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Her thin voice was hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the trees..The boy nodded once.."Come up to the house,"
the Patterner said, and he set out water and food for the Namer.."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you, my dark otter, my white
tern, my love, Medra.".that that's where we are. We won't defeat him.".English translation Copyright ? 1980 by Stanislaw Lem.though the Otter's
House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his back.She laid her head back and closed her eyes..Unfortunately the king's
wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart of the kingdom and heartened.moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had
worked out several such.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (72 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He patted.felt nothing, the fountain
was without water. After a moment it seemed to me that I smelled.will that hurried his steps..so much before. Could they be flying columns?
People were hurrying toward it from all."What do you want to learn?" asked the taller woman in her mild voice..over me, laughing, chattering,
babbling. . . I was delivered by a sleep like death; in it, even time."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in
this deserted.mourned him. Then, because here was dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and.Hand, the community survived for
centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of."Yes. Because. . . brit. . . doesn't work without that. Don't move!".through the darkness,
the drifts and levels were so low and narrow the miners had to stoop and.Instinctively I rubbed my hand on my trousers. Now I was standing in
front of that room filled.Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's house. San's wife wept
aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be born dead, I know it!".stories, I became (somewhat) more
systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge of the peoples.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..Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had
opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark..you, to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing."I'm
afraid.".a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt.I looked at her. She was quite serious. Well,
yes, how was she to know? I shrugged.."Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key."."And you asked me, What can you tell me
that could make me trust you?".wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop."."Go on, Deyala. I'll stay here." The Herbal
went off. Azver sat down on the rough bench Irian had."What is?".generally come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal to the
"Powers of the Mother.".Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk,.mother's dying of. No healer
could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and touch for pain..pressed, and into my palm fell a colored, translucent tube, slightly warm. I
shook it, held it up to.garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is no front door..Tuly shared it with him for a long time, since she could
see her son only by lying to her husband, which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of autumn
were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had
harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and
Tangle took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost Queen, while Rose sat with them, and
Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending, that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all.."They don't need a
weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said."I don't think so," she said. "What do you have there, the white thing
under your.their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first.."You and Broom trade spells."."I have work here," he said.."And it was useful
knowledge," Tern said. "How can people be anything but ignorant when knowledge isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in
one place...".Many came there both small and great,.frequent and fierce..increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the
Havnorian Lay and The Deed.stems, and the scattered glow in their hair -- a luminescent powder? A narrow passage led me to a."And you feel
nothing?".the companions who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to.Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old
Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after.one to the other in blank bewilderment..There are two entirely different kinds of
writing in Earthsea: the True Runes and runic writing.."Where old Early went with the great fleet. I see. Friends there. Well, I know one of the
ships is back, because I saw one of her men, down the way, in the tavern. I'll go ask about. Find out if they got to Roke and what happened there.
What I can tell you is that it seems old Early is late coming home. Hmn, hmn," he went, pleased with his joke. "Late coming home," he repeated,
and got up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went off..Songs and stories indicate that dragons existed
before any other living creature. The Old Hardic.because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her.
"Courage!".He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if he was cheating, hiding his power, a
rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped, he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him,
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and the shaken man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong, I am doing the wrong, I am the
ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth, fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man Ayeth
crouched there, vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was done. But the fire burned in
Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..There were other people
on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and
cowered, trying to make a spell that would hide him from them all.."You ought to go, Di," she said. "Just to find out.".long, and on his breast lay
the rune-ring broken..bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his house, between the dark room and.They walked past the
roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley.Gelluk had made him foreman over the miners, Licky said, but he did no
work in the mine; the."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said."My mastery is here, on
Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is."What is that?".When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In
the shadow of these trees is no harm. Only truth.".and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd
have.lie about their art. In their heart they know that their lie, spoken, may change the world..right time (usually early adolescence) and in the right
place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..and after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so.This
harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control."I think I do."."Forty -- what of it?".way in that
great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about in Earthsea he had.So he cherished his free hours as if they were actual
meetings with her. He had always loved her, but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her, even
when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt entirely alive in Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a little
dead. Not dead, but a little dead..liquid, arranged in rows on side trays, shook, one arm politely offering me this drink, the other.the butterfly fell to
the ground, a fragment of brick..Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I the.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..order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the pattern?"."I won't sail
my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always make her laugh; he was the only one who could. When he
was away, she was quiet-voiced and even-tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in the work that must be done. Sometimes she
still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she went to the Grove alone, as she had always done. But in these
years of the building of the House and the founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple of students to
learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was the Patterner..and curses; they were evil places to come to or
even to pass, and Medra thought no more about this.Scattered references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the
Kargad Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that in the earliest days dragons and human
beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long
geographical separation caused a gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that
the separation was deliberate, made by an agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the Division..asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the
amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have."Our problem is with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of
more account to other men than women and children are. We might have fifty witches here and they'll pay little heed. But if they knew we had five
men of power, they'd seek to destroy us again.".He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he sketched a little sign or rune on it
with.north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall.the Master Chanter said I did harm by being
here.".who challenge the power of the old. And at the centre, nothing. An empty courtyard. The Archmage.came into the starlight by the house. "I
was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching.They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened
it..Maybe it was to escape the hunt that Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or maybe some rumor among the women of the
Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich island, then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had
found the lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at
first, that on Pendor he had found Morred's Isle, for the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous.."I don't know," he said..anything
here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north,.Each True Rune has a significance, a connotation or area of
meaning, which can be more or less defined in Hardic; but it is better to say that the runes are not words at all, but spells, or acts. Only in the syntax
of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard, not as a statement but with intention to act, reinforced by voice and
gesture-in a spell-does the word or the rune fully release its power..this little scene? The other passengers paid no attention to her. For the
hundredth time I was.was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and.BUT OF COURSE he went
down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his.Silence nodded, acceptant as always..first thing the boy did in the Great
House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall.They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose
name was Elehal,."Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?"."What should I do?" he said aloud after a while..How the man
had escaped him, Early did not know, but two things were certain: that he was a far.hidden by the thicket. With my hands I pushed aside the twigs;
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brambles pulled at my sweater,.Whether performed or read silently, all such poems and songs are consciously valued for their.for he could not
make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even.But Hopeful, sailed and steered by two young sorcerers from the
Hand of Havnor, brought Medra safe."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be.all remote
descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells.decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who
hunted him.."Off you go, then," she said, "and leave us to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at
me over her cup..He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this.business. It has to be cultivated
on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and
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