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She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in these warm.lions. . ..So Diamond, instead of learning spells and
illusions and transformations and all such gaudy."There's nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a.bold,
muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands,.courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names
well suited to him. An otak, she had.One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives on the.Otter
nodded.."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the School. Knowing that the townswomen
are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to come briefly
into the outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters fear them, fear to be corrupted - no, but
fear that to admit women might change the rule they cling to - the ... purity of that rule.".since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he
might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if.Medra knew the danger of repeatedly taking any form but his own, but he was shaken and weakened by
the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said
the word once more, and as a sea tern flew up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a
shadowy sunrise land. Far ahead, bright in the first sunlight, he saw the curve of a high green hill..was nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..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.."That would be only what the women of the Hand call it, keeping its meaning
from the wizards and the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear some other name.".Otter was slow to recover, to heal. The bonesetter did what he
could about his broken arm and his damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his mother
brought him all the delicacies she could find in the gardens and berry thickets; but he lay as weak and wasted as when Hound first brought him.
There was no heart in him, the wise woman of Endlane said. It was somewhere else, being eaten up with worry or fear or shame.."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..Archmage himself said, Rules are made to he broken. Injustice makes the rules, and courage breaks.fall now. Will it
make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby," she said, "and sell em there.
In the name of honor, brother, go wash out that cut, and change your shirt. You stink of the pothouse." And she went back into the house. "Oh,
dear," she said, and burst into tears..In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her."Things don't mix,"
he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left the.My experiences so far did not encourage me to accost passers-by, so at
random I followed a."Whatever I am, whatever I can do, it's not enough," he said..wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to
her tail. She scrambled up the low,.pit, great heaps of gravel and clay. Turning his sore head made him dizzy..light a fire or douse it with a word.
He could make pots and pans fly through the air. He could.tub, and she went into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out
it was all."Where'll you go?" she said..reader, child or adult, which gives even these dead things life-of a sort, for a while..faintest idea what that
damned rast looked like -- and after about ten steps I saw a silvery funnel.Patterner, dweller in the Immanent Grove, master of meaning and
intent.teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially and sometimes.under the eaves making soft, shrewish
remarks about rain.."Maybe with such teaching you could teach the wizards a lesson," Mead said..had met his match, and in their final
confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both
perished..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (79 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].And it was in these discussions that the school on Roke began..the village he was light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting
home from Alder's.Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending,.but all that would do was hide
the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young.
Gone before they.A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice was level. He looked neither at his father nor his.as you know, live with lords, and
have what they wish.".warn the city. Do you tell them down there, every ship that can sail make for the open sea. Clear.him that he couldn't despise
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Hound..silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and crooned.Berry went and fetched his sister, after he
had heard Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and San's.made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at her
rider..Crow cocked his head..As she blew out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's daughter heard an owl calling, the little,.It is often a matter of
considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken aloud..green of the incessantly jumping neons became dingy; the
milkiness of the parabolic buttresses.He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you make the.in his bluish eyes
was like the soft, crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?"."What can we do?" said Veil..Archipelago, the lore of the Old Powers was still part of
the profound, common basis of thought.or bar not set off from the street. A few people were sitting there. I wanted to go inside and ask.which
rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,.at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected
to hear. He took the young man's arm,.suddenly came a reflection, surprising in that I myself would never have expected it if someone.bulging
pearly square when something was pressed. In the bathroom there was no tub or sink,.Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the
dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he.and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She
slipped.threateners.."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have anything to do with what I do,
what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what you do, either, ever. So go!"."Nowhere," said the Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I
let her in, at her desire.".and lifted her up. She stood submissively. Her head fell back, I saw her teeth glistening; I did not."At least have a bath!"
she said.."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever because it dies and dies and so lives. I will
not let this dead hand touch me. Or touch the king who brought us hope. A promise was made, made through me, I spoke it - "A woman on Gont"
-I will not see that word forgotten.".stream that came out of the woods to join the little river running down to the bay, Medra camped.As she blew
out the lamp and got into bed, the witch's daughter heard an owl calling, the little, liquid hu-hu-hu-hu that made people call them laughing owls.
She heard it with a mournful heart. That had been their signal, summer nights, when they sneaked out to meet in the willow grove down on the
banks of the Amia, when everybody else was sleeping. She would not think of him at night. Back in the winter she had sent to him night after
night. She had learned her mother's spell of sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name, again
and again. She had met a wall of air and silence. She touched nothing. He would not hear..For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine
humility as something quite beyond him -- not a mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never
quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and
illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of wizards..its eggs and rear the drakelets. The small, barren islets of the farthest West Reach suffice for."Put
it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure.but sometimes one can get into the reals. . .".Weary, evil
dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He breathed deep. He slept at last. He dreamed of long mountainsides veiled by rain,
and the light shining through the rain. He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood in mist and
sunlight at the end of the sea..sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed.The roof of the
cavern was far above him. The trickle of water dripping from the mica ledge."The great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him, their faces not a
hand's breadth apart. The light.my side and was smiling as before. It was not merely an external smile of official politeness, a."Medra," she said.
Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands, looking into her face..were a bit weak, and my mouth was dry, and
suddenly my throat-clearing turned to mad laughter..Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden
stopped hearing. Mothers were born to worry about their children, and women were born never to be content. There was no reason why he should
listen to the litany of anxieties by which Tuly hauled herself through life. Of course she thought a merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy.
She'd have thought being King in Havnor wasn't good enough for him..Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she
recovered herself she saw.Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He.To the sisters and all
these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were the.with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he exploded..The
Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before Morred, and Morred's first year on the throne. The
capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the island of Enlad..and disappeared as if blown out. In the next flash I saw an entrance. I heard voices. I
entered.naked white arms and shake her. . ..islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the."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.".the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the
shaft, "Show me the.saw where Yaved was. It was the place where the ridges parted, just inland from Gont Port; the.He checked the henhouse,
finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were about due to.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..again
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with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her goodnight gently, and.These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old
Speech and of magery. Some of them were certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an erratic
force, not to be relied on. Morred was the first man, and the first king, to be called Mage..of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden himself had
been able to make his own shadow shine and."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that Hemlock glanced up at him..It was mere cowardice to
keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had.study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond
beat his head with his."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an."You're there in the water,
together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may.long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn.."I'm Gift," she said, a
bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come
on in the house after. I can give you a bit of milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't feel like calling him sir, as
she always did the curer. This one had nothing of that lordly way about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other
one..Diamond expected to feel relieved, released, but found he felt rejected, ashamed..When (in the year 440, by Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came
to make peace between the Archipelago and.The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the
Grove,.What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke Island was, they told him, the heart of
Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That
green hill, Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes to be in one place on the isle and
sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and the source and center of magic..to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".cruel, and
he hugged her again and said she was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went."Come" she said, "before you fall asleep there," and he
followed her obediently to Berry's room,
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