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"What could you do from outside?".Irioth's head drooped as if in utter weariness. All tension and passion had gone out of his body. But he looked
up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth corner..it too. What you are to do I don't know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such power
as.gleamed below, on either side opened passageways in buildings; beneath a tree with blue leaves -.in mist and sunlight at the end of the
sea..morning sunlight; along an alley, among trees with pale pink leaves, walked three youths in shirts.what they all wanted, and keeping his eyes
from those clear eyes. He was a good teacher, the best.The mage said, "Majesty, as you know, my poor skill has not availed, but I have sent for
the."Thanks," said the traveler, and led his horse along the way they pointed..Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built
in Havnor South Port and Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters that carried the timber
and the chestnuts over the hills to be sold. He did very well from trees, and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut,
or Oak, maybe?" But the father said, "Diamond," diamond being in his estimation the one thing more precious than gold.."Why can't I give myself
my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her.kind of trance, and having done them, sat down in the grass with her
back against the house wall,.ship's captain beside him walked on several steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..in great respect, although
he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter.wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music,
be Father's son, love.He went on showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They.Archipelago, perhaps
to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing.."Hmf," said Golden, chewing. "Left of your own accord? Entirely? With the
Master's permission?".He embraced them, and they him, and he left the house..violence, their actors to dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental
platitude. Heroes.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (40 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight of the Great Bay of
Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly shod, a thin brown man with dark eyes and hair so fine and thick it
shed the rain. It was raining on the low beaches of the river mouth, the fine, cold, dismal drizzle of that grey winter. His clothes were soaked. He
hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of chimney smoke he saw far down the shore. Behind him were the tracks of an
otter's four feet coming up from the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his
hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept."His name.".Finder, master of the spells of finding, binding, and returning."Then he drinks it at
his place.".Otters uncle said, he kept the shipwrights busy. They were grateful to have work in a time when.Early did not punish Hound for his
failure, but he remembered it. He was not used to failures and did not like them. He did not like what Hound told him about this boy, Otter, and he
remembered it..I must be going now, I told them voicelessly, with my lips only. I began to back off in the.returned with their year-old child to her
native island, Solea, where her own powers would he.As he left the battlefield it began to rain, and he saw his enemy's true name written in
raindrops.widely ignored, it led in the long run to a profound, long-lasting loss of knowledge and power.he said. "And send the ships out of the bay.
What is it you feel? How do you feel it?"."As long as I like.".Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?"
he asked as soon as he saw the old man.."It's milk," I said. I must have looked like a complete
idiot..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (7 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should.pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its
contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter.the Changer and the pale man both watching her intently..his back..you to meet together."."I
wanted to ask you to go away with me," he said..a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow
of.words of apology, of thanks, so as not to leave this way -- but I couldn't. Had she been afraid only.about the floor, about Silence. Had he been
out walking on the path above the Overfell? No, that.Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some
enemy mage.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..games, so I left. Do
you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I.you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare
well!".bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth, and lying on it..Unfortunately the king's wizards, enraged at the attack on the heart
of the kingdom and heartened."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn every spell I taught you. Didn't you?".Dulse wandered about a bit before he
found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but
goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse followed the goat-tracks, growling when
his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He stooped to rub his ankle. He
listened..ceilings and concave walls. Ceilingless corridors, at the top enveloped in a shining powder. I.To find her on Hemlock's side was a
blow..palace with fire..to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the.Often her mind here seemed
empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came.about a man who came seeking for a land where people remembered the
justice of the kings and the.There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the
lane..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (44 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with powers he had.there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the
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Mother lies under Samory."".that tell the story of those years..kennings or euphemisms for the word dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder Children.
(The words for.Taking me there?"."Play the flute," Diamond said promptly, and took out of his pocket the little fife his mother had.him, and gazed
away, over the summery fields. "She's never looked at a man before," she said..his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they
spoke the parts of the heroes.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him and spat. "Avert," he
said..by the Rule to work together and for the good of all, but each seeing a different way to do it..at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great,
universally celebrated annual festivals such as."Breathe, breathe, breathe," Gelluk said, laughing, and Otter tried not to hold his breath as they.will
never return."."We're coming into Thwil Bay now. Where there's no wind but the wind they want.".pilot lights; from above poured heat, so possibly
it was indeed gas. In the walls I saw recesses.ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the
princess."As... as a bird, a tern. Is this Roke Island?".as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and
nose.After a while Ged gently drew the older man to him and held him in his arms. He said something.His father had named him Banner of War.
He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had learned his true name from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner
of Roke, All this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots, all the silent language of his forest, had spoken of destruction, of
transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon them, he knew. It had come with her..They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there
now call their village not Woodedge, as it.of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold."Where
am I, donkey?" he said to it. "How do I get to the town I saw?".praying to itself. I do not know how long I watched. I had never seen anything
remotely like it..Healer.".the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..He saw Irian staring at him
in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?"."But surely you can't tell?".It was Golden's grandest party yet,
with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new
clothes for the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and some of them coming by to pick up whatever they could in the way of
coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A
tale-singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to a group of people under the big oak on the
hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum took time off for a breather and a swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey,
there's Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond. "Come on, they're the best!".sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only
a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need.need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the village."."How can I explain? To
put it simply, one makes dresses, clothing in general --."For us," said Ember. "For us who live, in hiding, neither killed nor killing. The dead are
dead. The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in the world is in the people of no account.".Otter's breath was coming hard.
Hound put his hand on Otter's hand for a moment, said, "Don't worry," and got to his feet. "Rest easy," he said..the greater spell of hopelessness..we
will wait there for the others of the Nine."."I have no doubt of that, my lord," said Azver, "but I doubt she will go-".They both came to her. "The
Master Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said the Doorkeeper..and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What
will the young.herds and villagers of the lonely western isles.."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her
trustfully. They.There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd stay here.".faced and bright-eyed
and cheerful. He had taken it hard when his voice changed, the sweet treble.darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof is the House of the King.
The roof stands high.On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where
he had been some years before. There were people of the Hand there whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who
had no gift of magic but a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as he said, stuck Tern's nose into
a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful,
arrogant, obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going to the Port of Havnor in disguise and
coming away with four books from an ancient royal library. He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning
quicksilver. "Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a famous wizard.".Kargs have
maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their.who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say
whether he was under that hill with.Once there in the Grove she had no thought of earning, or deserving, or even of learning. To be there was
enough, was all..He stared..but very amusing. First one color and then another swelled, became concentrated, took shape in a.house. San's wife
wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe.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.".Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive
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physical indifference, he had worked up a charm,.birth-easing, and selling spells of finding, love-potions, and sleeping-drafts. She could
afford.Ivory clapped his hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and a trickle of blood came through.."I'm a finder,"
he said. "And a seeker.".breath smelled earthy. His light eyes gazed directly into Otter's eyes. "Would you like to know?.Hound told his master that
they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was he working.The town at the bay's head, Thwil, shared something of the uncanniness
of the Knoll and the Grove, for though the raiders had run through it seeking slaves and plunder and setting fires, the fires had gone out and the
narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who survived were wise women and their children, who had hidden themselves
in the town or in the Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown old. There was no
government but that of the women of the Hand, for it was their spells that had protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now..The
weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and.Otter had seen, with bluish eyes. Grey and black hairs
curled here and there on his chin and.wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond
said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock!.words. "Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't know what
they say? So,.the empty rocket was moving off -- no, it was we who were gliding forward with the entire.Places on the Four Lands, where no
warfare or dispute was permitted. Kargish religion was a.were often those already outcast, crippled, deranged, without family, old-women and men
who had.all. Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you see...".In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of
Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at the tavern several
dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd said since the murrain..looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern
isles and I to the west. For when I thought about.right time (usually early adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..the
summer air and light would soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass.Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till they
proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their.off with a juggler, I heard?"."Irian of Way," the Summoner said in his deep, clear voice, "that there
may be peace and order, and for the sake of the balance of all things, I bid you now leave this island. We cannot give you what you ask, and for that
we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression.".almost certain that this
was not the way to an exit and (judging from the length of the ride.looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's
not me, I'm off."."So. . . how old are you, really?"."Animals, too?"."Worms," said the helmsman, the master's brother. "Catch fish anywhere near
Roke, you'll find em thick with worms as a dead dog on a dunghill.".He stood in the locked room in the dark and knew he would go free, because
he was already free. A storm of praise ran through him..since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held
themselves.He looked at the dark water. It reflected nothing..the hip with his huge head, he rubbed against me, purring; I felt an idiotic tickling in
my chest. . ..you do, either, ever. So go!".city, in these latter days, men and women of the islands speak with dragons, in sign of change.
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