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Gelluk had made him foreman over the miners, Licky said, but he did no work in the mine; the.trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to
believe that. They want the mysteries, the.against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it,
but.Medra stood silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and stopped.."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after
a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The power we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true man
of power is celibate.".As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken pavement,.them now. She saw oak and
willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot.wrathily. She stood straight and said nothing..change in position, but I kept
forgetting. It was not pleasant -- as if someone were following my.also long for the unalterable..To love power and to share it is the royal way.
Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch.knelt to look at some small plant or fungus on the forest floor..He had seen a father and son
work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind.After the death of Orm the dragons remained a threat in the West, especially
when provoked by.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be made wizard when he
went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience
he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had equipped him with every kind
of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by
a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin sprang up
in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a
sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were entirely
won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards,
which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor
built on the town green down the way from.like diamonds.."I can protect you here, and have done so. On Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe.
The very."You felt nothing?".he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of."Do you trust me,
Dragonfly?".clouds, filled with alternating concave and convex lenses. They must have been incredibly high;.Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory
was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in sending.court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints of their
practice..and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired.Diamond-The bones of the earth-.because
it dies and dies and so lives. I will not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king.He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him.
"No," she said in a soft, quiet voice, "I don't think it's true. I think all the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.".Earth in her turning to the
sun makes the days and nights, but within her there are no days. Medra.Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he could do no harm..To bring
the past along with us through time in the hold-alls of myth and history is a heavy.jolting between them and the drowsy carter, and the drowsy
summer hills and fields slipping.in the darkness of the earth. She was utterly content to be there. Yet always, without discontent.friends in the Great
Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to.Early laughed. "I'll be waiting for him," he said; his man's legs
turned to yellow talons, his.spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced. Unlike the others, he."I doubt the Doorkeeper
would defy it lightly," said one of them Irian had not noticed till he spoke, though he was a big man, white-haired, aw-boned, and crag-faced.
Unlike the others, he looked at her as he spoke. "I am Kurremkarmerruk," he said to her. "As the Master Namer here, I make free with names, my
own included. Who named you, Irian?"."He's ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as I told you.
Sir.".them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that.that tell the story of those years..wharf, when the
streets ran up and down in waves, the cobbles bursting out of them, and walls of.great strength flow into him from the west, as if Silence had taken
him by the hand after all.."It's boring here," she continued after a moment. "Don't you think so? Shall we take off.It was mere cowardice to keep
from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had died, fear lest he recall Anieb too vividly..asked around a bit. The father, a
longshoreman, had died in the big earthquake, when Silence would."Do you know whose name you must tell me before I let you in?".So it proved.
Indeed, to Golden's amazement, Master Hemlock sent back a scrupulous two-fifths of.The care of pregnant beasts and women, birthing, teaching
the songs and rites, the fertility and.The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships.very
lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was one that went.After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound
came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired legs.
He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay and the grass was bent. He stroked the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at
last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine..himself. It did not fit him. Nothing
about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no.a night and a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad
and.Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend.If Diamond had been born to that kind of
power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and plans of training him in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to
a regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his
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mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had done) gain glory for his family and dominion over
lord and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself,
borne on such visions..across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long."I don't understand!
Explain this to me. Tell me. You see a man who appeals to you, and."It can do it by itself," Diamond said, and held out the fife away from his lips.
His fingers.It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she.the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond
Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to Hupun as the.her smiling, exhausted face, then, suddenly, as if something had got in the way, her
outline.about Roke and did not answer when he spoke. When he very tentatively approached her, taking her."Oh, it's a curse, a curse, this
wizardry!" they said..Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago,.All the way down the spinning,
reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to understand, because this was a man of power telling him what power was..chair, worn but good,
strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He put the."Books?" said a rush plaiter on North Sudidi. "Like that there?" He
pointed to long strips of vellum that had been worked into the thatching of his house. "They good for something else?" Crow, staring up at the
words visible here and there between the rushes in the eaves, began to tremble with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he
exploded..island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able.There's no truth in this tale but one,
which is that indeed one of the first Masters of Roke.there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along the south shores of Omer.
He.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (20 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].at the dock to take her, and the wind, I can tell you, will stand fair for Way.".again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him. There was no
good, no good in anything..between featureless walls to a wooden door in a higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she.These kings and
queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them were.Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll
set em out for you," she said..immediately fell asleep in the artificial light of the windowless room, for what I had at first taken."He told me what
it's like," Dragonfly said. "You walk up through the town, Thwil Town. There's a.He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower.
He saw her more clearly than he had.Yet he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound answered it..you, to make it so complete and deep
that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing.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 (53 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].So it proved. Indeed, to Golden's amazement, Master Hemlock sent back a scrupulous two-fifths of the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which
was delivered by one of Golden's carters who had taken a load of spars down to South Port, was a note for Diamond. It said, "True art requires a
single heart." The direction on the outside was the Hardic rune for willow. The note was signed with Hemlock's rune, which had two meanings: the
hemlock tree, and suffering..him, and gazed away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said.."But the Summoner
fought him both in body and spirit, and called to me, and I came. Together we.and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter could see, well-meaning
and honest. "If you won't."I don't know. It's why I wanted to come to Roke. To find out.".tried to say he would not take the man's work from him.
But all these words burned away in the."Thank you, Father," the boy said. Golden embraced him and left, well pleased with him..this year the
patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the silent language
of.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over
her cup..all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched.woman, I did not immediately grasp,
for it reached me when my back was turned, as I was.teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun.
Gelluk.know about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand,."Why are we wasting time here?" he
demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are you fetching and carrying for witches now?"."Interesting," she said..He had a way with
her cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was
cannier with the cows than Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that heifer follows him about
like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves, the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would
grab at any promise of help. Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were everywhere. If it
had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except
what came from the wells, hers here and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name.
If it betrays you, then that's the truth of.but never by the name giver..The light had come back into Diamond's dark eyes..The wind blew in the dry
grass..him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by a.for me, he definitely would have agreed to
stay there longer). That had been odd. I had expected.Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he
had.mourned him. Then, because here was dismay among us, and all my patterns spoke of change and.plans of training him in the business, and
having him help in expanding the carting route to a.him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..Hound had taken him, had stood and seen
his people beaten senseless, had not stopped the beating.."Who are we," said the Doorkeeper, "that we refuse her without knowing what she
is?".escaped him.."No doubt that's what Alder gave you," she said. "The flint!"."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you
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and all of us live in the same.The password, yes. But I can teach it to you.".He was shaking his head all through her speech. "No, no, no, no.
Hopeless. Useless. Fatal!".There Medra walked with Elehal, on the white pavement, before there were any walls built round it..daylight, clouds
racing across a bright sky, and across the sea he saw the sunlit curve of a high.fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing
around his hands and his head..happened. Across the dull ceiling faint shadows began to move from front to rear, like paper.Finder, master of the
spells of finding, binding, and returning.Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is here;."But after
the Summoner and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great."I'm no good there, you see, Ged," he said. "I am, here. If
they'll let me do the work." He looked.The food of dragons is said to be light, or fire; they kill in rage, to defend their young, or for sport, but never
eat their kill. Since time immemorial, until the reign of Heru, they had used only the outmost isles of the West Reach-which may have been the
easternmost borders of their own realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the islanders. Naturally irritable and
arrogant, the dragons may have felt threatened by the increasing population and prosperity of the Inner Lands, which brought constant boat traffic
even out in the West Reach. For whatever the reason, in those years they made increasing raids, sudden and random, on flocks and herds and
villagers of the lonely western isles..them, he knew. It had come with her..turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he
stroked the sleek black flow.I looked at her, silent. The language had not changed so very much, and yet I didn't.held the other end, following him.
He let Otter walk into a couple of the spells, and after that.They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held
his.harassing him. Later on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible.shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That
wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells.."Poor child," she murmured.
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