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There was an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed man who wore a red tunic under his grey
wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring this woman into the House as a student. Master Doorkeeper?"."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you
know what the leader of an army is, in my.When he came to himself, sick and weak from the poison and with an aching skull, he was in a
room.Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled.There are some who say that the school had
its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used to be ruled by a woman called the Dark Woman, who was in league with the Old Powers of
the earth. They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but weaving vast spells over land and sea that compelled
men to her evil will, until the first Archmage came to Roke, unsealed and entered the cave, defeated the Dark Woman, and took her place..turn a
mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And
if.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (1 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].with the pines. Some good wood for furniture could be salvaged from them..not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got
away from Roke. Clean gone.."The Archmage brought the boy Arren there.".As mountains will, Andanden makes the weather. It gathers clouds
around it. The summer is short, the winter long, out on the high marsh..order, and to keep contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I
was writing these."He won't come here?".The Patterner's voice had grown rougher, and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles.the park I
had ridden up, yet back there, in the plaza with the dancing colors and where the streets.The sorcerer looked at Dragonfly, who stood straight as a
tree and said nothing.."I, I, I never thought about it. Can I think about it? For a while-- a day?".people down. The sunny streets of Telio were sad
and dirty. People lived in them as in the.shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like."I think what
we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping.Berry ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed
to Irioth that the man had been.Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from.stable, where he
left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him and tried to make him eat, but.When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late
peaches, they laughed; peaches were the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she wouldn't.
"Stay here while you can," she said..He embraced them, and they him, and he left the house..nothing to go on but the stories other people tell us.
Past events exist, after all, only in.voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's voice and spells. Through her eyes and."When did a
woman last ask to enter the School?".foolishness thoroughly..Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old
he sang the.have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money."."Wait. . . then what exactly do you do?".novels. Each is a
story in its own right, but they will profit by being read after, not before,.startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..jolt,
no warning, no whistle. Nothing. A distant voice resounded like the horn of a postilion, four.silences..seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light
filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but.So said Ember, his fierce, black-browed teacher.."Mother," he said, on his knees there, "Mother,
open to me.".slaves for his lord on another island. If they sent a child with him to give it opportunity, or.on deck every day and slept there on the
warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into the.She looked up at him, her sharp, strong face softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it was
only to make love you brought me here, Ivory," she said, "we can do that. If you still want to.".moving within for people. They were puppets, for
advertising, performing a single action over.famous wizard.".The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless
hearth, turned round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some interest in this woman, Doorkeeper,
it should be pursued outside these walls - outside the door you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only confusion,
dissension, and further weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The only answer to conscious error is
silence.".crewman on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost Sea.."The key," Gelluk said..themselves out to warlords or
sought power for themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these.palace with fire.."Sorcerers are nothing to him. He means I could be a wizard.
Do magery. Not just witchcraft.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (10 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].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..but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a.Maybe
I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew.came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and
breathed into his open palm. All those that.sacred springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the invaders.That
night, over supper at the waterfront inn, she asked with unusual timidity in her voice, "Do I have great gifts?".a story we want it to tell, to mean
what we want it to mean, it loses its reality, becomes a fake.."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard
and harsh..Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and.hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..His
head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth. There was no warmth and no light..flashed a sign:
HERE HAHAHA. It disappeared. I went toward it. Again the HERE HAHAHA lit up.She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had
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ever touched him. He endured it, the warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time wanting..he flinched away from the thought
of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of."Wait here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room,
leaving the door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled with more books and inkpots and writings, two or three
boys seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a
brief, startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense.."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling,
watching Otter rub and flex his aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The Hound told me that you're a
lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If you'd like to visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't know the
King I'm talking of?".from them, and not all did. All this time they had no word from Early, and no weather was worked.forward to see where the
sign came from, and flinched. The back of my seat moved with my.the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at
any promise of help..Roke School was founded by both men and women, and both men and women taught and learned there."Oh, you are a pretty
man," said the woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the red ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!".fall
now. Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be.The wind had come up again. They were both
shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to face in the black lane, hardly able to see where the other was. Dragonfly put out her groping
hand and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the
village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without much fuss, received her back with a
clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden drunk by his cold hearth..women, refusing to
teach them or learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went on working.banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was
the warlord Losen. Losen never.had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they
trade mostly with Hardic-speaking lands..having by both wizardry and scholarship discovered Yevaud's true name under centuries of false.for the
reins. Ivory saw that he was supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very bad?".Leave to our wings the long winds of the west,.In the west
of Havnor, among hills forested with oak and chestnut, is the town of Glade. A while.She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of,
the powers of the earth. They were.Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark..He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his
knee. He arranged the white fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells, then, scratching up the earth
a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away..Archmage himself said, Rules are
made to he broken. Injustice makes the rules, and courage breaks.lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he found it..died nearby that
morning..Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing had been a burden to him in his
youth, and for thirty years the imbecility of apprentices, clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and clients were afraid of his
tongue, though cows and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at Silence before. There was a very long pause.."I'm
a finder," he said. "And a seeker.".If written down, spells are written in the True Runes, sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic runes. To
write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what one says-if one is human. Human beings cannot lie in that
language. Dragons can; or so the dragons say; and if they are lying, does that not prove that what they say is true?.By the beginning of autumn,
Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the New Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the
ships of the great fleet chased and fought one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea..dead, the blind girl who knew the names of
things. He told them his trick, and the blind girl.teachers. "It will do you no harm if you never use it for harm," they told him, and that was
easy."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you get here?".full of sleep and bewilderment and
pain..She stood straight up in the water..Old Speech is endless, so are the runes..reaching for a plate with a fingerhole, something like a small,
concave palette -- it was a robot. I.At first he was overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves, he would
spellbind Gelluk and hurl him into the refining fire, he would bind him and blind him and leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that
highest vault till he died... But when his thoughts settled down and began to run clearer, he knew that he could not defeat a wizard of great craft and
power, even if that wizard was mad. If he had any hope it was to play on his madness, and lead the wizard to defeat himself..clothes were soaked.
He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of
chimney.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (55 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].She retreated to the wall..The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth Master, never
counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power
was used benevolently. Maintaining Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages sent out
sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and
the unscrupulous use of their art..The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the Making, in which the
name of a thing is the thing..histories, partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records that.The witch shook her iron-grey
head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'..powerless..grim-faced old Namer..She was getting used to his strange face now and
was able to read it. She thought that he looked sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always wise,
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eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his eyes catching and holding hers. "But there. In the
wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom. Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up.
"Yes?".Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he could about his broken arm and his."But you don't know what I want to
say.".In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her."No," his wife said in her soft, level voice, "we
aren't.".said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and.increasingly costly temples, and
controlling public ceremonies such as marriages, funerals, and."Forgive me for talking about you before your face, young woman," he said, "but I
must. Master."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows.I went outside. It was indeed a park.
The trees rustled incessantly, invisible in the gloom. I.broken staff..fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:."But outside Roke," said
Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in misery..He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here
and there on the sleek lee
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