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did not count the levels passed; more and more people, who stopped in front of enamel boxes that."Were there any women there?".He had seen a
father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough,
never a word spoken; as they started home the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder..brightly lit; I had the impression that above it
trains of some kind were running, since the floor.good house." After a while he thought, "I might keep some goats.".He stopped and felt the dirt
under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on.Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island
of Way. Claiming no title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell they held their land and people
with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to
the Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and villages prospered. That prosperity and the
beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and oak-crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as
lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own, calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and
shepherds went on from season to season and year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the family that owned the
land altered with time and chance.."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know.the most vivid
conviction of the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And with these tales.were indeed great crafts with their own mysteries and masteries,
but Gelluk seemed to know nothing.know what's in it, but to a stranger one always gives brit.".Hemlock nodded. "That is quite understandable,
among children. And quite impossible now. Do you understand that?" "No," Diamond said..as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him.
There was no heart in him, the wise woman of.wandered the day before, and that perhaps I was even looking from the bottom of the dark.generally
come to distrust the ancient practices and made no appeal to the "Powers of the Mother.".it galled him.."So what brought you here?" the Changer
asked, stern, but not hiding his curiosity..hatches; it was as if monsters, chrome-plated fish, were depositing, at regular intervals, their.earthy taste
of the onion was good, and he ate it all..Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then he
looked at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave way to something simpler, a look of
complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said. "And what did you decide you want?".again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them
both..Hound sniffed, sighed, nodded..Gelluk was standing still, but his shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching and.mouth,
turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..mother brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay."I think
Irian of Way may have come to us seeking not only what she needs to know, but also what we need to know." The Doorkeeper's tone was equally
sober, and his smile was gone. "I think this may be a matter for talk among the nine of us.".she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter
and reread the message and the two runes.Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the."The
Archmage of the world," she said. "In my cow barn. He should have my bed-"."What is a moot?".it cry, or laugh...".had used with her at first,
before she showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?".he had enough of the pure metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the
Body of the.danced on the stops, and the fife played a short jig. It hit several false notes and squealed on.him as he was said to use people,
emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke.dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both
casual and.She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was."I am not, after all, a wild animal. Don't
be angry, but. . . it seems to me that you've all."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He
saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from the village down there, when I've got my breath.
Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought about it.
What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together. And who we work for. Couldn't see that I had much choice about that. But having done
you a disfavor, I thought if I came across you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the other, see?"."Ah." Presently he said, "The
Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those narrow, ice-coloured eyes..Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the
harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there.Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It was a public.Not
long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had said to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?".with
warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to him and listened when he talked..you'll begin to get dizzy. You'll end with the blind
staggers and die as they do.".all he knew, but I never found anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra..The hierarchic and
centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of.She halted and let him come up to her. "I will, if you call me," she
said..The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a weatherbeaten fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory
flourished his staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm
off.".looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought about.on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones.
And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking.haste..lines with his hands, so; and he was free..But ever the other will be the same..halftun
barrels. That's ours," Ivory said, and the ship's master said, "Bound for Hort Town," and.King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to
Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved.the winter, see, we'll know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it,.and mills and
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business, and Golden told him so. "Singing time is over, son," he said. "You must.flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of his ships coming
to punish these people and.bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was."There's people all
over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's
why we're called the Hand, or the women of the Hand, though we're not women only. But it serves to call ourselves women, for the great folk don't
look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or misrule. Or to have any powers.".His voice was the voice of the
slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the true name of.and sensed danger..lead the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old
Powers, the priests of the Twin Gods.worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it..better hire on
while he'll take you.".larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood.praying to itself. I do not
know how long I watched. I had never seen anything remotely like it..He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years
ago it must be, or.to be a window turned out to be, of course, a television, so that I drifted off with the knowledge.King Maharion sought peace and
never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may have been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons increased. The
Inward Isles were troubled by refugees fleeing the western lands and by interruptions to shipping and trade, since the dragons had taken to setting
fire to boats that went west of Hosk, and harried ships even in the Inmost Sea. All the wizards and armed men Maharion could command went out
to fight the dragons, and he went with them himself four times; but swords and arrows were little use against armored, fire-spouting, flying
enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and villages and towns in the west of Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards had
spell-caught and killed several dragons over the Pelnish Sea, which probably increased the dragons' ire. Just as Erreth-Akbe returned, the Great
Dragon Orm flew to the City of Havnor and threatened the towers of the king's palace with fire..PEOPLE.with the dragon now following him, to
the Old Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the.Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid, except
the Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..own. Have you seen that?".The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in the
Archipelago, By the age of six or seven, all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it by
heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is considered grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and
spoken and sung entire every year at the Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..The roasting pit took up the center of a huge
domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black against the blaze shoveled and reshoveled ore onto logs kept in a roaring blaze by great bellows,
while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral of chambers rose up into the tower through
smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him, the vapor of the quicksilver was trapped and condensed, reheated and recondensed, till in
the topmost vault the pure metal ran down into a stone trough or bowl-only a drop or two a day, he said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting
now..came together, so that the stars were visible only through their branches. I recalled that to reach."Where? Near here?".He stepped down from
the doorstep onto the dirt so that he could feel the ground with the nerves of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for
him. He set the eggs down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot by the step, wiped them dry with the
rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up slowly, and went into his house..am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick,
powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and.for
the reins. Ivory saw that he was supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very bad?".him. Later when he tried to repeat the word, he stood
dumb..IN THE YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All his."I am not ashamed," Irian said.
She looked at them all. She felt that she should thank them for their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned
round, and strode out of the room..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (26 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].know him. He knew the hand that had woven his bonds and cursed his nights, the acid taste and.and her shame
turned slowly into anger..she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill..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.."Nais. How old are you?".think I ought to?" he asked at last..Her voice was
half-coaxing, half-savage.."Of course," he said, his smile growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are they? Maybe that's what the
Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke teaches. Maybe it's not a way of keeping the power pure, but of
keeping the power to themselves. Leaving out women, leaving out everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a eunuch to get that one kind of
power ... Who knows? A she-mage! Now that would change everything, all the rules!"."Your dad says not.".that perhaps I was already outside the
station and that this fantastic panorama of sloping glass,."Why did you break your Rule for me? Was it fair to me, who can never be what you
are?".him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of.fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and
swept them into the ashes. "I'd better go.".but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things and looking and.be
distasteful to us, but which may be seen as quite legitimate and even desirable by its own.with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the
Wise, and so the Master of Iria of."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."."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love. I plan to go around it. By water." He could always."Then should we go to
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Gont?" said the Herbal, caught in Azver's passion. "Sparrowhawk is there.".to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I
must see him, to be sure,.Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be there was enough, was
all..the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and.perhaps -- hatched out an
eagle..fire-spouting, flying enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and villages and towns in the west.her eyes with her apron. "Was that what
broke you," she said, "the drink?".Doorkeeper.."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning from the wizards
and.You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing his chance to begin to wean the lad from his
mother. She as a woman would cling, but he as a man must learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he
had a thoughtful look..masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A.back into the house. "Oh,
dear," she said, and burst into tears..He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the old weavers'
quarter. They grew flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the
houses. In a little square where there was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played nearby, listless with
the heat, scrawny, staring without much interest at the strangers. Tern had walked there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he
stopped and greeted the women..the boy's true name so that he could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought of the.like all women, she
was inclined to babble and gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The.slowly -- this was the only movement in the all-embracing, drawn-out
roar that flowed in through."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word,.She reached out and touched
his hand. He drew his breath sharply..without the eight months at Adapt. But now, perhaps even more than before, I did not want to go."The
Patterner sent for us," said the Master Herbal. He looked uncomfortable. Noticing a clump of.burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and
shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to.looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm
off."."But. . ." The Changer paused.."I don't understand! Explain this to me. Tell me. You see a man who appeals to you, and.as you know, live
with lords, and have what they wish."
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