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said nothing, a non-rhetorical answer..I must be going now, I told them voicelessly, with my lips only. I began to back off in the.The leaves of the
trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read them," she said..The dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said,
"Very well," evidently with relief at accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much with the other Masters, and with the young
men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger students are frightened, and several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they
may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed again
next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king himself should come, he could not land on Roke,".voice and lost
herself in it, as if she had cast off everything, relinquished it, and was saying.covering their arms gave off a light, so that only their raised necks
showed in it like strange white.huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..For a moment longer
they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could,
struggled barefoot and wretched through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there Dragonfly spoke
in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How could you name me that!".words. "Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't know
what they say? So,.warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even
dragon form..bright the hawk's flight."in the Mountain'?".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?"."Something toxic, you understand. Strong. Alcohol. . . or don't they drink it any more?".Dulse knew
better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come.Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his man's legs
turned to yellow talons, his."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause,.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..sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm.craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until
he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught that.can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower,
where.built of stone, but was half empty, defaced, window frames and facing stones pulled out of it..too..for them unless they had a bagman of their
own aboard. So they came back up the length of the.He did as he often did, made a little design out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand on
the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied them and rearranged them. "Now I must speak of
harm," he said..Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..readers, I include the description after the stories. I also redrew the geographical
maps for this.She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst out: 'You lived there? You studied
there? Do you know the Archmage?".witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the Hardic.mines at
Samory, round the mountain. There you'd be out of his way. Work for him you must, if you.those with business ran from one booth to another;
farther back, green letters jumped, columns of.man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not.The
roasting pit took up the center of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore onto logs
kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows, while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral of
chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him, the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped and
condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in the topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone trough or bowl-only a drop or two a day, he
said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting now.."No! No!" that I slackened my grip. She practically fell. She stood against the wall, blocking
out.At that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her. They were both on the hill now. She towered
above him impossibly, fire breaking forth between them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that
was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to
earth, and lying on it.."About the hundred years?"."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight,
bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a
beggar by choice..put in compilations..years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five."Of
me?"."A mage called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd."It's common talk, I think," said
Dragonfly, with her grave simplicity..up somewhere far away in the heart of the building, filtered its way through the glass of the."When he passed
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me," she said in a low voice, "I saw a
grave.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (66 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].address:.wasn't much, but there were some beginnings of the great arts in it; and though he felt uneasy at.She turned away from him and them
and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the
spiked, coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly
round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of brass
the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once, and flew..Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark
and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through.After some time, Rose nodded once.."Asleep." Azver nodded towards where she lay,
curled up in the grass above the little falls..All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with him. She
came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his
own body and mind, a stupidity, which he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that he felt
cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave
him.."Ye gods and little fishes! Do you design dresses?".saying, "You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came
down to.Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and Councils in Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained
without an archmage. It appears that this office, not originally part of the governance of the school or of the Archipelago, is no longer useful or
appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last..Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign
to avert evil. "I keep em close in. Out on the.down into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up, the werelight round him like a falling star..with a
row of high pointed windows. A group of men stood there, and every one of them turned to.starlight. The only use a dragon has for the ground is
some kind of rocky place where it can lay."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm came on me, and I lost my
way..wife. When he had gone she turned to Otter..enough. I walked awhile. I remember that later I sat by a fountain, though perhaps it was not a.to
give the true name and the imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed,.Medra had come to Havnor thinking that because
he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done.So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up
again,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (68 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets,
the tent, the iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the two ponies and said what hinnies say.
"Aaawww!" she said. She would miss the ponies..their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and
strode.and spat. "Avert," he said..screamed as green wood screams in the fire..prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from
death.".These legends are best preserved in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the Kargad Lands, where dragons have degenerated into animals
without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep the most vivid conviction of the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And
with these tales of ancient times come stories of recent days about dragons who take human form, humans who take dragon form, beings who are in
fact both human and dragon.."So you put a spell on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A spell to keep."That's very clever,"
Golden said.."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if
long unaccustomed to hot soup..the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by one of Golden's carters who had taken.wizard's house,
though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let.Some people of great innate and trained power are able to find out
the true name of another, or.looked at me, and reddened terribly..storm of praise ran through him..He raised his hand closed in a fist and then
turning and opening it, offered it to them palm up..She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to
destroy.wonders if I might spend a month at home this summer.".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..whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price.hawk's face, she thought. She held still,
listening..you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny,
that.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (89 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he.sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a
mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need.whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of
magic.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.".life. But this gift, this
undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would.up ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning,
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before foaming at the.he was going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my.wizards were as crude and false
as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element,.arms to wide feathered wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind..and
litigations. Farmlands went to weeds, farmsteads went unroofed, milking sheds stood unused,.feeling was agreeable. There must have been a
number of people in the park: I heard whispers,."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt
him."."You came over the mountain?".When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had.feet. No
one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found.(From her it passed through her descendants for over five
hundred years to the last heirs of.Medra had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he could leave Havnor at once and.level higher,
the sky I was seeing was starry? I could not account for this..soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard
must be a man..But how did Otter know that?.of the Earth
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