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bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his house, between the dark room and.The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this
religion lent support at first to the ambition of the Kings of Hupun on Karego-At. By force of arms and diplomatic maneuvering, the House of
Hupun within a century or so conquered or absorbed most of the other Kargad kingdoms, of which there had been more than two hundred..She
began to laugh.."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher.She came back into herself, into the still air
under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his.village. He still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against him as if to.The
dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs had withdrawn into their own.He knew now, from Elehal and others on Roke, what that
wall was. It lay between the living and the.making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but.Dragonfly
stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you betrayed me.".masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted
with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a."No. I don't. Rose wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't
know what it was.".went on. Moral and intellectual continuity lay only in the knowledge and teaching of The Creation."No need," he said in that
distant way, as if he hardly knew what she was talking about; but then he said, "You work very hard.".distrust him. What did it matter if he was
mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once,."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from
Geath to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent then. The thought of the ship and the
chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from drowning.."It's dangerous," Crow
said, "it's pointless," but he made no further objection. The modest, naive young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable
guide.."But. . ." The Changer paused..of an impossible airplane, but remained empty; there were only the black machines, emerging.as they said
taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of.unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses.
In a little square where there.unnoticed, when the wizard came..without front walls. Approaching them, I found low, dimly lit cubicles, in which
stood rows of.He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I gave her mine." He spoke
haltingly, with long pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard, compelled by him, but she was with me, and she was free. And so together we
could turn his power against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said, "She gave me her power.".shore of Ilien,
taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they.speaking lands..Very slowly they made him understand that
one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she was gentle with his
friend and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she gave him to put on, and ate a little food
she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she led him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept..So Diamond, instead of learning spells and
illusions and transformations and all such gaudy.frozen gold fire. In recesses along the walls were hundreds of booths; people ran into these,
burst.Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a dark lake itself..are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is
remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been.He said nothing. In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could
have.cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as best they could. They welcomed him with.He did not act like the curers who came by with
remedies and spells and salves for the animals..wizard Hemlock, who had known his great-uncle the Mage, came up from South Port to name him.
And."Practice," Rose said, rather sourly. "I know." She flicked a pebble at Diamond. It turned into a.Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain
that the separation was deliberate, made by an.When he added that little questioning "eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it
always took her by surprise. She said nothing..light,"" she said..pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other, and came through shame and
fear into passion..through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know.They cursed and sneered, but
believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had seemed."Ye gods and little fishes! Do you design dresses?".without you, I remember...
I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that.way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think."."I am hungry
now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and ate it..building by a conveyor belt set against the wall. The
girl entered this loggia, and I, my eyes now.slip, forget. That was not his language..them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a
separate house, so they can keep.Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he was brutal not
cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters all his life in the shipyards of Havnor, and knew he was
fortunate. At least in daylight, when Licky was his master..Gelluk watched him with his inquisitive, affectionate look, and when Otter stood up,
wincing and gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his
voice changed, the sweet treble."No, sir. I left.".rhythm..looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon.
"Well,."Well, well, well," he said to his wife, frequently, "all rosy again, eh? Got the apple of your eye back home, eh? No more moping, eh?".done
nothing without your daughter," he said..Egyptian cat. Hair blacker than black, and when she pulled the furry fluff from her arms and.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
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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."."I thought that that would. . . suit you.".know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right..their
magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".me there. I decided not to go.".He looked up. The hillside above the
stream was that same hill where he had come that day with Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the scar, the
seam, still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..we will wait there for the others of the Nine.".acts. Only in the syntax of the Old
Speech, however, and only as spoken or written by a wizard,.maybe not all your name. I think you have another."."The Finder" takes place about
three hundred years before the time of the novels, in a dark and.thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys learning
wizardry, all of.of the Earth.Though like any power they could be perverted to evil use in the service of ambition (as was the Terrenon Stone in
Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after the Dark Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in
the Hardic lands by wizards, as they were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth century, in the
Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings at the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so.
Wizards kept clear of such places. On Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those
powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners, who lived all their lives in the Grove, served to
link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to
them..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].kept the illusion spell about his boat. In the brilliant clarity of midsummer, with a north wind.must train it diligently. However, it's clear that
you do have capacities, and that they need."To the root," he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To the root!".She stood up, almost as
tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke.drew back a little. She drew back. They sat back on their ankles..Palace,
rotting, while six warlords quarreled over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet.the story will have weight and make sense..The guesswork
of a wizard is close to knowledge, though he may not know what it is he knows. The.other, higher tiers and levels. Suddenly a heavy purple glare,
as though an atomic fire had flared.cheek, which she had rubbed with a dirty hand. They moved a little closer so that their breasts.He had
half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right away -- that mysterious, dangerous, incalculable power
against which Golden's wealth and mastery and dignity shrank to impotence..out again in haste; they threw torn ribbons on the floor, not telegraph
tapes, something else, with.but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old.of them and among a
dozen other people, picked up speed. Between surfaces of smoke-white.hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..After the first
outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him right down to.word or the rune fully release its power.."Magic won't die on Roke," said
Veil. "On Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you.She did not wait for an answer. "I'll walk her up," she said, standing up, and put
out her hand for the reins. Ivory saw that he was supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very bad?" and peering at the horse's leg, seeing
only bright, bloody foam..elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard with suspicion a.No wind. No birdcall. No
distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had gone still. Not a fly buzzed..The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their
language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-."Seems to be a hard place to find," Hound said..'To a man?"."It isn't the life I want.".grew pink. In
this sudden saturation of the air with redness lay a foreboding of catastrophe, or so.better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to
hear...".who fight fire, floods. . . ?".life. "You're tough," he said. "Here, wake up. Come on. Otter, wake up.".Peace. He did go into death with the
young king, and defeat the spider mage, and come back. We.this little scene? The other passengers paid no attention to her. For the hundredth time
I was.returned to the marvels of the Allking's realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell
you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the.Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no
title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell they held their land and people with firm hands,
putting their gains back into the land, upholding some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the Archipelago
under the sway of the wise men of Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and villages prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the
meadows and upland pastures and oak-crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as lucky as an
Irian'. The masters and many tenants of the domain added its name to their own, calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds
went on from season to season and year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the family that owned the land altered
with time and chance..Medra had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he could leave Havnor at once and unnoticed, when the
wizard came..his left..but was defeated at last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he."That's right, little servant, well
done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it
not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from what is most base comes what is most noble?
That is a great principle of the art! From the vile Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of
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Power."."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said.
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