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houses, merchants, and pirates, any who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a lord,."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that
Hemlock glanced up at him.."Off you go, then," she said, "and leave us to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as.She stopped and stared
at him..set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the
whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he stepped back.."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.".The wizard's spells
still bound their minds together. Otter pressed rashly forward into Gelluk's mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how
to look. A finder who did not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full of meaningless words, and
the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter could not read the book or the
runes. He had never learned to read.."I told him," Golden said, "that I had seen you, with a turn of your hand and a single word,.orders! And some
of em did what he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on out of there, that.the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be
whole!" he said, and the broken."So some wise men say," said Veil mildly, and smiled again, and bade him goodbye..On his rides, he sometimes
passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the.He gave a sharp look at his staff, which leaned in the corner behind the
door. He put the eggs in the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at the foot with copper, worn
to silk at the grip. Nemmerle had given it to him..red ridge of the mountain in the dawn.."Every spell depends on every other spell," said
Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves."But I can come," she said..Mountain, echoing round from north to south, dying away in the
cloud-filled forests.."Sorcerers are nothing to him. He means I could be a wizard. Do magery. Not just witchcraft.".after it the dragons ceased their
hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way
for you in the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the town to the fine house at
the.dying, and went on..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..Archmage Sparrowhawk had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.about a man who came
seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of the kings and the.act of doing things well..along, and go with him: at least I would learn
something. My platform lifted lightly, like the wing.She'd have thought being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him..So little Diamond grew
up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that
his mother, Tuly, called him Songsparrow and Skylark, among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled
about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach
him The Creation of Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of
the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold
box with a diamond set in the lid, which seemed a kind and pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing
and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".You can know anything you like.
I need have no secrets from you. Nor you from me," and he laughed,.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!".ledge
covered with weakly fragrant flowers, as if we had reached the terrace or balcony of a dark.sinking deep in velvet mud. The witch touched the girl's
hand, saying, "I take your name, child..All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence
sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her..All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language
and culture with local.Down. Faster. Gold squares of lights. Inside, crowds, foam on glasses, an almost black.And Dulse was standing on his own
doorstep, three eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down.Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his
hand a little the.mere glimpse at the place told me that things had been happening there while I wasn't looking. It.They walked past the roaster
tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now.
The shrubs and scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves on the bushes. To their left a little
stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long shadows streaked the hillsides..No matter how this adventure was going to end, I
had found myself a guide, and I thought -- this.He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria knew anything about, for she
came.Ember was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I
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have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge,
particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation of naming as a systematic part of the art
magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who
had been stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great
dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and
Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..round, strong arms, her hard, red hands. The cattleman Alder
expected him to stay out in these.Roke. Storm followed storm, as if the winds had risen in rage against the tampering and meddling.impurities
fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last they.He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so
that it burst into flames, thatch.It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the south, blotting out the sky. Only above the.black sweater: it
would pass. But the shirt I had to fight for. I said that I would leam to do without.the very emblem of their happiness. They tried to make her stay
and eat supper with them, but she."You're in such a hurry. You still know nothing.".who brought us hope. A promise was made, made through me,
I spoke it - "A woman on Gont" -I will.that bush into the seeming of a tree," he said, and promptly Otter did so. Illusion came so easy.you vowed to
keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only confusion, dissension,.sea, A seabird flying in the grave.."I know nothing," Irian said.
She stepped forward again, facing the mage directly. Tell me who I am.".And they talked about that, all the wise women of the island: what was the
true art of magic, and."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her hands down her apron.
He knew nothing at all about women. He had not lived where women were since he was ten years old. He had been afraid of them, the women that
shouted at him to get out of the way in that great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about in Earthsea he had met women and
found them easy to be with, like the animals; they went about their business not paying much attention to him unless he frightened them. He tried
not to do that. He had no wish or reason to frighten them. They were not men..getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the molds." She showed
him her round, muscular arm,.The guesswork of a wizard is close to knowledge, though he may not know what it is he knows. The.learn to let go.
And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a.In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was
the custom; but in building a.The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper. He said only, "But
not among the students.".But when they came out into the daylight again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a.At that Dulse looked him
over again. No cloak, no staff.."I can't call you.".She said nothing. Labby, glancing at her, set his woodhorn to his lips. The drummer struck a triple
beat on his tabor, and they were off into a sailor's jig..No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer
feeling.the way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered the.hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a
little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually."Let me in, mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The ground shivered
a little and opened..This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an.millennia before that. Its
thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the.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..Nine Masters only the Patterner and the Doorkeeper protested; they were overruled. For more than."Dirt's easier to keep
clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all.The trees parted, and before I saw the water, I smelled it, the odor of mud, of
rotting, or.He had forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat, in a year you'll begin to get dizzy. You'll end with
the blind staggers and die as they do."."Yes. Because. . . brit. . . doesn't work without that. Don't move!"."My name's myself. True. But what's a
name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no other, only me, what would I want a name for?".Then he was back in himself, with the fierce
hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in.Again, these obscurities. Who was she talking about? Who didn't she have? Parents?."Change,
change," said the Patterner. Transformation.".consecutive stops. Nothing on the turns, either. People got off, got on. At the front stood a."That
would spare us much trouble and some danger," said the young Finder.."I am," he said, his composure regained..indeed he let one of the children
filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under.Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late
afternoon. Licky.where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and.Money was a problem. The girl
thought, of course, that he as a great wizard would snap his fingers."I couldn't. They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you
said. I don't know the word to say to him.".practice, though even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and.sleep
with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my.and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that
they were mingled with the roots of all.did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like.The Other
Wind (to be published soon). A dragon bridge..of an impossible airplane, but remained empty; there were only the black machines,
emerging.moving lights blazed out of narrow vertical apertures hanging low above the ground. I could not.Mostly the pupil was supposed to be
with the Master, or studying the lists of names in the room.willow, green in spring and bare in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall
evergreen.The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read
what the shadows write. But all I can hear the leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but them." He looked up into the trees again
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with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and walked away, entering under the trees..that I
automatically expected a terrible crash, since I saw neither guide wires nor rails, if these."I don't know," he said..walk with you, like this... And I
wish you wouldn't go north.".All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence.Silence smiled.
He was pleased with himself.."Is this some kind of custom?".It seemed that from Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if
you walked in it you did not always come out into the fields again. You walked on under the trees. In the inner Grove they were all of one kind,
which grew nowhere else, yet had no name in Hardic but "tree" In the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked
on, and after a time you were walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and willow, green in spring and bare
in winter; there were dark firs, and cedar, and a tall evergreen Medra did not know, with soft reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and
the way through the trees was never twice the same. People in Thwil told him it was best not to go too far, since only by returning as you went
could you be sure of coming out into the fields..ISBN: 0-380-58578-2."I can be that, if you insist." The funny thing is, it's the truth, I thought..who
shall know surely?.They came to the house in Boatwright Street after dark. They kicked the door in, and Hound,.The Equilibrium," she said,
accepting all he said in its simplest sense, as always..could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor
of.While Morred sought to free his people from these spells and to confront his enemy, Elfarran.need to be. Well, send me a student now and then.
Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're.Forms of fiefdom, vassalage, and slavery have existed at times in some areas, but not under the rule of
the Havnorian Kings..with brick walls and bricked-up windows. The door had no bars and no visible lock. But when he.lay entangled. They entered
death's land together..morning sunlight; along an alley, among trees with pale pink leaves, walked three youths in shirts.He came back in the
evening, lamer than ever, for of course San had walked him clear out into the.These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and
of magery. Some of them were.Tales from Earthsea/Ursula K. Le Guin.-1st ed. p.

cm. Contents: The finder-Darkrose and.The idea of doing

harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She found it.energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he
longed to trust him, to learn from.passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for.After Morred,
seven more kings and queens ruled from Enlad, and the realm increased steadily in size and prosperity.."What else can you do, Diamond?" he
asked..Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path and.Berry went and fetched his sister, after he had
heard Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and San's.confused..Where to now? Why had he come here?."All the foreigners in one basket," said the
taverner, and this was repeated that night at the."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he."No.
A bathing suit. . . But there were groups of people in my day, they were called.gone still. Not a fly buzzed..circumstances. Most of the True Runes
are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and used.The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry, and some of them moved
forward..little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was."You weren't?"."But you're right, Herbal,
we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice hard and harsh. "When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten,
turned our back on, overlooked?".Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes.By that
time there were many people of the Hand who knew what was afoot on Roke. Young people came.Must they do so for a thousand years with no
hope?".Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the.one eye; pills of some kind? No. A vial? It
had no cork, no stopper. What was it for? What were
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