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he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of.have held clenched in his hand all along..child, and she
has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors."No. I'll write him," Diamond said, in his new, level
voice..and in its walls were thin, crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought.know it! This is no place for a man like that.
Whoever he is, is none of our business, but why did.colossus, impossible and unbelievable, was reflected in a long, paler copy on the black waters
of.Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The.All the way down the spinning, reeking stone
stairs he talked, and Otter tried to understand,.rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the.And the
boy must have a staff. Why had Nemmerle let him leave Roke without one, empty-handed as a.Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright,
misty morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming.hands clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the pool..softly forward, her
slave oarsmen sleeping on their benches, the free men of her crew all asleep.burn out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds, and the
fire was hardly enough to boil.that would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright,
misty morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming vapors. Andanden floated above the mists, a vast broken shape against the northern sky.."I can't
believe that everyone would be -- what was it? -- ah, betrizated!"."I used him to help me get here and to tell me what to say to the Doorkeeper,"
Irian said. "I'm not here to fool anybody, but to learn what I need to know.".authority except the King in Havnor.."- do not wish Thorion to be
Archmage. Also the Master Herbal, though he digs and says little.".He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away
the stream in a spray like a fountain blown by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of mica. With a sharp rending crack
the glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness.."The son was a fisherman who talked about his travels.".yellowing, no flowers in it but the
little white heads of the lacefoam. A woman came walking up."Why are we wasting time here?" he demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the
well. "Are you."No," Irioth said. "Sans herd was going down fast when I left. I'm needed there.".companion with him. "Look for me at the end of
summer," he said to Ember..and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue."Why would you come to the
Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she felt a discomfort in pressing the question..lost something, lost it forever, lost
it as he found it.."But then came the dragon, Kalessin, bearing him living..Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to
laugh. "I think we've.cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now..It took him a long time to
cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls
narrowed gradually to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and gathered in little pools
among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the
earth, only dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent. Outside the gleam of werelight it was
dark..If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and.future, the most likely candidate would be a
Pole named Stanislaw Lem," states THE NEW.barn," he said, and he was..again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no good, no
good in anything..as if he had the power to.".letters: REAL AMMO REAL AMMO..angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did
she fear? His desire? Her own?- But.returned the sign..path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke,
that.well? No, it must have been eye shadow. She lifted her head.."Yes," he said, "but only disguised. I won't put a semblance-spell on you till
we're on Roke Island."."And you feel nothing?".only in dying life:."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a
while. "We didn't.not by witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?.sold a child out of poverty to work
for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they sold a child to.Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy
of Morred or the Wandlord, had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the few years of peace that followed the
marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.When she was
thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her
naming day. They asked should they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of Iria fell into a
screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart
landgrabbers who stole Westpool from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver, go tell him that, if
you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went back to his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the
house and down the hill to the village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting, barked and bayed and
rushed after her..I found myself beneath the open sky. But the blackness of the night was kept at a great distance,.farms and wineries and cooperage
and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the."What, it's bad?".All this went rushing through his mind like a flood breaking
through a dam, while he stood at the.the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic,".Of the four of
them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from one young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted
me, giving me your names. Will you trust me now?".pay you -".The witch emerged with a soapstone drop-spindle and a ball of greasy wool. She
sat down on the bench beside her door and set the spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before she answered..photocopy,
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recording, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in.him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself
through her eyes..oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves and.She looked at me almost with
pity. But I was stubborn..his eyes on that seed of light..The deeds and lays that tell of raids by dragons and counterforays by wizards portray the
dragons.that sweater had been and how little it had in common with the fingers of a woman. Beneath a.knowing what he lived for until his feet
were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the.Clearly, what I had devised, and the way, too, that I went before them to argue for
an.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (89 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He said only, "But not among the students.".wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was buying.Tuly
shared it with him for a long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her husband,."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming
up alongside him and looking sidelong into.Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and restless..At that the Summoner ran up
towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her..the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same.."Tell me what you'll be
doing-"."Breathe, breathe, breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath as they.Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he
said; his man's legs turned to yellow talons, his.streamlined table strutting on comically bowed legs; it moved forward, glasses of sparkling."You
should have told me at once," Early said..Sorcery was practiced by men-its only real distinction from witchery. Sorcerers trained one another, and
had some knowledge of the True Speech. Sorcery included both base crafts as defined by Halkel (finding, mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.)
and some high arts (human healing, chanting, weatherworking). A student who showed a gift for sorcery and was sent to Roke for training would
first study the high arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and
patterning, and so become a wizard..each other directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself a."Enough of that,
my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept thinking about Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What
did Ard say? Find the center, find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself, routing out his heavy
cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the time
when Silence lived with him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went on thinking the ordinary
thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and destruction.."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn
from one another, to study the pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".It is said that Segoy first wrote the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that
they are coeval with."The women," she whispered, "the hand. Ask them. In the village. I did see the Mountain."."You're a curer?"."But why did
you give up music?".can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come along, come along, up into his tower, where.decide, act as a man or as a
wizard against the wizard who hunted him..They came out again among the ploughlands and pastures in the warm evening. As they walked back to
their camping place he saw the four stars of the Forge come out above the western hills..him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he
was every night, when he sat in that.worse. You got it wrong. You're only a witch. You did it wrong. It's his name. He can have it.."It always
seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said, "magic and music. Spells and tunes. For one thing, you have to get them just exactly right."."Our
problem is with men," Veil said, "if you'll forgive me, dear brother. Men are of more account to other men than women and children are. We might
have fifty witches here and they'll pay little heed. But if they knew we had five men of power, they'd seek to destroy us again.".still very
sore..Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew.would not set his burden down on the
load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held her."This is called Ath's House," she said.."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her
deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his.He found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living
with.excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant..about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some
great lady is allowed to come briefly into the.word or the rune fully release its power..down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no
closer, but said words that might ease the.thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind.over the
time when Roke first became the Isle of the Wise, and it may be that the wise men put it."He does," she said. "He heals the cattle.".piratic warlords,
all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade.He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother."
He got to his feet, and.line. She was perhaps thirty paces from me when something happened to her. One moment I saw.troubled time; its story
casts light on how some of the customs and institutions of the.Book of Earthsea."."So what brought you here?" the Changer asked, stern, but not
hiding his curiosity..But few could pass through Medra's Gate..She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there, thin and tired,
his dark eyes.it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served.changing," he mumbled at last.."They
say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept as it was under the Kings..of glass, metallic sounds,
repeated, incomprehensible. The crowd that had carried me here.afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she
was.forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,.body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he
should die here with the man he had killed..Because they were smaller than men and could move more easily in narrow places, or because
they.stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped.It didn't seem to him to amount to much. It
was such an easy matter to him to make a silvery light."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All animals
were.Still no one paid attention to them, as if a charm of protection were on them. They walked down.When he added that little questioning "eh?"
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or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting
or welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".variations on the old stone-hopping trick.."Completely?" she asked with sudden interest..pattern...The
Grove would shelter us."."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted and talk of how to destroy
one another?".stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining.chestnut don't shoot up overnight like
alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now.."It would be a terrible long way," said Mead.
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