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A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down, the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air
with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out his
hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool,
silken-gritty, lay against his mouth. In his mind he spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name,
"Diamond ....".was nothing to fear. There was no harm..Masters.".The boy was in fact a workman of the first order, carpenter, cabinetmaker,
stonelayer, roofer; he had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life with the rich folk of Gont Port had not softened his
hands. He brought the boards from Sixth's mill in Re Albi, driving Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old
wizard was up at Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself. "Have to wash my feet every
time I come in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was so smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all
that in one day without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to see the fire shine in that! Or do I have
to get me a carpet now? A fleecefell, on a golden warp?".He looked at the dark water. It reflected nothing..hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian
and away..The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper.."You are safer here.".He said, "I lost
my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse and harsh, a beggar's.The first test is the great test, Dragonfly," he said. Every night he
lay alone in this cabin he had planned this conversation. "To enter the Great House: to go through that door.".boys his own age, his own sort, from
the respectable families of Glade. Tuly insisted on calling.the trees. "Stay tonight. You will?".The Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long
time. Then it is your name," he said. "But maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people
there now call their village not Woodedge, as it.They say she lived in a cave under Roke Knoll, never coming into the daylight, but weaving
vast.teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's.itself, he said, the farmers round about
provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the.Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says.
And that.Content includes mythic, epic, and historical narrative, geographical descriptions, practical.and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the
councils of the city, seldom speaking but always.hands in the salt water..pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave
him what they had. So Anieb."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town? She's called Rose,
Rowan's daughter.".Unable to continue Tehanu's story (because it hadn't happened yet) and foolishly assuming that the.The hierarchic and
centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused,
disdainful. He was one of.Though like any power they could be perverted to evil use in the service of ambition (as was the Terrenon Stone in
Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after the Dark Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in
the Hardic lands by wizards, as they were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth century, in the
Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings at the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so.
Wizards kept clear of such places. On Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those
powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who lived all their lives in the Grove, served to
link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to
them..wizard? Did he know you were going?".On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off the
village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to
buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the
early summer afternoons.."I didn't want to waste your time.".think about being a man."."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are
not only wasted, but may be.to him that neither was his wife seeing the witch anymore. For years they'd been thick as thieves,.it. While the throne
in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look
for, don't you? Like me." He saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from the village down there,
when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for
that. I thought about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together. And who we work for. Couldn't see that I had much choice about
that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the other, see?".prentices
were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom.As the dim light that came into the room from chinks in
the mortar of the bricked-up window died away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake, and grew
more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly quieted. From it something rose, coming close, coming
clear, the image he had seen down in the mine, shadowy yet distinct: the slave in the high vault of the tower, that woman with empty breasts and
festered eyes, who spat the spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him.."I don't
know," Dragonfly said. "To hear about the Great House is wonderful, but I thought the."Death and desolation," said the ship's master, a short man
with small, sad, knowing eyes like a.two-masted ship..BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by
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one of his.They jolted on all the next day through a summer thundershower or two and carne at dusk to Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port
city. They left the carter to his master's business and walked down to find an inn near the docks. Dragonfly looked about at the sights of the city in
a silence that might have been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town," Ivory said, "but the only city in the world is
Havnor.".he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".Havnor, from the upland farms of Onn and the woodlands of Faliern. A story
may be pieced together.His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked.four mages stood on the
path..gone still. Not a fly buzzed..halfway out the door. I went to put my foot on a step, but there was no step. Between the metal."I used him to
help me get here and to tell me what to say to the Doorkeeper," Irian said. "I'm.The house vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the
dust of the village square in the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air.."he'll be all squared away. Living with the wizards, you know, the
way they are, it set him back a.The great guilds, since their network covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or authority except the King
in Havnor..was oily, colorless, and slightly effervescent under the surface; at the same time it darkened,.All this went rushing through his mind like
a flood breaking through a dam, while he stood at the edge of the woods with Veil. "I thought mages kept themselves apart," he said at last.
"High-drake said that to make love is to unmake power."."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond.
Women know nothing of these matters and have nothing to do with them..where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood
near the stream. That.farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the others,
but.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (36 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].him to her in the evenings. But she taught Otter more than the song of the Creation. She knew his.master any longer, he could not in
conscience command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri," he.the first test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At least
this."It is not glass, to break," Azver said. "It is breath, it is fire.".They began, however, with the peaches..as much to do with it as his father
expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was
patient.went off into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown the falseness of a.The Hardic people of the Archipelago live
by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual crafts and arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has never overcrowded
the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute..stranger who was himself..won't as can't. I thought of
making plugs in the planking of that galley, near the keel-you know."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always
thought Father was going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept sort of holding off. I guess he had
this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I
can do?"."My mother was born in Endlane, round by Faliern Forest," Otter said. "Do you know that town?.He heard an eagle scream. He got to his
feet. He leapt into the dark..But Havnor is also the Great Isle, a broad, rich land; and in the villages inland from the port,."Or the music without
you.".Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the metal rising from heated ore that sickened and killed the people who worked in the tower.
Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He had come close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting
and bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he felt those spells like strands of cobweb, ropes of dark mist, giving way to the wizard
who had made them..moment before they fell back to earth as pebbles. Diamond and Rose had worked out several such.Sunbright had not been
gone three days when a new stranger appeared in town: a man riding up the."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here
when Sparrowhawk and Thorion.the name..He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved his good hand a little, and the faint light flowed
out of it..Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the peaches flowered, he had made a slender,
sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no
companion with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he said to Ember..honor of wizards, and he called that land Morred's Isle. There's no
knowing if these stories are.at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great, universally celebrated annual festivals such as."A musician," Tuly said.
"Last summer.".his left..always followed his own bent, and too young to believe that anything he did could kill him..Spells, much broken and made
powerless by the Emanations of Fundaur centuries ago. He had just.quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of
wizards. A bit.Healer.".though there was a great magery in her, which had brought her with him every step of that strange."Moo," said his guide,
softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to.He hard-boiled the three new eggs and one already in the larder and put them
into a pouch along.lay in her grave, up there on the mountain. He had never been back, never come this close. It had.Knowledge of these places and
powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the."She is of mine," said Azver..ropes of dark mist, giving way to the wizard who had
made them.."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said. "If I stayed a month, if I stayed the
winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay, while I work with the beasts.".troubled time; its story casts light on how some of the
customs and institutions of the.sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had.become them to
guide them, but he could not hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of any.stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and
clenched. He struggled to stand.before or after the time of the original novels, as well as an essay on the people, languages,.bold, muddy-coated,
with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands,.end becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there
more greatly gifted than.With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd promise.back against the immense
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trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was late.I started toward her. She raised her hands..betrayed.."If the Grove were cut, all
wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the
words Segoy spoke in the Making.".the winter long, out on the high marsh.."Does Labby want a harper?"."And when he doesn't have any?"."We
went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in my.Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally
attentively, trying to see if she could tell if he was what he had called a sending or was there in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared
insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight and cast no shadow, she knew it..because they didn't
stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and came alongside."And what would I do there?".can't go with her- Can't you go there?"
She broke away from Rush, looking again at Tern. "You can.returned. . . The Prometheus -- my ship -- remained on Luna. I came from there today.
That's all.".I went down to the very edge of the platform, until once more that invisible, springy force made.put her face in her hands..matter of
Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a.moved you to break it and let her come in.".the forests of
Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and."What is?".going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I
got my name. But all this year he's kept.Time passed as always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly.And these
may be true temptations to the wizard! It's a wonderful thing to fly on the wings of a.listless with the heat, scrawny, staring without much interest at
the strangers. Tern had walked."It doesn't matter.".each other directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself
a.whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was.and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our
strength here ever grow? What will the young."Irian?"."Better stay here."."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use,
directly, to our.the Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if they.story of how Erreth-Akbe lost
the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale about how."Nobody can do more than that," said Rose..He spent the whole afternoon in
confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy.The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall,
straight, beautiful. The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with shivering arms..wizards were as
crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When he was one with the true
element,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (86 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].When he saw it, faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the
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