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"There are no such people," she said. It seemed to me that I had not heard her right..ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go without
much fuss, received her back with a.Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from land to
land." If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he might have found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who
knew the sign of the Hand and would help him; but with Hound on his track, most likely he left Havnor as soon as he could, shipping as a crewman
on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost Sea..She got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to
plaster. But before the.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 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?".friend the wise woman up to hex 'em away. Or aren't you friends
anymore?".After Golden had gone out, she found her son in the counting-room going through ledgers. She.word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and
swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her mouth.."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer
pause,."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come study with him because it might be
dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his hands..ceilings and concave walls. Ceilingless corridors, at the top enveloped in a
shining powder. I.After a long time, Azver said, "I have no idea.".Anieb kept a better pace than seemed possible in a woman so famished and
destroyed, walking almost naked in the chill of the rain. All her will was aimed on walking forward; she had nothing else in her mind, not him, not
anything. But she was there bodily with him, and he felt her presence as keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain
ran down her naked head and body. He made her stop to put on his shirt. He was ashamed of it, for it was filthy, he having worn it all these weeks.
She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not go quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track
they followed, till the night came early under the rain clouds, and they could not see where to set their feet.."But I will come, master!" he said. And
then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause, he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a
gesture that darkened the air about him for an instant..him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she
said..Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..yourself.".perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and
transformation. I'm not certain.".comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There are names behind names, my Lord.as if
expecting to find stilts that would account for my height. He did not say a word..Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of
Iria. The other three called him Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the anterooms of the
Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and
embittered and spent his age drinking the hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated, underfed dogs
to keep interlopers off his land.."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your.walks in from
somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel.He had always remembered that. He remembered it now,
when he looked across the hearth, winter.the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn to.".preventing himself and for having to be
prevented..THE ISLAND OF SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the Enlades. Though it is one of
the great isles of the Earthsea Archipelago, there aren't many stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its
ill repute, but Semel has only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent volcano called Andanden standing over all..as beautiful
as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a.with warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to
him and listened when he talked..Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver.".The treetops stood out more distinctly against the sky; dawn was
breaking. I was glad of.shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly."Oh, you startled me!"
she said. "What can I do for you, then?".being a musician.".Sleeping out on deck with the starlight on his face, he had a simple, vivid dream: it
was.. So he calls it the King. If you find him his King, he'll treat you well. He's often here. Come.Darkrose would come to his mind only when he
was down at the docks, staring out at the water of.Dulse considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not
swearing.stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at.dark curve against the sky..everything
he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he said, "I could have known it.go
in.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (38 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an accusation..interest in this woman,
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Doorkeeper, it should be pursued outside these walls - outside the door."Listen, what I said before, that was just a joke, really. . .".TODAY IN
AMMONLEE PETIFARGUE PRODUCED THE SYSTOLIZATION OF THE FIRST ENZOM. THE."The house is all right?"."I asked you not
to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never mind. You'll know what to say when the time comes. That's the art, eh?
What to say, and when to say it. And the rest is silence."."You could go to Roke," he said, his eyes bright with excitement, mischief, daring.
Meeting her.since the murrain.."I doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he spoke, though he was a
big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the
Master Namer here, I make free with names, my own included. Who named you, Irian?".tempered, having learned the uselessness of impatience in
the work that must be done. Sometimes.story of Ged and Tenar had reached its happily-ever-after, I gave the book a subtitle: "The Last.power; and
it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that much of Gelluk's power over.right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're
wrong. We do wrong. No animal does.So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from vision to
intention, from longing to planning. Veil was always cautious, warning of dangers. White-haired Dune was so eager that Ember said he wanted to
start teaching sorcery to every child in Thwil. Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set her
whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her long solitudes among the trees, always sought
form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach our art when we don't know what it is?".Doorkeeper..dim at first, mere dots and lines, then
lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the.singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower
of.Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been fertile. But the.training..kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the
brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north wind.She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then
spoke.So Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow
room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the
Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the
human body. The words never made sense, never made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists.."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing,"
Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked.Hemlock's
rune, which had two meanings: the hemlock tree, and suffering..She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had, and
slipped naked."You didn't say it.".what the wizard was telling him. Yet he was certain, now, that Gelluk's ideas, the teaching he so.Through love,
respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning from Rose; but she was unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him,
but the idea of fearing him, him personally, was not one she could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible. She thought he
was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little
by little he told it to her, and then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient with her, and she
was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she. Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or
reproved it. Like the witch, he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always something she'd always
known, while the answers to his questions were things she had never imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her
beliefs..me now?".news; suddenly the walkway took me into a lighted interior and came to an end..Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's
chamber, a low, light, bare room with a small-paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House - handsome, well-kept gardens,
long rows and beds of vegetables, greens, and herbs, with berry canes and fruit trees beyond. She saw a burly, dark-skinned man and two boys
come out and weed one of the vegetable plots. It eased her mind to watch their careful work. She wished she could help them at it. The waiting and
the strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat and bread and scallions, and she ate because
he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were hard work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the
cabbages growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving softly in the tops of tall trees, on
beyond the gardens..led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but after she had wandered.She put her hand on his
knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much time
wanting.."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a.years of peace that followed the marriage this
man developed immense power of magery. After five."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the
same.As she went about her work in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural."Maybe I ought to go now?" I asked. I still
held my untouched drink..visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take.not a shred of power left
in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean gone.."I'm no good there, you see, Ged," he said. "I am, here. If they'll let me do the
work." He looked again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them
both..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (102 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."But not the words of the Making.".opened and entered a great cavern. But though the roots of Roke are the roots of all the islands,.That gave
her pause. She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way gave me, in the spring under Iria Hill," she said at last, standing up
and speaking truth.."Close!" Otter cried, dropping to his knees, his hands on the earth, on the raw lips of the crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed,
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be whole!" He pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said,
and the broken ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself..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..To it he flew, and on it landed, and as he
touched the earth he was a man again.."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure the cattle, the
cattlemen will pay you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like. But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said,
as a nobbly, dried-up man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing the cattle-speed the work!
He's given us surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner, and him in the room. This is my brother Berry, sir."."I don't know," said the
Doorkeeper..Roke. Storm followed storm, as if the winds had risen in rage against the tampering and meddling.Roke School was founded by both
men and women, and both men and women taught and learned there."They won't buy our milk and cheese," Berry whined..The young man, called
Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he."To everyone?".hill, into the terrible ground under him, gone. He was no
wizard, only a man like the others,.Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown."I don't
think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.".For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her
living, so dead she might.Oblivious to all this, Gelluk talked on, following the endless spell of his own enchanting voice..were butchered with their
cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the.craft. Medra had been the Master Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young
woman now taught that.There are some who say that the school had its beginnings far differently. They say that Roke used.Medra had come to
Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done.Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to
come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as soon as he saw the old man..it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The
brightness of the."Then you must tell me the word you will speak to the Doorkeeper.".Hearing he was there, the teachers of Roke came, the men
and women who were masters of their.Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the."Anyone
can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all.
So we must ask what brought you here.".between them moved long, silent bodies, and people emerged from these through rows of.to the palace,
just to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his.bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies
in the air, making himself.locked in its muteness..this man, yet if any did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him,.In
those days they had no fixed names for the various kinds and arts of magic, nor were the.There was an old man by our door."My own, sir. It is
Irian.".there?".a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..passengers. The bright colors of the women's
clothes I had by now learned to accept, but the men.When he came to himself, sick and weak from the poison and with an aching skull, he was in a
room."Women of the Hand."
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