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The early kings and queens of Enlad, among whose names are Lar Ashal, Dohun, Enashen, Timan, and Tagtar, gradually increased their sway till
they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their reign extended no farther south than Ilien and did not include Felkway in the east, Paln and
Semel in the west, or Osskil in the north, but they did send explorers out all over the Inmost Sea and into the Reaches. The most ancient maps of
Earthsea, now in the archives of the palace in Havnor, were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago.."But why did you give up
music?".Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The wizard Hemlock, who had known his
great-uncle the Mage, came up from South Port to name him. And Hemlock was invited to his nameday party the year after, a big party, beer and
food for all, and new clothes, a shirt or skirt or shift for every child, which was an old custom in the West of Havnor, and dancing on the village
green in the warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends, all the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people danced, and
some of them had a bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and memorable night. The next morning Golden told
his son again that he must think about being a man..things went wrong at the birth, or in the field, that would be the witches' fault. And things
went.Oh, it's time, and past time. We must deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is here; there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the
Mother lies under Samory."".He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk had forced him to say his name, which gave the wizard
immediate and ultimate power over him. Now he had no hope of resisting Gelluk in any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then
Anieb had come into his mind: come of her own will, by her own means. He could not summon her, could not even think of her, and would not
have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with the wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his
mind..Ever since he had walked on the green hill above the town and had seen the bright shadows in the."I didn't know what I was doing," he said.
"Sometimes it worked, sometimes it didn't.".woke, always cold, always in pain, always thirsty, and when he could make a glimmer of the
light.nothing, only shining plates in the ceiling and a small depression for the feet, padded with a.Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had
in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising.mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water, and no track on that but goat-hoofs.
The.There was a silence. The fire whispered..When it came to teaching what he knew, he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first.told
you. Sir."."Back that way," said the taverner..Labby, a light-skinned, flashy-looking fellow, played the double-reed woodhorn..right, had at last
understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make.bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a
merry and memorable night. The."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion were
challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?"."You
wanted to. . .".prearranged location?.at me. Her eyes froze. But to that I had grown accustomed. I asked where the Inner Circle was..knowledge.
Then Rose feared her, and feared for her.."Hu-hu-hu," said the owl, under her window, and then it said, "Darkrose!" Startled from her misery, she
leaped out of bed and opened the shutters..stay here.".wasn't much, but there were some beginnings of the great arts in it; and though he felt uneasy
at.The ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a weatherbeaten.spell that would hide him from them
all..times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood when he first saw her in the.walked away, entering under the trees..as if he had
the power to.".not bend..he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of.witchery. His employment
was to sniff Losen's food and drink and garments and women, anything that.quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch
hired men to manage the.When he saw it, faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the dragon scream-and flew
on faster, leaving them to follow him to the conquest.."I thought it would be a spell of Change," she said..The breeze was moving again slightly;
she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little," she said..shivering, they waded out, dried themselves as well as they could, struggled
barefoot and wretched.No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He had had this queer feeling and had not recognized
it, back then, before the earthquake that had sunk a half mile of the coast at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port.."Your Rose is a wise
flower," said the mage, unsmiling..Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".were passages concerning the true refiner's
fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can
call to.no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he saw Anieb before.When he saw it, faint and green above the
misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the.far end of the old workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his foot..HOUND
STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's hospitality..hellhounds and
probably a drunk old man. But it was worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out.buttonless jacket. Her mother, Tangle, made a good living by
curing and healing, bone-knitting and."What will you do?" she asked quietly..The slow stiff words carried great weight..bade the islands be,."I'm
Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right, then, Master Hawk. Put.Havnor, they say. There they say the women of the Hand
have kept the old arts. And they teach."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming here. To
take the girl. To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking with them when I left. I think -".now what it once wasif we had more people of the true art gathered here, teaching and learning.He forgave her gracefully. He did not try a love-charm on her again..as
they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of."My people, the Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods,
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brothers. And the king there is also a god.."Well," Rose said, and dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front yard of her.power
from them for himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them,.He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the
Immanent Grove was, for when he had asked others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely, saying,
"You can learn about the Grove only in it and from it." A few days later she came down to the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a
fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and asked about boat-building, and he told her and showed her what he could. It was a peaceful
afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said
to him, "I'll be going to the Grove after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".The Other Wind (to be published soon). A dragon bridge.."A mage
called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd.On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house on a hill
among great oaks. When he turned off the village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at him.
The mare was afraid of dogs and liable to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the old house
dreaming away in the dappled light of the early summer afternoons..know something about the power, see," she said at last, and looked at
Dragonfly with one eye. Her."As long as I like.".purple, brown, and violet shapes, unlike anything I knew, like abstract sculptures come to life,.If
Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and plans of training him in the business, and having
him help in expanding the carting route to a regular trade with South Port, and buying up the chestnut forests above Reche -- all such plans
dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards on Roke Island? Might he (as that uncle had
done) gain glory for his family and dominion over lord and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of
Havnor? Golden all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions.."Maybe I ought to go now?" I asked. I still held my untouched
drink.."Thank you, mistress," he muttered, crouching at the fire. She brought him a bowl of broth. He drank from it eagerly yet warily, as if long
unaccustomed to hot soup..returned with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he.The winter passed by, and
the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from his mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master
Hemlock, saying, "My mother wonders if I might spend a month at home this summer.".and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning
through a milky overcast. She slipped.the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..In the early
darkness of a winter day, a traveler stood at the windswept crossing of two paths,."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those
who fear us would come again to destroy us," said Veil..back into the house. "Oh, dear," she said, and burst into tears.."Poor child," she
murmured.."I don't know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I.the summoner's art goes straight to that. It's a
wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and."I am not a witch," she said. Her voice sounded high, metallic, after the men's deep voices. "I."A
col," I answered. I lifted my cup, as if to examine it. This milk had no smell. I did not.aloud..would be sure to reach Ark before the Long
Dance.."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of you!" She sprang up the bank, pulling herself up
by the tough bunchgrass, and scrambled to her feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt back down the bank, found her
clothes, and pulled them on, still swearing - "You coward wizard! You traitorous son of a bitch!".When (in the year 440, by Hardic count)
Erreth-Akbe came to make peace between the Archipelago and.somewhere, col?".cousins while they rebuilt their burned house as best they could.
They welcomed him with.as beautiful as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a.I must be going now, I told
them voicelessly, with my lips only. I began to back off in the.made and put against the front wall of the house. He looked upstream at her,
crouching motionless.inside a rocky grotto. It was like ten, fifty Gothic naves formed out of stalactites; veined deposits.So well in hand did Early
have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth from.the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at
himself for.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (26 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].There will I go..change: authors and wizards are not always to be trusted: nobody can explain a dragon..He brought her into his
mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out.life in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples
elsewhere, there are."She is of mine," said Azver..The boy's drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to
overweening confidence in the young of their kind. They expect modesty to come later, if at all. "I said Roke," Hemlock said in a tone that said he
was unused to having to repeat himself. And then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy had endeared himself to Hemlock by his
uncomplaining patience, he took pity on him and said, "You should either go to Roke or find a wizard to teach you what you need. Of course you
need what I can teach you. You need the names. The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words.
You must train it diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they need cultivation and discipline, which another man can
give you better than I can." So does modesty breed modesty, sometimes, even in unlikely places. "If you were to go to Roke, I'd send a letter with
you drawing you to the particular attention of the Master Summoner.".man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with
us while he's curing.have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got.pursued him from the east to
the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting."But we met, we sat, and we could not choose. We said this and said that, but
no name was spoken. And then I..." He paused a while. There came on me what my people call the eduevanu, the other breath. Words came to me
and I spoke them. I said, Hama Gondun! And Kurremkarmerruk told them this in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my own
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wits, I could not tell them what that meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen..Irioth tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say
that there was work for two. He tried to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in the acid of the man's
jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken..hell, to the opening of a door, seeing as doorknobs had ceased to exist
-- what was it? -- some.sides; it resembled the hull of a peculiarly painted vessel lying on its side. This, visible through.but Irioth spoke..Listening
to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked in the dark and rain by the
faint.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (53 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].of rock and earth. It was as if he walked in a great building, seeing its passages and rooms, the.They would ask all the other Masters to meet
with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala."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.".gave a student his staff and
made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession occurred.TARRY'S MALICE had left his nerves raw, and the thought of the party weighed
on him till he lost his appetite. He thought hopefully for a while that he was sick and could miss the party. But the day came, and he was there. Not
so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his father, but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them
married by now to the other half, it seemed, but there was still plenty of flirting going on, and several pretty girls were always near him. He drank a
good deal of Gadge Brewer's excellent beer, and found he could endure the music if he was dancing to it and talking and laughing while he danced.
So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again, which all of them did..Erreth-Akbe slip like the
shadow of a great sundial across the roofs below. He gave orders, and."Nais. . ." I said quietly. I dropped my hands..style of a hundred years ago; I
didn't want to. I had to admit, however, that she was right; brit was.without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of
magic speak even such."You did?".accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game.He followed
him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the."What, it's bad?".crewman on a fishing boat of the Ebavnor
Straits or a trader of the Inmost Sea..TELEPORT TELETHON. Through a steeply arched doorway (but it was an impossible arch, pried.harassing
him. Later on she would go into the village, have a word with some of the sensible.THE KINGS OF ENLAD.But few could pass through Medra's
Gate..sending, and knew that it was a true spell. She had sent him her touch, her voice saying his name,.Reaches there is often no government other
than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner
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