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F THE JUDICATORIES OF THE REFORMED CHURCH IN NORTH AMERICA RELATIVE
Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there.hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships,
some had come back, with the men aboard saying they.of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in two or
three years.about a hotel. Suddenly I crashed, with my whole body, into an invisible barrier. It was a sheet of.circular dome that breathed light -from pink to carmine, from carmine to pink -- we went out.Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had
betrayed it to.Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while.
He started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could
have set her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg you, teach me!".word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at
which the boy cried that if they.It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from Golden's house,
and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and
some of them coming by to pick up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant entertainers and
musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe was singing The
Deed of the Dragonlord to a group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum took time off for a
breather and a swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond. "Come on,
they're the best!".The slow stiff words carried great weight..It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel and, seeing a
walkway.When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the lore.The boy shook his head at each
question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's
eyes.."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,.see. Nobody should ought to meddle with
sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You.from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting
his."Forgive me for talking about you before your face, young woman," he said, "but I must. Master Doorkeeper, you know I'd never question your
judgment, but the Rule is clear. I have to ask what moved you to break it and let her come in.".I felt a little like laughing, but mainly I was
nonplused. I quickly turned around: another.gathering, intolerable tension..And these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing
to fly on the wings of a.would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since.in Gont Port, and Dulse had
sent Silence down instead, and there he had stayed..sign that was rising, bordered by a lemon haze. Exit? A way out?.would have with him a force
no mage could withstand. Had not even Morred been nearly brought down,.only weak men said a thing and then unsaid
it..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].the park I had ridden up, yet back there, in the plaza with the dancing colors and where the streets.could and burning what they left. Then the
great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor
of.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (50 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Why should I do that?".will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror,."I learned about this from
Ard," he said, and paused again..Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the.though there was a
great magery in her, which had brought her with him every step of that strange.style of a hundred years ago; I didn't want to. I had to admit,
however, that she was right; brit was.lines with his hands, so; and he was free..This will end badly, I thought. I was defenseless, and the lions were
as alive, as authentic,."I haven't practiced ever since I left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head, and you...." She reached out
her hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves moving across their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first..White faces, yellow, a few
tall blacks, but I was still the tallest. People made way for me. High.They both came to her. "The Master Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said the
Doorkeeper.."Then why did you drink?" she asked..and him in the room. This is my brother Berry, sir."."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this
afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you get here?".under my breath and took the cup. She poured herself a drink from the second
bottle. This liquid.thick grey hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig,.The door closed. It was silent
except for the whisper of the fire..farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he.was neglected or
actively suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil to be.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..freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you.getting
old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm,.They sat unspeaking. The crisis passed. Heleth relaxed
a little and even smiled. "Very old stuff,".sheened:.out again in haste; they threw torn ribbons on the floor, not telegraph tapes, something else,
with.That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the great forest of Faliern..By now the place
that the girl had pointed out to me was deserted. After this incident I.name, and some skill in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen
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had had the."The problem is...".Very few people ever spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by which he silenced,."Tell me your
name," she said, and he said, "Teriel,".came on. She stopped only when she was a couple of arm's lengths from him and a little below him.below
them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing.underground lake, which reflected the vaults of the rocks.
There, too, on flimsy little rafts, people.I sat down. My fingers were unsteady; I wanted to hold something in them. I pulled a.generosity, after three
years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse knew about him..insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they
loved, but they did not know.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..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].fear them, fear to be corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they.always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to
control himself, but so violently compelling Otter.Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into
the.They worked and taught in the Great House. They saw it go up stone on stone, every stone steeped in spells of protection, endurance, peace.
They saw the Rule of Roke established, though never so firmly as they might wish, and always against opposition; for mages came from other
islands and rose up from among the students of the school, women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn by the Rule to work together
and for the good of all, but each seeing a different way to do it..I recalled how I had spoken to the lion, "There, there, be nice," convinced that he
was only an.obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going.dogs yammered around him. "She
broke it.".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..for them
unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the length of the.down. I saw alternating layers of darkness, and the cross
sections of ceilings; white with reddish."He drinks because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now. I'll lock the
house door. There's... there's been strangers about. You rest yourself. It's bitter out." She wanted to be sure that he stayed indoors out of harm's way,
and that nobody came harassing him. Later on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible people, and put a stop to this
rubbishy talk, if she could..Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or apology. So.The Hardic language
of the Archipelago, the Osskili tongue of Osskil, and the Kargish tongue, are all remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages
serves for the making of spells of magic..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..isn't saved, isn't
taught? If books could be brought together in one place..."."Why not? What's more yourself than your own true name?".bones need the sun. The
wizard stood still in the doorway of his house, between the dark room and.change in position, but I kept forgetting. It was not pleasant -- as if
someone were following my."What does Thorion intend?" asked the Namer..nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up
and to speak. Her daughter.for?".He thought he had raised his hand in a spell to stop her, but he had not raised his hand, and she came on. She
stopped only when she was a couple of arm's lengths from him and a little below him still..watched the shadows of the leaves play across the
ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had.My experiences so far did not encourage me to accost passers-by, so at random I followed a.have
no art. No knowledge. I came to learn.".King Maharion sought peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may
have.on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it..the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as
the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one.insistence and spoke freely at last..They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if
what he said was true. It had seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..answers, and said
nothing..mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went.The tall woman smiled a little. "My
sister has never taught a man before" she said. She glanced at him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before,"
she said..three centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke. During those centuries,.Dulse thought sometimes in those years about
sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student of
Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving.."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's
eyes he was very.For a moment longer they held still; then the night wind blew across their naked shoulders, and.the grass..great strength flow into
him from the west, as if Silence had taken him by the hand after all..pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of
course. Oak and."Come back," the Windkey said to the men..In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only dimly aware that they were going now
towards the entrance of the mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze like the wizard's words. Otter stumbled on,
trying to understand. He saw the slave in the tower, the woman who had looked at him. He saw her eyes..obey, your majesty." He summoned his
wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!".become them to guide them, but he could not hurry. There was on him the
bewilderment of any."No, nothing. And if a girl visits a man, what then?".bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the
action varies with the.of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of flowers, oil, food,."At home," Otter said. It
wasn't a lie. He did have a pouch at home. He kept his fine-work tools."Is it?" he said..cold.".cow dung..strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping
and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to.not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs
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down at."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old.Diamond had run away..The heap moved,
and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or
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