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"I am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices. "I.city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms
and their animals, but he thought the donkey."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-name
but said only, "mistress.".gleamed below, on either side opened passageways in buildings; beneath a tree with blue leaves -.on the low beaches of
the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His."She can lodge in the town," the Changer said, with some relief.."I don't
either. Morred and Elfarran sang to each other, and he was a mage. I think there's a.The Old Powers," Irian said..to his conscience. He had waked
from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never.So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk
turned from."I'm at the Cavuta, my second year. I've been neglecting things a bit lately, I wasn't.Wide steps ran down, silvery like a mute waterfall.
The desolation surprised me; since.hire a band. Who's the best in the country? Tarry and his lot?".Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable
friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village.to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke
Island?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (108 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].really did look like a sculpture in azure metal -- studied me carefully. She no longer appeared.After some time, Rose nodded once.."I didn't
understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We must be. I was
wrong.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (60 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer came not in words but throughout her whole body.Half San's herd was dead. Alder would
not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were.more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him
Ogion felt that.the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's.she said..a place of honor, but he
wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good.He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her
name," he said. "And I gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard, compelled by him, but she was
with me, and she was free. And so together we could turn his power against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and
said, "She gave me her power."."Whatever I am, whatever I can do, it's not enough," he said..there; but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all
at once I realized that what I had in front of.The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water
sprang up out of it and ran across the wizard's feet..of rock and earth. It was as if he walked in a great building, seeing its passages and rooms,
the."I don't know exactly. But everyone is betrizated. At birth.".But something else was occupying me. I sat half supine, my legs stretched
out,.much for good manners, he thought..He went on to the foot of the street. It opened into a small market square. People were gathered.length of
his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same language,.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new
fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed the
door..unless there was a sorcerer aboard who knew how to turn that wind. Still they came, and as the.The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their
language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-.CELIBACY AND WIZARDRY.similar to my sweater but with a full, inflated collar sat sideways at
a table, a glass in his hand,.Ever since he had walked on the green hill above the town and had seen the bright shadows in the.chased and fought
one another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea.."I'd always counted on your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was
neutral,.There was not much to be got from the people his men brought to him. The same thing again: they.cobbled, he heard voices.."She came to
this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems to us. There
are names behind names, my Lord Healer.".He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on you,
to make it so complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing else, to do that, I too must know your name." He
paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that everything he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he said, "I could have known
it long ago. But I chose not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name yourself.".lengthened a day by five hours,
though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon.were butchered with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls
stayed in the.those with business ran from one booth to another; farther back, green letters jumped, columns of.houses, merchants, and pirates, any
who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a lord,."Oh, I know. It's beneath them."."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 Patterner never came to her much before noon,
so she had the mornings free. She was used to."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?".She left him standing at the waymeet,
on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a.liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls. She heard it with a mournful
heart..King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the
highest tower of his palace..need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good."But power - like you told
me about - that .isn't the same as making people do what you want, or pay you -".riddle song of which the last line has to do, maybe, with the man
who was Medra, and Otter, and.scholar by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who had helped his mother at his birth.A man came up
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the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a.Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his
old witch-teacher with her bitter mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry then, spoken truly now..and lifted her up. She stood
submissively. Her head fell back, I saw her teeth glistening; I did not."I guess we were children," he said. "Now....".Gelluk was standing still, but
his shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching and trembling, like a hound that wants to chase but cannot find the scent. He was at
a loss. There was the hillside with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance. Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the
seamless earth..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (39 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].back home and a lot of things had changed. Sex. Money. Transit. Violence. There's no more.ends."."Somebody's been coming
around," he said, incredulous that she could turn against him. "Who's been.They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there now call their
village not Woodedge, as it.gave me courage. I stood and looked. Someone brushed by me; I caught the fragrance of.coals. Irioth accepted the bowl
and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat.bower upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to
you?" he said.."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his left hand struck down on the air like a knife, and Ayeth fell
backward against a chair, staring.."Where are you going?"."They know the Rule doesn't allow them.".turned away scowling. Then she touched his
hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black flow.dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the
ledge of.century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings.She came back into herself, into the still
air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his face bowed down, and she thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful.
There was nothing to fear. There was no harm..He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no, twenty years ago it must be,
or."The father and the witch-girl," said Darkrose..Who found his way to work his will..held in my hand seemed to be made of paper, empty. But I
quickly learned to control my body. In.farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the.again
next day for Wathort. The Windkey keeps the Roke-wind against all. If the king himself.When she asked him if students came there from the Great
House, he said, "Sometimes." Another time he said, "My words are nothing. Hear the leaves." That was all he said that could be called teaching. As
she walked, she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the crowns of the trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought
about the roots of the trees down in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent or urgency, she
felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest when she came out of the shelter of the woods and saw the open
sky.."I'm going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about.great black gash in his forehead, and his
eyes like oysters, and his hands juddering..When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it
always took her by surprise. She said nothing..Dulse had the big lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan
Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just begun to get a sense of the missing word that
might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-"You might keep some goats," Silence said.."Di thought it up," Rose said..his uncomplaining
patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a.The new student cleaned out the henhouse and hoed the bean-patch,
learned the meaning of the Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard what Dulse said;
sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and what Dulse did not know he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's
guidance, yet he had been right to come to Re Albi, and they both knew it..He glanced at her. His dark eyes were large, deep, opaque like a horse's
eyes, unreadable..eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he.cousins while they rebuilt their
burned house as best they could. They welcomed him with.standing among the armed and armored men, said, "Him. Let the others be." And to
Otter he said,.It looked very old. It had been rebuilt and rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone lived in it for a long time, from the
feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as if those who had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant
furniture, none of that was new to Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her blanket on the plank bed. She found a
cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet and filled it with water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these
things in a kind of trance, and having done them, sat down in the grass with her back against the house wall, which held the heat of the sun, and fell
asleep..Her ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she and the bagman."You can. Oh, you can!".on
Roke!".pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".Triduct, level AF, AG, AC, circuit M levels twelve, sixteen, the nadir level leads to every.The
Doorkeeper nodded once, mild as ever..came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck,.though the
stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the."I have a neighbor," said the black-braided woman, "who might
have some paper, if you're after that.".neared the western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a.defend it..and
fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the.of Roke say it didn't happen so, let them tell us how it
happened otherwise. For a cloud hangs.In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,.choking
grip of that power..He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on.novels. Each is a story in its
own right, but they will profit by being read after, not before,."He's matchmaking," Tuly said, dry, fond.."So," she said..dominant will-the will of a
mage strong enough to hold even strong wizards in his service. There.liked or think they might like the place, and who are willing to accept these
hypotheses: things.Leashed like a dog, he walked along, sullen and shivering with sickness and rage. He stared around.They held each other tight,
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hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms.."Of course you do! What does it
matter what Tarry thinks? You already play the harp about nine times better than he ever did.".crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He
pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of.Erreth-Akbe's next challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he
lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn to do, stop the sun at noon and banish darkness from the islands forever. The
Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe, but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he
fought..monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for."To Roke?" She stared. "To Roke, Di?
Then you really do have the gift --you could be a sorcerer?".with brick walls and bricked-up windows. The door had no bars and no visible lock.
But when he.In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled, were passages concerning the true
refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once he had enough of the pure metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the
Body of the Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to purify pure quicksilver, the fire must be built not
of mere wood but of human corpses. Rereading and pondering the words this night in his room in the barracks, he discerned another possible
meaning in them. There was always another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there must be sacrifice not only of
base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower should burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from
foulness: bliss from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was right, had at last understood the
technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make certain. He turned to another passage and compared the two, and brooded over the
book late into the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts of his awareness; the boy was trying
some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and returned to the marvels of the Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's
dreams had escaped him..The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper, and."Even if I argued for
you. They won't listen. The Rule of Roke forbids women to be taught any high.Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the
seawind, and to doubt the spell, and to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and dark.
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