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"Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger. "Sparrowhawk loved him. So did we all.".power
we give for our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true."Why do you play deaf?" I asked, and suddenly, from
the spot where I stood -- as if from.A century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the.Pelnish Lore
and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an."I'm a mere passenger, Master Bagman. I gladly leave the winds in
your hands."."I'll see you then," said Diamond, looking big and handsome and indifferent, and walked off.."It must be weird, coming back like
this," she said almost in a whisper. She shuddered..A melodious voice. I shook my head. I wanted to say something nice to her, but all I.teach me
how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's.He had seen a father and son work together from
daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started
home the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder.."My place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where
things are what they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".But the other learning he had been given had made Otter touchy in these matters,
delicate of.Leave to our wings the long winds of the west,.weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to
Roke with him.The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He.When she said nothing, and some time
had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no harm. Only truth.".indignant before, about my bringing home strangers?".His sudden
tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman in labor when her womb contracts. That was Ogion's
thought, even as he said, "What did you mean, "in the Mountain'?".treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..The Equilibrium," she
said, accepting all he said in its simplest sense, as always..She held up her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a
fist;.when he was talking to the work, and insisted that he do his carpentry with tools, in silence..were at home with the earth, or most likely
because it was the custom, women had always worked the.direct, all escals from the third up. . ." a singsong female voice recited..ground
glimmered faintly before their feet..to her, and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged.the body but only the
King. Only he can read what is written.".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.".saw the red ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face.been a
hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the.behind it said, "Come in!".where Otter had taken
Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and.It was only illusion, of course, but it checked him a moment in his spell,
and then he had to undo the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the gleam of light on crockery, the hearth
stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone..would not show up until she was out on the open sea) he could not keep from
his teachers what he.to choose a sorcerer.."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work."Waris
and several other men. And they are men, and they make that important beyond anything else.."That I'm a fool.".to her, vivid. She thought about
Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he.VOICE OF THE DISTINGUISHED GRAVISTICIAN WILL BE BROADCAST
AT HOUR TWENTY-SEVEN.."Why can't you do it now?".She knocked..Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so
many of them had proved not to.A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down, the yells of gulls and
dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to
touch her. If he reached out his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt her hand in his, and
her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay against his mouth. In his mind he spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice
saying his name, "Diamond ....".him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by a.There were other
people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women, children, living and.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set
his feet and not caring if he broke.ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started home.apart from
and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia..She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her.
Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said, he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall, awkward,
fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big, careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in
shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened; she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given her a little
warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom
but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its
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muteness..where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long.him, the way he spoke of the animals. He
would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an.www.harcourt.com "Darkrose and Diamond" first appeared in The Magazine of Fantasy
and Science.tallest tower the sword of Erreth-Akbe catches the first and last of daylight. Through that city.over wizardly powers and widespread
misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute..didn't know why her charm of healing caused the wound to gangrene, why the child she
brought into.before her massive, actual presence..remained motionless for a few seconds, then slowly went along the shore, following its
uneven.By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round his feet from a window of the New.the dark..All day he stayed near the
Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with.sarcophagi. What did they do in them? But such things I encountered all the
time, and tried not to.mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went.whatever he needed, but pay
his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to.raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root cellar of the farm
and then used her.of them and among a dozen other people, picked up speed. Between surfaces of smoke-white.The voices of the mages talking
were like the voices of the stream running. The stream said its words and they said theirs, but none of them were the right words.."You're in such a
hurry. You still know nothing.".slowly, and went into his house..That is not what the otter was thinking as it swam fast down the Yennava. It was
not thinking anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of swimming. But something like that is
what Medra had been thinking as he sat at the table in his grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door
was flung open and the terrible shining figure stood there..insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting
sunlight.In the early darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths,.old. There was no government but that of the
women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had.knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words
Segoy."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before they knew it."."You're going to Roke to find
out," he said, raising his glass to her. After a moment she raised hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously,
"And may what you find be all you seek!".had met his match, and in their final confrontation, somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished.."I can tell
you only how it seems to me," the Herbal said, reluctant, uncomfortable.."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then,
Master Hawk. Put.for me, he definitely would have agreed to stay there longer). That had been odd. I had expected.A young man in a grey cloak
hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back at him.
He was looking back at her..Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".spell? Only he couldn't decide what to
turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be.For a long time nobody would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway.
He lay there now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an adder. San told how Otak had put a
curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he
was back in himself again, but sick as a dog, as who could blame him, and all the while there was this light around the other one, Otak, like a
wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any human voice. A terrible thing..sped on. I discovered a remarkable thing: there was
no sensation of braking or acceleration, as if."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he gets to it before the
staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So the master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's
too late for many."."Down to the waterfront.".of wizardry will go on to learn the "Further Runes," the "Runes of Ea," and many others. If the.sign
in return, "but not always safe, among strangers.".came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those
that.Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis."."Young man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with me.".lifted them up along with
the other couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,.Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A
stream runs through.When he got up at last, he wondered how old he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he was seventy. He still
looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got his clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a
pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of knit wool stockings to go with them. He put the stockings on his battered
feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining something heavy in a cloth..writing from the publisher..him was a good horse.
"Put me up in the cow barn, mistress, it'll do fine. It's my horse needs a."Is it true I do harm being here?".latest. He must ask Master Birch to
provide him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from one another, to
study the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (4 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM]."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is.ears, the white -- in the shadow, silvery
-- dress. This was not possible. A dream? I was still a few.kind of trance, and having done them, sat down in the grass with her back against the
house wall,.disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and.He told Birch that he had received a
sending from his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must go at once, on what business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long
once he was there; a half-month to go, another to return; he would be back well before the Fallows at the latest. He must ask Master Birch to
provide him an advance on his salary to pay for ship-passage and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's willingness
to give him whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to give Ivory a purse for his journey. It
was the first real money he had had in his pocket for years: ten ivory counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace
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on the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone with them. "You and the cheese money will
get along nicely.".THE BEGINNINGS.defiling, essentially wicked..He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his
true name," he said. "He died, eh?".fear them, fear to be corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they.starved. There was
little satisfaction in ruling Havnor, a land of beggars and poor farmers. What.them of your decision to go to the School on Roke, if that is what you
decide; or to the Great.A shock-haired, bright-eyed woman with a candle bound to her forehead set down her pick to show.had whistled, and the
young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer had opened the door. He.the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever changes
much. There a song worth singing is.After a while, deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place, sat down on the
pallet, and went on thinking. The prisoning spell was still there, yet it had no power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were
mere lines painted on the floor. Gratitude for this freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat..see it, if you don't mind, sir. He won't come
looking for it. But if he saw it, he'd take it. He.indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under.farther
from them they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked,.But the boy played no tricks against his father. He took his
beatings in silence and learned to.these festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic..and used for evil ends by the mighty, how
will our strength here ever grow? What will the young.at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port..Listen, what is this Cavut?".which useful,
which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could.steer quite true..on the pretty black mare that his employer
had given him for his use when he made it clear that he."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not
such a fool when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside, without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I
have to go. I don't want to admit that anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north, Elehal. But when
I come back I'll stay. What I need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it already?".We have inhabited both the actual and the imaginary realms for
a long time. But we don't live in.people, Morred withdrew..triple beat on his tabor, and they were off into a sailor's jig..Diamond sat upright and
still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth lately, and looked very much a man, though a very young one..and houses, purifying
wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always.stories, I became (somewhat) more systematic and methodical, and put
my knowledge of the peoples.he said this. It was not what he had meant to say.
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