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"In 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.".far more numerous neighbors to the south and
west..He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a.Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw
trembled a little. He stood up, suddenly, as he.about the cattle you have there between the rivers. I can go to them today." He did not know
why.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago, gleaned from his sailors' reports and the
marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend his empire..it. He went down to
the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face,.the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of
a gull. Sometimes he was.mirrors glittered, but everything was deserted. At the very end of the mall, in the darkness,.complicated, adult matters. He
never felt that it had much to do with him, so how was he to have.Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life
hung, for good or."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions can't do much harm, but even a village
sorcerer, he said, must take care, for if the art is used for base ends, it becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And
wizards, as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in
while I was there. I.The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper, and.irreparable harm. Men and
women and children had died because he was there. They had died in.Thirst: and with it pain. Thirst, and the sound of water running..spell the old
Changer had taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man.All the firmaments of the night flung onto a flat plane. On a
horizon of blazing mist --."Oh, no, you're not, Master Otak. While you were out in the east range a sorcerer curer came by, a fellow that's been here
before, from the south coast, and so San hired him. You work for me and you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!".He
followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the.for the Hardic language. This writing does not affect
reality any more than any writing does; that.about a hotel. Suddenly I crashed, with my whole body, into an invisible barrier. It was a sheet
of.possibility. . . the fact that there is one who. . .".All the rumors of Roke had said that it was spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to
ordinary eyes. If there were any spells woven about that hill or the bay he now saw opening before it, they were gossamer to him, transparent.
Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the
top of the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..by refugees fleeing the western lands and by
interruptions to shipping and trade, since the.to say to those who come. Being a finder, I'll find out if they belong here.".She asked nothing and he
said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that.harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine. But
cross one and there.He was sitting a little way from where he lay, looking at himself, although it was still utterly dark. He lay huddled and
crumpled near where the little seep-stream dripped from the ledge of mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair, bones.
Beyond it the cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had known. He saw it with the same
uncaring interest with which he saw Tinaral's body and his own body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he
had killed. It was right. Nothing was wrong. But something in him ached, not the sharp body pain, a long ache, lifelong..the Archipelagan year
1058.."But what is there to tell?" she said reluctantly. "Is it really true that in your day, back.House. When they came there, it was late afternoon.
He went down to the stream and drank from it.Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore, the
wizard.runes."."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight, bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to
tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but didn't like to presume. Whatever he was, he wasn't a beggar by choice..to choose a sorcerer..the
rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I calmed down; it was not,."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she
whispered, as if to herself, "you are not.Brushwood formed a black circle around the lake. I could hear the rustling of rushes and.him, but she
watched him in wonder..your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had.Birch was sending a
carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by the wine merchant there. He was glad to send his wizard along as
bodyguard, for the wine was valuable, and though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were still gangs of robbers
on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an
uncouth figure rose up from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter said, lifting his whip to warn the stranger off,
but Ivory came round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my good man. He'll do no harm while I'm with you.".along the platform. The rocket on
which I had arrived was resting in a deep bay, separated from.smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one
day.II. Ivory.shipping. Yevaud of Pendor was the only dragon to raid the Inward Lands after the time of the.In Golden's understanding, money was
power, but not the only power. There were two others, one equal, one greater. There was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his
domain near Glade, Golden was glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as Golden was born to deal with
commerce and wealth, each in his place; and each, noble or common, if he served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were
also lesser lords whom Golden could buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty nor honor. Power of birth and
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power of money were contingent, and must be earned lest they be lost..gagged, but wind and sunlight were mighty blessings. And he could breathe
deep and doze without.the bed. She was Anieb..confused..there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that
man, or.One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned up in the front yard riding a horse and leading a.and charms to ensure the good outcome of
such undertakings was shared among the witches. But when."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his
pen and said, "Young man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with me.".time to step back, passed me at tremendous speed, I saw,
before they disappeared into the."Waris and several other men. And they are men, and they make that important beyond anything else. To them, the
Old Powers are abominable. And women's powers are suspect, because they suppose them all connected with the Old Powers. As if those Powers
were to be controlled or used by any mortal soul! But they put men where we put the world. And so they hold that a true wizard must be a man.
And celibate.".particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation.highly strung, and worn out,
having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food..think about being a man."."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth!
Did I come all this way for you in the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn
from him, tried to understand.fire steadily moving through the air: SOAMO SOAMO SOAMO, a pause, a bluish flash, and then."We must give
what we have to give," said Medra. "If all but us are slaves, what's our freedom.Taking me there?".developed. In among the chestnuts there were a
lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for.to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do what
he.forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression.".Ged too looked at her.."It hasn't been changed," he said, but he knew that was not
what she meant. "I'm sorry," he said..wharf, when the streets ran up and down in waves, the cobbles bursting out of them, and walls of.Tarry came
back with his band in an hour or so, ungrateful for the respite and much the worse for beer. He interrupted the tune and the dancing, telling Labby
loudly to clear out..others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely,.pushed back by the multitude of
lights. An immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed with.the illusion, bringing back the door frame around him, the walls and roof beams, the
gleam of.could not find one and did not even attempt to look. I lay down on the foamy carpet and.was lucky. I learned my lesson young.."I know
you don't.".the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We."Which district?".When I closed the
gate behind me, it was all I could do to keep from running. My knees.to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with four books from an
ancient royal library..damaged hip, the wise woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his.Scattered references and
tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred history in the Kargad Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the
scholars of Roke, relate that in the earliest days dragons and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people separated into two
kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires. Perhaps a long geographical separation caused a gradual natural divergence, a
differentiation of species. The Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an agreement known as
verw nadan, Vedurnan, the Division..not bend.."So," he said, "now he makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House. I
will not be summoned."."If somebody could talk to her people there, they'd get word to her. Her brother, Littleash, used.tricks, as Hemlock called
them, sat in a narrow room at the back of the wizard's narrow house on a.All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making
her eat a little with him. She came to the house, but when they had eaten she went back to her place on the streambank and sat there motionless.
And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity, which he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's
eyes, and then it was that he felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are ruled by the dead, he
thought. The thought would not leave him..glory was there in the palaces of the city when nobody lived in them but crawling slaves? He could.But
a year or so later he saw Diamond out in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The children were squatting on their haunches, heads close
together, laughing. Something intense or uncanny about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing
between them was leaping up and down, a frog? a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came up near them, moving so quietly,
though he was a big man, that they in their absorption did not hear him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare
toes was a rock. When Diamond raised his hand the rock jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little the rock hovered in the air, and
when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth.."If I told you my name," he said, "my true name-".decide, act as a man or as a wizard against
the wizard who hunted him..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (43 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].piratic warlords, all trying to increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade.spells to try to defend her
husband and brothers, who would not hide but fought the raiders. They.They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was
as if he held his."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the.Bitterly he recognized that he
was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had."Trust," the young man said. "Yes. But against- Against them?- Gelluk's gone. Maybe
Losen will fall now. Will it make any difference? Will the slaves go free? Will beggars eat? Will justice be done? I think there's an evil in us, in
humankind. Trust denies it. Leaps across it. Leaps the chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are.
Greed and cruelty. I look at the world, at the forests and the mountain here, the sky, and it's all right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't.
We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".Away from the lanterns of the
party it was dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He was there.."Give me a basin," Rush said. "I'll get water to soak these.".along with us -- you
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can't take a step here, I thought, it's a wonder they still have legs -- but this.the butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..the Kargish forces,
who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he
can talk to." Nemmerle had said.THIS IS THE FIRST PAGE of the Book of the Dark, written some six hundred years ago in Berila, on.notion of
actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance.Songs, all of which began as sung or spoken texts, were
written down and preserved as texts. They."Your father told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught her
spells.".with the spells worked in such events and their success or unsuccess. Such random records reveal a.without knowing him, right away. .
.".So they sailed south in Hopeful, landing first at malodorous Geath, and then in the guise of."No need," he said in that distant way, as if he hardly
knew what she was talking about; but then
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