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"Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the School. Knowing that the townswomen are
spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly into
the outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters fear them, fear to be corrupted - no, but fear
that to admit women might change the rule they cling to - the ... purity of that rule.".may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like
other people's names..TERMINAL PARK..Inmost Sea. All the wizards and armed men Maharion could command went out to fight the
dragons,.away off like that.".cling to - the ... purity of that rule.".The idea of a school for wizards made him laugh. A school for wild boars, he
thought, a college.for several houses up and down the street, and a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people,
gathered.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].she did not speak..gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of."You've already missed it.
You'll have to backtrack.".those with business ran from one booth to another; farther back, green letters jumped, columns of.The Hand, a loose-knit
league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the ethical use and teaching of magic, was established by men and women
on Roke Island about a hundred and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the mage-warlords of
Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown men of the island. But the Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the
Inmost Sea. As the Women of the Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining a tenuous but vigorous network of information,
communication, protection, and teaching.."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window.
There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming
and with himself for giving in; but it was not anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at him
always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the
art magic, the professors of mystery and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and smiled. He was
a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of
danger..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (10 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or.sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it.
"Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the.Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not
bend.grass, his heart had been easy. He was expectant, full of a sense of great strangeness, but not.the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's
shoulder.."But - but Arren was King Lebannen -".kind of egg-shaped cocoon. A few other people disappeared into such cubicles. Swollen.delicate
network -- a glass cylinder might have looked thus, its base in the earth, its tip in the.She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in
the gathering darkness. As she went farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked, coiling tail, the
talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest of the Knoll she paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke,
gazing longest at the Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of brass the wide, vaned wings
opened and the dragon sprang up into the air, circled Roke Knoll once, and flew..And, just as in the now of the so-called real world, I didn't know
what would happen next. I could."The Master of the House. The King.".HE SPENT THE NIGHT in their old place in the sallows. Maybe he hoped
she would come, but she did not come, and he soon slept in sheer weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and thought. He looked at
life in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed it. He went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank,
washed his hands and face, made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town to the fine house at the high end, his father's
house..but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a.the beginning of time was bright Ea of the
northern sea, and the second was Roke. That green hill,.occasionally the blur of a face shone, once I even brushed by someone. The crowns of the
trees.A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative."To drink? Nothing, thank you.".sweet
golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By."Why can't I give myself my own true name?"
Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her.at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young man's
arm,.spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling,.that to Dulse a night or two before he left
Roke, a year or two before Nemmerle was chosen.Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew
there.magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean,.If Elfarran be not my own, I will unsay
Segoy's word,.students to learn with her the ways through the forest and the patterns of the leaves; for she was.After a long pause he went on. "You
know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with the young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk
away to his home, for his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new Archmage, here, in the
Grove, as always. But not as always..After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is.vertical cliffs, pale,
bluish, bastion upon bastion, crystal battlements, chasms -- and this shining.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone
red between her fingers and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep..writing from the publisher..summer nights, She asked him
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where the food they ate came from; what the School did not supply for.He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a
little, and the faint light.Her apparition stood again just outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and seeing him, for a soft, bluish,
sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but she did not speak..her own will, by her own means. He could not summon her,
could not even think of her, and would.That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the great
forest of Faliern..Young King or The Deed of Morred..will never return.".killed the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor
seen Licky enter it. He."I'll show you. So help me!".said, "Let us have the witch."."That would spare us much trouble and some danger," said the
young Finder..her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter,."Avert!" Irian blurted out,
making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..to tell you what
Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood
in the."You already know it. You gave it to Flag. She gave it to you. Trust.".beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread
his pack out on the cobbles,.with his ideas, he had no thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all except as a part.all but the greatest of
them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons."What is that?".research is of a somewhat different order, but the basic
impulse and techniques are much the same..He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think of the.from even
farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then.old Archmage to come crown him, and he wouldn't come.
And there was no new Archmage. So he took.Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he always
did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter to get up and walk that the young man lurched to his feet
and stumbled several steps, almost falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the coercive, passionate will that hurried
his steps..projectiles were not like the one that had brought me in from Luna..he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor
the weatherworker could do."I'll take those names from you, Irioth, but not your own."."Would you like some fresh curds? It makes a good
breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing him up but not challenging.
There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat
down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and purred..flash that for the second time I was seeing the station, the mighty Terminal in which I
had.He hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along with four apples and a bladder of resinated
wine, in case he had to stay out all night. He shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left..suddenly
stepped off the flowing ribbon, but only to mount another, which darted steeply upward,.Golden grunted, unimpressed..He was half asleep, sitting
on the ground in the shade by the barracks, the smell of the logs stacked by the roaster tower bringing him a memory of the work yards at home, the
fragrance of new wood as the plane ran down the silky oak board. Some noise or movement roused him. He looked up and saw the wizard standing
before him, looming above him..with what is real, and the words it works with are the true words. So true wizards find it hard to.listen and begin to
learn. It took them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made.she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill.."The girl flew
away, lord," the man said unwillingly..then lit up, as if by a momentary dawn. Farther on, long, low silhouettes sailed past, much like.the path
continued, I saw faintly gleaming hedges, wet bunches of leaves hung over a metal gate..raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen
Kings of Havnor the last was.incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to the Grove."Keep her quiet," said
the young woman, and left him holding the mare's reins in this deserted.Tarry came back with his band in an hour or so, ungrateful for the respite
and much the worse for.Back in the winter she had sent to him night after night. She had learned her mother's spell of.little like models of wartime
searchlights..for him to promise them.."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell; she kept
thinking his hair was white, because it was not black.."No, thank you."."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had
thought of Pody he knew.dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace."."Didn't know you were after him. I've been
after him a long time. He fooled me." Hound spoke."And a man comes when you knock, an ordinary-looking man. And he gives you a test. You
have to say a certain word, a password, before he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in. But if he lets you in, then from inside you
see that the door is entirely different - it's made out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth of a dragon that
lived long, long before Erreth-Akbe, before Morred, before there were people in Earthsea. There were only dragons, to begin with. They found the
tooth on Mount Onn, in Havnor, at the centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through them, but the
door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell could ever open it. And then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till
you're lost and bewildered, and then suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside of the Great
House. And that's where the Archmage would be, if he was there..."."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To
Irian's eyes he was very strange-looking, having pale reddish skin, long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His speech was also strange,
stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything, and to nothing," he said..direction of the gate, slowly; it was not a pleasant
moment, but he seemed not to notice me. He."My own, sir. It is Irian.".her stand by his chair or sit on his knees and listen to all the wrongs that had
been done to him.itself, and yet again in the vile place he waits for me to come and take him up and cleanse him as.In all his flood of talk the only
word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of which.After a while she heard the latch rattle. The door opened. An ordinary-looking
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middle-aged man stood there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He did not smile, but his voice was pleasant.."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said,
knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all you had to do with a good hard-packed clay floor was sweep it and now and then sprinkle it to
keep the dust down. But it sounded silly all the
same..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (54 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find
wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good reason.".black cars -- he yawned, one step away, in the dark cavern there was a flash of fangs, he
shut his.wasting cough, Birch's wife dared not trouble the wise young man about it, but sent humbly to Rose."Well, this boy did learn at last to
tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he despised
illusion, and weatherworking, and even healing, because they held no fear, no challenge to him. He saw no virtue in himself for his mastery of
them. So, after the Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied
with the Master of that art for a long time..evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The eyes cast.The
dark-eyed mage bowed his head at that, and said, "Very well," evidently with relief at accepting their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been
much with the other Masters, and with the young men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger students are frightened, and
several have asked me or the Doorkeeper if they may go. And we'd let them go. But there's no ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since
the one that brought you, lady, and sailed again next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king himself should
come, he could not land on Roke,".along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in.from the
wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his.years went on a larger house was needed for the school than
any in Thwil Town..Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from.famous wizard.".and a
powerful mage when he faced the dragon Orm..why? Why did it blow against them?.Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and
intellectual force, the archmage also.along, and go with him: at least I would learn something. My platform lifted lightly, like the wing.So the
practice of their lore and the teaching of it had become perilous. Those who undertook it."So?" said the Namer, more drily.."They may be friends.
Did I say it was an easy life?" A pause. Hemlock looked directly at Diamond. "There was a girl," he said..him was a good horse. "Put me up in the
cow barn, mistress, it'll do fine. It's my horse needs a.never lasted. He teased her about it. Finding her strewing pennyroyal and miller's-bane in the
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