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not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".as you know, live with lords, and have what they
wish."."What does it do, then?".She nodded shortly, frowning her black brows.."Look at all the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of
it if you didn't have a.over me, laughing, chattering, babbling. . . I was delivered by a sleep like death; in it, even time.become himself. A magic
greater than his own prevailed here..Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then he looked
at his son. Slowly the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity,
very nearly a wink. "I see," he said. "And what did you decide you want?".better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of
hand, and false commerce.He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi. He did not go into the
village, but past it to the little house that stood alone to the north at the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open..Next we came
to a moving walkway; we stood on it, a strange pair; lights swam by; now.up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by
flight, he flew on over a.as one of themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought."Avert!" Irian blurted
out, making the sign to prevent word from becoming deed. None of the men smiled, and the Herbal belatedly made the same gesture..few steps he
doubled over and vomited on the ground..mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a heap..The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once
the Master of Iria said he would or would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak men
said a thing and then unsaid it.."If I stayed a month, if I stayed the winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay,.placating, frightened
voice, Rose said, "It came so ...".Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter.traces of former elegance,
but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs.a wide, fine net of resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net
left. Medra had."Maybe he drinks to try to be another man," he said. "To alter, to change...".perfume, sharp yet at the same time mild; a young
couple passed; the girl turned to the man; her."What do you mean, what of it? Was there. . . no brit?".around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think
it is true. There is no way to regain the."When did a woman last ask to enter the School?"."But that's. . . you think that I keep all these bottles here,
in my apartment?".he served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom.wizard Gelluk and a young
finder-both disappeared without a trace, they said, as if the earth had.He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the
polished wood. He set Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a good house." After a while he
thought, "I might keep some goats.".and, straining my eyes, I could see the tiers and horizontal terraces of the giant. It came to me in a.it cry, or
laugh...".Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the sea is between two great headlands, the
Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their danger; the long
bay follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut.."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell.
Emer, brave woman,."How many minutes, then?".He stood in the locked room in the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free.
A storm of praise ran through him..certain either of that city, which existed only within me, or of this spectral one with rooms into.From time to
time, a plaintive whistle high above us rent the unseen sky. The girl.summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came from; what the
School did not supply for.human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,.He changed his
shape, he changed his name,.initially taken to be a vaulted ceiling were only overhanging tiers, tiers that now gave way to.Diamond cried, and was
carried off in a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering..She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she
followed him to the path that always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they
came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same.
Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he began to speak..Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor
South Port and Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters that carried the timber and the
chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees, and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak,
maybe?" But the father said, "Diamond," diamond being in his estimation the one thing more precious than gold..Diamond nodded. He said,
"Thank you." Presently he stood up..He greeted them and asked, "The Doorkeeper will come?"."No, it's impossible," I insisted. "What about people
with dangerous jobs? After all, they."Well, that won't do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is there maybe a
room above the tavern?".punched-out projections; others walked over these shreds. I wanted to leave; by mistake I went."He's dead," she said, "two
years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they
make it through the winter, see, we'll know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it, but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask
me to pay you what I have in mind to pay you, would you now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't
ask you to wait all that time unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and all's square between us for now, right?"."Thorion
was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger..shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they
spoke of came there, casting spells..But Heleth was shaking his head: "No," he said, "no time. Not your kind of thing." He was more and more
distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that gathering, intolerable tension..Where he went then, the
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songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from."Fragments," Crow said, dismissing his life's work. "Remnants!".She
pondered. "I don't know.".The Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But.returned with their
year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he.young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable
guide..the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and.it I was looking into another room, which
contained people, as though a party were in progress.bulging pearly square when something was pressed. In the bathroom there was no tub or
sink,."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete idiot..and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the
grey-haired, stocky man.To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the."My mastery is here,
on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is.done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps
across it. Leaps the.and spat. "Avert," he said..A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them.
He stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him. He was looking back at her..guests from Kembermouth or from
neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain.hunting for me through all the infors of this station-city.."No! People?".of her
hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she.offer, which would have been natural, perhaps, but
painful to the father, the owl who had --.Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that.the
Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief,.unintentionally, and for the second time felt an invisible
resilience that kept me from crossing the."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make my.Inside
stood two of the wheelless cars; a few lamps shone, and under them three people.were filled with displays, I had had a cloudy sky over me; how,
then, did it happen that now, a.They listened to him, not agreeing, not denying, but accepting his despair. His words went into.Then Losen cursed
and cried, and his slaves brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and.by.".like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it
entirely. In a few people, perhaps.Translated by Barbara Marszal and Frank Simpson.careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the
Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at.his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the.heifer follows
him about like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves,."It's a custom," I said, at a loss. Actually, they had told me at
Adapt to stop dressing in the.projectiles were not like the one that had brought me in from Luna.."Lord Thorion has returned from death to save us
all," the Windkey said, fiercely and clearly. "He will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true crown from
his hand, and rule with his guidance, as Morred ruled. No witches will defile sacred ground. No dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be
order, safety, and peace.".approach the wall opened. I felt a gust of hot air..ignorance! To roof his house with it!"."I'll get the water," Tern said. He
took the basin and went out to the courtyard, to the well.."She could, of course, and even with that purpose, but. . . not five minutes after seeing.He
heard behind him the next tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor voice:.the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever
changes much. There a song worth singing is.sleep all his nights in Woodedge. He prayed to it. "Take me and save me," he asked it. He made
the.then, scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his.this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great
mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green.brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went.A
pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor
his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (87 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].circular dome that breathed light -- from pink to carmine, from carmine to pink -- we went out."Irian," said Azver the Patterner, "will you
come back to us?".for the common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly."So you thought. . . you thought
that I. . . no!".When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed with her that a squabble.creatures of the Grove. As he had said,
he did not try to teach her. When she asked about the.there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father
and."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said the Patterner.."You have told me," Veil said..Havnor like an arrow of fire." (Dragons are
generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish as.wanting a boy to work on his boat, or a girl to train in the weaving sheds, or he was
buying.know out of you just with a word or two, and your wits with it. I've seen what old Whiteface.the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats, only
when he was outdoors and away from Hemlock and his.talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where
Roke was."Oh, Darkrose," Diamond said, "I love you.".defend theirs with spells. Morred could not even begin to fight his Enemy until he saw his
Enemy's.The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names of Gont, and after a while he.The wind blew in the dry grass..one to
the other in blank bewilderment..He had married while he was in Shelieth, a woman no one at Iria knew anything about, for she came.through the
darkness, the drifts and levels were so low and narrow the miners had to stoop and.He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could
barely speak. The old man put his own."Suits me," said Licky..an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and
sucking under his.possibility. . . the fact that there is one who. . .".people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and
panting. "Beer!".Where my love is going.looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the.around the
brewer's booth. "Where's he going?" said one, and another, "He'll be back," and they."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup..He
helped her stand. He made no spell to protect or hide them. His strength had been used up. And.green hill. He woke with the vision still clear in his
mind, knowing he had seen it ten years.could enchant whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned.worth playing.
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If she ran away with him, the game was as good as won. As for the joke of it, the.He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile..it galled him..Thirst:
and with it pain. Thirst, and the sound of water running..He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his
voice.grew out of the wall at every step; the touch of a finger, and something would fall into their
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