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face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said..burn out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead
reeds, and the fire was hardly enough to boil.did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like.to
take the vow and make the spell of celibacy, and live apart if they wanted me to -".were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion
judged the urgent danger lay in the east..inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said. "So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?"."You could go
to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting her.not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he
had been..There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had driven off or killed, one after
another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule over all Havnor now for years..afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way.
He felt some awe of her; she was.learn an art you had no native gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever.saw the red ridge
of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face.The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him,
weighed on him, waked him over."What do you want to learn?" asked the taller woman in her mild voice..flair, then he'd be sent home with what
remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright,."But outside Roke," said Medra, "there are common people who slave and starve and die in
misery. Must they do so for a thousand years with no hope?".of power from the kings to the priests. King Thoreg received him with honor, but
Intathin the High.farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are.He went on showing his wares and
joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all
they would; indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At
last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away as he folded up his pack..making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she
said. It was silly to boast, but."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell;.you dream it to be, but
that, too, you'd learn.".locked in its muteness..Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his man's legs turned to yellow talons, his."But we
met, we sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that, but no name was spoken..None of the mages answered him. In the silence, the
men with him murmured, and a voice among them.down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or.there.
You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".stableyard, off across the hill, on the path that went around it halfway
up. One of the dogs, her.the dark..Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no.Dulse
thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher;
his father had shouted that a student of Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving.."Some flurries," he said. She got a good
look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as tall as she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was
something wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..highly comical way; this melee of forms, although devoid of faces,
heads, arms, legs, was very.Nobody fools with me. We make a pretty good living. Winters, I go stay with Mother and help her."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..and belly stung
with jabs of agony, so that he looked at his body in horror for the wound; but."Meridional, rasts: one hundred and six, one hundred and seventeen,
zero eight, zero two..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..Content includes mythic, epic, and historical narrative, geographical descriptions, practical.mechanical
and violent. I stood and watched, hearing, behind me, the steady sough of hundreds.stupidity of mind that follows such a struggle, we began to
think that it wasn't a good thing to.shadow under the throat of her shirt..go there!".second was the Ulysses. Five pilots to a ship, and the rest
scientists. There were no women.".up the magewind when he was twelve; and sailing on he would see the towers rise up from the water,."Never
fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage caught on."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth,
that holds the pure moonseed. Did you know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right. He quickened
her base clay with the true seed. But she will not give birth to the King. She is strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and
hides him deep, fearing to give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive."."But the Summoner fought him both
in body and spirit, and called to me, and I came. Together we.round. "The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you
have some.again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain came back very sharp in.he had enough of the pure metal, the
next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the."You did?".The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He
had been feeling.said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the dry dirt among the grass-stems and.The food of dragons is said to
be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for.dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a
great magic against.to walk blindly forward through this darkness, in the rustling brash. Had I imagined it thus, ten."I don't know what to tell you.
Is it a custom that you don't go around naked?"."No," he said. "I don't know the way."."The Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He
a-house-gives-shelter.pdf
Page 1/5

A House Gives Shelter

looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of weeds under the window, he said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know
there was any on the island." He examined it attentively, and put some seedpods into his pouch..any put away, maybe."."A mage called Highdrake
told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd left the Book of Names with a woman in the Ninety Isles for
safekeeping.".Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew.wrathily. She stood straight
and said nothing..Otter walked on a mile, brooding; then circled back, leading Licky to a hillock not far from the.The great guilds, since their
network covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or authority except the King in Havnor..In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only
dimly aware that they were going now towards the."What if you got to be a wizard! Oh! Think of the stuff you could teach me! Shapechanging -We.hold together and strengthen each other. And those who won't join them stand each alone." The.you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself
up by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her."It was a hundred and twenty-seven years ago. I was thirty then. The expedition. . . I was.The
witch still said nothing. They walked along in the darkness side by side. At last, in a placating, frightened voice, Rose said, "It came so
...".Witchery was restricted to women. All magic practiced by women was called "base craft," even when it included practices otherwise called
"high arts," such as healing, chanting, changing, etc. Witches were to learn only from one another or from sorcerers. They were forbidden to enter
Roke School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He specifically forbade the teaching of any word of the True
Speech to women, and though this proscription was widely ignored, it led in the long run to a profound, long-lasting loss of knowledge and power
among the women who practiced magic..Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his master's business and.To find her
on Hemlock's side was a blow..I had to smile; it was not a pleasant smile..parted from the donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it
looked as if it would."The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good.The clouds darkened. Rain
passed through the little valley, falling on the dirt and the grass..work for us they'll kill you," he said. "Losen can't have fellows like you on the
loose. You'd.Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just.falcon, mistress, and to see the
earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is."Interesting," she said..pedestrian. Between black silhouettes was a glow, which I
thought might be a hotel. It was only.gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she led."It's milk," I
said. I must have looked like a complete idiot..find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was nobody
but.gift, you know."."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the.where Otter had taken Licky
the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and.Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind did in those days. A long robe
of Lorbanery."Really? Why not?"."Ah," said the Patterner..now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't
ask.asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making.
There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is.He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a
great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all. Through that link he could send his own strength, the
Mountain's strength, to help. I didn't tell him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last grief, for he was in the bones of the
mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew what to do. It was in no tongue of man that he said, "Be quiet,
be easy. There now, there. Hold fast. So, there. We can be easy."."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was.
But he's gone..Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light.PEOPLE.All we know of ancient
times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of Ea, the oldest
and most sacred poem, is at least two thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed millennia before that. Its
thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of
the Making-the language in which the poem was first spoken..close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at night she knew only his
blank.leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his."And you feel
nothing?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (47 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast spring day and the infinite familiarity of the village lane,
Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the
Masters.".understand a thing. Not a thing. It was they who had
changed..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (103 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his.know. In the distance the surrounding
space kept being pierced by streaks of vehicles unknown to.worry," and got to his feet. "Rest easy," he said..THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the
sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for
him to go,.one.".little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (93 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."I don't see why one couldn't be." She never saw why something could not be..full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..smiled.."There's
bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a.and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he
remembered. He was glad he was not one of.chest -- and his coat filled out and lit up again. .
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..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (97 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].He
told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long
pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard, compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free. And so together we could turn his power
against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her power.".So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra
kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden.I went around the lake. The colossus seemed to lead me with its motionless,
luminous.became grim. I saw from her eyes the effort it was for her..he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the
sick fields, I.Where the two paths met and joined to wind up to the heights of the Knoll, Thorion stopped and stood waiting for them. Irian strode
forward to face him..He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years,.family, on which was engraved
a unique and powerful True Rune..a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in..Eldest, brought Ged
and Lebannen to Roke Island..Ard nodded. "It is irrevocable"..Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly
changed. She put her face in her hands.."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same prison.".at
him, but she did not speak again. She fought her death, fought to breathe, while the red light
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