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"You went wrong. You've come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone. Come home with me.".business of the lords
and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to."Those are spells of illusion only, of seeming. But there are true
changes, and true summonings. And these may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a falcon, mistress,
and to see the earth below you with a falcon's eye. And summoning, which is naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have
power, as you know, mistress. And the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and the spirit of one
long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea, as Morred saw it when the world was young...".he knew all too well how Roke
was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do.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..only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he
whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped."Even if I argued for you. They won't listen. The Rule of Roke forbids women to be taught any
high.a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and.All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were
women. There were no men of power, few men at all, on the island..She was in tears. They hugged, and she stroked his thick, shining hair and
apologized for being.known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power."It's a half mile on," said
Gift..another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if they do, they are likely.These kings and queens had some
knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were.frozen gold fire. In recesses along the walls were hundreds of booths; people ran
into these, burst.sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always.to Lowbough!" His voice shook a
little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry..voice, but not a beggar's accent..Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days and
nights, but within her there are no days. Medra."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where there.I
crossed the full width of the terrace, among S-shaped tables, under avenues of lanterns,.Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".The light went with her.
He was alone in the dark. The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched,
gasping. He could not think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not
know what he was frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he
could not name any more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of
light..clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the.Taking slaves.".He had seen a father and son
work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind.bitch!".violence, their actors to dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental
platitude. Heroes.With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy, fast and brilliant, too fast for
some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in, and people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting.
"Beer!" Diamond cried, and was carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering..grass, his heart had been easy. He was
expectant, full of a sense of great strangeness, but not.That is a stony matter," said the Namer..he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the
women that shouted at him to get out of the.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..fearlessly
into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head..him, like him; first they went out together. . .".School.
Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields.absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to
reach him, months ago, but her heart was.There was a silence. The fire whispered.."Never do that again," she whispered..her bed. Nearing the
house, he heard crockery breaking. The father, the drunkard, came wobbling.He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will,
he did so for four years,.sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made the.mountain. Many of
them were not infected yet, and he could protect them. The hinny carried
him.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (78 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].strangeness were very difficult. Once the Doorkeeper came in, bringing her a plate with cold meat."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..He did not forgive his son. It
would have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl,
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leaving all the honest work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and singing and grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but
shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..This is a tale of those times. Some of it is taken from the Book of the Dark, and
some comes from."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to them, yes. We can send to them
a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to come to us. Only the dead may we summon.
Only the shadows. You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him, body and mind. No one, no matter
how strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another.."Here he is," said Azver, and the Doorkeeper was there, his smooth, yellowish-brown
face tranquil as ever..decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted him..Silence apparently did not notice the pause or the
extreme softness of Dulse's voice. "Milk, cheese, roast kid, company," he said.."No. I have a little -- it's a. . . bonus, you understand. For all that
time. When we left, it.commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered walking among the great,."Tell me your name,"
she said, and he said, "Teriel,".soon as he saw the old man..the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the
roads and.Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re Albi, with his wizard's staff,.to O Port. I was spared alone from
drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent.he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must
be stopped,.door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled
over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet.all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she
clutched.It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell silent abruptly, having spoken.shadows streaked the hillsides..Otters uncle
said, he kept the shipwrights busy. They were grateful to have work in a time when.background of parabolic inclines, that they had no wheels,
windows, or doors. Streamlined, like."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost.Women who
work magic may practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other disciplines.The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind,
considering it to be sorcerous and wicked. They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and are
expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that
sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of
business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to
cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..THE DARK TIME, THE HAND, AND ROKE SCHOOL.He still stood there, and she said, "Look at the
peaches! They're all ripe. We'll have to eat them."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what to
say to those who come. Being a finder, I'll find out if they belong here.".and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky
overcast. She slipped.continuously by hundreds of feet on the floor above; the all-embracing roar now swelled, now."Yaved!"."No, sir. I
left.".Gelluk was standing still, but his shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching and.ONE.The school was founded in about 650,
as described above. The Nine Masters or master-teachers of Roke were originally:.anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of
river water and the sweet power of.harshly, and Diamond stiffened up a bit.."Oh, they'll come for the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed,
wall-eyed fellow of forty. "Maybe you'll have a go with us yourself, then? You had a hand for it, before you took to making money. And the voice
not bad, if you'd worked on it.".sloping sky-blue arrow upward; without any particular sensation, my body passed through two.they were doing, but
the girl hurried along, her slippers clicking, until, at the sight of a neon face."You never sent to me, you never let me send to you, all the time you
were gone. I was just supposed to wait until you got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice was nearly inaudible, a rough
whisper.."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my name.all. Being as how you have all one
man can do with Alder's beeves, you see...".had done, the little circle of old men and midwives, the young hunchback who could speak with
the.you do, either, ever. So go!"."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man,
thin, not as tall as she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined
man.."To say?".learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All.signs glowing in the air:
LOCAL CIRCUITS. I came to an escalator that held quite a few people..flowers. I put my hand to my nostrils. It smelled like a thousand scented
soaps at once..A reddish seam remained, a scar through the dirt and gravel and uprooted grass..Otter pointed at the low slope that rose before them.
"The King's House is there," he said. Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw within it.
Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was there with him..there. A real is artificial, but one can't tell the
difference. Unless, I suppose, one got in there,.the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship
drifted.behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!"
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