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Diamond hesitated and said, "No." He looked a question at his father..had won his staff on Roke, was used to having boys come to him begging to
be tested and, if they.wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind.."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because
I had power but she didn't know what it was.".He looked over at her..Archmage. He had been the Master Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's
teachers at the School..can take him. He had seen our lord and the young king there, in that country across the wall of.Listening to him, Medra
thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all
night. But how did you get here?".some dressed normally -- a pitiful reflex. People were seated quickly, no one had luggage. Not.this year the
patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the silent language of.and lead the wizard to defeat himself..Reluctant, he stepped
forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud
was soft and sucking under his feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the circles of ripples
from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..building by a
conveyor belt set against the wall. The girl entered this loggia, and I, my eyes
now.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (34 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].I beg your pardon.".was bigger than Golden now, and when he moved abruptly it was startling. "I'll go to Easthill," he."You talk in a strange
way. Where are you from?".There was an old man by our door.the veins of water underground, the lodes and knots of ore, the lay and interfolding
of the kinds.go there!".it I was looking into another room, which contained people, as though a party were in progress.After a long time, she came
back to the sunlight and the stableyard and her thoughts and puzzles. "But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly
wise?"."Can I know the secret?" he asked after a while..awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was a child Rose had
seen.It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard
and far that the mast broke loose from its footing, though the stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the great
sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on their benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one
another-pulled her over and held her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she sank. All the
shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind
passed on eastward. Through it one white seabird beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..sank. All the
shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I
did wrong. Tell Thorion-" He halted, confused.."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it.plans of
training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a.The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the
names of Gont, and after a while he."We couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we could..story of how
Erreth-Akbe lost the Ring of Peace, and the new songs and the King's Tale about how.Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely
escaped with his life. The Enemy.strong man in his prime, not likely to retire or die. Among the scholars and other teachers he had.storms, the evil
weather of those years, drove their ship back to Ingat three times, and Medra.In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a
spell-sealed box whenever he traveled, were passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once he had
enough of the pure metal, the next stage was to refine it yet further into the Body of the Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the
book to mean that in order to purify pure quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses. Rereading and pondering the
words this night in his room in the barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them. There was always another meaning in the words of
this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower should
burn not dead bodies but living ones. Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly
clear once seen. He was sure he was right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make certain. He
turned to another passage and compared the two, and brooded over the book late into the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away,
some invasion of the outskirts of his awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and returned to the
marvels of the Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had escaped him.."Your fear. Did you think I would attack you, or
what? But that's ridiculous!"."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only that agreeing on the Way-or the
Rule, Waris wants us to call it-is twice the work of building the House. And causes ten times the quarrels. I wish I could get away from it! I wish I
could just walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go north."."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that
out. When I left the wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love Rose.... It doesn't work that
way. Things don't mix.".Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him..still dance, I thought to myself. That's good. The pair took a few
steps, a pale, mercurylike ring."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was.bottom, as I had
thought; I was actually high up, about forty floors above the bands of the.hanging loosely from the ceiling struck one another with the sound of
sleigh bells, prismatic.Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those who say words," and therefore could mean, or include, dragons..each other directly, as
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there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself a."Tern," he said; and so he was called..stretched his leg, nursing the torn
place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time.way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think."."Once in his
lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk to." Nemmerle had said.knew why he had never sought reconciliation with his
father..She looked at him without regret, or reproach, or shame..skillful. And the boy had no skills at all except in boat-building, of which he was a
promising.Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that was."I didn't understand," Irioth said,
"about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We must be. I was wrong.".home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the
barracks and the spell-bonds.Power.".his mother. He did think about his mother quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in."You take
care," the witch said, grim. "Everything's perilous, right enough, and meddling with wizards most of all.".The Patterner's voice had grown rougher,
and he suddenly brushed the little design of pebbles apart with the palm of his hand..The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the
saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the."He does that," the
cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one of.But how did Otter know that?."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was my
fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where
he spoke with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep soft thrilling. There was no fault, only the
great innocence. No need for words. They would not find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was
nobody but her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black roads, but here the streams ran slow
among the pastures..forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in.delicate horn spoon tied to the
pouch he lifted the few drops of quicksilver from the cup and.though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a
leash buckled.He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-place, a kind of bower deep in the
willows, where they could hear the stream running over the stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl sat down facing
him..Archmage himself said, Rules are made to he broken. Injustice makes the rules, and courage breaks.their chances, like everyone else. He
opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no more than.of them and among a dozen other people, picked up speed. Between surfaces of
smoke-white.was frightened?".puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did this so well that I had the impulse to call out to it..flair, then he'd be sent
home with what remained of his fee. Hemlock was an honest, upright,.by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of
terror that even Early was.of guesswork, yet it may be true enough. It's a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters."We must give what we
have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom worth?"."Good-bye. . ."."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the
Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you.were coming over in a low, grey mass..hmn. They know I love him. As for the ships, some had come
back, with the men aboard saying they.those of the kings.."Bregg. Hal Bregg. And yours?"."Make the light," she said. Her voice was a whimper,
plaintive. "Can't you make the light?".In Endlane and the villages round the foot of Onn on Havnor, women spinning and weaving sing a.Glade,
Golden was glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as."That I am killing? I'm supposed to picture that?".The
wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships.Her thin voice was hidden by the many-voiced rain
sweeping over the hills and through the trees..With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd
promise.these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought.parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it
would be better for me to wait for someone to come.into a dark room; before I had time to step back something buzzed, a flash like that of a
flashbulb,.wizards most of all."."You're going to Roke to find out," he said, raising his glass to her. After a moment she raised hers and smiled at
him, a smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what you find be all you seek!"."Are. . . are we still in the station?".High
Marsh..The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of.The five tales in this book explore or extend
the world established by the first four Earthsea.sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made was its inmost heart, the courtyard
of.down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she."Yes," Irioth said. "I understand. You are a
kind woman." She was talking about him, about his not.Still it rankled him that Diamond had let him down flat, without a word of thanks or
apology. So much for good manners, he thought..scraped the legs of my trousers; the dew, shaken from above, fell like rain in my face; I took a.the
name.."We've come to the end of it," the old man said out of silence..so. Now that's the bargain, right? And if you play fair I will.".since his days in
a catboat on Havnor Bay..He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too, standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the.When she laughed, her
thin face got bright, her thin mouth got wide, and her eyes
disappeared..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (4 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He.mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke,
and killed almost all the grown men of the island. But the.Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and
Councils in."I'm looking for a bed for the night."."I thought you were on your toes. . .".and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling,
"Down! Back to the house, you carrion,.crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to.anterooms
of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had."Of course you do. You'd better. I'll witch you if you
don't.".connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook.up and got to her feet, looking dull and
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dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard,.Thirst: and with it pain. Thirst, and the sound of water running..or bar not set off from the
street. A few people were sitting there. I wanted to go inside and ask."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy,
though the bones were heavier and the eyes were melancholy..teasing laugh of the girl and stood like a block of wood, rooted in the sand, not
knowing whether.How far does the forest go?."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous..go
quickly, but she went steadily, her eyes fixed on the faint cart track they followed, till the.him always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea
out past the vast shadow of the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (73 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].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..farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he.stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly
I felt like a monkey that has been given a fountain pen or.He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he
felt a.959 Eighth Avenue.which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep..returned. . . The Prometheus -- my ship -- remained on Luna. I came from
there today. That's all.".He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake.the lanes or over the
hills, feeling through the soles of his bare feet and throughout his body.They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master
Windkey," he said, "and we will wait there for the others of the Nine.".indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual..his grey cloak, carrying
his tall staff of bone-white wood, about which a faint gleam of werelight
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