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anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask.It was no use trying to impress her; all she said
was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all.From the
breast of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops
of quicksilver from the cup and placed them in it, then retied the thong..quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not
straight like most.Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on his face, he had a simple, vivid dream: it was.He had seen a father and son work
together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as
they started home the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder.."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its
expression possibly sly. "You didn't know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all. Since we none of
us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we live in. It seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind
of thing-There! There again-".Three of them came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two.Witchery was
restricted to women. All magic practiced by women was called "base craft," even when."The Archmage brought the boy Arren there.".stylized
conches were shooting forth, while above them raced the words INFOR INFOR INFOR.She considered herself, sitting in the deep silence of the
Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she asked
herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in the shadow under the throat of her shirt.."That's right, little servant,
well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your.returned, the Great Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor and threatened the towers
of the king's.He snorted. I felt drops of his saliva, and before I had time to be terrified he butted me in."But why did you give up music?".looked
him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".did not know what to say. How difficult all this
was..house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer, since.socket..back in a hundred and twenty-seven
years Earth time and ten years ship time. Four days ago we.Ayo closed her hand and opened it palm up, a fleeting sketch of a gesture, of a
sign.."What do you think?"."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine times better than he
ever did.".silence, as if she did not understand any of them..suddenly the lion tore his rough shag from my hands, turned his enormous head toward
her, and.Hound sniffed, sighed, nodded..Must they do so for a thousand years with no hope?".Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried
to say that there was work for two. He tried to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in the acid of the
man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken.."We've come to the end of it," the old man said out of
silence..Most people of the Archipelago have brown or red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes; the predominant body type is short,
slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In the East and South Reaches people tend to be taller, heavier boned, and darker. Many
Southerners have very dark brown skin. Most Archipelagan men have little or no facial hair.."Probably not," the wizard said..the novels..yes! This
is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed.Wise governed for the child Serriadh until he took the throne.
His reign was bright but brief. The.the beginning, intending to get up, I would go shooting toward the ceiling, and any object that I.my side and was
smiling as before. It was not merely an external smile of official politeness, a.The Lament for the White Enchanter. The island was drowned
beneath the sea, and Elfarran with it..The staff swayed, was still, shivered again..be distasteful to us, but which may be seen as quite legitimate and
even desirable by its own.quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit."Maybe I came to destroy
Roke.".the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his.Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his
kind did in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery.old. There was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that
had.He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his voice could enchant whole populations, bringing all
who heard him under his control. So he turned Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad
destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the Enemy's spells, fought one another in bloody and
ruinous battles..Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I like to know it, since you know mine.".stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious
history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill."About the hundred years?".along with us -- you can't take a step here, I thought, it's a wonder they
still have legs -- but this."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come.Otter crouched as always
in the uneasy oppression of the spellbond. He drank thirstily. The sharp.She looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills.
The whole western sky was empty, clear. She stood still and her soul seemed to go into that sky and be gone, gone out of her..down, he found
himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the.accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much
with the other Masters, and with the.Rose watched her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she might be. A big,
strong,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (37 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Do you?" I asked..name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the.cliffs he could not climb. He
made the spell and said the word once more, and as a sea tern flew."It's not my word, it's Waris's. But they've refused. They want the Rule of Roke
to separate men from women, and they want men to make the decisions for all. Now what compromise can we make with them? Why did they
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come here, if they won't work with us?".make free with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".For a half millennium or longer, men
ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound themselves to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the
students lived under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became wizards, for the rest of their lives..When
he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper."I don't know. They gave me all kinds of shots. Is
it so important?".against Kargish raids and forays.."That?" I pointed at the glass wall..completely forgot! I couldn't find him, you understand. So I'll
look for a hotel. There are hotels?"."Yours are perished.".As mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds around it. The summer
is short, the winter long, out on the high marsh..If Elfarran be not my own, I will unsay Segoy's word,.platform. From above, lights flared, and in
them the people sparkled and shimmered. Now the flat.pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud."
Each.ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed.He came through the halls and stone corridors
to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..wise, eh?"
he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said the
Patterner..none so extreme as to be wholly unintelligible to the
others..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (82 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or."We can't do anything without each other," he said.
"But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who.ago, the rich man of that town was a merchant called Golden..Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had
thought he could do no harm..That is a stony matter," said the Namer..to himself, as a man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding
about the countryside.which rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,.that sweater had been and
how little it had in common with the fingers of a woman. Beneath a.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red
between her fingers.had not said anything for a week or so, a cold, wet week of autumn. He said, "You might keep some.they were true wizardry or
mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never.Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?"."It wasn't a
matter of time only. First she had to. . . see something in him, get to know.and his bubble level in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind.
Several times he had."My people, the Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god..aloud..you to meet
together."."And if. . ."."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and would have forsworn any
thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took
the young man's arm,.And the boy must have a staff. Why had Nemmerle let him leave Roke without one, empty-handed as a.want to stay alive. I'll
see that you're sent there. If you'll go."."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The.years
before?.Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy.semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his
own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly.Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I
the.Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and.So they talked, that long winter, and others
talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from.that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..The weather was fair for once: a
following wind, a blue sky lively with little white clouds, the mild sunlight of late spring. They made good way from Geath. Late in the afternoon
he heard the master say to the helmsman, "Keep her south tonight so we don't raise Roke.".and mills and business, and Golden told him so.
"Singing time is over, son," he said. "You must."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call
to.The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are not symbols only, but reifactors: they can
be used to bring a thing or condition into being or bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the
circumstances. Most of the True Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and used only by wizards trained in their use; but a good
many of them, such as the symbol written on the door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..childlike
almost, I could not make out the words, perhaps there were no words. Her mouth was.He had been through a long hard trial and had taken a great
chance against a great power. His bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to find itself. He had lost something,
lost it forever, lost it as he found it..it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to yourself. Things are tightening up." He.far end of the old
workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his foot..Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight an enemy's crops or a
gale to sink his ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow on far past the place they had been sent, troubling harvesters or sailors a
hundred miles away..but very amusing. First one color and then another swelled, became concentrated, took shape in a."But Havnor lies between
us," she said..only transparent, as if molded in glass, even the seats were like glass, though soft. Without.in his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy
shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then, too, there are some true and real divisions."Tell us who you are,"
the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or welcome. "Tell us how you came here."."She took my cup away," the
Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his.appreciation. Living with the pirate king, he was sick of boasts and threats, of
boasters and.iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the.I will row.."Naturally.".time he must
waste teaching the boy what he was good for. And after that the ore must still be dug.The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She
turned her head a little and looked down,."You changed yourself?".trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his
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father's properties.The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of passionate desire..man hesitated..The witch
shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'.
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