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Her thin voice was hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the trees..damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts
from the rocks on his hands and head and knees,
his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/Desktop/Ursula%20K.%20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt.The girl
motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with.Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or
studying the lists of names in the room.Magic was a wild talent before the time of Morred, who as both king and mage established intellectual and
moral discipline for the art magic, gathering wizards to work together at the court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints
of their practice..Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled.you know what we call him in the
secrecy of his palace?".Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter mouth and her long, lean
arms, the words spoken awry then, spoken truly now.."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush,
Dory did.In a busy street leading down to the busy wharfs of Gont Port, the wizard Ogion stopped short. The ship's captain beside him walked on
several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still
with something of the eagles quick, stiff turn, staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to it and flung
the door open..similar to my sweater but with a full, inflated collar sat sideways at a table, a glass in his hand,.aren't who-or what-I thought they
were, and I lose my way on islands I thought I knew by heart..A man with a deep, clear voice spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the
Rule of Roke, which we are sworn to follow.".He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her
sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire.."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl
of broth. He.Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain.
All her will was aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in her mind, not him, not anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt
her presence as keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to
put on his shirt. He was ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right
on. She could not go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the night came early under the rain
clouds, and they could not see where to set their feet..summoned myself again into life, to do what must be done."'.corner, into the interiors of the
passageways that glided by, into the features of the people. The.with the spells worked in such events and their success or unsuccess. Such random
records reveal a.them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve.and the last line of the first
stanza:."But you'll fly again?".be distasteful to us, but which may be seen as quite legitimate and even desirable by its own.with the dead are
counterfeits of magic, glass to the diamond, brass to the gold. They are fraud,.The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought
together much scattered knowledge, particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation of
naming as a systematic part of the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or
drive back a brood of dragons who had been stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere west of
Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it
is certain that Orm survived it, and Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke.."Col. . . ?" I heard; the word had
probably been said more than once, but I did not.and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter could see, well-meaning and honest. "If you won't.as
ever..He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the north at.They fired every house and field they came to.
When they sailed away after a few days they left no.They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was
Elehal,.without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such."I'd tell you mine," she said. "If that... if
that's how we should begin.".After another long time she said, "Maybe I can learn it here, sir.".right time (usually early adolescence) and in the
right place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the death they saw in them. He had
seen.jaws with the snap of a gate bolted, I caught the stench of his breath, what. . .."Azver," she said. "Thank you.".Golden stared, then filled his
plate and sat down. "Left," he said.."While we talk behind her back?".All the thoughts he had not been able to think for days and weeks were racing
through his head, a storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride..all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a
knowledge he could not name any more, a."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a.After a long
time the young man said, "What else can I do?".Standing on that hill, Medra had said, "There is a vein of water, just under where I stand, that will
not go dry." They dug down carefully and came to the water; they let it leap up into the sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made
was its inmost heart, the courtyard of the fountain..He looked about, curious and wary. All over the hill spark-weed was in flower, its long
petals.THE DARK TIME, THE HAND, AND ROKE SCHOOL.by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her
I'd be Gelluk's."There's no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten.returned to the marvels of the
Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had.and fifty-seven. . .".Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where
underfoot, underground, two or three feet.HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped she would come, but she
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did.that art for a long time..So these are reports of my explorations and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those who have.wizard's words. Otter
stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman.The boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter,
cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he.Women who work magic may practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other disciplines believed to
purify and concentrate power; but most witches lead active sexual lives, having more freedom than most village women and less need to fear abuse.
Many pledge "witch-troth" with another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are likely to choose a
sorcerer..The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands,
pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke
to. He was frightened, and did not know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in
his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns
underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of light..stay on after we land.".They nodded..She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me
of, the powers of the earth. They were.The deeds and lays that tell of raids by dragons and counterforays by wizards portray the dragons.when she
came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open sky..furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking
down at her."Even if I argued for you. They won't listen. The Rule of Roke forbids women to be taught any high art, any word of the Language of
the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So they must be shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach them. You must have
courage, Dragonfly. You must not weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just beg them to let me in, they can't refuse me." They can, and will. And if you
reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a ponderous emphasis on the last word, and inwardly murmured, "Avert.".This time the
Doorkeeper nodded. He smiled faintly and said, "So it would seem.".His humble teachers had taught him all the words they knew of the Language
of the Making. Among them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his lips parted, his tongue moved. "Ayezur" he
said.."The Hoary Men!" said Irian, staring openly at him. All Daisy's ballads of the Hoary Men who sailed out of the east to lay the land waste and
spit innocent babes on their lances, and the story of how Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale about how
Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -."The true art prevails over the false. The pattern will
hold," Ember said, frowning. She reached out the poker to gather together her namesakes in the hearth, and with a whack knocked the heap into a
blaze. "That I know. But our lives are short, and the patterns very long. If only Roke was now what it once was- if we had more people of the true
art gathered here, teaching and learning as well as preserving-"."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from
the wizards and the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear some other name.".down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand
useful or beautiful or.coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she.So it was. For the rest of his life,
Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden door that opened out upon the Knoll was long called Medra's Gate, even after much
else had changed in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the Doorkeeper..say. But you should know
that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to it. Prison within.inside a rocky grotto. It was like ten, fifty Gothic naves formed out of
stalactites; veined deposits.queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this hill.".ship in port, and none
has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed.THE BEGINNINGS.Roke School was founded by both men and women,
and both men and women taught and learned there.Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a eunuch to get
that.earlier departure, did not surprise them. They must have had a reaction of this type catalogued, it."Ah," said the Patterner..all over her
yesterday, growling and muttering. Ordered the helm replaced." He meant Losen's chief.name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and
the peoples, and he himself must keep in.Medra had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he could leave Havnor at once and
unnoticed, when the wizard came..his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and.And it's true that in
the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear.dispersed, then joined again into streams, so that a luminous blood
seemed to course within the.in Gont Port, and Dulse had sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed.."Even if I knew it... When I'm with
him I can't speak.".her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed.She stretched, feeling the ease
of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to Ivory. She had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by
so slim and arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him spell-protected. Rose had explained to
her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never enters your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor
Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been herself, for charming and handsome as he was she
had never been able to feel a thing for him but liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..It is said that Segoy first wrote the
True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with the Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them,
and if they recognise them, do not admit it.."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted place.
She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the
unspoken, impatient, "you fool!" Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind of a flowering
tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare submitted to her absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare
moved her foot. The woman wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her, and made sure she was standing in the sun. "She'll be all
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right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water four or five times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last
honestly, though grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted, and she looked straight at him for
the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark topaz or amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own..clamour and
racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden.Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and
when he shook his hand a little the.nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the.It was mere
cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had.something not right in her smile. From the exit I said:.The
Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and richest lands of the old domain. His father, more
interested in vines and orchards than in quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the farms and
wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the timid daughter of the younger brother of the Lord of
Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave
and sent it speeding to overwhelm the island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She bade her people take to
their boats; then, the poem says, "She took her small harp in her hands," and in the hour of waiting for the destroying wave that only Morred might
have stilled, she made the song called The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it. But her
boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing Morred's pledge, the ring that bore the Rune of Peace.."Come
back," the Windkey said to the men..He hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along.Licky had
told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and."That I'm a fool.".entertainers and musicians it was their living,
and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-.He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make
the.spell? Only he couldn't decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be.black sky, and the little kissing squelch of
their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the."And now?".around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and he still seemed a
fragile being.."Make the light," she said. Her voice was a whimper, plaintive. "Can't you make the light?".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.."My people, the Kargs, they
worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god. But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills. Trees. The earth.
The darkness of the earth.".I. Iria."She's called Dragonfly, and she does all the work, and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and as beautiful as a
flowering tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she
was going to have for it. She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he would hear that cough,
this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything serious?.home
truths..not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the.She was wise, and kind. Why had he lived
so long among those who were not kind?.misunderstood and nearly flattened itself out like a bed. I jumped up. This was idiotic! More.aloud.."I
talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain natural gifts which it's not only difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to
suppress.".He slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to.Thirty years before, the pirate lords of
Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great.
One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were
breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their
slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When
they sailed away after a few days they left no village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..laughed, but the old people said, "Look out. Take
care. Keep hidden.".asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful.It was their mage Ogion whom the
people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on the.night. Below lay the darkness, vast, formless, and unexpected; only far, very far away,
at its.Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his master's business and.seemed about to say he did not know, but he
knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed..on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that.".the
pirates. To them no doubt it would bear some other name.".the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to."
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