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Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from.out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you."
And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall,.say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say
the.Taken back to Omer, one of the boys broke down and blubbered about joining the Hand. Hearing that.could and burning what they left. Then
the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of.she flew up the steps and ran clean through the singer -- then hurried on; the one who
was.songs seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been cheated,.him, who had seen great deeds and powers.
She sighed and spoke from her heart - "Oh, if only I.honor. Power of birth and power of money were contingent, and must be earned lest they be
lost..fragments into a curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells,.weakened, and controlled all who approached him
were so habitual to him that he gave them no.He helped her stand. He made no spell to protect or hide them. His strength had been used up. And
though there was a great magery in her, which had brought her with him every step of that strange journey into the valley and tricked the wizard
into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells, and had no strength left at all..It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the
town green down the way from.up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant."If the Grove were cut, all
wizardry would fail. The roots of those trees are the roots of knowledge. The patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the
words Segoy spoke in the Making.".Its owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him Master of Old
Iria. He spent his youth and what remained of his inheritance in law courts and the anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his
right to the whole domain as it had been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the hard red
wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated, underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..for base ends, it
becomes weak and noxious.... Of course, even a sorcerer gets paid. And wizards,.While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe
east to try to establish peace.monstrous eggs with iron mauls." Hearing of this, Orm's dragon anger woke again, and he "leapt for.He said nothing.
In fact he was at a loss. If he had known it would be this easy, he could have had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he
wanted, days ago, weeks ago, with a mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his precarious respectability, without this
sea voyage, without having to go all the way to Roke for it! For he saw the whole plan now was folly. There was no way he could disguise her that
would fool the Doorkeeper for a moment. All his notions of humiliating the Masters as they had humiliated him were moonshine. Obsessed with
tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her. Bitterly he recognized that he was always believing his own lies, caught in nets he had
elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had come back to do it all over again. A great, desolate anger swelled up in him.
There was no good, no good in anything..Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke. He took a step forward, looking from
one.four mages stood on the path..reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer in.of flowers, which I
inhaled eagerly. Cherry blossom? No, not cherry blossom.."I guess we were children," he said. "Now....".learned his true name from the trees of the
Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All.they got to Roke and what happened there. What I can tell you is that it seems old Early is
late.approach the wall opened. I felt a gust of hot air..Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred years in Earthsea;
after.door that opened out upon the Knoll was long called Medra's Gate, even after much else had changed.She stretched, feeling the ease of her
body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to Ivory. She had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so
slim and arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him spell-protected. Rose had explained to
her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never enters your head nor theirs, see, because it would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor
Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have been herself, for charming and handsome as he was she
had never been able to feel a thing for him but liking, and her only lust was to learn what he could teach her..The wizard sometimes had him come
with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on ships.island of Solea. Elfarran knew this, as she knew the moment of Morred's death. She
bade her people."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The Mage Ath. Long ago. Before he
went into the west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed here. With them.".opposite me with both hands and said:.by their victory in
the Pelnish Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked.roads, but here the streams ran slow among the pastures.."To see
you!".Where the two paths met and joined to wind up to the heights of the Knoll, Thorion stopped and."Nobody can do more than that," said
Rose..like that, she seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's."Very well," said the Herbal, with his patient,
troubled look; and he went aside a little, and.Her ignorance and trustfulness could endanger her and therefore him. What did she and the
bagman."Well, to my story. Forty years and more ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich.Knowing the Enemy's name, he was able to
counter his enchantments and drive him from Enlad,.She broke off. I knew what she wanted to say. I remained silent..stood still..Long Fields where
most of his beeves were. Nobody had horses but Alder, and they were for his.Master, never counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual
force, the archmage also.At first he was overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the slaves,.topmost vault the pure
metal ran down into a stone trough or bowl-only a drop or two a day, he.few steps he doubled over and vomited on the ground..kind of egg-shaped
cocoon. A few other people disappeared into such cubicles. Swollen.sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if they
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sold a child to."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of.on thinking the ordinary thoughts of
life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can
call to them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to come to
us. Only the dead may we summon. Only the shadows. You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him,
body and mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another.."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you
know what the leader of an army is, in my.He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a.topaz or
amber. They were strange eyes, right on a level with his own.."No, no, no. Sul can handle it. Stay home and have your party. You've been working
hard. We'll.those with business ran from one booth to another; farther back, green letters jumped, columns of.the bent grass to straighten it. He got
to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown.Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some
enemy mage would rub out its king with half a spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate was a convenience to the wizard, who had got used
to having his wants provided, his time free, and an endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he
had laid on Losen's person and expeditions and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making
those spells had been a different matter, a long hard work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo
them..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 (103 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?".equal, one greater. There
was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near.two ponies and said what hinnies say. "Aaawww!" she said. She would
miss the ponies.."I tell you, Irian, he cannot come here, he cannot harm you here.".There's an old pallet in the woodhouse. Air it. Don't bring mice
in with it." And he stalked off.her whole mind on how the women of the Hand might grow strong again. But her mind, formed by her.Crow ranted,
but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked..ever more names,
but using their knowledge for nothing. Others hide their ambition under the grey."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not
only wasted, but may be.the sky above me again. But my capacity for surprise was pretty well exhausted. I had had."Look at all the stuff you can
do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a gift.".and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace return."."Are you?"."Go on,"
the witch murmured..must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour.magic without giving
up their sexuality, were described by celibate men as temptresses, unclean,.He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell on it so that it burst
into flames, thatch and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no doubt in the back room; he
paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning, using Hound's true name, and the old man came to him as he was bound to
do. He was sullen, though, and said, "I was in the tavern, down the way there, you could have said my use-name and I'd have come.".It was milk
after all. At this time of day, in such circumstances! My surprise was such that."Every reason," said the Summoner..the letters, on either side, were
not visible because of their magnitude. Noiselessly I was carried.and she put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into
hers without.The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset though.Early had them put to death along with
the man who reported them to him. It was a public."Do people still live there?" Medra asked, and the master said, "Witches," while his brother
said,.the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman.the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the
White Enchanter, and the Young King. Morred came of.The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish
the.Silence shook his head..her hand on it. Everybody gasped and muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter,.Azver frowned.
"The Doorkeeper admitted you because you asked," he said. "I brought you to the.against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long
time, and said, "She gave me her.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy. The power we give for
our power. The lesser state of being we forego. Surely you know that every true man of power is celibate.".But when they came out into the
daylight again his head kept on spinning in the dark, and after a few steps he doubled over and vomited on the ground..the earth.".back
now?".expanse that had puzzled me so in the place where I met Nais..He's so proud of it, his stupid domain, his stupid grandfather. I don't want it. I
won't have it..meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen..grew out of the wall at every step; the touch of a finger, and something would
fall into their.apple on the tree. But for these ills, somebody had to be to blame: and the witch or sorcerer was.She was getting used to his strange
face now and was able to read it. She thought that he looked sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of the Isle are not
always wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his eyes catching and holding hers. "But
there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom. Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood
up. "Yes?".ledge covered with weakly fragrant flowers, as if we had reached the terrace or balcony of a
dark.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (67 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and she started to do what he had done, but the rock only.whale's..She stared at him with those strange
eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst.Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think
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we've gone on past .. . that possibility . . ."."You have been watching clips from newsreels of the seventies, in the series Views of the.looked up
with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky..ritual, private and communal. There was no priesthood; any adult
could perform the ceremonies and.willpower, or the strength of the spell the girl had laid on him. Their conversation was in the.stampeding cattle,
setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the
darkness. "And you know."And the ... the students?"."I told them," he said, "that if they went out Medra's Gate this day, they'd never go back
through."Why are we wasting time here?" he demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are you fetching and carrying for witches
now?".His mother tried to explain. "It's as if you'd found some great jewel," she said, "and what's one.rate he came with a very good prenticing fee
paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the.to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".sleep with on a cold night. I'll be glad to pay
you, mistress, if two coppers would suit, and my.Curious manners, I thought. But, then, if that's what's done. . ..Where to now? Why had he come
here?.each other directly, as there was no room for their knees. At O Port she had bought herself a.died in childbirth there in the city..saying, "You
can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to.loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had
not expected but could not put an.After a long time the young man said, "What else can I do?"."You might have a bit of linen, though, mistress?
woven, or thread? Linen of Pody is the best-so.and hull. Surely that was using the secret art to a good end? For harm, yes, but only to harm the.too,
that he was dealing with someone quite ordinary. When that became impossible, he would.Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic
to bad ends, but they lived in fear and."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a student, and I saw no reason to deny
her.".terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up into."He's not too well," she said, speaking low. "He was
curing the cattle away out east over the.He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there was this.Golden did
not like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was.Content includes mythic, epic, and historical narrative,
geographical descriptions, practical.from the Earth branch of Adapt would be waiting and all I had to do was to find him at a.bodily strength came
back soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to find itself. He had
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