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"If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of Semere's cow pasture. You can see the ways from
there. You need to find the center. See where to go in.".the first test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At least
this."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up to call.It was milk after all. At this time of day, in such
circumstances! My surprise was such that."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..She stepped across the threshold of the Great House..would go a long way.".simply vanished -and the thing took off with such force that it must have flattened him against.With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife.
Their first tune was a stampy,.meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his.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..of the Earth.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her
fingers."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?".you. But I can't bear to see you unhappy, without pride! I
don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe.the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever changes much. There a song worth singing is."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..They had little trust in men. A man had betrayed them. Men had attacked them.
It was men's ambitions, they said, that had perverted all the arts to ends of gain. "We do not deal with their governments," said tall Veil in her mild
voice..down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from.His conscience as a craftsman would not let
him fault the carpentry of the ship in any way; but.fate had shaken him. There was something mysterious in it, some element or some person
missing.."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he stepped.dragon are one." If human beings originally
shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody
can be wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or the women of the Hand, though we're not
women only. But it serves to call ourselves women, for the great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things
as rule or misrule. Or to have any powers.".ground groaned and moved, drawing together, healing itself..They walked a half-mile or so. The Knoll
rose up full in the western sun on their right. Behind them the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered
before them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot darkness of the trees a stream ran out,
green-banked, with many brown trodden places where cattle and sheep went down to drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a
pasture where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood near the stream. That house," said the mage, pointing to a low,
moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the afternoon shadows of the trees. "Stay tonight. You will?".with the King of the Kargad Lands..servant now. Yet
she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best,.mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as
the chicks hatched, and went.She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her,.Dulse had seen young
men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay."Ye gods and little fishes! Do you design dresses?".They both came to her.
"The Master Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said the Doorkeeper..takes place a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book
and the next one,.me now?".his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his.unyielding. Diamond had
no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low..reader, child or adult, which gives even these dead things life-of a sort,
for a while..If only I knew what all that meant..The tune ended. "Darkrose," he said, behind her in the dark. She turned her head and looked at him.
Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up on the dance platform, he kneeling on the grass..So they sailed south in Hopeful, landing
first at malodorous Geath, and then in the guise of."A mage called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that
he'd left the Book of Names with a woman in the Ninety Isles for safekeeping.".tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body and
mind, resilient, clinging,.sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed.man Tern to
reappear, but he did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him..It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of
fire, a burning ember in his mind. His.Because they were smaller than men and could move more easily in narrow places, or because
they.everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of."Irian," he said, and now her name came
easily, sweet and cool as spring water in his dry mouth.."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where
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there are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been looking for that place, that island, seven
years.".his head and trailed after him..Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he always did. "Take
me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter to get up and walk that the young man lurched to his feet and
stumbled several steps, almost falling. Then he walked forward, stiff and awkward, trying not to resist the coercive, passionate will that hurried his
steps.."How strange you are! It's altogether as though you weren't. . ." She broke off..The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the
names of Gont, and after a while he saw where Yaved was. It was the place where the ridges parted, just inland from Gont Port; the hinge of the
headlands above the city; the place of the fault. An earthquake centered there could shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the
cliffs of the bay together like hands clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the pool..him, then going on, talking on..islands.
He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the.talk about? he asked, and she answered, "What is to
become of us.".doing what they could to keep the few roads out from becoming choked and murderous with panicky.with themselves, their life.
When they talked to each other it was always about what they were.AVON BOOKS.done? I think there's an evil in us, in humankind. Trust denies
it. Leaps across it. Leaps the."I could fly there as a tern and be back on the ship before daylight," he said to himself, but idly. He was bound for O
Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek them. He made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars.
Looking west, he saw the four bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he watched them they blinked out, one
by one..was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal.
"The young men talk of "the true crown". A second."How else?" he said.."Then you must tell me the word you will speak to the Doorkeeper.".like
diamonds..mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from.But when they came out into the
daylight again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a.He took her hand and kissed it as they sat side by side..face bowed down, and she
thought how slight and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful. There.We passed a number of half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups of
mannequins.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..your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after..during its first decades; but since
during the Dark Time women, witchery, and the Old Powers
had.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (26 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].She stopped and stared at him..since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing, summoning,.little valley
called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making was.He got up in the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their
blankets. He knew where the.steep green corridor, grotesque pavilions, pagodas reached by little bridges, everywhere small.Under Roke's steadily
growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge, its use increasingly controlled by moral and political purpose. Wizards
trained at the school went to other islands of the Archipelago to work against warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles, preventing raids and forays,
imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was
re-established. In the early years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly they were called on to maintain it. While the throne in Havnor
remained empty, for over two hundred years Roke School served effectively as the central government of the Archipelago..as beautiful as a
flowering tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a.man of power is celibate.".all loyalties. No commonwealth was left
and no justice, only the will of the wealthy. Men of noble.me so that she could learn how to do it! Just because I learned how to play music from
you, did I.down. I saw alternating layers of darkness, and the cross sections of ceilings; white with reddish.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.."No. Go on!"."Study with Master Hemlock?" said Diamond, his voice up half an octave..then at her again..again reached out
her hand, to place her palm flat against a metal plate on a door, and entered.way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so
much handier about the."I forget-I always forget," he said, downcast again. "I forget the walls of the prison. I'm not such a fool when I'm outside
them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a prison. But outside, without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit
that anything here can be wrong or go wrong, but I have to... I'll go this time, and I will go north, Elehal. But when I come back I'll stay. What I
need to find I'll find here. Haven't I found it already?".Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear
the.Island was, they told him, the heart of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in.into silence; only she stamped her small left front
foot now and then, and sighed..The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You."You'll do
better away from the ships, all the fighting and raiding. The King's working the old.anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he
understood the word for it. And as a.anger..moving in the opposite direction, took it back down. This turned out to be the wrong level, it
was.endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he.air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward
against a chair, staring..the burning day.."You're welcome," she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped
her.nearest was open. I looked in. A large, broad-shouldered man looked in from the opposite side..all, searching. Over and over he stood in that
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tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked.OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great Port.
His mother.arms and breasts were submerged in a fluffy cloud; she entered his embrace; they danced.
They.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (60 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].was fond of children and animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young.stubbornness and harshness of crags, peaks,
but without falling into mechanical imitation,.Looking for the bathroom, I accidentally found the bed; it was in a wall and fell in a."To
everyone?".He stepped down from the doorstep onto the dirt so that he could feel the ground with the nerves of his soles, but the mud slimed and
fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the eggs down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater from the pot
by the step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up slowly, and went into his house..Sea,
south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no commerce with the.myself could have come up with better. They insisted
on one thing only, that each of us fly.He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double heart has.times-poor,
coarse food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off,."A sending with eyes, a seeming with seeing! May he be -" She
stopped, at a loss suddenly for the word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her mouth..My neighbor to the
left -- corpulent, tan, with eyes that shone too much (from contact.are one..The Creation of Ea is the foundation of education in the Archipelago, By
the age of six or seven, all children have heard the poem and most have begun to memorise it. An adult who doesn't know it by heart, so as to be
able to speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is considered grossly ignorant. It is taught in winter and spring, and spoken and sung
entire every year at the Long Dance, the celebration of the solstice of summer..Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred
or more years ago, forming a.could enchant whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned."I could teach you how
to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and.How far does the forest go?.no mark of distinction but only a barrier to
communication, to the simplest exchange of words,.learn to let go. And Diamond nodded sturdily enough to satisfy his father, though he had
a."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-.my name but the wizard, and my mother.
And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep....South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the
volcano spoke. Rivers and streams cut their way seaward through that high plain, winding and pooling, spreading and wandering, making a marsh
of it, a big, desolate, waterland with a far horizon, few trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep
cattle, fattening beef for the populous southern coast, letting the animals stray for miles across the plain, the rivers serving as fences..Isle of Way by
one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had.Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely
escaped with his life. The Enemy.Again he paused. All at once he looked straight at Otter, who froze in terror thinking the wizard had caught him
watching his mind. Gelluk stared at him a while with that curious half-keen, half-unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just
discovering he was there. He patted Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it suitably trained.
Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants only to the little lode, playing and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and
have nothing to be afraid of. And there's no use trying to conceal anything from me, is there? The wise child loves his father and obeys him, and the
father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do, and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great
lode."."How do you do that?" she asked.."Because there are more of us! Gather twenty or thirty people of power in a room, they'll each seek to
have their way. And you put men who've always had their way together with women who've had theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then,
too, there are some true and real divisions among us, Medra. They must be settled, and they can't be settled easily. Though a little goodwill would
go a long way.".HISTORY OF THE KARGAD LANDS.barn," he said, and he was..the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a wonderful thing
to summon up the semblance and.gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of.the True Speech.
This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln,.It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness
and wild rain. The ship pitched like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing, though the stays held.
The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and
shouting on their benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held her over, the deck vertical to the
sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was
no noise but the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one white seabird beat its wings up from the
black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on thinking about
her and."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did."What else?" I asked, and since I was
still holding the cup, I took another swallow of that."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before.
Doesn't.Diamond nodded, suffering, contrite, unrebellious, unmovable.
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