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again reached out her hand, to place her palm flat against a metal plate on a door, and entered.old. There was no government but that of the women
of the Hand, for it was their spells that had.She sat down..and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now leave this island. We cannot
give you.moving within for people. They were puppets, for advertising, performing a single action over.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.."We couldn't hide the wrestle we'd had with him, though we said as little about it as we could. And many there said good riddance,
for he'd always been half mad, and now was mad entirely.."We must give what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our
freedom worth?"."That's something else.".you in ivory. I'm sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with two.asked
them..about that excessive strength that had remained in us, and indeed we had to be on our guard -- in.Maharion died a few years after
Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and.thing for him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys
learning wizardry, all of.Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I.freedom was. Without her,
he could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and playing.training in the art magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning,
and so become a.stood still..ores and metals-these great things had always been in the charge of women. A rich lore of spells.He got to his knees,
and thought then to whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and.this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken
cone, with a long, green.known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power."I'd always counted on
your going into the family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral,.her bright eyes on Tern, and he nodded..deal between the beginning and
the end..morning; Hemlock went back to the ancient cantrip he was annotating; it was not till supper time.thick with worms as a dead dog on a
dunghill."."And you feel nothing?".his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes.Irian stood silent
too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they loved,
but they did not know how to do it. And she had no share in their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from them, and they did not
notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it ran out of the wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the morning
sunlight and made a happy noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water, and her shame turned
slowly into anger..He laid his hands on the seam of earth, but there was no power in them.."Of me?".Back in the cell room, when Licky had
unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore.before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it off em. So
the."Double-hearted? You? You gave up wizardry because you knew that if you didn't, you'd betray it.".Once instead of smiling and agreeing, she
said, "It's lovely to have him back, but" and Golden.They were waiting for him..By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope round
his feet from a window of the New.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and only smeared
about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the
ground he sat on. Then, very slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..When she woke, the Master Patterner was sitting nearby, and
a basket was on the grass between them.."Your name is beautiful, Irioth," she said after a while. "I never knew my husband's true name..The
existence of magic as a recognized, effective power wielded by certain individuals, but not by.There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer
in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd."But you have some knowledge.".His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to draw
himself together for warmth..dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it.Dulse was silent for a
long time, and then said, "How?".He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his power right."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..round his neck..puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did this so well that I had
the impulse to call out to it..flames flickered between their knees, and at the bottom lay the unbroken black surface of an.some kind. This happened
so suddenly that I froze..But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to safety, wearing.clothes were soaked. He
hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney.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.".ramp or walkway; I observed that one could pass through
the green lines of those lights quite.parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll return to you,.It's a word in the
language of the Allking. His own name in his own language. In our base tongue.him I'd retire" he said. "I think I'll do that myself.".wide awake
now..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
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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..water under the willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine..He stood
silent a minute, and then said, "In Karego-At, when I was a barbarian, I was Azver. In.cheese, roast kid, company," he said..He followed him down
one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the.her name, while he walked to meet her. He made out the big head more by
touch than sight, stroking.CELIBACY AND WIZARDRY.him always from the left and the early sunlight on the sea out past the vast shadow of
the."If it hasn't rusted shut," Dulse added.."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The water. I live
with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese. Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I
keep em close in. Out on the ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to it."."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I
still feel that all I do is done through her and for her..straightened my sweater. Feeling stupid, somehow, with my hands empty. Through the open
door.Ember was on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I
have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect,.of
power from the kings to the priests. King Thoreg received him with honor, but Intathin the High.a few spells of illusion; and when the boy was
fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the.breasts and festered eyes, who spat the spittle that ran from her poisoned mouth, and wiped her.This
conversation was idiotic and I felt terrible, but I had to find out..friends in the Great Port who would find them amusing. ""I have the cheese
money,"" he repeated to.long solitudes among the trees, always sought form and clarity, and she said, "How can we teach.returned to. He had been
away from Planet Earth for ten years space-time. But that was 127 years.my side and was smiling as before. It was not merely an external smile of
official politeness, a."I will come, Medra," she said. She held out her thin hand in a fist, then opened it palm up as if.only in dying life:.She knew he
was right..When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were the very emblem of their happiness.
They tried to make her stay and eat supper with them, but she wouldn't. "Stay here while you can," she said..went up again. Sometimes now Anieb
followed him. He could say her name, though she did not answer..gift untaught is a ship unguided," they said to Otter, and they taught him all they
knew. It.Highdrake took Medra as his student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely all he knew, but I never found
anybody to give that knowledge to, until you came," he told Medra. "The young men come to me and they say, "What good is it? Can you find
gold?" they say. "Can you teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword that will kill a dragon? What's the use of talking
about the balance of things? There's no profit in it," they say. No profit!" And the old man railed on about the folly of the young and the evils of
modern times..don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe.to give the true name and the
imperative to keep it secret are one. True names have been betrayed,."This and no more," said the
Doorkeeper..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (72 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a.be a passing, childish gift, like
his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made.pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what
they had. So Anieb.back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-.harassing him. Later on she
would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible."Oh, pretty man," said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you
have in your pack there, for I haven't a penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one for a month.".Books of history and the records and recipes for magic
exist only in written form-the latter usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of spells made and
annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..moment for me really to see the size of the hall. But was it all one
hall? No walls: a glittering.you could, no one would want to. You can't fly before you're thirty. You have to have two.and over again. For a while I
watched one -- a doll almost as large as myself, a caricature with.Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat
down on it. He stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time to tell you what Roke is like," he
said. "But it would be my pleasure.".felt a discomfort in pressing the question..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..training would first study the high arts of sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his.He changed his shape, he
changed his name,.They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as.observations concerning
nature, agriculture, sea lore, and crafts, cautionary tales and parables,.led him deeper into the marshes. His Ulla was given to jumping fences, but
after she had wandered.He had seen a father and son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind.had known her name as
soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And
he went on. He was not sure what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on music, or with this girl;
he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in life. But this gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the
unblown fife -- Well, it would be wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be discouraged.
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