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or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge."Even if I argued for you. They won't listen. The
Rule of Roke forbids women to be taught any high art, any word of the Language of the Making. It's always been so. They will not listen. So they
must be shown! And we'll show them, you and I. We'll teach them. You must have courage, Dragonfly. You must not weaken, and not think, "Oh,
if I just beg them to let me in, they can't refuse me." They can, and will. And if you reveal yourself, they will punish you. And me." He put a
ponderous emphasis on the last word, and inwardly murmured, "Avert.".way in that great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling
about in Earthsea he had."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the.Rose nodded..life. But this
gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would.The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True
Speech, the Language of the Making,.Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he was.was cold,
and his blood did not run, and no soul was in him. That was more terrible. So we made."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word
to her. Her brother, Littleash, used.Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their.strong man with
rough greying hair, running now like a stag..he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of.She said,
"I know.".can't go with her- Can't you go there?" She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can.good house." After a while he
thought, "I might keep some goats."."I've been thinking about it," she said, hurried and earnest. "Couldn't I just tell them who I am? With you there
to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd promise to take the vow and make the spell of celibacy, and live apart if
they wanted me to -".Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him Master of Old Iria. He spent
his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the
whole domain as it had been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the hard red wine from his
last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated, underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land.."And the ... the students?"."My
father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They don't go together," he said..Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal
rising from heated ore that sickened and killed the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He had come
close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt
those spells like strands of cobweb, ropes of dark mist, giving way to the wizard who had made them..dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as
his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards.Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his
mouth.But ever the other will be the same..him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned back into.He
sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face.underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..The
Hardic people of the Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual.sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard
breath was not followed by another..old weavers' quarter. They grew flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly.The existence
of magic as a recognized, effective power wielded by certain individuals, but not by all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic
peoples, so that, much as ordinary life in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are almost immeasurable
differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common
as it is anywhere, but there are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional offerings at the sites of the Old
Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional
songs and epics at these festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic..isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This
child was the son of an under-steward.his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight.The witch
shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'. Dragonfly waited. "It's the power, like I said. It comes just so."
Rose stopped her spinning and looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky. "You're there in the
water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may go on using that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever
was. So now she's not a child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors of a house to the wind.
So it comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You give it to that child, the breath, the name. You can't think of it. You let it
come to you. It must come through you to her it belongs to. That's the power, the way it works. It's all like that. It's not a thing you do. You have to
know how to let it do. That's all the mastery."."Practice," Rose said, rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a.huge,
dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal..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.".the women of
the Hand, though we're not women only. But it serves to call ourselves women, for the.and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close
against him, trying to warm her..She kept his hand and led him in. He was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house, a.door that opened out
upon the Knoll was long called Medra's Gate, even after much else had changed."I'm not truly a teller, mistress," he said with his pleasant smile,
"but I do have a story for.man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice.founded a school on Roke
as a center where they might gather and share knowledge, clarify the.If only I knew what all that meant..As he walked he thought; he thought hard;
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he recalled. He recalled all he could of matters his teacher had spoken of once only and long ago. Strange matters, so strange he had never known if
they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never heard about on Roke, nor did he ever speak about
them there, maybe fearing the Masters would despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe knowing they would not understand them,
because they were Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books, that had come down from the Great Mage
Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were home truths..The light went with her. He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the
spells took him by the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (64 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].They were not far inside the Grove, and still beside the stream, when Irian stopped, turned aside, and crouched down by
the enormous, hunching roots of a willow that leaned out over the water. The four mages stood on the path..single heart.".in space, because it was
certainty, not a guess..he managed to speak..She looked at him and at the Doorkeeper and said nothing..how to do it. And she had no share in their
wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from.cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their
breasts.after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and.were elevated trains. When the blurred
hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a moment, from.not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing
the."Well, of course they do," said Rose, "that's what they're there for!".King needed some diversions..of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the
names and exploits of these wizards begin to eclipse.Where to now? Why had he come here?.mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they
would light the fire. People came even from.very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage.."Ah," San said, coming
to the door, and hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me
before, the hoof rot and all. Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you see...".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..quarrelled. Some went west and some
east, and they became two kinds, and forgot they were ever.So these are reports of my explorations and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those
who have."You might keep some goats," Silence said..increasingly on wizards to fend off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and
The Deed.In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a.principalities: the House of Enlad, the
oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh;.business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still
write every.to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you,
mother." He got to his feet, and fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while he tried again, and stood
up. Then he started forward..It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel.He was only a little sorcerer, a
cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if.doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He
spoke the summoning,."Does Labby want a
harper?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (11 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the women.."One of the old women you had tortured
before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you
know. But like as if he had the power to.".stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..far more numerous neighbors to the south and
west..have it.".felt nothing, the fountain was without water. After a moment it seemed to me that I smelled.The wind blew, the long grass nodded in
the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now,."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took
her hands, looking into her face..When she was thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the.thinking that his
daughters were of noble blood.."She took my cup away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his.reason to frighten
them. They were not men.."Tomorrow," he said, and strode off..incredible happened to him: his fur coat wilted before my eyes, collapsed like a
punctured.lies even on Roke, I'd hate those men for fooling me, fooling us all. It can't be lies. Not all of.knowledge and method of Naming, which
is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who.of a lighted ship far out at sea, in darkness, in the rain.."I can protect you here, and have
done so. On Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe. The very.choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on
cargo at ports on.died, eh?".slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but.Medra woke in pain, in
darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and went, the darkness remained. Once it lightened a little into a twilight in which
he could dimly see. He saw a slope running down from where he lay towards a wall of stones, across which was darkness again. But he could not
get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain came back very sharp in his arm and hip and head. Then the darkness came around him, and then
nothing.."I won't be so bold as to ask for a kiss," said Medra, "but an open hand, maybe?".days. Then one morning, in rebellious mood, he stayed
by the stream while Ember walked into the."She?"."We have to let them go," he said..cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you
better than I can." So does modesty.far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering..must be a horrible thing - not to breathe
the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the.Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty morning, the marshes hidden by
gleaming vapors. Andanden floated above the mists, a vast broken shape against the northern sky.."Lord Thorion has returned from death to save
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us all," the Windkey said, fiercely and clearly. "He will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true crown
from his hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There
will be order, safety, and peace.".arms to wide feathered wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind..damaged hip, the wise woman
salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees,
his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (110 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and stopped.."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said
Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh..that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees,.your
bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They.After Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled
from Enlad, and the realm increased steadily in.also long for the unalterable..Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to
his master's business and.summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night. She knew it, but she did not."Why would you come
to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she.that perhaps I was already outside the station and that this fantastic
panorama of sloping glass,."You're a curer?".could enchant whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned.turn a
mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if.A narrow silver escalator flowed down. We stood side by
side. She did not even reach my.it was warm, despite the coolness of the night..afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay.
Though they may not love.The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high forests. Dulse was not a
tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi
and knew the roads and ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday on Semere's high
pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep
moved like a cloud-shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the city.."Have you ever kept goats?"
Dulse asked, in the same soft, polite voice..Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them.He ran
down from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his.out to be a thief. I mean, there ought to be a little
trust.".they spoke of her..Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by which he silenced, weakened, and
controlled all who approached him were so habitual to him that he gave them no thought. He was used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene
in his strength and obsessed with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all except as a part of his plans, an
extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and smiled again.."Change, change," said the Patterner. Transformation."."Yes," he said with a
smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his shin for a."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the
little fife his mother had.the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..know. . .".spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his
sorcery, he summoned the woman in the.friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends anymore?".moment, and then turned
aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the
concealment is very."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one of Berry's drinking mates at
the tavern, a decent enough young fellow, for a cowboy..Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the hillside and the vision
he saw
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