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defiling, essentially wicked..will do you. Or others," he added conscientiously.."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already
lost. It was true that all you had to do with a good hard-packed clay floor was sweep it and now and then sprinkle it to keep the dust down. But it
sounded silly all the same..She stepped across the threshold of the Great House..they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains
back into the land, upholding.welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".then," Hound amended, patient..Hound nodded, as if its location was all that
had interested him in Roke..It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had died, fear lest he
recall Anieb too vividly..benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held.why he tried to weaken
her faith in wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her.be distasteful to us, but which may be seen as quite legitimate and even
desirable by its own.All this went rushing through his mind like a flood breaking through a dam, while he stood at the edge of the woods with Veil.
"I thought mages kept themselves apart," he said at last. "High-drake said that to make love is to unmake power.".Gift hurried to the village. She
went straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid.He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the door. He put
the eggs in.of rock and earth. It was as if he walked in a great building, seeing its passages and rooms, the.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he
watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to San,.It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal
tower on the wharf, when the streets ran up and down in waves, the cobbles bursting out of them, and walls of clay brick puffed into dust, and the
Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion they saw, his hands held out before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them,
and stood straight, unmoved. The city shuddered and stood still. It was Ogion who stopped the earthquake. They saw it, they said it..Rose watched
her. She knew she did not know who Man was or what she might be. A big, strong, awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since
she was a child Rose had seen something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world like that, she
seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for
her..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (26 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].what you ask, and for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit.Otter's breath was coming hard. Hound put his
hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault
on his home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk;
the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it all,
searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked at him. Over and over he walked through the little
valley, through the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He saw the red
ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had
done, and how they had done it, but she could not answer him..they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do.
The Master of.leaves behind when he asks questions. Listen, can you work with the wind at all?".had known her name as soon as he saw her. But
he must use some other name. He must not call her by.of the Masters, when it's out in the daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of
the."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor
do you. That's to find. But there's no such power as to name yourself.".all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions.."What now?".The
boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker, stonelayer, roofer; he had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's
student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont Port had not softened his hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving
Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came
home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself. "Have to wash my feet every time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was
so smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace
floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to see the fire shine in that! Or do I have to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".He
knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or
with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and
skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village, infolding his talons to a man's legs and his great wings to
arms..He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse and harsh, a beggar's voice, but not a beggar's accent.."Where?
Near here?".years...".the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his doorstep, a.out. So I'm all right. What about you,
Di?".At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in.him, though he had not called. He saw
them. They stood among the tall grasses, among the flame-.people down. The sunny streets of Telio were sad and dirty. People lived in them as in
the."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as he had spoken, as she had spoken to the."Very good, very good, Medra," said the
wizard. "You may call me Father.".Changer, master of the spells that transform matter and bodies.The Hearst Corporation.the way." He waited a
while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered the."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at
this time, no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord Healer.".Medra stood
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silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and stopped..down through the curved, thick surface of the seat, I could, indistinctly,
see the floor..how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be sure, but at least.one eye; pills of some kind? No. A
vial? It had no cork, no stopper. What was it for? What were.under the Kings, became common. Magic was the primary weapon in forays and
battles. Wizards hired."I can't think, here.".They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as."You
have?".by refugees fleeing the western lands and by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the.left the Book of Names with a woman in the
Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and.uncaring,
disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him.something inside me kept repeating: So even time has
changed. That somehow did me in. I saw.Hound nodded northeastwards.."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can
kill, a hand can cure. It's."Tell me what you'll be doing-".perhaps of ill fame. There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he
was talkative,.Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint glimmer that showed them only
the next step they could take, and of how they had looked up to the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..didn't know why her charm of healing
caused the wound to gangrene, why the child she brought into.gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room,
a room of.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (89 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Who found his way to work his will..history and magic of the place..milk. Her eyes grew wide in surprise. Something like a mocking smile
touched her lips. She.and sheep went down to drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture.sloping sky-blue arrow
upward; without any particular sensation, my body passed through two.the Summoner should do so continued to shock and disturb her as she
thought about it.."So," he said, "now he makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House..get out of it yet. He drowsed a
while, drifting away from Irioth..he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that.Roke School
was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and learned there during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time
women, witchery, and the Old Powers had all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already widespread that men must prepare themselves
to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a
spell of chastity could never practice the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid women,
refusing to teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went on working magic without giving up their sexuality, were
described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean, defiling, essentially wicked..Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I
feel like - I feel like you betrayed me.".They could hear men's voices in the fields east of the Grove.."That's very clever," Golden said..slightly, a
shiver, a tremble..heart beating long after they are dead. Though it seemed terrible to bury a breathing body, yet he.settle. She stepped outside with
him..huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..She never went into the Grove without him,
and it was many days before he left her alone within it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will
come back here, eh?" and walked off with his quick, silent step, lost almost at once in the dappled, shifting depths of the forest.."It is a secret," she
said..remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange,."No, you weren't," she whispered. "If you had
been, you would know."."She asked to," said the Doorkeeper..dozen paces from her when she began to sing. Among the unseen trees her voice was
weak,."My name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no other, only me, what would I want a name
for?"."Oh yes. You are uncommonly slow, young man, to recognize your own capacities." It was spoken harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a
bit..erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called.storm of praise ran through him..stood there. "What
can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..would hear that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the
mother's heart lifted. Surely.He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this.Irian stepped forward
before the Doorkeeper could answer..They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the.Books of
history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter.not by witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the
Enemy had turned against him?.The slow stiff words carried great weight..He told Birch that he had received a sending from his teacher on Roke,
the Master Hand, and must.repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent.There was a little noise, the soft
clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane. Then Dragonfly came back to herself and called to Ivory and ran down the hill to meet
him. "I will go," she said.."It must be weird, coming back like this," she said almost in a whisper. She shuddered..He had no thought of hiding or
protecting himself. Luckily for him there were no guards about;.she kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..saw where Yaved
was. It was the place where the ridges parted, just inland from Gont Port; the.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was
stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had
power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking,
his face excited. Otter glimpsed the.miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and rob.".the Kargish king wear Morred's
ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most
generous.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (46 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Wherever you like.".and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn,.came together, so that the
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stars were visible only through their branches. I recalled that to reach.fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:.Since the coronation of
King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and Councils in Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that
this office, not originally part of the governance of the school or of the Archipelago, is no longer useful or appropriate, and that Ged, whom many
call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last..You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was
earnest, seeing his chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must learn to let go. And
Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a thoughtful look..against the house wall, and Azver on the doorstep..in
hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to
the sea. The unstable, mutable,.hovered.."He's ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as I."Thank
you, Father," the boy said. Golden embraced him and left, well pleased with him..a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the farthest North,
stood in the decked prow of.Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than Ember and to whom
the memory was much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember sat with them, listening in silence..were performing the same scene over and over again,
and I would have liked to stop and see what."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm came on me, and I lost my
way.."Master," Medra said, afoot, "wake up.".IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before.
All his."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom.he said this. It was not what he had meant to
say..My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his staff from.He looked up. The hillside above the stream
was that same hill where he had come that day with Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the scar, the seam, still
clear enough under the green grasses of summer..He made the sign; she looked at him for a moment. "That's easy," she said softly, and made the
sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers.".would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance..And the mills of capitalism provide
them. Supply meets demand. Fantasy becomes a commodity, an.them, I have the courage, if you do!".But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating
free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing.changed with the years.."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?"
And after a longer pause, he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture that darkened the air
about him for an instant.
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