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"Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the language all things understand that.down into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up,
the werelight round him like a falling star.."You don't look like a man," he said. Her face fell. "Not to me. You'll never look like a man to me. But
don't worry. You will to them.".So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden.there; could she
have been dancing? I maintained a tactful silence.."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was
going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along.
But what if I go down there and I'm not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".shaped
flowers nodding in the wind of morning..all his life in the shipyards of Havnor, and knew he was fortunate. At least in daylight, when.Licky had
told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and.stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the
woman. "It would take a long time.need to be free of. Now, and henceforth.".They had to share a room at the crowded inn with two other travellers,
but Ivory's thoughts were perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for it.."That's Roke Knoll, lad," the weatherworker said to
Dragonfly, who stood beside him at the rail, "We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but the wind they want."."I know you
don't.".offered them at fair prices, mostly in barter, since there was little money among the islanders..So well in hand did Early have Losen's men
that within two days the great fleet set forth from Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and
steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from
the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was
himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when the men saw him flying thus they shouted, "The
dragonlord! the dragonlord!".Diamond thought his father meant the business -- the loggers, the sawyers, the sawmill, the chestnut groves, the
pickers, the carters, the carts -- all that work and talk and planning, complicated, adult matters. He never felt that it had much to do with him, so
how was he to have as much to do with it as his father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..nine Masters," he began..He had always
remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that
needed mending. The eyes cast down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..They were waiting for him.."Only the Master can open the door. Only
the King has the key."."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know."I've often wondered why
I let the boy in," said the Doorkeeper. "Now I begin to understand,".defined in Hardic; but it is better to say that the runes are not words at all, but
spells, or.got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a.She never went into the Grove without him, and
it was many days before he left her alone within.end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted
than."Bringing them a student - yes. A student of great gifts!".Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of
his smile. The.village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..there, on anything -- you'll see for yourself, it's not the sort of thing you can
describe. But I had."How can I explain? To put it simply, one makes dresses, clothing in general --.He quickened her base clay with the true seed.
But she will not give birth to the King. She is.Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from
one young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust me now?".who had been with him, Hound
could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill with.we would say Semen." He smiled again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the
seed and fructifier..In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now towards the entrance of the mine. They
went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the wizard's words. Otter stumbled on, trying to understand. He saw the slave in
the tower, the woman who had looked at him. He saw her eyes..wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight
and made a happy.They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal,.The early kings and
queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen, Timan, and."All wrong.".are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of any
kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional offerings.weakness proved he was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there
was."Mistress," said Hawk, "may I tell you a story?".Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of
course.Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as.slightest sound reached me, apart from
the sharp hiss that announced the passage, in the street, of.wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be
great. One.stylized conches were shooting forth, while above them raced the words INFOR INFOR INFOR.did not know he wanted. His gift was
far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to.He heard behind him the next tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor
voice:.clouds, filled with alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have been incredibly high;.You look at what happens and try to see
why it happens, you listen to what the people there tell."The son was a fisherman who talked about his travels.".for the Earth itself. Some think all
dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people, are.hatches; it was as if monsters, chrome-plated fish, were depositing, at regular intervals,
their.Rose nodded..He stood there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to him that it was not by his own act or.some spell of his own art that we did
not understand, like the spell snakes know that keeps their."We all do harm by being," said the Patterner..There was not much to be got from the
people his men brought to him. The same thing again: they."There is a wall," the Herbal said.."Stand!" he said to it in its language, and let go of it.
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It stood as if he had driven it into a.liquid. She leaned still closer. I could smell her breath. If she was drunk, it was not on alcohol.."Irian of Way,
my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He motioned her to come.their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little.
Though the rain was no more than.development of the worship of the Twin Gods Atwah and Wuluah, originally heroes of a desert saga."I don't
even know what it means. Nais. . . girl, what's the matter with you?".The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their
service, a genuine wizard.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..A slight, brown man sitting at the table looked up at him..him, then going on, talking
on..apple on the tree. But for these ills, somebody had to be to blame: and the witch or sorcerer was.said, from the low-grade ores they were
roasting now..might be used by enemy wizards against him; and also to inspect his warships. A ship is a fragile."That girl you liked, witch's Rose,
she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come."Why not? Why does it have to be a witch or a sorcerer? What do you do?"."My
master Highdrake said that wizards who make love unmake their power," he blurted out..Master Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the
histories. But I never heard of a wizard."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..The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings
before.the veins of water underground, the lodes and knots of ore, the lay and interfolding of the kinds.skillful. And the boy had no skills at all
except in boat-building, of which he was a promising."She asked to," said the Doorkeeper..be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle
against the rebel lord Gehis of the.When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later, Highdrake of
Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What Ember had learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to
any but those with whom she shared her knowledge. She lived all summer under the eaves of the Grove, having no more than a box to keep the
mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a stream that came out of the woods to join the little
river running down to the bay, Medra camped nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to
answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing to intrude on her solitude, which daunted him as
did the strangeness of the Grove itself. The second day he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They
walked for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves did not stir. The aisles of the trees were
endlessly different and all the same. He did not know when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of
Roke..ends.".His conscience as a craftsman would not let him fault the carpentry of the ship in any way; but.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."he'll be all squared away. Living with the wizards, you know, the way they are, it set
him back a.Sunbright had not been gone three days when a new stranger appeared in town: a man riding up the south road on a good horse and
asking at the tavern for lodging. They sent him to Sans house, but San's wife screeched when she heard there was a stranger at the door, crying that
if San let another witch-man in the door her baby would be born dead twice over. Her screaming could be heard for several houses up and down the
street, and a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people, gathered between Sans house and the tavern..You can see why this must be. To summon a living
man is to have entire power over him, body and.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..He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the
Patterner was coming towards them, wide awake now..when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of
Roke..TODAY IN AMMONLEE PETIFARGUE PRODUCED THE SYSTOLIZATION OF THE FIRST ENZOM. THE.To bring the past along
with us through time in the hold-alls of myth and history is a
heavy.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (63 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it opportunity, or.stones. He said they would not come back. He said
Lord Sparrowhawk had told him to come back to.of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant
to."I have a favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. . .".bold and graceful, her head carried high..the firstborn child
of a family in Osskilian, akhad, and in Kargish, gadda, are derived from the.chance to begin to wean the lad from his mother. She as a woman
would cling, but he as a man must.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
waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so." Rose stopped her spinning and.nonexistent room behind glass, an enormous male head sang
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without sound; I saw the dark read.Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a.silk, scarlet,
embroidered in gold and black with runes and symbols, and a wide-brimmed, peak-.was cold, and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him.
That was more terrible. So we made."What should I do?" he said aloud after a while..Jovanovich, Inc., 757 Third Avenue, New York, New York
10017.on thinking the ordinary thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and.knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their
leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy."In my judgment, you do," he said..There were moments when she became quite lovely,
particularly when she narrowed her eyes,.said that to make love is to unmake power."."I, I, I never thought about it. Can I think about it? For a
while-- a day?".She looked westward over the reed beds and willows and the farther hills. The whole western sky.followers in Awabath, the Holy
City, fifty miles from Hupun. The priests of the Twin Gods were in.He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the
stool by the oil lamp.never asked him about his teacher.."Should I speak to him?" Gift asked in a steady voice..better, perhaps, had people ceased to
do it. . . without artificial means.".great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men.for he could
not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His
hand was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..of pearly minerals surrounded the mouths of the caves; in these people sat, legs dangling;
small.but the helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides,.of chambers rose up into the tower through
smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,
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