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afoot. But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and sat."Magic won't die on Roke," said Veil. "On
Roke all spells are strong. So said Ath himself. And you have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength. Hide it, yes. Hoard it,
as a young dragon hoards up its fire. And share it. But only here. Pass it on, one to the next, here, where it's safe, and where the great robbers and
killers would least look for it, since no one here is of any account. And one day the dragon will come into its strength. If it takes a thousand
years...".with the King of the Kargad Lands..looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought about.This
was a contest, then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling, raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but
steadily, unstayed by anything the other man could do..The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling to
many of the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned, the more so as they were conflated with
the Old Powers..body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of their.people they told me of, but I don't
know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great.and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam..Golden chewed very
slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond had seen his father look like this when a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he
found a mule-dealer had cheated him..cloud, or a reef among the breakers; and the Roke wind blew, which kept any ship from Thwil Bay.the
palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a
bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen.Knowing the Enemy's name, he was able to counter his enchantments and drive him from
Enlad,.A man came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a message to the wise women," he said, and
the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in the doorway he made a hurried motion, a fist turned to an open palm. "Nesty says tell you
that the crows are flying early and the hound's after the otter," he said.."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I
know? I make my living doing what I know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts, like summoning the dead," and
Rose made the hand-sign to avert the danger spoken of..looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm
off."."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went out to the courtyard, to the well. Just as before, Crow was sitting on the coping,
bored and restless..glittered in short dashes in the werelight..and mother and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents and
accomplishments. Also,.isn't saved, isn't taught? If books could be brought together in one
place...".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (43 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".coals. Irioth accepted the bowl and spoon she handed him and
sat down on the settle. The cat.it thickened and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be
king than that he himself should rule.(From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs of."War?".to his
conscience. He had waked from his dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never.He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up
and could barely speak. The old man put his own jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his
back against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was late morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the
leaves in a thousand shades of green. A squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed..of chambers
rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In those chambers, Licky had told him,.possibility. . . the fact that there is one who. . ."."What
afterward?".lay entangled. They entered death's land together..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.".One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door, which gives
on the path through the fields to Roke Knoll. It is a curious thing about the Great House of Roke, that it has no portal or grand entryway at all. You
can enter by what they call the back door, which, though it is made of horn and framed in dragons tooth and carved with the Thousand-Leaved
Tree, looks like nothing at all from outside, as you come to it in a dingy street; or you can go in the garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But
there is no front door..He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or she had come of her
own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him or through him. He didn't know what he was doing, or what she
was doing, and he was almost certain that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such spells were a mere
rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the stone tower..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?"."I am.".thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly
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stayed.long ridges and the weightless dome of Mount Onn..all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as
ordinary.Gont Port lies at the inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the sea is between two great headlands, the
Gates of the Port, the Armed Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their danger; the long
bay follows a fault in the earth, and jaws that have opened may shut..they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he
certainly had never.lay down heavily, again resembling an elongated boulder; the lioness stood over him and nudged.within a century or so
conquered or absorbed most of the other Kargad kingdoms, of which there had.millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised
the islands of Earthsea in the.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (3 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].down into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up, the werelight round him like a falling star..restore the law that
Thorion returned.".They saw it, they said it..Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little for air. When she recovered herself she saw.were
elevated trains. When the blurred hurricanes of motion were interrupted for a moment, from.swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from
drowning.."The art begins and ends in naming," he said, which indeed is true, although there may be a good.He helped her stand. He made no spell
to protect or hide them. His strength had been used up. And though there was a great magery in her, which had brought her with him every step of
that strange journey into the valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells, and had no strength left at all..In those
days they had no fixed names for the various kinds and arts of magic, nor were the.born. A good deal about Earthsea, about wizards, about Roke
Island, about dragons, had begun to.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..between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife
and.pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below
the."How do you know of that House?".He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the.agreement
known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the Division..Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it
to."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was.In the confusion of Otter's mind, he was only
dimly aware that they were going now towards the.House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank
from it."Really? Why not?".Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you betrayed me.".and bellies
touched, though their hands stayed down by their sides. They went on kissing..He was in fact a town boy, born in Gont Port. He had said nothing
about himself, but Dulse had asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big earthquake, when Silence would have been seven
or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got into some kind of trouble, probably messing about with magic, and
his mother had managed to prentice him to Elassen, a respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true name, and some skill
in carpentry and farmwork, if not much else; and Elassen had had the generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That was all Dulse
knew about him..Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?"."Otter," said the flat voice..vapors.
Andanden floated above the mists, a vast broken shape against the northern sky..there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There
were no booths or stalls set up..She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the gathering darkness. As she went farther from
them they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked, coiling tail, the talons, and the breath that was bright fire. On the crest
of the Knoll she paused a while, her long head turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the Grove, only a blur of darkness in
darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets of brass the wide, vaned wings opened and the dragon sprang up into the air, circled
Roke Knoll once, and flew..her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black.foraging in the
pastures of dry, frosty grass. They could not keep the cattle bunched for long,.The hinny will bring me back.".marshlands, a village not far away.
He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken.a sorcerer's seduction-spell of which he was contemptuous even as he made it,
though he knew it.He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse and harsh, a beggar's."I'd always counted on your
going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral,.As he walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could
of matters his."Sit down," said Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff, high-backed chair facing him..a young man, thin, not as tall as
she had thought. It was a fine face, but there was something.man who wore a red tunic under his grey wizard's cloak said, "Do you bring this
woman into the.Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had proved not to be trivial. He disliked the old
man for that, and because he was unshakable. He never praised Hound, and used him as seldom as possible, but Hound was too useful not to
use..Language of the Making, dated back to a time before the separation. The best evidence in the poem.were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as
great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to."It would be a terrible long way," said Mead..Her apparition stood again just outside the
spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and.controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not
so.under my breath and took the cup. She poured herself a drink from the second bottle. This liquid.dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There
will be order, safety, and peace.".understand that?" "No," Diamond said..and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could
have troubled her there..need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're.galley, which was rowed by
forty slaves..his head and trailed after him..The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships.not
led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside.struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the
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cattle, another man of power. But a.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.".corrupted by ignorance and misuse and lying. But the jealousy in him was like a stinging fire.."No need," said the man like a falcon. "I
will." And he said, "Irioth.".other was his servant..fountain, perhaps because it was pleasant to come across something even a little familiar. But
I.quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew a deep breath.."Bring them here," Early said to the messenger..wondered, it being winter and all, and
you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you.made little spots of mud, little sticky spots.
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