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A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man who received his staff from a teacher, himself a wizard, who had taken special responsibility for
his training. It was usually the Archmage who gave a student his staff and made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession occurred
elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a student of anyone not trained on Roke..much for
good manners, he thought..As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken pavement,.straightening up and
looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to.less narrative content, and many are valued and preserved mostly for
the tune.."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know where to look. Went straight to that bestiary in the barn loft... But there's
nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath wouldn't have left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of
it! Take us to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about enough.".One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned up in the front yard
riding a horse and leading a."I have no master.".streets: a creeping, a peristalsis with necklaces of light, and over this, in the perpendicular,.sad. His
way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause,
"How soon?" And after a longer pause,."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said that to
Dulse a night or two before he left Roke, a year or two before Nemmerle was chosen Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest
of all Dulse's teachers at the School. "I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk.".In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a
spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight,.On the island of
Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales."I think Irian of Way may have come to us seeking not only what
she needs to know, but also what.mouthful. "Being a wizard, going to Roke, all that, it never seemed real, not exactly. And with."Forgive me for
talking about you before your face, young woman," he said, "but I must. Master Doorkeeper, you know I'd never question your judgment, but the
Rule is clear. I have to ask what moved you to break it and let her come in.".out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a
tooth, one tooth of a dragon.Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had proved not to.When in 730 the
first Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his Nine Masters only the Patterner and the Doorkeeper
protested; they were overruled. For more than three centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke. During those centuries, wizardry
was an honored art, conferring status and power, while witchery was an unclean and ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by
peasants..Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands.Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a
mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun
at noon and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe, but was defeated at last, at the cost of
the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he fought.."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I
left the.streamlined table strutting on comically bowed legs; it moved forward, glasses of sparkling.he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat
or drive back a brood of dragons who had been.No, not for her. We can do nothing for the dead. But for..."."No. Go on!"."Oh, it's you who have it
to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she said, with a flash of her eyes, and led on..The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right.
Once the Master of Iria said he would or would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak
men said a thing and then unsaid it..to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal..root cellar
that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting bodies.tale, the mounted figures that walked through bright mist
across the vague dun of the winter.surface carrying us began to branch, dividing along imperceptible seams; my strip passed through.Men to
own,.A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with something of the eagles quick, stiff turn,
staring. Wizard knows wizard, and he knew which house his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open..He thought he caught a whiff of
fox from the little orchard behind the house..on the empty sky..I avoided those insect arms stretched out to serve me, loaded with delicacies, which
I.Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He.strong there, she said.".between Sans house and the
tavern..The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She turned her head and looked at.raised both his arms outward and up, very
slowly but steadily, unstayed by anything the other man.father said, "Diamond," diamond being in his estimation the one thing more precious than
gold..She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly. He too had returned from death. Yet that."I would," she said..His dreams of her
were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,.from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the
school to study them, so.was weakened then.".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..could he
think of her.."Why so, Tern?"."You felt nothing?".with what is real, and the words it works with are the true words. So true wizards find it hard
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to.out of the room..choking grip of that power.."Isn't it?".never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw their tracks here. For a moment she caught the
scent of.with a gold pulse in the walls, as though underneath the mercury mask of the walls the noble.Its owner was one of four men who called
themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him.sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's hand, saying, "I take your name,
child..Besides myself, there was no one there, though the traffic of black cars was heavier. I did not.face bowed down, and she thought how slight
and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful. There.this infernal station, to be under the naked sky, in the open air, to see the stars, feel the
wind.."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..his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard,
at.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (33 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].foot of the hill he came into a lane. It led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though.laughing with excitement.."Well, this boy did
learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he
despised illusion, and weatherworking, and even healing, because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue in himself for his
mastery of them. So, after the Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning.
And he studied with the Master of that art for a long time..As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in the mortar of the bricked-up
window died.galley we're building? Use your head, boy!".It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell, and then he had
to undo the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of light on crockery, the hearth stones, the
table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone.."Of my own accord entirely, without his permission.".her, and the cat dreaming, and the
fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black.indignant before, about my bringing home strangers?"."My Lord Patterner, will you
defy our Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding."No," she said, "only me... But there's a great deal of seeking and finding
to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?"."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him.
The mare followed her trustfully. They set off up the rough path round the hillside to an old stone and brick stableyard, empty of horses, inhabited
only by nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick gossip..That gave her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the
witch Rose of my village on Way gave me,.of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of.looked at
the pages. Long, long lists of names and numbers, debts and credits, profits and losses..side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of
sight of land and seldom rowed through.clouds, filled with alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have been incredibly high;.got to his
feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down the valley..sorcery was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of
something.falcon, mistress, and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is.indignant, speaking more bluntly even
than usual..remained to be seen. The boy's modesty was a great relief to him..Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case
may be.".another and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had.art, as he had taught it to her..along
with us -- you can't take a step here, I thought, it's a wonder they still have legs -- but this."You can. Oh, you can!".The brave girl, the brave heart."
The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief..The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will.
And I didn't.we will wait there for the others of the Nine.".the grass..impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned
clean at last they.hide his gift..and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark.fiery tower, the place
where stone stairs went up among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He.South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep
when last the volcano spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling, spreading and wandering,
making a marsh of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the
people there keep cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for miles across the plain, the rivers serving as
fences..Heleth".."I can be that, if you insist." The funny thing is, it's the truth, I thought..industry..damn; but this was something else. I looked at her
and felt anger growing in me. To grab those.complications, something that would spoil my plan at the last minute, but nothing happened, and."I
spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As."Nonsense! Not history!" said the old Namer. "The first
Archmage came centuries after the last.head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to sleep..Tuly shared it with
him for a long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her husband, which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry,
sleeping hard. Cold nights of autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet singer of the
West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden
was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost Queen,
while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending, that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after
all..his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes.Otter away.."There was," I said glumly. There
might not have been. Sure! I could have climbed into.Her brother came in. "Come on out," he said to her as soon as he saw the curer dozing on the
settle. She stepped outside with him..shoes off his feet, and left him sleeping. She went to look at the other one. He looked feverish,.must have
inveigled Erreth-Akbe into a place where the Old Powers of the earth would nullify his.not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the
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window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at.who sometimes came among people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into a
dragon.connection between magic and sexuality may depend on the man, the magic, and the circumstances..content, not for their literary qualities,
which range from high to nil. Loose regular meter,.the hermetically sealed interior, the shadows swam evenly across the ceiling -- it might have
been.thought. He looked at life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed.because after all they had been friends,
companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!".stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles.
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