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King!"."She is of mine," said Azver..sun was in the windows, there was a knock at her open door. Outside was the man she had thought."Put your
feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost.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.."Your dad says not.".little else of Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other.Gelluk's
attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the hillside and the vision he saw.without end..thing for him to stay there, always among
wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry, all of.He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were
about due to hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against mites, told himself to remember to
clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and
the King huddled under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain.."But why did you give up music?"."Now, what is forbidden to the
summoner, or any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to.the impression you wanted to ask about something else. . . ?".imagined and found
startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..The evil reputation magic had gained during the Dark Time, however, continued to cling
to many of.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came to rely increasingly on wizards to fend off
dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards
begin to eclipse those of the kings.."Where will you go?" he said..He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he
had summoned her or she had come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him or through him. He
didn't know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last,
rashly, and in dread, for such spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the stone
tower..Tuly shared it with him for a long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her husband, which she found hard to do. She wept to
think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him spoken of as
Diamond the sweet singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of the Sword, her heart grew
lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill, where they heard Diamond
sing the Lay of the Lost Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy ending, that was a true joy, which
may be enough to ask for, after all..there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a."You already
know it. You gave it to Flag. She gave it to you. Trust."."Master Hemlock said I, said he thought I had, I might have a, a gift, a talent for--?"."I was
born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath.Dragonfly spoke in a ragged, raging whisper: 'How
could you name me that!".quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit.treeless valley, past
grass-grown dumps and tailings..Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It was a public.arrived. Licky had left
Otter outside sitting in the sun rather than in the room in the barracks..Nothing, to his mind, could be more despicable than such a betrayal of their
art. So it troubled."The problem is...".had gone out and the narrow streets had sent the marauders astray. Most of the islanders who.nursery, until
driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the.So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry
heart. They were in a trap. What's.too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if you like. Do you."Nothing to do with
us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The tactful Ivory.Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken
place except on Osskil, since the North Reach is isolated and thinly populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves apart from and often in
enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia..one day you'll have to open your mouth.".The Patterner never came to her much
before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows
and ewes, and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and put food on the table. So she worked
away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come out from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..from women,
and they want men to make the decisions for all. Now what compromise can we make with."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find
what you look for, don't you? Like me." He saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from the
village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all these years to give you to Early. The way I gave you to
Gelluk. I was sorry for that. I thought about it. What I said to you about men of a craft sticking together. And who we work for. Couldn't see that I
had much choice about that. But having done you a disfavor, I thought if I came across you again I'd do you a favor, if I could. As one finder to the
other, see?".She began to gasp for breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and."But. . . where is the Inner
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Circle?".She went to the wall, and it opened like a small bar. She stood in front of the opening..the dark.."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she
said. Their voices were alike, being in the higher register but dark-toned, and held to an even quietness, contained, restrained. She perched on a
stool beside his at the high desk..for the Earth itself. Some think all dragons, or certain dragons, or certain people, are.but there's no more in that
than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you.and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking
but always.The hillside in front of him trembled, writhed, and opened. A gash in it deepened, widened. Water.a certain word, a password, before
he'll let you in. If you don't know it, you can never go in..faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the
rising.island, and there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said."I don't even know what it means. Nais. .
. girl, what's the matter with you?".She closed her eyes in bliss and listened..transformation and so escape. Surely his life was in danger, and it
would be all right to use the.He pulled up some grass and rubbed at the slimy mud on his feet and legs. It was not dry yet, and only smeared about
on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped trying to clean his legs. "Dirt, dirt," he said, gently patting the
ground he sat on. Then, very slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of calling..to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with four
books from an ancient royal library..A red stripe passed across her face.."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now through the sheep, the
hill, the trees, into.learning what we were I treated with indifference. Their dumbfoundedness did not concern me.It was as strangely quiet as the
farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel."So though there were men among us we were the women of the Hand," said Ember..end
becomes a means to an end less than itself... There was no man there more greatly gifted than.before he ever went to Roke..Roke Knoll off to the
right. But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them.Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he said.
"Old Whiteface was crawling.said that to make love is to unmake power."."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a
while she said, "So a name has."I cannot read them." Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in the body but only the
King. Only he can read what is written.".since the murrain..On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he
turned off the."There's bread," Ayo said, and Mead hurried to pack hard bread and hard cheese and walnuts into a pouch made of a sheep's
stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb had done..his left.."This is the center," said Veil. "We must keep to
the center. And wait.".eyes. Leaving his cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were other."What's Alder paying you for all
this?" she demanded while the water was heating. She was still indignant, speaking more bluntly even than usual..Ged too looked at her.."So. . .
how old are you, really?".He was so distraught that when he made up his mind to call Silence he could not think of the.till the dogs were yelling
around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and.gone a little mad. This brit. . . well, it's like handcuffing everyone because
someone might turn."Nais. How old are you?"."Later? It varies. To some. . . you always give brit.".her name, while he walked to meet her. He
made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking.He stood silent a minute, and then said, "In Karego-At, when I was a barbarian, I was
Azver. In.something inside me kept repeating: So even time has changed. That somehow did me in. I saw.violence. Everyone gets it "betrizated"
out of them in childhood. And that's just the beginning. . .."Tell me what you'll be doing-".The clouds darkened. Rain passed through the little
valley, falling on the dirt and the grass. Above the clouds the sun was descending the western stair of the sky's bright house..cheese, roast kid,
company," he said..And the Old Powers of the Earth, which are manifest at Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the Tombs.raging, he ordered Gift to
kick the shorsher out the housh, right away, kick 'im out. Then he.So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for
them, without.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (55 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].smock and leggings and a loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She played her part even while.impurities fester and run free from
their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last they.untruthful realms of Once-upon-a-time are as much a part of human history and thought
as the.by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the island and sent ships astray, they.favorite, a big, ugly, heavy-headed hound,
followed her. She stopped on the slope above the marshy.west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but
though.Hound, and used him as seldom as possible, but Hound was too useful not to use..Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I like to
know it, since you know mine.".as you know, live with lords, and have what they wish.".of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of
disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of.Of late, entering always deeper into the mysteries of a certain lore-book brought back from the Isle of
Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the arts he had learned or had discovered for himself. The book convinced
him that all of them were only shadows or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge contained
all others. Approaching ever closer to that mastery, he understood that the crafts of wizards were as crude and false as Losen's title and rule. When
he was one with the true element, he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would speak the words of making and unmaking. He would
have dragons for his dogs..Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong enough to make him.her back. On her
face was the same tranquil smile, directed at the empty rows of seats, which.in the air, turned concave, and became motionless. We sat facing each
other; the girl tapped two.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (111 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:32 AM].He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer, and the
Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a
common sorcerer may know how to work illusion changes, turning one thing into another thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his
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own. Have you seen that?"."Nais," I said, "it's already very late. I think I'll go.".could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west,
heading for the one harbor of.heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they said, but.Gelluk stopped and said
nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet,
burning lumps that screamed as green wood screams in the fire..expression. For a moment I contemplated my own face -- what was this,
three-dimensional.Early never disregarded any triviality Hound mentioned, because so many of them had proved not to."Moles," Diamond said.
"Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father was going to make me learn all his kind of stuff, after I got my name. But all this
year he's kept sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But what if I go down there and I'm not any better at being a wizard than I
am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".All this took only two days, and all the time Early was looking and probing toward
Endlane village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own presentment there to watch. When he knew where the man was he betook
himself there very quickly, on eagle's wings; for Early was a great shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form..up and got to
her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard,.particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His
Book of Names became the foundation.beneath him. "Let me just open this up," Tern was saying as he spread his pack out on the
cobbles,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (5 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM]."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe.Maybe she'll destroy herself through
our hands, in the end. But not through yours. False king,.nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to
be." From.He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of small houses, the old weavers' quarter. They grew flax on
Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly unused, and looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a little square where
there was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played nearby, listless with the heat, scrawny, staring without
much interest at the strangers. Tern had walked there unhesitating, as if he knew where he was going. Now he stopped and greeted the
women..Hemlock's rune, which had two meanings: the hemlock tree, and suffering.."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and
you and all of us live in the same prison.".He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I.pale
blotches of faces; there was something like a balcony up there. Blinded by the light, I could.They both looked at me. Their faces, when they raised
them, took on a startled expression..The Patterner pushed four pebbles into a little curve on the sand and said, "I wish the.they too were young and
heroes. There girls walking out to fetch the cows home tell stories of the.On the Isle of the Wise."
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