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don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe."I'll take those names from you, Irioth, but not your
own."."But I know I have -I have something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out..carter to the forester. "Sweet as new
butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only.Ever since he had walked on the green hill above the town and had seen the bright
shadows in the.he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of.illusions. Who can blame them?
There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or worthy.".ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..wizard. Birch looked a
little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke.Together we will cry..Dulse paused. "He was my master. Would have been
my friend, perhaps, if I'd stayed on Roke. Have wizards friends? No more than they have wives, or sons, some would say.... Once he said to me that
in our trade it's a lucky man who finds someone to talk to. Keep that in mind. If you're lucky, one day you'll have to open your mouth.".So it was.
For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden.The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a
cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so
they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was uncarved oak, black and massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age.
"This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting it. "Media's Gate, they used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The brightness of the day
dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the
fields were the high trees, and the swell of Roke Knoll off to the right. But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them was the
pale-haired man with narrow eyes..rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer."You can.
Oh, you can!".They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it..He slept till late in the morning and woke
as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to.The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a
weatherbeaten.at last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain, and the light shining through the rain..the Making words he did not know
until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken.So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a
ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly, called him Songsparrow and Skylark,
among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard
it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of Ea and The Deed of the Young King,
and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills
above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond set in the lid, which seemed a kind and
pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you
to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred
feet."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes he was very strange-looking, having pale reddish skin,
long pale hair, and narrow eyes the colour of ice. His speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the answer to everything,
and to nothing," he said..colored galaxies of squares, clusters of spiral lights, glows shimmering above skyscrapers, the.was put into the bank in my
name -- I don't even know how much there is. I don't know a thing..Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen
into the habit of.Must they do so for a thousand years with no hope?"."There was," I said glumly. There might not have been. Sure! I could have
climbed into."Yes -".I started toward her. She raised her hands.."Why? Everyone, I tell you!".everything that had happened to me in the past
several hours..Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say something to San,."Send him on out to the dairy,"
said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There."I saw it."."To drink? Nothing, thank you."."On the polyduct," said the man.
"Which is your switch?"."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete idiot..Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and
weary, but he greeted the four mages."I'm not really good on the fife, but I'm good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill in.the grass..He had
made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white.Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his
eyes and nose, cleared his throat, and.torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and.me. But don't
worry. You will to them.".Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore.pursued him from
the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting.After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up
the valley. He stopped now.truths, immutable simplicities..Roasters die in a year or two. Where to, dowser?"."How will you do it?" the Summoner
asked..His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had learned his true name from the trees
of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the silent
language of his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon them, he knew. It had come with
her..They paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious. Without a word I stepped.So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in
Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful.he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons who had been.He
knew that, knew it absolutely, though still he tried to say spells, and raised his arms in the incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then he looked
eastward, straining his eyes for the flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of his ships coming to punish these people and save him.."What is
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it?".Eldest, brought Ged and Lebannen to Roke Island..There are different kinds of knowledge, after
all.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (78 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Even if I knew it... When I'm with him I can't speak.".to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".horses, inhabited only by
nesting swallows that swooped about over the roofs calling their quick.power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't
know what it is."."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows of harping. But what's that to a
rich man?"."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper, not at all surprised..political center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to have coincided with
the final shift.Re Albi, and they both knew it..opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he
began.All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all, on the island..thought. He looked at life
in that cold light. It was a different matter from what he had believed.School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as
setting foot on the fields.pilot lights; from above poured heat, so possibly it was indeed gas. In the walls I saw recesses.do it, he denied his death.
So he denies life.".farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked,.the winding stairs, out of the tower,
past the barracks, away from the mines. They walked through.TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the party weighed on
him till he lost his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the day came, and he was there. Not so
evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father, but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them
married by now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several pretty girls were always near him. He drank a
good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and laughing while he danced.
So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again, which all of them did..You don't care, eh? Stay a
while. You can see," And he set off down the path between the parsley.Once, when they had gone a long way and the trees, dark evergreens she did
not know, stood very high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing. She stood still, listening
towards the west. The mage walked on, turning only when he realized she had stopped.."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on the
bare dirt of the small front yard of her.during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had."What
does that mean, 'really'? Biologically I'm forty, but by Earth clocks, one hundred.She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever
touched him. He endured it, the.I turned away. So even the way of telling time had changed. Hit by the light of the.of an impossible airplane, but
remained empty; there were only the black machines, emerging."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the
owner comes.but sometimes one can get into the reals. . ."."I didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other.
We must be. I was wrong.".Old Speech. Hardic practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and.She broke off. I knew what
she wanted to say. I remained silent.."You felt nothing?"."I'm a finder," he said. "And a seeker.".sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's
voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but."To talk.".wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be
Father's son, love.for the Hardic language. This writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does; that.As far as the mind goes..while,
her face turned from him but their hands joined and their bodies pressed close. At last she.message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers
showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the.cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went.with
them in his own way, in his own time. To be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to.that bears garnets. All under this part of the city is
that rock. I don't know the names.".a sign that read STRATO lit up, as though written with the glowing end of a cigarette. I bent.At that the
Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her. They were both on the hill now. She towered above him
impossibly, fire breaking forth between them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that was gone,
and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and
lying on it..a pen, a cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.answer his questions about the Grove. But she said
nothing, and he was shy and cautious, fearing.him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by
a.She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only Irian!".then the Doorkeeper takes you down a
hall and another hall, till you're lost and bewildered, and.freedom was. Without her, he could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and
playing."But maybe now? When you returned?".Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and harried him on
"through all the Archipelago and Reaches," never letting him come to land, but driving him always over the sea, until in a final terrible flight they
passed the Dragon's Run and came to the last island of the West Reach, Selidor. There, on the outer beach, both exhausted, they faced each other
and fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:.Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way.
Claiming no.not natural. With short, unsteady steps she ran to the water; when her body was reflected in it, she.erratic force, not to be relied on.
Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair
in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we are going to destroy them. A hundred ships
will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the
glory will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror, finally beginning to understand who was the
master, who the slave..Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the images in his mind: great fires
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blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that screamed as green wood screams in the fire..coronation, here. By the Archmage
Thorion.".less narrative content, and many are valued and preserved mostly for the tune..the circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the
topmost room..photocopy, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in."You're going to Roke to find out," he
said, raising his glass to her. After a moment she raised.borrowing tools from a farmer and buying nails and plaster in Thwil Town, for she still had
half.he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped,.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..Palace,
rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet.am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful
gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five.go "there
and back again," and "there" is always the beloved familiar Shire. Don Quixote sets out.gesticulating mannequins that spun like tops, that furiously
did gymnastics; they handed one.lie about their art. In their heart they know that their lie, spoken, may change the world..give Anieb to her to hold.
He did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his friend.sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..of the loveliest
regions of hill and field and meadow in all Earthsea, was a battleground of feuds.their blood ran mingled, making the sand red..The next thing she
thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with.He got to his knees, and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He
got to his feet, and fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while he tried again, and stood up. Then he
started forward..then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by."I'm no good there, you see,
Ged," he said. "I am, here. If they'll let me do the work." He looked again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both.."Simply as I protect
myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The.thoughtful look..and sheep went down to drink or to cross over. They
had come through the stile from a pasture.That was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the.would
rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate was a
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