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"Do people still live there?" Medra asked, and the master said, "Witches," while his brother said,.prison.".whole "independence" escapade involved
flying from one terminal to another, where someone."But even if he's gone," she said, "surely some of the Masters are truly wise?".Master, never
counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also.something not right in her smile. From the exit I said:.He glanced
at her. His dark eyes were large, deep, opaque like a horse's eyes, unreadable.."She walked with the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the
forest, down towards Faliern..Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender."Speak when I let you,"
the wizard said. "Where is the man?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (41
of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."What is it?".defend it..all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already widespread that men must
prepare.an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud was soft and sucking under his.Anieb's understanding was that lamp.
Each step revealed the next step he must take, but he could."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed.
Did you know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right. He quickened her base clay with the true
seed. But she will not give birth to the King. She is strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to
give birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive.".poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer
and said, resolute, in a low voice,.Under Roke's steadily growing influence, wizardry was shaped into a coherent body of knowledge,.The sense of
huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down,.Her guest came out of the house. It was a bright, misty
morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming vapors. Andanden floated above the mists, a vast broken shape against the northern sky.."Everything's
for gain some way, I'd say. People have to live. But what do I know? I make my.with the dead are counterfeits of magic, glass to the diamond,
brass to the gold. They are fraud,.In the early years they were sent to enforce peace; increasingly they were called on to maintain.the songs and be
prepared for his naming day."."Ah, ah, ah," said the old wizard..ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you,
lady, and sailed.Fiction..bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but.what had become of their
power. They didn't know..protected Roke so long and protected it far more closely now.."What's more wrong than to summon oneself back from
death?" said the Namer..him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with them, she thought. He was like an."Who says
that?".worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game was as good as won. As for the joke of it, the."Why?" She was surprised.."All right," she
said finally. "I'm not keeping you. But now this. . ." She was confused..Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his
life. The Enemy pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting the companions who had stayed
loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront
him directly, but sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled up the bodies of his men till they
"living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his people, Morred withdrew.."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems
like he can cure a beast if he gets to it.wizard, who had taken special responsibility for his training. It was usually the Archmage who.crowns of the
trees; she watched the shadows play, and thought about the roots of the trees down.Silence shook his head..She kept his hand and led him in. He
was always a little reluctant to enter the witch's house, a.I looked at her, silent. The language had not changed so very much, and yet I didn't."At
least have a bath!" she said.."Maybe our hope is there," said the Namer.."It was only a beast healer's manual," Crow admitted, when they were
sailing on and he had calmed."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in.I put them on my
knees. Everyone was seated now.."None of your business if there is! You go off, you turn your back on me. Wizards can't have anything to do with
what I do, what my mother does. Well, I don't want anything to do with what you do, either, ever. So go!".seeping over a wide ledge of rock
layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern,.fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit
of fearing."Are you?".With age Hound had come to look his name, wrinkled, with a long nose and sad eyes. He sniffed and.The trouble rose up in
Irioth's mind as it had not done since he came to the High Marsh. He struggled against it. A man of power had come to heal the cattle, another man
of power. But a sorcerer, Alder had said. Not a wizard, not a mage. Only a curer, a cattle healer. I do not need to fear him. I do not need to fear his
power. I do not need his power. I must see him, to be sure, to be certain. If he does what I do here there is no harm. We can work together. If I do
what he does here. If he uses only sorcery and means no harm. As I do..would hear that cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the
mother's heart lifted. Surely."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.."Whom do
you serve?" asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time. She had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..driven off
or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule.watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and
that the Grove was, as the.Silence bowed his rough, thoughtful head..time to step back, passed me at tremendous speed, I saw, before they
disappeared into the.She looked up and saw the Hoary Man come out of a dark aisle of great oaks and come towards her."But not the words of the
Making.".he liked to answer a question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always.so. Now that's the bargain, right? And if
you play fair I will.".freedom is a thing we study. You came here through the walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you."That wall is not as
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deep-rooted as my trees," said the Patterner.."Good," he said, and that was the last word he spoke to Ivory.."Then I'll carry the cheeses to Oraby,"
she said, "and sell em there. In the name of honor,.He said nothing. She squatted down to find out what was in the basket. "Peaches!" she said,
and.they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".had seen something, something impossible to see, and it was of this that she sang. I was
afraid.human in character, like a caricature, even. After a while I saw that the violet was a buffoon,.He went on to the foot of the street. It opened
into a small market square. People were gathered there, not many of them. They were not buying or selling. There were no booths or stalls set up.
They were waiting for him.."What did she do?" Ayo asked, softly..Ivory looked at that hill with a kind of longing hatred..grayish and dark like the
stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from.like Ivory's. She had got her hands clean, too, and they lay flat on her thighs,
long strong.There was not much to be got from the people his men brought to him. The same thing again: they belonged to the Hand, and the Hand
was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on Roke; and the man Otter or Tern came from there, though originally from Havnor; and
they held him in great respect, although he was only a finder. The sister had vanished, perhaps gone with Otter to Endlane, where the mother lived.
Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had the youngest of them tortured, and then burned them where Losen could sit at his window and
watch. The King needed some diversions.."Even if I argued for you. They won't listen. The Rule of Roke forbids women to be taught any
high."Why do you play deaf?" I asked, and suddenly, from the spot where I stood -- as if from.city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms
and their animals, but he thought the donkey.She said nothing, but breathed very warm in his ear, and he moaned. His hands clenched hers.
He.cliffs he could not climb. He made the spell and said the word once more, and as a sea tern flew."Stop," I grumbled. "Any more apologizing and
I'll really feel all that time.".Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went about the
house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that
morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to
play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay
in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..He bowed. "Ivory, of Havnor Great Port, at your service. May I -"."If you share
his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous. To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch
what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the pouch,
lifted it to his lips, and drank its contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he
swallowed.."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.".writing. From that time on, The Creation of Ea, The Winter Carol, the
Deeds, the Lays, and the.I was attracted to an avenue of elongated lights. On the transparent stone of the ceilings,.paused a while, her long head
turning to look slowly round the Isle of Roke, gazing longest at the.The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage
of Roke was a tenth.had had no one in her life to desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim and.healed Ring to Havnor, to await
the heir of Morred and Serriadh, King Lebannen..Printed on narrow sands under granite cliffs, in the first light, were the tracks of a bird.In the
lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled,.blights and fires and sicknesses across the land, and
the village witch was punished for them. She.knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never.after it
the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived it, and.After a while he said, "I could chase an etymology on the brink
of doom ... But I think, Azver, that that's where we are. We won't defeat him.".next day or so.".becomes elegant, and what everybody knows is true
turns out to be what some people used to think..islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for
the.rate he came with a very good prenticing fee paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the.he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist
only under great force, the pressure of a."I learned about this from Ard," he said, and paused again..accusation.."Well, take care. I saw the fox on
the full-moon night," Dulse said, and went on his way.."Young man, I must ask you if you wish to continue studying with me.".at least nominally
by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for.Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden.
Quite a great gift, were it.and after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so.All the teachers of the art
magic on Roke were women. There were no men of power, few men at all, on the island..Berry ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull.
It seemed to Irioth that the man had been poisoned. When Berry went out again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice, "There's
no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the drink. It's eaten up most of his mind, and most of what we have. So, do you
see, put up your money where he won't see it, if you don't mind, sir. He won't come looking for it. But if he saw it, he'd take it. He often doesn't
know what he's doing, do you see."."A NAMEDAY PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy.
Nineteen.protected by armed men and spells of defense. Sorcerers and witches were drowned in the poisoned.dissent within his kingdom. It was
widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked,
shelled, and."I am not ashamed," Irian said. She looked at them all. She felt that she should thank them for their courtesy but the words would not
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come. She nodded stiffly to them, turned round, and strode out of the room..SOURCES OF HISTORY."I tell you, Irian, he cannot come here, he
cannot harm you here."."The Archmage of the world," she said. "In my cow barn. He should have my bed-".The early kings and queens of Enlad,
among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen, Timan, and.But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed
something about his.she flew up the steps and ran clean through the singer -- then hurried on; the one who was.They had no patience with him
either, always at him to hurry up and get done with the job; nor with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what
they were going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in Oraby, Daisy and Goldie and the one
they called the Burning Bush. He had to sit with the young men because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did
not want him there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but
above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear and jealousy he knew and shrank from, and contempt he remembered. He was glad he
was not one of them, that they did not want to talk to him. He was afraid of doing wrong to them..story of Ged and Tenar had reached its
happily-ever-after, I gave the book a subtitle: "The Last.They both came to her. "The Master Changer of Roke: Irian of Way," said the
Doorkeeper..village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy with excitement at his shouting,.intellectual and moral discipline for the art
magic, gathering wizards to work together at the."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our business. It
has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to
do with it, what good it will do you. Or others," he added conscientiously..but never by the name giver..Since the name of the person is the person,
in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone who knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never
known to anybody but the giver and to the owner, who both keep it secret all their life. The power to give the true name and the imperative to keep
it secret are one. True names have been betrayed, but never by the name giver..Diamond had run away..parted from the donkey he took the right
hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to
his left.
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