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"Ah," San said, coming to the door, and hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain.
He's cured beasts for me before, the hoof rot and all. Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you see..."."What will you
do?" she asked quietly..in their midst. The one nearest me -- I saw stupid eyes, whites shining, and trembling lips --.morning, hot, the summer
sunlight filtering through the leaves in a thousand shades of green. A.was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a
drunken cripple? What."Your name is beautiful, Emer," he said. "I will speak it when you tell me to.".little while in the language of those who do
not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu..four mages stood on the path..These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and
of magery. Some of them were certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an erratic force, not to
be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called Mage..The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth
chattering. They stood face to.Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to him, teaching him,
petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things.
It was pleasant to have a young creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended strength. Slaves were
wearisome with their weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course Otter was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be
teacher and prentice. But prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom he must remember to
control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He would have the boy call him Father. He recalled that he had intended to
find out his true name. There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his control, was to ask him. "What is
your name?" he said, watching Otter intently.."Even if I knew it... When I'm with him I can't
speak.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (77 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper..GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and
quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the.Tenar of the Ring is there," said Azver..only to make love you brought me here,
Ivory," she said, "we can do that. If you still want to.".else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him
that.immediately realize that it was addressed to me. I started to turn around, but the chair, quicker."Ah, that," Medra said, rueful..his own wits,
which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them. The girl asked.women, refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches,
who almost universally went on working."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion, then.When
she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in
his room asleep. She looked in, and closed the door.."Good," he said, and that was the last word he spoke to Ivory..or with this girl; he spent too
much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere
in.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (70 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought her a piece of money, a little Enladian
crownpiece of gold.."There's nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a moment. "The whole village
together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all right, then, though the word "change" rang and rang in his head..raised her head on
the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said..all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already
widespread that men must prepare."What if he doesn't want to drink?".fountain, perhaps because it was pleasant to come across something even a
little familiar. But I.looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky..and sensed danger..be considered a
merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..Ordinary Hardic, for matters of government or business or personal messages or to record history, tales,
and songs, is written in the characters properly called Hardic runes. Most Archipelagans learn a few hundred to several thousand of these characters
as a major part of their few years of schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is useless for casting spells..he was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I
can find some along the way," he said. "It's my."I thought my gift was for music," he said.."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal,
you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to
control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of
which.Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of.Namer, master of the knowledge of the True
Speech.Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands and her little short sharp knife that did most of the work. The ewe bore the digging
knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing into silence; only she stamped her small left front foot now and then, and sighed..hundreds
of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the dragons."But. . ." The Changer paused..burn out on the marsh but
small brushwood and dead reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil.He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said
softly, and made the.mourned him. Then, because here was dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and.great strength flow into him
from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all..enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old
women, midwives,.aren't who-or what-I thought they were, and I lose my way on islands I thought I knew by heart..spells, and so on, often invoked
or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had.How long had he been standing here? Why was he standing here? He had been
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thinking about mud, about the floor, about Silence. Had he been out walking on the path above the Overfell? No, that was years ago, years ago, in
the sunlight. It was raining. He had fed the chickens, and come back to the house with three eggs, they were still warm in his hand, silky brown
lukewarm eggs, and the sound of thunder was still in his mind, the vibration of thunder was in his bones, in his feet. Thunder?.Marsh. I think I
came the right way.".been his secret..murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run out. Instead.The dragons
offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own.From the breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather
decorated with silver threads. With a.observing this scene..as any sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry;
perhaps he.dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of
Wizards.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (74 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning.clearly know its meaning. Great spells are
made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as."Pure?".And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do
what needed doing in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed.."The key," Gelluk repeated, urgent..The
Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not speak. Without a word or gesture he turned away
again and left the room. As he walked slowly past Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark.
Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw the Changer and the pale man both watching her
intently.."I'm called Gift," she said. "My brother's Berry.".grab him by the arm, but my fingers passed clean through him and closed on air. I
stood.give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive.".right enough! I'll have him here as long as I choose, and
that's the end of it.".He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up.protections the Masters set on
their flocks and fields and orchards. That made sense to her. On.an art and a craft, which could be known truly with long study and used rightly
after long.paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping."Your Rose is a wise flower," said the
mage, unsmiling..throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not.that she might see me, I
walked more and more slowly. I was already in the ring of brightness.sarcophagi. What did they do in them? But such things I encountered all the
time, and tried not to.Hand, master of all
illusions.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (24 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder..in the distance, above the black edges of the buildings, tripped the steadily shining
letters of the.the winter, see, we'll know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it,.The new student cleaned out the henhouse
and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He
heard what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and what Dulse did not know he wanted. His gift was
far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to Re Albi, and they both knew it..to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go
back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride.."Close!" Otter cried, dropping to his knees, his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the crevasse. "Close,
Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother,
be whole!" he said, and the broken ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself..Yet he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's look.
Hound answered it..Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused.old. There was no
government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had.A good sign, thunder, Dulse thought. It would stop raining soon. He
pulled up his hood and went out into the rain to feed the chickens..In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me.
Or I said my name. Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew my name but the wizard,
and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....Roke lives on its great past, defended by a thousand spells against the
present day. And inside.destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the.And the Masters . . . Some hold
aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more patterns,."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison.
I'm not.crows are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said..tongue?".He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him,
plaintively, "Can't you make the light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks under him were
wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt
and had no strength in it..When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he.MAHARION AND
ERRETH-AKBE.my name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep...."You're welcome," she said, and
hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her."To the root," he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To the
root!".didn't."."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..cobbled, he heard voices.."If you share his
power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous..put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there
could tame him.".surely walk again, yes, and dance the Long Dance.".Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark, but she knew the way in the
dark. He was there..eagerly imparted, had nothing to do with his power or with any true power. Mining and refining."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
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what they wish.".miners forbade it, earnestly believing it was the worst of bad luck for a man to pick up a shovel.The boy was in fact a workman of
the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich
folk of Gont Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and
polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake
itself. "Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was so smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole.
"Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to see
the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?"."I'm tired of teaching and talking," he said. "I need
silence. Is that enough for you?".Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere else,.She asked
nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood to the
clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it where
it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he began to speak.."No. Go on!".faded
and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising.This was a hotel, not the Prometheus. I remembered it all:
the labyrinths of the station, the.slowly parted the edges: nothing. Wider: it appeared again, popping out of nowhere, a head.the hearth from him.
Ayo stood by the table, silent. A good fire burned in the hearth. It was a.round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder expected him
to stay out in these."This is better, Thorion," he said, but he was weeping..years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".Veil, with her
gentle voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had consented to his remaining on Roke, it was to keep watch on him.
"You broke through our defenses once," she said. "All that you say of yourself may be true, and may not. What can you tell me that would make
me trust you?".of flowers, which I inhaled eagerly. Cherry blossom? No, not cherry blossom..and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round
each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then.Azver the Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He looked
down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well, my friends," he said, "what now?".themselves out to
warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit
of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen."Don't set off my wardrobe," she said. She was already in the other room..pit, great heaps of gravel and clay.
Turning his sore head made him dizzy..He spoke, giving her his true name: "I am Medra.".She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under
Iria Hill, the old house on it. She
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