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CLUDES THE LADYE OF THE ROSE AN HISTORICAL LEGEND RELATING TO THE G
"But what is there to tell?" she said reluctantly. "Is it really true that in your day, back.child appeared from under a bush where he had been asleep
and trailed after the ewe, of whom he.Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little the.Not a door
opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long.But he said nothing to the boy and nothing to the boy's
mother. He was a consciously close-mouthed man, distrustful of visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife and
mother and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also, like all women, she was inclined to babble and
gossip, and indiscriminate in her friendships. The girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,
consulting her every time Diamond had a hangnail, and telling her more than she or anyone ought to know about Golden's household. His business
was none of the witch's business. On the other hand, Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for
magery...but he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of all a judgment on his son..In the
evening he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping
over and over through images: the assault on his.off. But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let
yourself."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife his mother had."If a word can heal, a word can wound,"
the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's a poor cart that goes only in one direction,".As far as the mind goes..rose up from among the
students of the school, women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn.the background, making do with slaves and prentices..Thirst: and
with it pain. Thirst, and the sound of water running..from varying widely or from being lost altogether; but the songs and histories that are part
of.He knew he was no match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength.it. But one hot afternoon when they came to a
glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come.He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from
the north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall staff in the other, snarling when he missed his
footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride. Hire
a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver."."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost.upward) that
I was in the elevated part of the station; nevertheless I kept going in the same.have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength.
Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a.Licky was his master..She started to say something, and did not say it..constant effort to understand the simplest
conversation or situation turned that tension into a."Animals, too?"."Set a price?" he flashed out. Then he remembered who he was not, and spoke
humbly. "No. I.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..Havnor openly. Men of arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what.the
parents died young. So not much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him.walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go
north.".and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue.the cheese money.."Naturally.".teacher had spoken
of once only and long ago. Strange matters, so strange he had never known if."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn every spell I taught you.
Didn't you?".the body but only the King. Only he can read what is written.".quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the poor lad into a lump of
dung. When the wizards had got.why did you come back here?".formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a man or a badger needed to crawl
through. He crawled.It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and the constant, half-conscious.He spent the whole afternoon in
confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy bower upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk
to you?" he said.."What, it's bad?".dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it.And the Masters . . .
Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking ever more patterns,.pleased with himself. When the ship was launched (and all seemed well
with her, for her fault.Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be.every leaf of every tree on
every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look.The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of the Grove lay
across the grass,.at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief..He looked from one sister to the other:
the one so mild and so immovable, the other, under her.way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier about
the."You already know it. You gave it to Flag. She gave it to you. Trust.".Golden grunted, unimpressed.."They don't need a weatherworker on a
night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said.aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way.
Not his.an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the.And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once
again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing.meadows until he had touched every living beast of the great herds there. Alder had sent
two.because this was a man of power telling him what power was..woke, always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a
glimmer of the light.entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-.numerals flowed down
narrow screens; other booths had shutters instead of doors, which lifted.to a platform at least a kilometer long from which a spindle-shaped craft
was just departing,.The eagle came, circling and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream. It circled, searching and
searching, and flew back as it had come..He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of.playing
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and delaying. But now that I've come, you serve me, and have nothing to be afraid of. And.high end, his father's house..now. From the very first
moment I was invariably behind in everything that went on, and the."I don't know. Perhaps," she answered. She drew a deep breath. "You know,
now, why I.mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never.Hardic. Kargish has diverged most
widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its.Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were
hundreds of Truce Places on the Four Lands, where no warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a domestic and community worship
of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits of place. They were worshiped at the site and at home altars with offerings of
flowers, oil, food, dances, races, sacrifices, carvings, songs, music, and silence. Worship was both casual and ritual, private and communal. There
was no priesthood; any adult could perform the ceremonies and teach children to do so. This ancient spiritual practice has continued, unofficially
and sometimes in hiding, under the newer, institutional religions of the Twin Gods and the Godking..know what it was.".spell? Only he couldn't
decide what to turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would
be.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (110 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark..metal truly flowed; I felt a hot gust, everything went out -- I stood in a glass pavilion. It was
in.She had planted a young rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was.water and never enough to warm a man. The
cowboys rode out and tried to round up the animals so.A tale of the Vedurnan or Division, known in Hur-at-Hur, says:."Why can't we build fishing
boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because.weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..She tried to sit up
again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her. She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from
the crest of the mountain and all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched at him, but she did
not speak again. She fought her death, fought to breathe, while the red light faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the
mountain and hid the rising sun. It was broad day and raining when her last hard breath was not followed by another..claiming lands and cities as
his property. The warlords made those they conquered slaves, and.courteously by their titles..if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If
it betrays you, then that's the truth of.family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a."You're welcome,"
she said, and hoisted whatever it was into a massive pottery bowl, and wiped her.see the King flying among his subjects, gathering himself from
them!" And he stood up, supple and.themselves pure.".and cast no shadow, she knew it..Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on
which the rest of his life hung, for good or evil. Again he stood silent a while. He started to speak, and didn't speak, and finally spoke. "I could not
save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set her free. I know nothing. If you know how to be free, I beg
you, teach me!".Before bright Ea was, before Segoy.Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a
guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..will be Archmage. Under his rule Roke will be as it was. The king will receive the true
crown from."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..The girl motioned them
to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room was high and long, with traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers'
paraphernalia and drying herbs were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of sweet herbs
burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so wasted that in the dim light she seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she
tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said. "Not
by chance.".For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great spells of magery bound themselves to absolute chastity, enforced by
self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they
became wizards, for the rest of their lives..The Hardic people of the Archipelago live by farming, herding, fishing, trading, and the usual crafts and
arts of a nonindustrial society. Their population is stable and has never overcrowded the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is
unknown and poverty seldom acute..touched the metallic blue of her dress..the silence of the mother darkness into his mind..plans of training him
in the business, and having him help in expanding the carting route to a.influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..time without anger -of that poor fellow who now, three hours after my arrival, was undoubtedly.large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you lead me where I
need to go?"."Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short.Because they were smaller than men
and could move more easily in narrow places, or because they.word haath, "dragon," in the Old Speech.).hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was
the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted..were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago..cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where
power is in Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now.."No," he said, taking no offense, perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your
pardon," she said..spongy plastic. It did not look like a shower, either. I felt like a Neanderthal. I quickly undressed,.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
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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."."How does he hold them all?" the
Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used
it to use men, to control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".fault and they would know nothing about it. He thought about it for a long time,
working out how.without front walls. Approaching them, I found low, dimly lit cubicles, in which stood rows of."Well, this boy did learn at last to
tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power."That's the roaster tower," said Licky. "Where they cook the cinnabar to get the metal
from it..Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing.."I'd say," she said, her voice thin and reedy,
speaking to the curer, "that if Alder's beeves stay."Do you?" I asked..When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the
walls were being
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