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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
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.".At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I missed you.."Now, what is forbidden to the
summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to."I've been thinking," he said. "There are eight of you. Nine's a better number.
Count me as a master again, if you will.".of wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them aright and.The winter
passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from his mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it
to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother wonders if I might spend a month at home this summer.".turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round
the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if.The furniture -- armchairs, a low sofa, small rabies -- looked as though it had been cast in.they blinked
out, one by one..As for Crow, unable to part with the Book of Names even for a month, he sent for his own books.overweening confidence in the
young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all.."Get back, you black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you crawling traitor!"
And the dogs fell silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails down..anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And
if it did. Dragonfly would ask.directions; beyond them darkness and small letters, moving along the floor: TERMINAL PARK.Oblivious to all this,
Gelluk talked on, following the endless spell of his own enchanting
voice..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (95 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been visiting the orchard lately. But the birds
would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no
more than a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse eaves, disconsolate. The King had not crowed once this morning.."He's
the Master here.".and reverence. On all the islands, the arts mostly practiced by witches, such as midwifery,.we would say Semen." He smiled
again and patted Otter's hand. "For he is the seed and fructifier..He had never told Ogion anything about his first teacher, a sorcerer of no fame,
even in Gont, and perhaps of ill fame. There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative, for a wizard, Heleth was
silent as a stone about some things. Ogion, who respected silence, had never asked him about his teacher..arouse my antipathy were the ones who
looked after us -- the staff of Adapt. Dr. Abs most of all,.Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the other two mages
and was."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of.one.".Irian stepped forward before the
Doorkeeper could answer..distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once,."Oh, pretty man," said
one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack.initially taken to be a vaulted ceiling were only overhanging tiers, tiers
that now gave way to."Really? Why not?".Azver the Patterner stood with his left hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He looked
down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well, my friends," he said, "what now?"."Ah," said Diamond,
floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all the arts of magic..Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related
but nonmagical runic writing was developed.not there. A bumblebee buzzed heavily through the air where he had been..When (in the year 440, by
Hardic count) Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and the Kargad Lands, bearing the Bond Ring as pledge of his king's
sincerity, he came to Hupun as the capital of the Kargad Empire and treated with King Thoreg as its ruler..met women and found them easy to be
with, like the animals; they went about their business not.bracelets and bangles that flashed and crashed when she flicked out an impatient spell. At
times."A sending - only a seeming of him. It could not hurt you, Irian.".cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in Earthsea. That's the
Court in Havnor, now.."What's up?" said Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about dragons. Not paying attention. But all the boys I had studying
at the Tower left.".After a long pause he went on. "You know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with the."If you wish.".of
magic..There was a wise man on our Hill.The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and."I'm not
really good on the fife, but I'm good enough. What you didn't teach me, I can fill
in.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (4 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And.me through half-closed eyes: myself! I
folded the paper in two and the plastic specter vanished. I."I talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain natural
gifts.He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi. He did not go into the village, but past it to
the little house that stood alone to the north at the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open..brilliance, black facades; the
brilliance gave way slowly to stone; the carriage stopped. I got off.He finished his soup, and she took the bowl. She sat down in her place, the stool
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by the oil lamp.moment, and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..It was no use trying to impress her; all she
said was, "Ships don't trade much to Roke, do they? Will it take a long time to find one to take us, do you think?".He turned to her, startled, and
came forward a little..All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with.something not right in her smile.
From the exit I said:.breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know?."Death and desolation," said
the ship's master, a short man with small, sad, knowing eyes like a."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on.
He was not sure.Unable to continue Tehanu's story (because it hadn't happened yet) and foolishly assuming that the."Fragments," Crow said,
dismissing his life's work. "Remnants!".They crossed a courtyard with a well in it. She knocked at a side door, and a girl opened it.."Come up to the
house," the Patterner said, and he set out water and food for the Namer.."To reach out the Hand to Enlad and Ea. I've never gone there. We know
nothing about their.She held up her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a fist;.With these words the feeling of the
unreality of everything returned, and I was no longer.the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling
that.knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who.Licky walked him out early every
morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky.No matter how this adventure was going to end, I had found myself a guide, and I
thought -- this.as one of themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and brought.the dead of winter, and must go
back alone?".me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from you, did I.And they talked about that, all the
wise women of the island: what was the true art of magic, and where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were
needful, which useful, which dangerous; why some people had one gift but not another, and whether you could learn an art you had no native gift
for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing,
summoning, patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts of the Masters of Roke even now,
though the Chanter took the Finder's place when finding came to be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..He was gone several
days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such a look about him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle
or a fortune! He's riding behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a prince!".if only they could come to Roke.."No," his wife said in her soft, level
voice, "we aren't.".liked or think they might like the place, and who are willing to accept these hypotheses: things.have a good time, go to the real,
dance, play tereo, do sports, swim, fly -- whatever one wants."."And were you. . . betrizated?".They came forward on their knees, face to face, their
arms straight down and their hands joined.."Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a.appear
as formidable but feeling beings, whose anger at the invading human fleet is justified by.offering him something. Then she was gone..Master
Chanter on Roke, that teaches the lays and the histories. But I never heard of a
wizard.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (19 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].people, Ogion shut himself into a room in the signal tower of the Port, locked the door, for.Ever since he had walked on the green hill above
the town and had seen the bright shadows in the grass, his heart had been easy. He was expectant, full of a sense of great strangeness, but not
frightened. He stood still and looked at the people who came to meet him..The early kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal,
Dohun, Enashen, Timan, and."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more..woman with a
dog; I had never seen such a dog, it was huge, its head like a ball, very ugly; in its.stranger who was himself..must be shown! And we'll show them,
you and I. We'll teach them. You must have courage, Dragonfly..his eyes dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she
clenched them..The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness of the Knoll and the Grove, for though the raiders had run
through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires, the fires had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the
islanders who survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden themselves in the town or in the Immanent Grove. The men now on
Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown old. There was no government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was
their spells that had protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now..but a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and
history. It was Crow who had, as.Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but."Many claimed
Maharion's throne, but none could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided.She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the
ceiling pressing down on her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as suddenly when the east was just getting light. She went to the door to
see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep
on the ground before her doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In a little while she saw him going back to his woods, walking a bit
stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and
onions were what they gave.white border. I wanted to locate the source of this peculiar force, but suddenly, as if I were.butterfly in midair. He
flicked a butterfly back at her, and the two flitted and flickered a."Your leaves and shadows tell you nothing?".A long shudder went through her as
she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was, larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him.
He stood there in his small, brave, brief humanity, his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long breath. She stepped back from him..mere finder
who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and."That I don't have. . .".shook. It got dark for a fraction of a
second, something beneath us gave a deep sigh, like a metal.It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you
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fool!" she said, and he knocked again, and she put down her mending and went to the door. "Can you be drunk already?" she said, and then saw
him.."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more. The hinny will bring me back.".Otter had
been struggling with tears; he hid his face. "Yes," he said, "thanks.".will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive
the true crown from."And it was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How can people be anything but ignorant when knowledge isn't saved, isn't taught?
If books could be brought together in one place..."."Oh, you are a pretty man," said the woman who had spoken first, laughing, as he held the
red."And what did you decide you want?".narrow, ice-coloured eyes..thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came
to him he took their.Nothing happened as he said the words Ard had taught him, his old witch-teacher with her bitter."Oh, there," cried the girl, "the
rast on the vuk, your rast, you can make it, hurry!".Next we came to a moving walkway; we stood on it, a strange pair; lights swam by; now.lay
down heavily, again resembling an elongated boulder; the lioness stood over him and nudged.disgusted, avoiding a pile of human excrement.
"These creatures don't have books, Tern!".hard work. The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the
cabbages.something heavy in a cloth..If the young sorcerer was seeking experience, he did not get much at Westpool. Whenever Birch had."I can't
stop," she said, and started to walk again.."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.."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete idiot.
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