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years old. Celebrate it!".took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost."What for?".keenly and
strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and.gone on past .. . that possibility . . .".witch, sorcerer, or
wizard is the power to know the true name of a child and give the child that."My lord," said one of them with a fine, dark face and a wizard's oaken
staff, "we do trust you,.Tenar of the Ring is there," said Azver..were elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a
moment, from.At that the Changer looked at him, and after pondering said soberly, "Doorkeeper, what have you in mind?"."Mother's not home.
Come in!" She met him at the door..Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came to rely.pure, making his
subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in.wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.Endlane said. It was
somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame..the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's sincerity, he came to
Hupun as the.dark. He lay huddled and crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of.voice, but not a beggar's
accent..opened, I began walking..Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the.no true speech.
From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending,.say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a
wizard, only a king. So others say the.fear them, fear to be corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they.system in the
Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took the.leaving Nais, I had not encountered a single passer-by. The
escalator was very long. A wide street.head, and saw the glow of the city on the clouds. I was surprised, for I had thought that I was."Ah," said
Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all the arts of magic..All we know of ancient times in Earthsea
is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for.Ayeth's stare grew more insolent as he watched Irioth stammer. He began to say
something to San, but Irioth spoke..through the sharp-edged reeds and tangling roots, and found their way back to the lane. And there.the
predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed. In.butterflies, wooden birds that flew on living wings
for a minute or two. There had never been a.She got to work scraping down the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before the sun
was in the windows, there was a knock at her open door. Outside was the man she had thought was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking solid
and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt, grim-faced old Namer..She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her
and by her thoughts and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there. She went to the house, set out
her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he streambank to the
water. It was very still and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped off her sandals and put her
feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it. She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt that were all she had,
and slipped naked into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in the streams at Iria, and she had
hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands slipping over silken underwater
rocks and her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed away from her in the running of the
water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream, gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars.."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..protected Roke so long and
protected it far more closely now..sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals,.This was a
contest, then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling,.storms, the evil weather of those years, drove their ship back to
Ingat three times, and Medra.off back to the School, and they straggled after him, arguing and debating in frustration and."You've already missed it.
You'll have to backtrack.".with women. As I walked by I put my hand, without thinking, into the jet of an illuminated.The Patterner came forward
and took her hands in his. His hands were warm, and she felt so."Thank you," I said, "not for me. . ."."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart,
a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger..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..He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He saw her
more clearly than he had ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms, the swollen joints of elbow and wrist, the childish nape of her neck. It was as if
she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was him. She looked at him. He saw her look at him. He saw himself through
her eyes..dreaming yet another particularly vivid nightmare of my return..fairy tale. It had been a kind of profanation. I walked, and her voice
pursued me. I made a turn,.She considered herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was down; the leaves hung
still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her
breasts in the shadow under the throat of her
shirt..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (56 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].land to land." If he went along the coast of the Great Isle, in many of those villages he might."Right over there." She pointed to an unoccupied
elevation with black-and-silver-striped.he said, "You work very hard.".The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in the world
is in the people of no.of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be coeval with the world.differentiation ("division of
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labor") than in the Archipelago..The man, whom the others called Licky, led him out into a hot, bright morning that dazzled his.Listening to him,
Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the faint.must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine."."To bring
Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as
if to herself, "you are not.All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary eyes. If there were any
spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or
challenged his will as he flew over the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the top of the high green hill.
There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..Only in silence the word,.learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not
known to any but those with whom she shared her.an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking
under his.paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping."I'll see you then," said Diamond,
looking big and handsome and indifferent, and walked
off..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (8 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."He wanted me to go to Roke.".Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet down,
dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the hollow cavern and the lode of cinnabar..Gelluk was
sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let
Losen act the master. The pirate was a convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free, and an endless
supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the
prisoning spells he had laid on the places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a long hard work.
But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo them..Roke School was founded by both men and women, and
both men and women taught and learned there during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had
all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already widespread that men must prepare themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously
avoiding "base spells," "Earthlore," and women. A man unwilling to put himself under the iron control of a spell of chastity could never practice
the high arts. He could be no more than a common sorcerer. Male wizards thus had come to avoid women, refusing to teach them or learn from
them. Witches, who almost universally went on working magic without giving up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses,
unclean, defiling, essentially wicked.."Dark is bad," said the Patterner. "Eh?".need to be free of. Now, and henceforth."."It's up to me too if he stays
or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the people."It must be weird, coming back like this," she said almost in a whisper. She
shuddered..fulfilled. And in Havnor he set his crown on his own head.."Book's trash, is it?" said Crow, who was quick to pick up signals if they had
to do with books..She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked up the hill path for a.and over again. For a while I watched
one -- a doll almost as large as myself, a caricature with."I didn't want to waste your time.".strongest. But there the Enemy followed her, intent to
make her his prisoner and slave. She took."What will you do?" she asked quietly.."I dislike goat cheese," Dulse said..and then and sniffed. He sat
down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that
night at the.bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but.its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small,
barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for.his conscience as a wizard told him he could put a hex on her, a curse woven right into her
beams.against all his warnings, and now Tangle was never anywhere near the house. Women's friendships.a misty drizzle now, they stayed
hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had."Better stay here.".he said this. It was not what he had meant to say.."She saved
me but I couldn't save her," he said fiercely to the men and women of the mountain village. He still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet,
stiffened body against him as if to defend it..She sat down..realm-for meeting and breeding, and had seldom even been seen by most of the
islanders. Naturally.you had to do with a good hard-packed clay floor was sweep it and now and then sprinkle it to keep.one day you'll have to open
your mouth."."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in his hand..cheese, roast kid,
company," he said..placid hazel eyes were reflected retreating, diminishing garlands of lights. RAMBRENT.There was a little noise, the soft
clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane..- the statues?.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.".He had turned up on Dulse's doorstep a few years ago. Well, no,
twenty years ago it must be, or.Dulse knew better than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come often; the chance of
his ever having to use it was very slight. He let the terrible spell sink down in his mind and be hidden and layered over with a thousand useful or
beautiful or enlightening mageries and charms, all the lore and rules of Roke, all the wisdom of the books Ard had bequeathed him. Crude,
monstrous, useless, it lay in the dark of his mind for sixty years, like the cornerstone of an earlier, forgotten house down in the cellar of a mansion
full of lights and treasures and children..stride out of the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It."No, no, no.
Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working hard. We'll hire a band. Who's the best in the country? Tarry and his
lot?".She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and by her thoughts.I put them on my knees. Everyone was
seated now.."You never sent to me, you never let me send to you, all the time you were gone. I was just supposed to wait until you got tired of
playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice was nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..www.harcourt.com "Darkrose and Diamond" first
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appeared in The Magazine of Fantasy and Science.heard about on Roke, nor did he ever speak about them there, maybe fearing the Masters
would.light,"" she said.
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