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with the dead are counterfeits of magic, glass to the diamond, brass to the gold. They are fraud,.then, a girl couldn't let a man into her room?".him
that he couldn't despise Hound..powerless..Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm..Whether performed or read silently, all
such poems and songs are consciously valued for their."Book's trash, is it?" said Crow, who was quick to pick up signals if they had to do with
books..to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?"."Why are we wasting time here?" he demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the
well. "Are you.Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and learned there.It would be Berry at the
door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she.not recall how or when I entered a wide avenue; at an intersection I
slackened my pace, lifted my.them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..was a gardener, the Master Herbal,
looking solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the
gaunt,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (18 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].dark..anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask.to his conscience. He had waked from
his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never.was the enemy he wanted!.Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for
a while yet the family and their farms and.much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We.learn
an art you had no native gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever.was weakened then.".hire a band. Who's the best in the
country? Tarry and his lot?"."Very good, very good, Medra," said the wizard. "You may call me Father.".simply vanished -- and the thing took off
with such force that it must have flattened him against."Tailoring?".yourself.".In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that
was the custom; but in building a great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men out of the
mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men and women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its
cornerstone was set on a hilltop above Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and wood, but
founded deep on magic and made strong with spells.."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near Roke, you'll
find em.He drank a mug of beer down in one draft, and the girls with him watched the muscles in his strong throat as he swallowed, and they
laughed and chattered, and he shivered all over like a cart horse stung by flies. He said, "Oh! I can't --!" He bolted off into the dusk beyond the
lanterns hanging around the brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they laughed and chattered..Dulse had
the big lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan.He found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane,
Otter's mother and sister were living with."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh. "When
and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on, overlooked?".to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes,
buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur.touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies!
Can.He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or she had come of her own will; he didn't
know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he
was almost certain that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such spells were a mere rumor among
those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the stone tower..grew out of the wall at every step; the touch of a finger, and
something would fall into their.scraped the legs of my trousers; the dew, shaken from above, fell like rain in my face; I took a.which rotated slowly,
like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,.Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him
back, but" and Golden stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their children, and women were born never to be content. There was no
reason why he should listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled herself through life. Of course she thought a merchant's life wasn't good
enough for the boy. She'd have thought being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him..know about Golden's household. His business was none
of the witch's business. On the other hand,.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to
be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot
give a man the experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had
equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran
through the dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a
fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their
cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the
wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry
red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..Diamond sat upright and
still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth lately,.know later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell
awry, as teachers.destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the.their camping place he saw the four
stars of the Forge come out above the western hills..the cattle-speed the work! He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney
corner,.He presented his lower throat, the loose, heavy skin. Semiconscious, I began to scratch.the beginning, intending to get up, I would go
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shooting toward the ceiling, and any object that I.was killed by treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago.."Ach, it's a
witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he stepped back..all the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come
to land, but driving him always over the.voice, but not a beggar's accent..herself through life. Of course she thought a merchant's life wasn't good
enough for the boy..lenses?) -- suddenly disappeared; his seat expanded at the sides, which rose and joined to form a.Otter away..narrow,
ice-coloured eyes..of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he.a forester reported an infestation
in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had.Women who work magic may practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other
disciplines.Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss. "Turres," he said, after a time, almost in a.He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria,"
Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the."Bring them here," Early said to the messenger..without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down
he streambank to the water. It was very still.The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove, for
though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires, the fires had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the
marauders astray. Most of the islanders who survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden themselves in the town or in the
Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown old. There was no government but that of
the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now..you off there, I didn't know
what all this was for, to tell you the truth. All my business. If.along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the
dying woman in.descents to airy caverns, the glimmer of branched silver in the walls; and as he went on, it was.walked down to find an inn near the
docks. Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in a.through him, Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation)
caught him and used.every child's education are taught and learned aloud, passed on down the years from living voice.frightened. He stood still and
looked at the people who came to meet him.."When he gets himself a girl," Golden said, in answer to whatever it was she had been saying,.and had
not recognized it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast.Diamond nodded, suffering, contrite, unrebellious,
unmovable..takes place a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and the next one,."Who are we," said the Doorkeeper,
"that we refuse her without knowing what she is?"."I don't know exactly. But everyone is betrizated. At birth."."He lay as if dead, cold, his heart
not beating, yet he breathed. The Herbal used all his art, but could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The breath will not leave him, but he is
dead." So we mourned him. Then, because here was dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and danger, we met to choose a new
Warden of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he should
sit among us. Only the Changer spoke against it at first, and then agreed..without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a
sight, come winter, to.spell the old Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man.he said, and let her go. She
walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then,."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To
Irian's eyes he was very strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His speech was also strange,
stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to nothing," he said.."I'm tired of teaching and talking," he said. "I need
silence. Is that enough for you?".The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He starved. There was
little satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it
but a drunken cripple? What glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves? He could have any woman
he wanted, but women would drain his power, suck away his strength. He wanted no woman near him. He craved an enemy: an opponent worth
destroying..else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that.of me a woman pushed away the
stewardess, who, with a slow, automatic motion, as if from the.him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the
pack of.all. Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you see...".weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn the art
from any who will teach me.".window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that
door.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (37 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].summers.."No," he said. "I don't know the way.".again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king
himself.professional singers. New works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or."Double-hearted? You? You gave up
wizardry because you knew that if you didn't, you'd betray it.".herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing
for him but.you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe.Licky came back to the barracks with
them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky."And what was I supposed to feel?".Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him
then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw.too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you.Telio,
in the twilight, beside the wall of stones..They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been
killed.out: 'You lived there? You studied there? Do you know the Archmage?".he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's
what he and Otter could be. He."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or welcome. "Tell us
how you came here.".When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had.another witch-man in the
door her baby would be born dead twice over. Her screaming could be heard."Your father told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He
believed that you had taught her spells.".was getting hot..OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great
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Port. His mother.with exaggeration, moving its huge lips and meaty tongue..understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With
witches. With all that.".He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile..He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him,
asserting his power right."You have no
plans?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (82 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to
bear. It frightened him,."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and."Your name is
beautiful, Irioth," she said after a while. "I never knew my husband's true name.."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round
them, and after a while the."She can lodge in the town," the Changer said, with some relief..ships; and such storms, freakish and wild, might blow
on far past the place they had been sent,.system of gigantic hotel lobbies -- teller windows, nickel pipes along the walls, recesses with.Winter Carol
for the Lord of the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills above."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that
there may be peace and order,.tightening as he moved. He could stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He could not."He was only a
child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of
him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they
thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at the stables of the great farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was
with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into
his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his mouth, and put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could
tame him.".fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some element or some person missing.
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