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pressed, and into my palm fell a colored, translucent tube, slightly warm. I shook it, held it up to.on Semere's high pasture, a level step on the
mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the."I thought it would be a spell of Change," she said..and her shame turned slowly into
anger..thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her.said, Irian. Why you came I don't know,
but not by chance. The Summoner too knows that.".home truths.."How can I explain? To put it simply, one makes dresses, clothing in general
--."Here. I was born here.".are one.."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our.absence, his refusal of
her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was.spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the
learned wizards of Roke had.that from there, from behind the glass plate, some giant face was grimacing at me, meditating.She looked up at him,
her sharp, strong face softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it was.In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the
custom; but in building a great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men out of the mines, or the
shipwrights' that forbade women to watch a keel laid. So both men and women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was
set on a hilltop above Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and wood, but founded deep on
magic and made strong with spells.."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you."I don't
understand! Explain this to me. Tell me. You see a man who appeals to you, and.but never by the name giver..At last she moved, and kissed his
cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I missed you. How long can you stay?".And Dulse was standing on his own doorstep, three
eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down his back..buckets, going to the pump. She would not use the stream water for anything at all, these
days..neighbor had made herself useful and was gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed..without you, I remember... I don't want to
go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that.After the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him right down to breakfast. So
it was with warm food in his belly and a certain chill courage in his heart that he faced his father, who had been out before breakfast seeing off a
string of timber-carts to the Great Port.."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions."I will," said
Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old.what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy
to spend any more time on music,.He stood there a long time before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the.The eagle
came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream..misrule. Or to have any powers."."You could go to Roke," he
said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring. Meeting her almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you
are, but there are ways to change your seeming. You have the heart, the courage, the will of a man. You could enter the Great House. I know
it.".Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the.The idea of a school for wizards made him
laugh. A school for wild boars, he thought, a college."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from one another, to study
the.without knowing him, right away. . .".Tarry came back with his band in an hour or so, ungrateful for the respite and much the worse for beer.
He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby loudly to clear out..She was getting used to his strange face now and was able to read it. She
thought that he looked.Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in the blind blackness. When
he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have
to remember the shadows of the leaves..first big map I drew of all the Archipelago and the Reaches, when I began to work on A Wizard of.in that
house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the."Are there any wizard musicians?" he asked, looking up.."This
way, this way," Gelluk murmured. "No harm will come to you." They came to the doorway of the."I don't see why one couldn't be." She never saw
why something could not be..of Earthsea.red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..was lucky. I learned my lesson young..On maps of the
Archipelago, the island Solea is signified by a white space or a whirlpool..friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the
cheese money,"" he repeated to.be wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be discouraged.."What is that?".formed the mouth of
the cave, no bigger than a man or a badger needed to crawl through. He crawled.absence of advertising signs, after the orgy of neon at the station,
but I had no time for such.Witchery was restricted to women. All magic practiced by women was called "base craft," even when.Her guest came
out of the house. It was a bright, misty morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming.the burning day.."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought
it would be. And I don't feel easy about it. As if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of it." Rose
hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me, Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".and that all
magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke
wizard! You must not ask him.Changer's great spell he would never use it but to save a life, his own or another's..Three things were that will not
be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the sea, A seabird flying in the grave..Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of
crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious face. Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes
and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn, buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good
living by curing and healing, bone-knitting and birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could afford to
dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it didn't occur to her to do so. Nor was housekeeping one of her
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interests. She and Rose lived mostly on boiled chicken and fried eggs, as she was often paid in poultry. The yard of their two-room house was a
wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's
head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At times she
wore a kitten on her shoulder. She was not an attentive mother. Rose had demanded, at seven years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want
me?".He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house.."And a good thing too!" Golden said roundly. "What's become
of that daughter of hers, then? Went.When she looked around again Diamond was gone..Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but
since Otter's mind and his were.have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money.".sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead.
The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed.do that, sir, I'll do your things with mine," she said..weeds under the window, he
said, "That's velvet. Somebody from Havnor planted it here. Didn't know."And how do you know it didn't?".completely dark. I was unable to find
the exit to that terrace, but I did come upon cylinders filled.without front walls. Approaching them, I found low, dimly lit cubicles, in which stood
rows of.bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to.he spent riding out to scattered groups
of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the."What do you want to learn?" asked the taller woman in her mild voice..sometimes weakened
and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her..Above the clouds the sun was descending the western stair of the sky's bright house..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..When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no.title. Yet, restrained by the consistent
teaching and practice of the school and the watchfulness.Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little
the.young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust.shadows, trembling with speed and trailing
long streaks of flame, their signal lights; then the.Rose was very dark-skinned, with a cloud of crinkled hair, a thin mouth, an intent, serious
face..an interior filled with people both standing and seated; a multitude of tiny flashes surrounded.Roke School was founded by both men and
women, and both men and women taught and learned there during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old
Powers had all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already widespread that men must prepare themselves to work "high magic" by
scrupulously avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could
never practice the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid women, refusing to teach them or
learn from them. Witches, who almost universally went on working magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as
temptresses, unclean, defiling, essentially wicked.."But that's. . . you think that I keep all these bottles here, in my apartment?".crown to their son
Maharion..Silence nodded, acceptant as always..interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach
and.wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.The danger in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the act of
doing things well..The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of.He sat down on his narrow bunk
and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could not face each other directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had
bought herself a decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for the School. Her face was windburned and
scrubbed clean. Her hair was braided and the braid clubbed, like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs, long
strong hands, like a man's..destroy us," said Veil..Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and
islands.summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night. She knew it, but she did not.different poses. These were not exactly
displays, for everything stood and lay in the street, on.other, higher tiers and levels. Suddenly a heavy purple glare, as though an atomic fire had
flared.village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting,.The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of
Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the sung
spells..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (67 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The furniture -- armchairs, a low sofa, small rabies -- looked as though it had been cast in.ledger full of lists of names and figures, a flicking,
dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she.away. They were kissing. I walked toward the muffled sound of music, some all-night restaurant.warn the
city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail make for the open sea. Clear.should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and
conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss.industry..After a while, searching for words, he went on: "Dirt. Rocks. It's a dirty magic. Old. Very old..'To a
man?".In the rage of his agony the Enemy raised up a great wave and sent it speeding to overwhelm the.fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the
dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and.milk. Her eyes grew wide in surprise. Something like a mocking smile touched her lips. She.long
as they showed them, and him, due respect.."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost.can fly
up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where.almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?"
was one.."If the Grove were cut, all wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their
leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy spoke in the Making.".LITERATURE AND THE."It's not just beneath them --".day dazzled
Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through.and to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him,
dry, warm, and dark..and dignity shrank to impotence.."It is. They did that? Good.".which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner
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of the house. Her room was behind the.cool. Nearby stood a vacant table. I sat awkwardly, my back to the people, looking out into the."I can't
think, here.".him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds like little sacks, then everyone on Roke.THE KINGS OF ENLAD.With him
were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a
stampy,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (57 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].of the Great Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly.runes."."You ought to go, Di," she said.
"Just to find out.".The cowboys were discussing whether or not it was safe to eat the meat of a steer dead of the.wizard, who had taken special
responsibility for his training. It was usually the Archmage who.in which the name of a thing is the thing..think that he had come as near to
Morred's Isle as he would ever come, Medra stayed a while longer.sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice
saying his name,.must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower."Where, here? Nothing.".were
moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her..grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy had a gift of
magery, his father tried to beat it."I am," he said, his composure regained.."Don't come near me!".against Kargish raids and forays.."Tell me what
you'll be doing-".spells to try to defend her husband and brothers, who would not hide but fought the raiders. They
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