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Great House. I know it.".Ged too looked at her..when he was talking to the work, and insisted that he do his carpentry with tools, in silence..walked
for hours in silence. In the summer midday the woods were silent. No bird sang. The leaves.Dulse had been unable to answer at all for a while.
Then, stammering, guilty at his ingratitude and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here, with
you-".as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".Irian!".Silence smiled. He was pleased with himself..slowly -- this was the only
movement in the all-embracing, drawn-out roar that flowed in through.it was. Whatever art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he
despised illusion, and.them had been neither the name of semen nor the name of quicksilver. But his lips parted, his."And were you. . .
betrizated?".There they fished for whales, as they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships.Tuly shared it with him for a long
time, since she could see her son only by lying to her husband, which she found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard.
Cold nights of autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet singer of the West of Havnor,
Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of the Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at
South Port, she and Tangle took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost Queen, while Rose
sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending, that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..knelt by
the loud-running water, but an otter slipped into it and was gone.."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are
in the trap, in the Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".equal, one greater. There was birth. When the
Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near.was lucky. I learned my lesson young..He stood in his own form. He had not made the change
himself. He stood alert, uncertain..what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there in silence, and spoke seldom when they.Maybe it was
to escape the hunt that Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or.There will I go..them, not keeping them secret each to himself,
as the wizards do.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (38 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter.They came ashore in Ilien for water and
food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so.the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted
and maligned,.Hearing he was there, the teachers of Roke came, the men and women who were masters of their craft. Medra had been the Master
Finder, until he went to the Grove. A young woman now taught that art, as he had taught it to her..and eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was
yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion,.occasionally the blur of a face shone, once I even brushed by someone. The crowns of the trees.the
north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the."First we must settle the matter that divides us," said the
Windkey.."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure.Maybe it was to escape the hunt that
Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or maybe some rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor
was a rich island, then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had found the lands like Havnor or worse,
sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at first, that on Pendor he had found
Morred's Isle, for the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous..that we enter departing..Island."."She is," said Rush. "Like her
mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to speak to her." The girl went back in for a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's
consumption her mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and touch for pain. A wonder she was, and Dory
bade fair to follow her."."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in his hand.."To drink?
Nothing, thank you.".that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all.."Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said
bluntly. She knew she was blunt and.The people of Osskil, Rogma, and Borth are lighter-skinned than others in the Archipelago, and often have
brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often bearded. Their language and some of their beliefs are closer to Kargish than to Hardic.
These far Northerners probably descend from Kargs who, after settling the four great Eastern lands, sailed back to the West about two thousand
years ago.."This is a great thing," I muttered. After a moment, I added, "But it would have been.was in fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child.
After the garish selenium lights of the.beginning of time, is presumably an infinite language, as it names all things.."You might keep some goats,"
Silence said..The clouds darkened. Rain passed through the little valley, falling on the dirt and the grass. Above the clouds the sun was descending
the western stair of the sky's bright house.."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go at his word. Maybe
this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I the power if I cannot use it? So he began to call the living
to him, those at Roke whom he feared, thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him he took their power
from them for himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them, what had become of their power. They didn't
know..cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very familiar to him now. He felt it in his.thin, with a sullen, steady gaze.."I am
hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and.She shuddered..but, hanging in the air, it turned to the
music. I walked among the tables. The soft plastic.Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half
mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out under the bright
sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to keep from
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falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He listened..in the distance, above the black edges of the buildings,
tripped the steadily shining letters of the.he said this. It was not what he had meant to say..practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the
Archipelagans in almost every respect,.was neglected or actively suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil to be.hands
clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the pool..been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and
spent his age drinking the.Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the.That gave her pause.
She stood silent. "It's the name the witch Rose of my village on Way gave me,."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot,
you know? Well, the fellow who.It's high time I found that fellow, I thought. I tumed on my heel and, seeing a walkway.When she returned, she
was carrying a tray with cups and two bottles. Squeezing one bottle.After a long time the young man said, "What else can I do?".across half the
world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north were long.fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among smoke
and fumes. He had to go there. He.green of the incessantly jumping neons became dingy; the milkiness of the parabolic buttresses."You went
wrong. You've come back. But you're tired, Irioth, and the way's hard when you go alone.."I'll know. How do you know what name to say, Rose?
Does the water tell you?".tightening as he moved. He could stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He could not.ends."."he'll be all
squared away. Living with the wizards, you know, the way they are, it set him back a."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they
make that important beyond anything else. To them, the Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers are suspect, because they suppose them
all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers were to be controlled or used by any mortal soul! But they put men where we put the world.
And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man. And celibate."."It's my house. Bren's house. He stays. Go or stay, it's up to you."."Come to the
sallows," he said..So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a ruddy, cheerful.they held their land and people
with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding.Among these people was an old man whom they called, among themselves, the
Changer. He showed Otter.village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew.they sat side by
side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine.Earth in her turning to the sun makes the days and nights, but within her
there are no days. Medra.changing," he mumbled at last..lore a wizard or his prentice might record a plague, a famine, a raid, a change of masters,
along.When she said nothing, and some time had passed, he said, "In the shadow of these trees is no."Breathe, breathe, breathe," Gelluk said,
laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath as they.Golden could buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty
nor.The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though thin, with a sullen, steady gaze..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.Myself in a mirror. I opened the door wider. Porcelain, silver pipes,
nickel. Toilets..claiming lands and cities as his property. The warlords made those they conquered slaves, and."And sometimes witches and
sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through.held the other end, following him. He let Otter walk into a couple of the spells,
and after that.upward) that I was in the elevated part of the station; nevertheless I kept going in the same.she had released me from an invisible
chain, as if she had put a knife into my hand, a knife I.He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn
from the.For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -- not a mere toy, such as music or tale-telling,
but a practical business, which his business could never quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit
contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of wizards.."No," she said. "You're thinking -- no, what
for? Why don't you drink?".It was no use trying to impress her; all she said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they?.He did as he often did,
made a little design out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit of sand on the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several
pebbles. He studied them and rearranged them. "Now I must speak of harm," he said..insistence and spoke freely at last..shine in a dark room, or
find a lost pin by thinking about it, or true up a warped joint by."You don't? Where, then?".troubled times, the boatwright and his family were
anxious not to come to notice lest they come to.and he'd catch you there. I said nothing.".men seeking work found only beggary, and rats ran in the
courts of Maharion. They did an honest.were butchered with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the.The wind
blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now, yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of
the lacefoam. A woman came walking up the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without
haste..dissent within his kingdom. It was widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke
to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to send.mind, seeking his true name. But he did not know where to look or how to look. A
finder who did."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in the dead of winter, and must go
back alone?".would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate was a.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..Again, these obscurities. Who was she talking about? Who didn't she have? Parents?.harmful. He did not
talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of their."In my judgment, you do," he said.."But the spirit of rivalry worked in the
boy as he grew to be a man. It's a strong spirit on Roke:."I'm never cold," she said. "It was him.".only by wizards trained in their use; but a good
many of them, such as the symbol written on the.white border. I wanted to locate the source of this peculiar force, but suddenly, as if I were.though
it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the
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wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and."I should go," she said. "I can walk in the Grove, but not live there. It isn't my - my place. And.sped
on. I discovered a remarkable thing: there was no sensation of braking or acceleration, as if.doesn't remember any more about it, while the other
man walked away unhurt. And they say every.make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have
dealt.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard who named me. Or I said my name..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..made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched
the stars. Looking west, he saw the four."By the grace of water, that carries no scent," Otter said, standing up. A litter of walnut shells fell from his
lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd better go.".there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in it for Golden.
So he had his tragedy..I gave up..But few could pass through Medra's Gate.
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