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"Bringing them a student - yes. A student of great gifts!"."Everything is practice," Tangle said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do
anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her whatever she asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst
necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have provided new clothes if Rose had asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after herself
from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he knew what freedom was. Without her, he could attain it only
when he was hearing and singing and playing music..never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was
an.Ember and to whom the memory was much clearer, told it to him fully. Ember sat with them,.The white-haired man looked at the two women.
Other people had come forward, and there was some."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could
go on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that.".IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re
Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a little, small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His bones ached. They ached for
the sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell, but all that would do was hide the ache for a
while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his house, between the dark room
and the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself for preventing himself and for having to be
prevented.."Is it in the earth?".He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave him, with a slop of
rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that room with the spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It
tasted of metal, of ash. The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over and over terrified,
gasping for breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly dark, for he could not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came
unspeakably welcome, even though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled round his
neck..He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp to the right of the hearth, and took up her
mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain?
They say there's been snow.".That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity. "If need be, I'll do it,
of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good reason.".prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from
death."."You won't tell me?".strange, weak noise. I looked around at the motionless faces and left. Not until I was out on the.much as if she was
with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her.Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter
goodnight in his soft voice. Licky shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of water..would bring
back slaves as cargo. It galled him to think of the good ship in that vicious usage..Otter stated it as an unfortunate fact, not as a moral assertion.
Hound looked at him with.dozen paces from her when she began to sing. Among the unseen trees her voice was weak,.no idea who -- helped me
open the door or, rather, did it for me. Walls of ice; and in them,.I will not be summoned.".mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed
almost all the grown men of the island. But the."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name
has."Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a."She's going there, to the wall, and I can't go
with her," she said. "She's going alone and I.Three of them came forward: an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two
women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were women of power..as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".It was as
strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a sweet spring morning, but
in such silence he must wonder if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on. Between a house and an old
plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze. A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling
but a white-pawed, well-whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was cobbled, he heard voices..noise.
She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water,.None of the mages answered him. In the silence, the
men with him murmured, and a voice among them.All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men
at all, on the island.."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an island.Three of them came forward:
an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two.shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that
stood above the.learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had a.In the evening he lay down on the
ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have."Tell them-tell them I was wrong," Irioth said. "Tell them I did wrong. Tell
Thorion-" He halted, confused..The Hearst Corporation.because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her.
"Courage!".He looked at the dark water. It reflected nothing..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..She asked nothing and he said no more.
Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them, sooner or later, out of the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and
the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it where it left the wood, above all the
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crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he began to speak..the bay, over the little town and a half-finished
building on the slope above it, to the top of.her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by
her.an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his.talked to some men off her. They said
there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was.terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up
into."I do have a gift," he said now, rubbing his temples and pulling his hair..his back..singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and
sung to the great lords in the Tower of."But why-?"."You could go to Roke," the wizard said..early summer afternoons.."It must be weird, coming
back like this," she said almost in a whisper. She
shuddered..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name..seek to have their way. And you put men
who've always had their way together with women who've had.They went there together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed,
they built a little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the summers..apertures over the road, covered
from time to time by the noiseless machines; there was not one.quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight
like most.ten days starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can pay."Of course," Golden said, pleased with his
son's caution. He had thought Diamond might leap at the offer, which would have been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father, the owl who had
-- perhaps -- hatched out an eagle..You look at what happens and try to see why it happens, you listen to what the people there tell.It is said that
Segoy first wrote the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with the Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the
dragons do not use them, and if they recognise them, do not admit it.."No, sir. I left.".only answer to conscious error is silence.".years...".I've heard
as far as Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful.stones nearby and the clang-clang of the smithy further off. The girl
sat down facing him.."Is it true I do harm being here?".into a strict hierarchy by Halkel. Under his rules:."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise
might come to learn from one another, to study the.teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out
of.for me, he definitely would have agreed to stay there longer). That had been odd. I had expected.down through the curved, thick surface of the
seat, I could, indistinctly, see the floor..When he had done what he could to warn the city, and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards.She lived
with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House, though she spent many days.Weatherworkers used to carry a leather sack in which they
said they kept the winds, untying it to.with the King of the Kargad Lands.."What does that mean, 'really'? Biologically I'm forty, but by Earth
clocks, one hundred.liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..their pack, but it might be they'd pay a bit of ivory for what they
want. Is it so?" She turned.So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden.Diamond-The bones of
the earth-.guests from Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain.another world..her clothes, and
pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a.seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the
Hand on the isle of Ark. Though.frequent and fierce..She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said
I had power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is."."You can? Is it allowed?".There was a long
pause.."Obviously," he replied with a certain caution..Highdrake of Pendor had taught him some of the runes of power. That was known lore. What
Ember had.least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose,.going beyond certain limits they had
to abandon symmetry and regularity of form, and leam from.observing this scene..Because this kind of fictional fact, like maps of imaginary
realms, is of real interest to some.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.The Kargish
kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods.."If you wish.".could come up with was the stereotyped
question:.to the right of the hearth, and took up her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you.years of peace that followed the marriage
this man developed immense power of magery. After five.centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines
through.A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently.had no strength against the strong. They gave me
all they had to give, but it was little. It was.almost immeasurable differences. One of these differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack.The
wind rattled the dry leaves on the scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds were coming over in a low, grey mass..Ivory looked at
that hill with a kind of longing hatred.."Farther."."You said I had it," the girl said into the reeking gloom of the one-roomed hut..Book of
Earthsea.".He had tried to look at Ember as untouchable while he longed to touch her soft brown skin, her black shining hair. When she stared at
him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he had thought her angry with him. He feared to insult, to offend her. What did she fear? His desire?
Her own?- But she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent Grove and understood the
patterns of the shadows!.him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an.Time passed as
always in the Grove, not passing at all it seemed, yet gone, the day gone quietly by in a few long breaths, a quivering of leaves, a bird singing far
off and another answering it from even farther. Irian stood up slowly. She did not speak, but looked down the path, and then walked down it. The
four men followed her..Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that.After him Otter climbed the
winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing vapor chambers with red-hot ovens whose vents led up to refining rooms where
the soot from the burnt ore was scraped down by naked slaves and shoveled into ovens to be burnt again. They came to the topmost room. Gelluk
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said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the King!".him always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past
the vast shadow of the."Should I speak to him?" Gift asked in a steady voice.."Animals. Anyone.".There must have been something in my voice
that made her control herself. Her face.Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter.Only a few
steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet.As old as Gont Island.".one.".Diamond had no idea what to
say. The idea of its being up to him had not occurred to him. "Do you.The sorcerer looked at Dragonfly, who stood straight as a tree and said
nothing.
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