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PENAL PHILOSOPHY
"But the spirit of rivalry worked in the boy as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke: always to do better than the others, always to be
first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than
this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him, it galled him..city and all the east and south of
Havnor. Exacting tribute from that rich domain, he spent it to.watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was,
as the.Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's.King needed some diversions..She pitied and
honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to.mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk,
long hair, bones. Beyond it the.healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..They're coming," the Doorkeeper
said. Men were coming through the gardens and up the path from the Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion
the Summoner, tall in his grey cloak, carrying his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight hovered.."That I'm a
fool.".second was the Ulysses. Five pilots to a ship, and the rest scientists. There were no women.".thick with worms as a dead dog on a
dunghill.".The Namer nodded..the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would grab at any promise of help..the companions
who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to.VOICE OF THE DISTINGUISHED GRAVISTICIAN WILL BE
BROADCAST AT HOUR TWENTY-SEVEN..darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where
cattle.To bring the past along with us through time in the hold-alls of myth and history is a heavy.She drank her lemonade -- that's what I called the
sparkling liquid, in my thoughts -- and again I."If you stayed here, what would you do?" the black-browed woman asked him..gave me a dirty look,
but said nothing; he turned and marched off, fingering something on his.Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since
they have confused.So these are reports of my explorations and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those who have.north. The old man waded
through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall.had used with her at first, before she showed him she hated it. "Why would
you be a man?".THE KINGS OF ENLAD.Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is Havnor.".Sail home to the houses of the sunrise,
Hasa.."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion, then.Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely
understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take.Akbe and the heroes before him, the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs
into the east,.son that had made him not exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from.locked in its muteness.."This is the
center," said Veil. "We must keep to the center. And wait.".courteously by their titles..was in fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child. After the
garish selenium lights of the.He never swore-men of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a coughing growl, like a bear.
A moment later a thunderclap rolled off the hidden upper slopes of Gont Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the
cloud-filled forests.."Where shall we go?" asked the girl. She still held me by the arm. She slackened her pace..said that to make love is to unmake
power.".supposed to be, so they sailed on with seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet.there maybe a room above the
tavern?".Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that.moment. "The whole village together
couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all.the edge of the platforms by an unprotected abyss. I drew close to this empty space, as if.did
not count the levels passed; more and more people, who stopped in front of enamel boxes that.But he made no spell. He had no magic left in him. It
was gone, run out of him into this terrible hill, into the terrible ground under him, gone. He was no wizard, only a man like the others,
powerless.."But on Roke, they learn to use power well, not for harm, not for gain.".mouthful. "Being a wizard, going to Roke, all that, it never
seemed real, not exactly. And with."But not the words of the Making."."Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger and
nearly dropped the pan.."To say?".variations on the old stone-hopping trick..The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and
said, "I wish the.after the men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they could..He walked down the straggling
street of Purewells to Sans house, which was about midway, opposite the tavern. San, a hardbitten man in his thirties, was talking to a man on his
doorstep, a stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger followed..swallowed them. Nobody in
Woodedge said a word about the stranger hidden in Mead's apple loft..The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to
the King's name! I am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains.."I'm afraid.".furniture, pale green
with pink sparks mixed in..The ocean, however, is older than the islands; so say the songs..He came through the halls and stone corridors to the
inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..Queen Heru,
called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House of Ilien. Her consort Aiman was of the House of Morred. When she
had ruled thirty years she gave the crown to their son Maharion..A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice was level. He looked neither at his
father nor his.That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If."What did she do?" Ayo asked,
softly..behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry then, spoken truly now.."It's
common talk, I think," said Dragonfly, with her grave simplicity..Enemy's spells, fought one another in bloody and ruinous battles..know. .
.".stones. He said they would not come back. He said Lord Sparrowhawk had told him to come back to.schooling. Spoken or written, Hardic is
useless for casting spells..in which the name of a thing is the thing..Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of
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the great fleet.off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked..Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that
sickened and."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what they are. Tell the dead man I will
meet him there.".the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a.hull and the edge of the platform
yawned a meter-wide crevice. Caught off balance, unprepared.went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern,
telling them.He knew he was no match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength of resistance he had. The illusion and
the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he faced the wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children,
and Elehal his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the fountain. Only the Grove would stand.
Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old
powers, at root are one.."But I came far. Miles can be years. I am Kargish, from Karego. You know?".Ayo closed her hand and opened it palm up,
a fleeting sketch of a gesture, of a sign..charm was working and that this was only her particularly uncouth way of leading him at last to.smooth it
seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day.AVON BOOKS."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd
castrate myself with spells so I could be.on the banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at
night..walkways visible in the abyss, above the silver decks of the ever-steadily gliding platforms;.to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her
say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root.Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who."I
think you feared him.".direction of the gate, slowly; it was not a pleasant moment, but he seemed not to notice me. He.He forgave her gracefully.
He did not try a love-charm on her again..he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of.They crossed
a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it.."Do wizards have no family?".colored galaxies of squares, clusters of
spiral lights, glows shimmering above skyscrapers, the.man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never
practice.his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's
even more true. A witch with her love potions.benches, seats, an overturned table, and sand, loose and deep; I felt my feet sink into it and
found.reason.".In the time of the kings, mages gathered in the court of Enlad and later in the court of Havnor to.misunderstood and nearly flattened
itself out like a bed. I jumped up. This was idiotic! More."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory
asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the
foot of the hill to ask questions, but there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at him and
scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the
chance, he thought; he was bored out of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till the dogs
were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from bolting only
by a staying-spell and all the strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the mare have
her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to
stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and eyes, and
a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering dogs.."He
was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have been wise men, for they used.too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like
some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you.Back Cover:.The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their
own.There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd stay here."."I didn't understand," Irioth said,
"about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We."But you are -- I do actually --".stone tower.."He doesn't mind," Dragonfly reassured
her. "Only he hardly ever really answers.".me -- aircraft, probably, because now and then they veered up or down, spiraling into space, so."We
went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in my tongue?".The Song of the Young King, sung annually at
Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he
was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School
cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke
had equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran
through the dining hall, followed by a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a
fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their
cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the
wife and daughters were entirely won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry
red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater.."Give me my name,
Rose," the girl said..had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim and."Destroy us? Destroy this hill?
The trees there?" She looked down to a grove of trees not far from the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth
will destroy herself. Maybe she'll destroy herself through our hands, in the end. But not through yours. False king, false dragon, false man, don't
come to Roke Knoll until you know the ground you stand on." She made one gesture of her hand, downward to the earth..standing among the
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armed and armored men, said, "Him. Let the others be." And to Otter he said,.Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children,
grown, and a few men now grown."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and stood up, shivering his muscles like a horse. He was bigger than
Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he said, and left the room..slow, very careful, he began to speak the
spell of calling..business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every.him, who had seen great deeds
and powers. She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I.Together we will cry..dozen paces from her when she began to sing. Among the
unseen trees her voice was weak,."It does not know death," he said, but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand him. He drew
closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that animal silence, as if she did not understand any of them.
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