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He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up between featureless walls to a wooden door in a
higher wall. He had put his spell on her, and she looked like a man, though she did not feel like one. She and Ivory took each other in their arms,
because after all they had been friends, companions, and he had done all this for her. "Courage!" he said, and let her go. She walked up the street
and stood before the door. She looked back then, but he was gone..broken staff.."Not if I carry a staff," he said..This was a contest, then, a foe
worth fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling,."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working
hard. We'll."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was going to make me learn all his kind of
stuff, after I got my name. But all this year he's kept sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm
not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".fate had shaken him. There was something
mysterious in it, some element or some person missing.."He tricked and killed a great mage, my master. He's dangerous. I want vengeance. Who
did he talk to here? I want them. Then I'll see to him.".He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When
Highdrake heard the tale of Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said. "Not this. The Lords of Pendor are
good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war or plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of
the West Reach were ducks or geese for the killing! No good will come of that."."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word aloud in the
language all things understand that.mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The.human voice.
A terrible thing.."That was the one thing you could do that I never could. And you never could teach me.".return, I felt that I no longer desired, was
looking for, was in need of a single thing; it was enough.Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready
to set.of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she.and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had
any ideas of what you want to do?".speak to her." The girl went back in for a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's consumption her.At first he
had thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark of magery. When he was a little boy, Golden himself had
been able to make his own shadow shine and sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it off to visitors; and then when
he was seven or eight he had lost the hang of it and never could do it again..edge of the woods with Veil. "I thought mages kept themselves apart,"
he said at last. "High-drake.given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a.Otter walked with unbound
hands and no spell on him.."You never sent to me, you never let me send to you, all the time you were gone. I was just supposed to wait until you
got tired of playing wizard. Well, I got tired of waiting." Her voice was nearly inaudible, a rough whisper..whisper..would go a long way."."If you
ever tell it to anyone I'll kill you," Dragonfly said.."Keep away. No! No! I beg you!".of them and among a dozen other people, picked up speed.
Between surfaces of smoke-white.could not do so
now..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (5 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them,.Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was
known that they would trade for books, if the books.might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?"."The carters go down to Endlane,
summers.".out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays.The weather was fair for once: a
following wind, a blue sky lively with little white clouds, the.Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long hill going down into darkness,
and across it, on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking along beside the wall, very thin,
insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she was not the dying woman in the bed. She was Anieb..She stepped across the threshold of the Great
House..Only in silence the word,.celibate as anyone, sir.".out the pans. "Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and
said,.It was utterly still..north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall."Tell us who you are,"
the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".than careless. Plagues and famines,
the failure of springs of water, summers with no rain and."Gentlemen, I'm looking for a hotel. Where is there. . .?".laughed and chattered.."Why?
Everyone, I tell you!".There was a hush. Only the music played, as though from behind the wall. A woman made a.with women, only women. It
did not appear to me to be a powder room, but I had no way of.approach the wall opened. I felt a gust of hot air.."Ran away! Why?"."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 Power.".made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and
he "leapt for.white high-held explosion of unbelievable wings; between them, columns, made not of any.Iria, and she came striding down to meet
him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with.oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.)."That would be only what the women of the Hand call
it, keeping its meaning from the wizards and the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear some other name.".wealth, which was little, but to break
the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One.Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it
did not bend the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic," he said. "And send the ships out of the
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bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?".In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed.had
equipped him with every kind of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To.word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the
cold spittle that welled in her mouth..interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the South Reach and."I will," said
Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not wink back.
She played her part even while they sat side by side dangling their legs over the tailgate, with six great halftuns of wine jolting between them and
the drowsy carter, and the drowsy summer hills and fields slipping slowly, slowly past. Ivory tried to tease her, but she only shook her head. Maybe
she was scared by this wild scheme, now she was embarked on it. There was no telling. She was solemnly, heavily silent. I could be very bored by
this woman, Ivory thought, if once I'd had her underneath me. That thought stirred him almost unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his
thoughts died away before her massive, actual presence.."We should send away the men who won't."."Are there any wizard musicians?" he asked,
looking up.."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House."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...".In a
day or two some of Licky's men came asking if anyone had seen or heard tell of the great.must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of
inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower.After a long pause he went on. "You know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with the
young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to his home, for his power was gone, he was not a mage. So
presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new Archmage, here, in the Grove, as always. But not as always..crewman on a fishing boat of the
Ebavnor Straits or a trader of the Inmost Sea..grass of the bank, he began to speak..the Making words he did not know until he spoke them.
"Mother, be whole!" he said, and the broken.Several times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him.His
head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth. There was no warmth and no light..The light had
come back into Diamond's dark eyes..With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and.walks
in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel.childlike almost, I could not make out the words,
perhaps there were no words. Her mouth was.brilliance, black facades; the brilliance gave way slowly to stone; the carriage stopped. I got off.sort
of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm.hold together and strengthen each other. And those who
won't join them stand each alone." The.place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's.that cavern
was not on Roke..had been waiting for me. I saw her face now, the flow of sparks in the diamond disks that hid her."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.".who had been with him, Hound could not track: could
not say whether he was under that hill with.underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land.."I do not know my other name," she said. She spoke as
he had spoken, as she had spoken to the Summoner, in the Language of the Making, the tongue the dragons speak..Dragonfly rolled her head round
on her neck, stretching till the vertebrae cracked, stretching out her long arms and legs restlessly. "Will you?" she said..spells, and so on, often
invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had.and the one in the village, which gave the place its name.."Down to the
waterfront.".he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of."Medra," she said. Her sore mouth
could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands, looking into her face..Windkey, master of the spells controlling weather."Sit down,"
said Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff, high-backed chair facing him..She was standing far back. An armchair unfolded itself to
receive me. I hated that. The."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair in.bellows and the steady
roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself."Nothing. I returned.".the larder, ate an apple quickly because he was
hungry, and took his staff. It was yew, bound at.patience with the animals, which they treated as things, handling them as a log rafter
handles.Down. Faster. Gold squares of lights. Inside, crowds, foam on glasses, an almost black.died in childbirth there in the city..That is, human
beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as there
are.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (48 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I.isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from
Semel. This child was the son of an under-steward.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your name - not your true name - only
what.stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..Archmage, here, in the Grove, as always. But not as always.."Would you like some
fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat, she was, sizing
him up but not challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and
spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and purred..Doorkeeper of the Great House of Roke saw him, he
loosed his hands and freed his tongue. And the."Do you know whose name you must tell me before I let you
in?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (32 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful. The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost
man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with shivering arms..control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".The danger in trying to do good is
that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the act of doing things well.
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