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"Even if I argued for you. They won't listen. The Rule of Roke forbids women to be taught any high.a certain word, a password, before he'll let you
in. If you don't know it, you can never go in..the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at any promise of
help..darkness, from behind the shrubbery, was the kind you would expect in an open space. Here,.Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle
Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east,."You talk in a strange way. Where are you from?".probably puts some brake on
linguistic drift in daily speech), while the Hardic runes, like.There were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As
the sun neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for
the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had played
the man so thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought,
and slept..She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and by her thoughts and feelings in the Grove, and
troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there. She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer
lettuce, and ate it without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the water. It was very still and warm in the late dusk, only
the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped off her sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran
through it. She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had, and slipped naked into the water, feeling the push and stir
of the current all along her body. She had never swum in the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water
pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken underwater rocks and her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through
waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed away from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream,
gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..After Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from Enlad, and the realm increased steadily
in.Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them.stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked
uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger.between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and
she.The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of.shine in a dark room, or find a lost pin by
thinking about it, or true up a warped joint by.From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers, having danced the Long Dance
there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along the south shores of Omer. He kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the
brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north wind blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the
long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn.."Even if you -".Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon
collapse and some enemy mage would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate was a convenience to the
wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to
keep up the protections he had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the places slaves worked or
treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a long hard work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all
Havnor who could undo them..I put them on my knees. Everyone was seated now..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..a plum, with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and jawline, where he had taken to
shaving.Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his smile. The Changer's face remained stern, but he
blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes - it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak of?".mastered.
Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good
it.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (52 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].his
left..I rolled up my sleeve and showed her..Otter's humble teachers had taught him pride. They had trained into him a deep contempt for.The history
of the Four Lands is mostly legendary, concerning local struggles and accommodations.He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop,
bright and warm already with the light of the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a town at
the head of a bay that opened out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and
pastures and roads. To the north were long green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He thought it was
the beginning of a great forest like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless
heaths and pastures..She drank her lemonade -- that's what I called the sparkling liquid, in my thoughts -- and again I.had used with her at first,
before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?"."That girl you liked, witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No
doubt they'll come by.".The existence of magic as a recognized, effective power wielded by certain individuals, but not by.He pondered. All the
time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand.He hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the larder and put
them into a pouch along with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He shrugged arthritically into his
heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and
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AM]."But not the words of the Making.".who had mistreated him.".the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss.."Speak when I let you," the
wizard said. "Where is the man?".stride among them rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the.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 hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't join them stand each alone." The image of Anieb as he had
first seen her, a dying woman standing alone in the tower room, was always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts
against the others, serving the men of greed. What good can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's thrown away. Like slaves'
lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a mage. All of them working their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for
good.".She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm.it was warm, despite the coolness of the
night..witchery. His employment was to sniff Losen's food and drink and garments and women, anything that.games, so I left. Do you know what I
did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I.never saw a person who was not. . .".adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on
Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get."Good," he said, and that was the last word he spoke to Ivory..isle of the Inmost Sea, away
south and east from Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward.PEOPLES AND LANGUAGES.intermarrying with various noble houses of
the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five.Something happened. I heard raised voices. I leaned out of my seat. Several rows in front.thriving.
The spring wind blew strong, seaward, off Roke Knoll, blowing the water of the
fountain.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (53 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said.
"So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?".But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his
son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from time to time, and then shut his eyes.."We knew
there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't.Neither of them had been on Pody. It was a sleepy southern
island with a pretty old port town,.guests from Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain."But you
yourself said that brit. . . I'm sitting now. You see, I'm sitting. Calm yourself.."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was
it?" he said, getting anxious, the hunted look coming back into him, and he got up from the settle..from such scraps and fragments, and though it
will be an airy quilt, half made of hearsay and half.Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's
house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be born dead, I know it!".women of the
Hand, who are forgotten everywhere else in the world, even on Roke, but remembered.in the dust..will not go dry." They dug down carefully and
came to the water; they let it leap up into the.darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle.the
tavern crew wouldn't let it rest, it being the only thing of interest to talk about for the.maintained a hostel there for all who came to worship..off.
But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let yourself.trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to
inherit and manage his father's properties.writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the Deeds, the Lays, and the.across the
glade..She went to the wall, and it opened like a small bar. She stood in front of the opening..He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your
service. May I -".or urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest.growl, like a bear. A moment later a
thunderclap rolled off the hidden upper slopes of Gont.The wizard's spells still bound their minds together. Otter pressed rashly forward into
Gelluk's.industry..They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel. There the wizard spoke with Licky in.Maharion and Erreth-Akbe
became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together fighting the Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had in recent times become a
slave-taking, colonising invasion. Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were under Kargish dominion for a
generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against the Kargish forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on
Waymarsh and were swarming across the mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the Waterlore (perhaps the same that Elfarran
had used on Solea against the Enemy), he turned the waters of the Fountains of Shelieth-sacred springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of
Way-into a flood that swept the invaders back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to
Karego-At..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (110 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now towards the.as much to do with it as his father
expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..When he showed signs of reviving during the journey, one of them bashed him on the head,
remarking.I smiled but said nothing. She came up to me, took me by the arm, and was again.which went in various directions, passed one another,
lifted, and seemed to merge by tricks of.tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone
in.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (34 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said. "If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter,
would that use it up? I should have a place to stay, while I work with the beasts.".ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms, the swollen joints of
elbow and wrist, the childish nape.After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old. As old as Gont
Island."."For us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are dead..changed with the years..obey, your
majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!".he was what he had called a sending or was there in
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flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared.The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.know
what it was.".shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He
saw her more clearly than he had.Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender differentiation
("division of labor") than in the Archipelago..that surrounded the stone circle. Her voice grew stronger, she summoned the darkness,
pleaded,."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy, "she must be burned alive. And then, only.In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw
two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it..He said
only, "But not among the students.".The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I am Tinaral!"
And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..He said nothing. She could see the warmth coming into him,
untying him..all a judgment on his son..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(25 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..people cheered and clapped them when they finished the
dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!".The wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds were coming
over in a low, grey mass.."But on Roke, they learn to use power well, not for harm, not for gain."."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice
cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions,.which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..young'un," said a broad, strong man with a
furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well enough,.'To a man?".silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down.."But it was
you who said. . .".Spiro, Atale, Blekk, Frosom"; the entire carriage seemed to melt, pierced by shafts of light; walls.now to the other half, it seemed,
but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test.
You have to say a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in. But if he lets you in, then from inside
you see that the door is entirely different - it's made out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth of a dragon
that lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea. There were only dragons, to begin with. They found
the tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through them, but
the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till
you're lost and bewildered, and then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside of the Great
House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there..."."Avert!" Irian blurted out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming
deed. None of the men smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..in the spring under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up and
speaking truth..Throughout Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always had been sites of concentrated power and
sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known far and wide..him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..Tern left
late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising.for and look to. Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern.
Only in it is freedom.".breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter."Yes," said Ember. "We
must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being."Now I won't have him here no more," Berry said, coming master of the
house over her, with the great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..the firstborn child of a family in
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