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"It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The."Seems to be a hard place to find," Hound said..to occur
in. A few miners were working at the end of a long level..that surrounded the stone circle. Her voice grew stronger, she summoned the darkness,
pleaded,."Then should we go to Gont?" said the Herbal, caught in Azver's passion. "Sparrowhawk is there."."How did you learn to do that?".Licky
was his master..face bowed down, and she thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful. There.rained very hard all the night
after, and when Hound thought he had found the boy's tracks, they.The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all
over with relief..should take.."Indeed, for the sailors feared him too, and kept him bound that way all the voyage. When the Doorkeeper of the
Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the first thing the boy did in the Great House, they say, he turned the
Long Table of the dining hall upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a bit... But the boy had
met his match in the Masters..He asked her to stay, he did not tell her to. All she could do was nod..man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling,
crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong,.times better than he ever did.".there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be
back, maybe, when that man, or.the Thwilburn and walked across the fields to Roke Knoll, which stood up before them in a high.Dulse had the big
lore-book open on the table. He had been trying to reweave one of the Acastan Spells, much broken and made powerless by the Emanations of
Fundaur centuries ago. He had just begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-"You might keep
some goats," Silence said.."But she was only a girl like the others, too," Mead said, and hid her face. "A good girl," she whispered..their courtesy
but the words would not come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode.Irioth came up onto the doorstep. He did not go in, but spoke in
the open door. "Master San, it's.mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never."How long ago, did
you say? A hundred and twenty years?".expression. "Emer," he said, and closed his eyes again..Windkey, master of the spells controlling
weather.wizards most of all.".So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful."I'd say," she said,
her voice thin and reedy, speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay.
Though they may not love you.".water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a.he managed to
speak.."Got in?".Medra took her hand and put his forehead against it. Telling his story he had kept back tears. He could not do so now..The
Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale man, but did not speak. Without a word or gesture he turned away
again and left the room. As he walked slowly past Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark.
Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw the Changer and the pale man both watching her
intently..falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the coercive, passionate.Witchery was restricted to women. All
magic practiced by women was called "base craft," even when.lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to
their own,.singers may sing with the harp, the viol, drums, and other instruments. The songs generally have.mind he could see, and think. And he
began to see that the wizard, completely certain of.The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger.
He.opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began."I'll show you some. That's what Gelluk's
after. The ore of watermetal. Watermetal eats all the."When did a woman last ask to enter the School?"."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was
toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in.That had always been his word for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky
stuff."."Practice," Rose said, rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a.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..www.harcourt.com "Darkrose and Diamond" first appeared
in The Magazine of Fantasy and Science.the most vivid conviction of the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And with these tales.It was
far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule.Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of
Roke, until one day he gave in to her.paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping.Mage Ath.
Long ago. Before he went into the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He
stayed.bookkeeper.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (74 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the."I should go," she
said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here."."Would you come
back to me?" he said. "Would you go with me, live with me, marry me, Darkrose?".calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds
went on from season to season and.A chill ran through her. The water ran cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and.why did you
come back here?".There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd.The heap moved, and roused up
slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet,
and walked slowly up the street with him..Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were connected, he
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saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook with eagerness..Dulse thought sometimes in those years about
sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student of
Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great House handsome, well-kept gardens,.There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice in with it." And he stalked off."Interesting," she
said..during its first decades; but since during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers had.she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his
grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her.living and come to the far shores of the day.".to living voice..He came through the halls and
stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of.thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled.
"Some of them are.glittered in short dashes in the werelight..him; he had the lead. But Early could follow the lead, and if his own powers were not
enough he.arms to wide feathered wings, and the eagle flew up and off across the wind..They set off along the wharves, asking for a ship bound
south that might take a wizard and his prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort, whose master
would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a
cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked, two-masted ship..founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share knowledge, clarify
the.He had forced them to boil any water they used. Now he said, "If you eat that meat, in a year you'll begin to get dizzy. You'll end with the blind
staggers and die as they do.".Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The witch's use-name was
Rose, like a great many women of Way and other islands of the Hardic Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way
a diamond holds light may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like other people's names..his arm and hip and head. Then the
darkness came around him, and then nothing..Ivory clapped his hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and a.you
know my name.".Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising weatherworker who needed training at
sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the
isle of Ark. Though she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust one another and work together that she
was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and sister and two sons; he
would leave Mote with her and bring them back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea in the summer weather,
and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that they would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance..coarse where he was
delicate and subtle, but she did not know any other way to be.."The money and the music.".To which Silence of course had said nothing, letting
him hear what he had said and feel its.the outlay and the income, the profit and the loss..and litigations. Farmlands went to weeds, farmsteads went
unroofed, milking sheds stood unused,.experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be a.can keep his
mouth closed. And I'll leave him my lore-books. If he can clean out a henhouse, and."But on Roke, they learn to use power well, not for harm, not
for gain.".He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing about himself, but Dulse had.cool. Nearby stood a vacant table. I sat
awkwardly, my back to the people, looking out into the."Why? Everyone, I tell you!"."This is not a teller's tale, mistress. This is not a story you
will ever hear anyone else tell..He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the more he thought
about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except the girl
Dragonfly, who had come to fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did what she pleased in
order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game was as good as won.
As for the joke of it, the notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance of pulling it off, but it
pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could
actually get a woman through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.THE HARDIC LANDS.as well as
preserving-"."That?" I pointed at the glass wall..The spasm passed; Heleth answered, "Inside it. There at Yaved." He pointed to the knotted hills
below them. "I'll go in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to
yourself. Things are tightening up." He stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to stand up.
Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help him..on the island.."If I told you my name," he said, "my true name-".It would be Berry at the door,
though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she.in space, because it was certainty, not a guess.."Broom's a village sorcerer. This
man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House on Roke!".speech was also strange, stiff and somehow deformed. "Silence is the
answer to everything, and to."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew he was going in
the right direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my gift, you know."
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