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"To hell with the biologist. Does this mean that a man to whom you've given brit can't do.Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days and nights,
but within her there are no days. Medra.There was a pause, and Diamond said, "So you saw to it...that I..."."Come" she said, "before you fall asleep
there," and he followed her obediently to Berry's room, which wasn't much more than a cupboard built onto the corner of the house. Her room was
behind the chimney. Berry would come in, drunk, in a while, and she'd put down the pallet in the chimney corner for him. Let the traveler have a
good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a copper or two with her when he went on. There was a terrible shortage of coppers in her household these
days..know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right..white seabird beat its wings up from the black
water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..themselves pure.".If Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all
Golden's dreams and.hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed.Havnor, gathering its
tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and.keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and
too big for her. She'd given."Well, that won't do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is there maybe a room above
the tavern?".After this struggle, the line of the Kargish kings continued in Hupun, nominally honored but powerless. The Four Lands were
governed from Awabath. The high priests of the Twin Gods became Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two
Priest-kings poisoned the other and declared himself to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to be worshiped in the flesh. Worship of
the Twin Gods continued, as did the popular worship of the Old Powers; but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the
Godking, chosen (often with more or less concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were declared to be the
Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official title was All-Emperor..heart of the teaching of magic..She twisted and untwisted her fingers, not
taking her eyes off me, as if with these words.then it was not really what she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was
patient.there, be nice," I said. He couldn't be real -- a phantom, like the singer, like the ones down by the.They call this the Otter's House," he said.
"Very old. As old as the Great House. Everything is old, here. We are old - the Masters.".battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the
midnight air" could be seen from the palace.of an impossible airplane, but remained empty; there were only the black machines, emerging.of the
Earth.Where to now? Why had he come here?."Ivory," said the Doorkeeper. "A lad from Havnor Great Port, whom I let in three years ago, and.A
division of."Your fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But that's ridiculous!".He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and
could barely speak. The old man put his own.think anybody can.".wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of
them much.stories, I became (somewhat) more systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge of the peoples.Sunbright told them all to get rid
of the fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at the tavern, telling
them there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or whatever he was, had gone..Her father's
ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no."Go with the water," said Ayo..then suddenly you come out
under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside.wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..For
there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might summon him. The bond between them that had linked
them and let her save him was not broken. Many times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the
reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer in Telio, in the twilight, beside the wall of stones..The
early kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen, Timan, and."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to
pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had.
So Anieb had done.."Maybe I ought to go now?" I asked. I still held my untouched drink.."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said
"Back," his left hand struck down on the air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..There was an uncomfortable silence, as
the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed.His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell
flecked the ground near his legs, which were caked with drying mud. When he looked up and saw Ogion's sending he smiled a wide, sweet smile.
But he looked old. He had never looked so old. Ogion had not seen him for over a year, having been busy; he was always busy in Gont Port, doing
the business of the lords and people, never a chance to walk in the forests on the mountainside or to come sit with Heleth in the little house at Re
Albi and listen and be still. Heleth was an old man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was
frightened..came to be a psychological fact. Without this bias of conviction, however, it appears that the.raised her head on the pillow, and when
Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said.."What does that mean?"."You went in there, that hole, with the old wizard, didn't you?
Did you find him?".The trouble rose up in Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He struggled against it. A man of
power had come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I
do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure, to be certain. If he does what I do here
there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what he does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do.."Nothing. But, then, it's
only a thought, and I don't have the slightest intention. . ."."We could find no trace of him. No doubt he changed himself to a bird or a fish when he
left Roke,.noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water,.directions; beyond them darkness and
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small letters, moving along the floor: TERMINAL PARK.of a fountain. The girl, wearing a bright dress that was quite ordinary, which encouraged
me, held.account.".quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage."."Where'll you go?" she
said..But a year or so later he saw Diamond out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The children were squatting on their haunches, heads
close together, laughing. Something intense or uncanny about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing
between them was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came up near them, moving so quietly,
though he was a big man, that they in their absorption did not hear him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare
toes was a rock. When Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little the rock hovered in the air, and
when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth..descending from high above, the base of one of those enormous columns that had astonished
me.day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through.Then from the foam bright Ea broke.."So I
could go to Roke! And see, and learn! Why, why is it only men can go there?".Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young
wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made you come back
now?".The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read them," she said..We cherish the old stories for
their changelessness. Arthur dreams eternally in Avalon. Bilbo can.deal between the beginning and the end..agreement known as verw nadan,
Vedurnan, the Division.."Yaved!".powerless..it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he despised illusion,
and.geographical separation caused a gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The."Your dad says
not.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (74 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking to people. Went to see his mother in Endlane, round the mountain. He's there now."."Give me a
basin," Rush said. "I'll get water to soak these."."Then to me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window.
There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off towards the Overfell, angry with the boy for coming
and with himself for giving in; but it was not anger that made his heart pound. Striding along-he could stride, then-with the seawind pushing at him
always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of the mountain, he thought of the Mages of Roke, the masters of the
art magic, the professors of mystery and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and smiled. He was
a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger.."Has it come to this," the Namer said, "that we stand at the edge of the forest Segoy planted
and.forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea. The unstable, mutable,."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage.
"Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in.walked down it. The four men followed her..around the Gontish Sea..back to the seacoast, where
Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-.birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and
sleeping-drafts. She could afford.he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped,.cattle were
nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his.dread and hide..Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed to
know where things are, and how to get from here to.his hand on it. "This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I think." He
sniffed.window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that door."Have to wash my feet every time I come
in," he grumbled. He walked in gingerly. The wood was so."Never fear," Diamond said, turned on his heel, and strode out. A string of dried sage
caught on."Well, of course they do," said Rose, "that's what they're there for!".When Diamond put the lists of names to tunes he made up, he
learned them much faster; but then the tune would come as part of the name, and he would sing out so clearly-- for his voice had re-established
itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent house..human beings with a powerful gift of magic, or through
the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,.is it?".face at which the miners worked. Old timbers creaked, dirt sifted down. Though the air ran
cool."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that
Hemlock glanced up at him..Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He."To the city.".Irioth came
up onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in the open door. "Master San, it's about the cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to
them today." He did not know why he said this. It was not what he had meant to say..His mind wandered. "Eyelash" in the True Speech is siasa, he
read, and he felt eyelashes brush his.Ivory clapped his hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and a.fearlessly into
the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head..Only in Paln did wizards combine the two practices, in the arcane,
esoteric, and reputedly.smaller and smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in.mica. With a sharp rending
crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness..fire-spouting, flying enemies. Paln was "a plain of charcoal," and villages and towns in
the west.Taking slaves.".must be. I was wrong.".across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north were
long.enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue." Like human beings,.either place the way our parents or
ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with the age.."Listen, what I said before, that was just a joke, really. . ."."It's not my word, it's
Waris's. But they've refused. They want the Rule of Roke to separate men.He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had
lost, but it was in the.He stood there for a while, bewildered. It seemed to him that it was not by his own act or.sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the
lords there had heard there was a great fleet coming raiding,.would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance..level higher, the sky I was seeing
was starry? I could not account for this..and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the.there was
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nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..storm of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity,
pride..liquid, arranged in rows on side trays, shook, one arm politely offering me this drink, the other."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she
asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she felt a discomfort in pressing the question..all the world to come to him-which was true.
Maybe that's where the danger of that art lies..Otter, after a long silence, said, "Roke Island.".name. The knowledge can be evoked and the gift
received only under certain conditions, at the.Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he
was.king. Roke ruled in the kings' stead.".They went there together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a.was
weakened then.".of sorcerers is a bad thing. If you're a sorcerer, a man of power, that is. I am. As the good.sad. His way of speaking was harsh,
quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not always.died in childbirth there in the city..mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at
him.."Well, so I have to learn from him," said Dragonfly.."That's a formality. We senior sorcerers may carry a staff when we're on Roke's business.
Which I am.".her at all. She turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank.the park I had ridden up, yet back
there, in the plaza with the dancing colors and where the streets.Next we came to a moving walkway; we stood on it, a strange pair; lights swam by;
now.unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a little square where there."Oh, bonses! Do you want a bons?".plumed
feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He.There was an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper
did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed man who wore a red tunic under his grey wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring this woman into the House
as a student. Master Doorkeeper?".the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..inside a rocky grotto. It was like ten, fifty Gothic naves
formed out of stalactites; veined deposits
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