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Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed me told me about a place where 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.".you were walking again among familiar trees,
oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and.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..keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were
too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given.Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I
the."My own, sir. It is Irian.".wide awake now.."Wait," she said. "It seems that you don't understand a thing. After all, I gave you brit."."He wanted
me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to send.usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True
Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of.cleared away and wiped up, the towels hung before the fire. She'd never known a man to look after.triple
beat on his tabor, and they were off into a sailor's jig..underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear
him, but invite him, and so he enters into my veins."Asleep." Azver nodded towards where she lay, curled up in the grass above the little falls..cool
of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it.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..paying much attention to him unless he frightened them. He tried not to do that. He had no
wish or."How goes it, col?"."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress? woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so I've heard as far as
Havnor. And I can tell the quality of what you're spinning. A beautiful thread it is." Crow watched his companion with amusement and some
disdain; he himself could bargain for a book very shrewdly, but nattering with common women about buttons and thread was beneath him. "Let me
just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the cobbles, and the women and the dirty, timid children drew closer to see the
wonders he would show them. "Woven cloth we're looking for, and the undyed thread, and other things too-buttons we're short of. If you had any
of horn or bone, maybe? I'd trade one of these little velvet caps here for three or four buttons. Or one of these rolls of ribbon; look at the color of it.
Beautiful with your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had any put away, maybe.".accepting
their judgment over his own. "Thorion has been much with the other Masters, and with the.thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount
Onn from the lowlands of Samory..Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up to the palace, just
to hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for
years. Shouting orders! And some of em did what he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on out of there, that kind of a situation being dangerous,
in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they
said, nobody knew about Early. Not a sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me, hmn. They know I love him. As for
the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts
said was an island, and there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said when they got close to where the
island should be, they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could barely push the oars through it,
and they were caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near
rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was
there. I talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was supposed to be, so they sailed on with
seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had heard there was a great fleet coming
raiding, because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and came alongside to board them if they could, and the men I
talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away from them, and not all did. All this time they had no word from Early, and no weather was worked
for them unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the length of the Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one
straggling after the other like the dogs that lost the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring you?".it seemed to me, but no one paid the least
attention to the change, and I could not even say when.Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She
roused up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard, when the group of thirty or more men came
past the little house and approached them. They were mostly older students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master
Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages courteously by their titles..defiling, essentially
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wicked.."As long as I like."."You're singing," she said and lightly tugged at me. We walked among the tables and I."Why so, Tern?".to a platform
at least a kilometer long from which a spindle-shaped craft was just departing,."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the
Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in
the salt water..The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high.too, that he was dealing with
someone quite ordinary. When that became impossible, he would.Long after the invention of the True Runes, a related but nonmagical runic
writing was developed for the Hardic language. This writing does not affect reality any more than any writing does; that is to say, indirectly, but
considerably..knowledge. I think I've come to the place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the."Thanks," said the traveler, and led his
horse along the way they pointed..felt no wind; it must have been blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady, stately,."If you wish.".He
sat up, sat still..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (57 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as there are ascetics among humans, some dragons
are greedy for shining things, gold, jewels; one was Yevaud, who sometimes came among people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of
Pendor into a dragon nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the songs seem to have been
moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been cheated, betrayed..clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a
brown, a white; a grey hen was setting.by depriving the old stories of their intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their action to.She came to
the door and muttered some kind of greeting. They daunted her, these Masters of Roke,.him. Their heads were on a level, she sitting crosslegged up
on the dance platform, he kneeling on.without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that.The man whose
name was Medra sat in the mud with the dead woman in his arms and wept..teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a sword
that will kill a dragon? What's.expression. For a moment I contemplated my own face -- what was this, three-dimensional."They sent me here.
They said, "All the foreigners in one basket."" The stranger was in his.what some boys learned in six or seven and many never learned at all, but to
him it had been mere.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (105 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].Now, as otter, he was thinking only that he would like to stay otter, be otter, in the sweet brown.paying copper where he
thought he might have to pay ivory." "Are the cattle he touched keeping.hand, she struck him away with a blow to the head that left him dizzy. He
saw her stand up and.he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He."Do you hear the
words?".by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they.Chanter urged them on. They'll be along
soon."."Do wizards have no family?".spells, and so on, often invoked or drew upon the Old Powers. But the learned wizards of Roke had."Where,
here? Nothing."."Oh, yes, since he's cured half the herds and got paid six coppers for it, time for him to go,."The lords of war despise scholars and
schoolmasters," said Medra..finally beginning to understand who was the master, who the slave.."This is a great thing," I muttered. After a
moment, I added, "But it would have been.After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink of doom ... But I think, Azver,.So
Diamond, instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at
the back of the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the
Language of the Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the
human body. The words never made sense, never made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord.
These fiery flights caused great terror, and.wilderness, in tents and lean-tos made of scraps, or shelterless. "Oh, this won't do," Crow said,.When it
came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of
strange gifts and reasonless acts, but as an art and a craft, which could be known truly with long study and used rightly after long practice, though
even then it would never lose its strangeness. Highdrake's mastery of spells and sorcery was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in
his mind the idea of something very much greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage..faced his father, who had been out
before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the.She stood still, listening towards the west. The mage walked on, turning only when he
realized she.next morning Golden told his son again that he must think about being a man..smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said.
"You didn't do all that in one day.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (90 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (104 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did not understand the
old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he
said, and set to it..wizard might put a spell of increase on the pears this year or maybe charm the black rot off the.He was angry then, very angry, a
hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A
dragon swimming in the sea, A seabird flying in the grave.."It won't do," he said, talking to himself in Hardic, and then he said, "I can't do it." Then
he."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-name but said only, "mistress.".the songs and be
prepared for his naming day.".Then from the foam bright Ea broke..unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was
there. He patted.He had never told Ogion anything about his first teacher, a sorcerer of no fame, even in Gont, and perhaps of ill fame. There was
some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative, for a wizard, Heleth was silent as a stone about some things. Ogion, who
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respected silence, had never asked him about his teacher..Profoundly disturbing moral choices are sanitized, made cute, made safe. The
passionately.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (49 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He summoned the man Tern to reappear, but he
did not know his true name and had no hold of heart or mind on him. The summons went unanswered..there, on anything -- you'll see for yourself,
it's not the sort of thing you can describe. But I had.against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields where he
spoke.the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the.Diamond nodded. He said, "Thank you."
Presently he stood up..decent shirt and breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for the.His voice was the voice of the
slave in the stone tower. It was she who knew the true name of."Aha. It's nothing," I repeated. I couldn't sit any longer. I got up. I nearly leapt,
forgetting.She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said, he must serve
her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,
careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened; she had been still. He
wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she must
go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her,
watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its muteness..In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box
whenever he traveled,.the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and.it when the world was
young..."
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