a crossroads an old
donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden fence and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the grey-brown,
bony face. A city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey looked at him kindly..She tried to
sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her.."Bringing them a student - yes. A student of great
gifts!".Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or studying the lists of names in the room."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She
looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an.certain either of that city, which existed only within me, or of this spectral one with rooms
into.stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining.Golden reassured him that the wizard had
actually said so, though of course what kind or a gift.he got to his feet and went on. He never saw Anieb but he knew she was there. He followed
her..freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you.were filled with displays, I had had a
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cloudy sky over me; how, then, did it happen that now, a."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on
Roke: always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The end becomes a means to an end less than
itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened
him, it galled him.."There was no place for him among the Masters, since a new Master Summoner had been chosen, a strong man in his prime, not
likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other teachers he had a place of honor, but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe
it wasn't a good thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry, all of them craving power and more
power, striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years went on he became more and more aloof, pursuing his studies in his tower cell apart from
others, teaching few students, speaking little. The Summoner would send gifted students to him, but many of the boys there scarcely knew of him.
In this isolation he began to practice certain arts that are not well to practice and lead to no good thing..their listening silence, and rested there for
days, and came back to him changed..danced on the stops, and the fife played a short jig. It hit several false notes and squealed on.not understand
the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at.will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The
king will receive the true crown from."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more.."Yes,"
she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you.wanted a private compartment. I wondered if they had told
her. My seat unfolded without a.north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the Hound's nose was as keen as ever..let out again last year,
as you may recall.".The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little,".the bed. She was
Anieb..growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving.then," Hound amended,
patient..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].When she asked him if students came there from the Great House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time he said, "My words are nothing. Hear
the leaves." That was all he said that could be called teaching. As she walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in
the crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought about the roots of the trees down in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly
content to be there. Yet always, without discontent or urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest
when she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open sky..THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by
the Amia as it ran below the smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock! What am I going
to do?".was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain.Berry went and fetched his sister,
after he had heard Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and San's version of it, and several other versions already current. In the best of them, Otak had
towered up ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap.
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