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the night, laying to in any bay or harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since.Diamond glanced at Rose. The girl turned her head
away, looking down..air like a knife, and Ayeth fell backward against a chair, staring..The making from the unmaking,.offer, which would have
been natural, perhaps, but painful to the father, the owl who had --.centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light
shines through.THE KINGS OF ENLAD.I rolled up my sleeve and showed her..but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have
in mind to pay you, would you.troubling harvesters or sailors a hundred miles away.."So some wise men say," said Veil mildly, and smiled again,
and bade him goodbye..How long can you stay?"."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and
maybe not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold our own against him, there in the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody
else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick breaking. He was broken. But he
fled away. The Summoner had spent a part of his strength for good, overcoming that blind will. And I didn't have the strength in me to stop the man
when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean
gone.."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set.cheese, roast kid, company," he
said..and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under.The five tales in this book explore or extend the
world established by the first four Earthsea.carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated and enraged,.For
there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might.Most people of the Archipelago have brown or
red-brown skin, black straight hair, and dark eyes;.No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western stars faded and.He
drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a.prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they
found a heavy trader bound for Wathort,."Do people still live there?" Medra asked, and the master said, "Witches," while his brother said,.with her
when he went on. There was a terrible shortage of coppers in her household these days..come back to this other place and this other man, whose
use-name he couldn't remember, though he.now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he wasn't dead, and was as dangerous as an.At
that the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her. They were both on the hill now. She towered above
him impossibly, fire breaking forth between them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that was
gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man bowing down before her, bowing slowly down to earth,
and lying on it..Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with the Master, or studying the lists of names in the room."Oh, I know. It's beneath
them.".care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".Of the four of them, only the Doorkeeper moved and spoke.
He took a step forward, looking from one young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names. Will you trust me
now?".the Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief,.Taking slaves.".They set off along the wharves,
asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and his prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound
for Wathort, whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price was half the cheese money, but they
would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked, two-masted ship..showered with a fine powder of disintegrating, dying fireflies,
black, gold. At the very edge, a.She hesitated; she laughed. "If he wants a fife-player," she said..wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and
Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke.around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few.lore
a wizard or his prentice might record a plague, a famine, a raid, a change of masters, along.They came out into the calm, open evening air. The west
still held some brightness as they crossed."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to.Dulse
had been unable to answer at all for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at his ingratitude and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would stay, but
my work is on Gont-I wish it was here, with you-".study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his.If
he lives I will live,.anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had.to the wonderful mysteries at
the end of them..with counters. When we approached one of these, seats emerged from the wall on either side of."How far does the forest go?"
Medra asked, and Ember said, "As far as the mind goes.".In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the
Closed Mouth. Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it..red ridge of the mountain in the dawn..She
reached out and touched his hand. He drew his breath sharply..His spies had been coming to him for a year or more muttering about a secret
insurgency all across his realm, rebellious groups of sorcerers that called themselves the Hand. Eager to find his enemy, he had one such group
investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old women, midwives, carpenters, a ditchdigger, a tinsmith's prentice, a couple of little boys. Humiliated
and enraged, Early had them put to death along with the man who reported them to him. It was a public execution, in Losen's name, for the crime
of conspiracy against the King. There had perhaps not been enough of that kind of intimidation lately. But it went against his grain. He didn't like to
make a public spectacle of fools who had tricked him into fearing them. He would rather have dealt with them in his own way, in his own time. To
be nourishing, fear must be immediate; he needed to see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it, taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's name,
it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself must keep in the background, making do with slaves and
prentices..make that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo was watching.valuable, and though the young king
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was putting things to rights as fast as he could, there were."War?".welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".for?".and golden on her face. He said
her name. She gave him sleep..chest -- and his coat filled out and lit up again. . ..Hound sniffed, sighed, nodded..Gelluk was used to hearing people
say the words he had put in their mouths, if they said anything at all. These were words he wanted but had not expected to hear. He took the young
man's arm, putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower away..went up again. Sometimes now Anieb followed him. He could say her name,
though she did not answer..hire a band. Who's the best in the country? Tarry and his lot?".holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the
desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a.the wizards. Though they speak the True Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly.She
hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only.dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that
innate knowledge or identity, they lost it."I've been coming doing business here some ten years," he said, looking Irioth up and down. "A man.little
wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and.raised both his arms outward and up, very slowly but
steadily, unstayed by anything the other man.the Mountain..young men. Secret meetings, inner circles. Rumors, whispers. The younger students are
frightened,.Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his smile. The Changer's face remained stern, but
he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes - it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak 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.."I'm afraid.".The two
earliest surviving epic or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the Young King or The Deed of Morred..The True Runes used in
the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are not symbols only, but reifactors: they can be used to bring a thing or
condition into being or bring about an event. To write such a rune is to act. The power of the action varies with the circumstances. Most of the True
Runes are found only in ancient texts and lore-books, and used only by wizards trained in their use; but a good many of them, such as the symbol
written on the door lintel to protect a house from fire, are in common use, familiar to unlearned people..use, if he could find how to do it.."Tell me
about yourself," I suggested. "Do you want to?".Licky did not take him into the roaster tower, but back to the barracks. From a locked room
he.dogs yammered around him. "She broke it.".The Changer stared openly at her. He was not as tall as she was. He stared at the Doorkeeper, and
then at her again..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (27 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM]."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell;.was silent, and Otter watched him with
staring intensity, still trying to understand.."Tonight," Dragonfly said. "At our spring, under Iria Hill. What he doesn't know won't hurt him." Her
voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has never taught a man before" she said. She glanced at.put him on
a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him."."Oh, are you a teller? Oh, why didn't you say so to begin with! Is that
what you are then? I wondered, it being winter and all, and you being on the roads. But with that horse, I thought you must be a merchant. Can you
tell me a story? It would be the joy of my life, and the longer the better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear...".Glosses of
Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard.themselves out to warlords or sought power for
themselves. Through the irresponsibility of these."And mine with you, my ember of fire, my flowering tree, my love, Elehal.".can we not find the
balance?"."But -" Irian said, and stopped..he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was
that."Thank you," I said, "not for me. . .".the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns..it was. Whatever
art he studied came easy to him, too easy, so that he despised illusion, and.do and have, it can be co-opted and degraded; but it survives commercial
and didactic.Women who work magic may practice periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other disciplines.for a young man, very difficult -- a
test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has.and lead the wizard to defeat himself..since have been given to the masteries: finding,
weather-working, changing, healing, summoning,.fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and
his.Chanter urged them on. They'll be along soon.".anything much but speed and direction and the sweet taste of river water and the sweet power of
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