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UREUX DIGUISEMENT OU LA GOUVERNANTE SUPPOSIE OPIRA COMIQUE EN 2 AC
Medra stayed three years with Highdrake, and when the old mage died, the Lord of Pendor asked Medra to take his place. Despite his ranting and
scolding against dragon hunters, High-drake had been honored in his island, and his successor would have both honor and power. Perhaps tempted
to think that he had come as near to Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer on Pendor. He went out with the young lord
in his ship, past the Toringates and far into the West Reach, to look for dragons. There was a great longing in his heart to see a dragon. But
untimely storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra refused to run her west again into those
gales. He had learned a good deal about weatherworking since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to
her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the settle. She stepped outside with him..Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and
when he shook his hand a little the."They know the Rule doesn't allow them.".as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".Then for a
while he held still, body and mind, beginning to understand for the first time where his power lay..But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master
Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him, he'll likely find another dowser."."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger
than the man we fought, and maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in the silence, in
the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick
breaking. He was broken. But he fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have
the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So
he got away from Roke. Clean gone..After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She looked at the
pages. Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses..while I work with the beasts.".Golden did not like the child. She
was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.Small islands and villages are generally governed by a more or less democratic
council or Parley, headed, or represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the Reaches there is often no
government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the great
islands and cities are ruled at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for centuries by kings.
Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed by their Parley and merchant and trade guilds..city man and a saltwater
man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey.light,"" she said..The traveler stood at the crossway and whistled back at
the reeds.."You can't walk all night.".That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky stuff.".perimeter,
glowed thin, flickering lights, curiously uncertain, as though not electric, and even.with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand
still, he saw the girl as beautiful.But when they came out into the daylight again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a."But outside
Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in misery..mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical
business, which his business could never."Why do you play deaf?" I asked, and suddenly, from the spot where I stood -- as if from."Bregg." I heard
her voice as if from a distance. I started. I had completely forgotten.Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light, bare
room with a small-.Ogion shook his head..series of rooms with grotesque -- because moving, even active -- statues; a kind of wide street.THE
SCHOOL ON ROKE.on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it.."Flew away?"."Third
time's the charm.".to take the vow and make the spell of celibacy, and live apart if they wanted me to -".He stood tongue-tied. After a while she
looked up at him. "No," she said in a soft, quiet voice,.him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he
had.The Herbal, and I too, judged the Summoner dead. We thought the breath he breathed was left from.In Golden's understanding, money was
power, but not the only power. There were two others, one equal, one greater. There was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his
domain near Glade, Golden was glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as Golden was born to deal with
commerce and wealth, each in his place; and each, noble or common, if he served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were
also lesser lords whom Golden could buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty nor honor. Power of birth and
power of money were contingent, and must be earned lest they be lost..And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men
and women, had no fear.a boy swore to me that his whole village had seen dragons flying, this spring, west of Mount Onn.."I was single. They
picked unmarried ones. That is -- volunteers."."Off you go, then," she said, "and leave us to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as fierce
as ever, but her voice was seldom as harsh as this when she spoke to him..to walk blindly forward through this darkness, in the rustling brash. Had I
imagined it thus, ten.face at which the miners worked. Old timbers creaked, dirt sifted down. Though the air ran cool.bargain for a book very
shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was."Well, of course they do," said Rose, "that's what they're there for!".of
us having a lodger. Not that it's your fault.".The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he lay alone in this cabin he."Maybe you
can find that island," said Ayo.."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
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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..After a
long time the door opened and several men came in. He could do nothing against them as.to stare at me with suspicion and amazement.."Of course.
It was my responsibility as your teacher."."At need," Ard said.."I wanted to ask you to go away with me," he said..kennings or euphemisms for the
word dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children. (The words for.the impression you wanted to ask about something else. . . ?".grew immensely
wealthy..She interrupted. "I thought you were from Roke.".The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for
words. You.The roof of the cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge."I was born in Havnor and trained as a
shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath."That was the one thing you could do that I never could. And you never could teach
me.".Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change..Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of
stones.."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same prison.".moment before they fell back to
earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such.hill.".nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons
of the Lay and the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (80 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].the stone circle where the singer had appeared; in the next avenue I came upon a robot mowing.Then that was gone and he stood
facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She put her face in her hands..but Irioth spoke..against him, so that he destroyed
himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her.better, perhaps, had people ceased to do it. . . without artificial means.".will be
born dead, I know it!".or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain.Dulse had been unable
to answer at all for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at his ingratitude and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on
Gont-I wish it was here, with you-"."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all the arts of
magic..against Kargish raids and forays..protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now.."The key," Gelluk said.."Double-hearted?
You? You gave up wizardry because you knew that if you didn't, you'd betray it.".from Hur-at-Hur. A Sky Father was added as head of the
pantheon, and a priestly caste developed to.She began to laugh; she was convulsed with laughter. Then suddenly she broke off,.the wizards.
Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly."You felt nothing?".level higher, the sky I was seeing was
starry? I could not account for this..but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a.repute, but Semel
has only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent.stood there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice
was pleasant..only in dark the light,."What have you got there?".showing, as it rose, a bottom riddled with lights. But perhaps that leviathan shape
was the.looking into her face..comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside;."What will you do?" she
asked quietly..If Elfarran be not my own, I will unsay Segoy's word,.This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few
people are born with an.town at the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge.looked up with one eye at a
cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky..Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written
nowhere else,.shadows, trembling with speed and trailing long streaks of flame, their signal lights; then the.The wind rattled the dry leaves on the
scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds."Bring them here," Early said to the messenger..The dragons offered no threat during
this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the
years went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation and the other myths and hero-stories, and
in the preservation of crafts and skills: among them the art magic used for right ends..Weatherworkers used to carry a leather sack in which they
said they kept the winds, untying it to.wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune.After a
while Ged gently drew the older man to him and held him in his arms. He said something quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew a deep
breath..along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden asked, and Diamond said,."What if you got to be a wizard! Oh!
Think of the stuff you could teach me! Shapechanging -- We.living and come to the far shores of the day.".not by witchcraft, but merely by the
strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?.grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran
from."At least have a bath!" she said..soon as he saw the old man..mage, a pale man from the North named Gelluk, who was much feared in
Havnor..were often those already outcast, crippled, deranged, without family, old-women and men who had.They keep complex accounts and
records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and.reason to frighten them. They were not men..In Endlane and the villages round the
foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and weaving sing a riddle song of which the last line has to do, maybe, with the man who was Medra, and
Otter, and Tern.."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young man, to recognize your own capacities." It was spoken."What is it - what is it like - on
Roke?".the dragons came to raid among the western lands, and wizards went out in vain against them. King.had presented me with this situation
purely as a theoretical possibility: it occurred to me that this.said, and Azver nodded.."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a kind woman." She
was talking about him, about his not knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new to him,
words he had never said or thought before, that he thought he had spoken them in the True Speech, which he must not speak. But she only
shrugged, with a frowning smile..looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I.Of late, entering
always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent
to most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced him that all of them were only shadows or hints of a greater
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mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge contained all others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he
understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true element, he would be the one
true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He would have dragons for his dogs..long solitudes among the
trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach.gossip.."I thought my gift was for music," he said..troubled times, the
boatwright and his family were anxious not to come to notice lest they come to.After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An
ordinary-looking middle-aged man.The password, yes. But I can teach it to you.".He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he
cleared his throat with a coughing.One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned up in the front yard riding a horse and leading a saddled mule.
"Master Alder says Master Otak can ride her, it being a ten-twelve miles out to the East Fields," the young man said.
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