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lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to
enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny.sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile. But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion
had.meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen..said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".But how did Otter know that?.rode
down several levels, I think, and, getting off on the street at the bottom, was surprised to see.sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half
spoken, when the witchwind struck..understand a thing. Not a thing. It was they who had changed..returned to. He had been away from Planet
Earth for ten years space-time. But that was 127 years.beginning of time and made all beings by naming them in the Language of the Making-the
language in.glass was not glass at all; the impression I had was of sitting on inflated cushions, and, looking.shoulders hunched, joined the stream of
pedestrians. The corridor widened, became a hall. Fiery.street, apparently. We were quite alone on it. Bushes, trimmed fairly low, grew on either
side of.Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that.the beast would give a shake, or toss
its head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and.bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart them, hating the death they saw in them. He
had seen.He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant kindness, but what he said when.rained very hard all the night after, and
when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they."When the balance is wrong, holding still is not good. It must get more wrong," said
the.Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long hill going down into darkness, and across it, on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones.
And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying
woman in the bed. She was Anieb..he said. "And send the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?".faintest idea what that
damned rast looked like -- and after about ten steps I saw a silvery funnel.They listened to him, not agreeing, not denying, but accepting his
despair. His words went into.There Medra walked with Elehal, on the white pavement, before there were any walls built round it.."He was here!"
she cried. "That foul heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he.but very amusing. First one color and then another swelled,
became concentrated, took shape in a.anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north,.The tune ended.
"Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She turned her head and looked at him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the
dance platform, he kneeling on the grass.."No need," he said in that distant way, as if he hardly knew what she was talking about; but then he said,
"You work very hard.".They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind them the School sprawled
grey and many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered before them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall
evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot darkness of the trees a stream ran out, green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle and sheep
went down to drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and
now stood near the stream. That house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of the trees.
"Stay tonight. You will?"."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your.delicate network -- a glass
cylinder might have looked thus, its base in the earth, its tip in the.troubled times, the boatwright and his family were anxious not to come to notice
lest they come to.storm of praise ran through him..Marsh. I think I came the right way."."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with
the Master Summoner. He was going to send me there. I decided not to go.".hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a
troop of ill-treated,.home.".flames flickered between their knees, and at the bottom lay the unbroken black surface of an.Again he paused. All at
once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard.grew pink. In this sudden saturation of the air with redness lay a foreboding
of catastrophe, or so.would not allow a thing he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since.home in Havnor; the stone cell,
and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds.listened..again with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her
goodnight gently, and.buzzed. I followed suit. A tickling wind blew on my fingers, and when I withdrew them, they.foreleg. Her hands came away
covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said..or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and
he was almost certain.We know a dozen different Arthurs now, all of them true. The Shire changed irrevocably even in.Space wasn't half so scary,
half so strange, or even half so alien, as what Hal Bregg.them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".she said. "Will you have
a bit of soup? It's still hot."."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took offense, and people took sides, and.After him Otter
climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing.back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What
comes next?".with the King of the Kargad Lands..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:.silence that might have been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little
town,"."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and.and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you
can find the great lode.".gathering, intolerable tension..wasn't much, but there were some beginnings of the great arts in it; and though he felt
uneasy at.is to say, indirectly, but considerably..grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the."You
have been a witch, Irian?".The wizard started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I am Tinaral!" And his
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hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy
curtains..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (67 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."It's my house. Bren's house. He stays. Go or stay, it's up to you."."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of
dried sage caught on.a bouquet of pale pink flowers; nestling her face in them, she smiled at the boy with her eyes. At.I gave
up..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (49 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually."Rose's spells work as well as ever," she said
stoutly..still dance, I thought to myself. That's good. The pair took a few steps, a pale, mercurylike ring.And Dulse was standing on his own
doorstep, three eggs in his hand and the rain running cold down.this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the silent
language of.cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned.pause to "embrace his heart's
brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened
it palm up as if.No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling and had not recognized it, back
then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..heart of the teaching of
magic..dead, the blind girl who knew the names of things. He told them his trick, and the blind girl.man. But wizards carried no staff in those years,
and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom
worth?".nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to."Interesting," she said..the outlay and
the income, the profit and the loss..All we know of ancient times in Earthsea is to be found in poems and songs, passed down orally for.Back
Cover:.the bucket. What do you do when you aren't working?".He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him, plaintively, "Can't you
make the light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till the sound of water was loud and the rocks under him were wet, and groped till his
hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in
it..animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a
hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it.and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without.capital of
the Kargad Empire and treated with King Thoreg as its ruler..divided land. By the time the girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria,
though still one.When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later,.or urgency, she felt that she
was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest.to occur in. A few miners were working at the end of a long level..The wizard
kept the name Roke in his memory, and when he heard it again, and in the same connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again.."It's
common talk, I think," said Dragonfly, with her grave simplicity..The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not question
the Doorkeeper..possibility. . . the fact that there is one who. . .".Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years before. There were people of
the Hand there.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.".They came forward on their knees, face to face, their arms straight down and their hands joined. They kissed each other all over their
faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as a plum, with just a hint of prickliness above the lip and jawline, where he had taken to
shaving recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of grittiness on one cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand.
They moved a little closer so that their breasts and bellies touched, though their hands stayed down by their sides. They went on kissing.."You
didn't set a price?".That, too, I remembered. I didn't crush his fingers. I was quite calm. He wanted to say.that he wanted to make sure he got his
rest..lifelong..him as a slave, he paid them in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned back into.U. S. Copyright Law. For
information address Harcourt Brace."I saw it.".no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb
before.lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century, taxing and slave taking and wearing the land and."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing
the struggle already lost. It was true that all.it. While the throne in Havnor remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served."You
went wrong. You've come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone. Come home with me."."All the foreigners in one
basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the.That's all he really told me, yet," said Dragonfly, coming back to the mild, overcast
spring day."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen years old. Celebrate
it!".above the floor, on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining."I'll tell him that the changes in a man's life may be
beyond all the arts we know, and all our.you could, no one would want to. You can't fly before you're thirty. You have to have two
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