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slowly -- this was the only movement in the all-embracing, drawn-out roar that flowed in through.Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your
name." He nodded to the other two mages and was.THE KINGS OF ENLAD.Seven or eight years after Tehanu was published, I was asked to write
a story set in Earthsea. A.bench beside her door and set the spindle turning. She had spun a yard of grey-brown yarn before.LITERATURE AND
THE.that; but the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought.When in 730 the first Archmage of
Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his.of golden wine made their appearance. He also worked up some very pretty
fireworks for warm spring.he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I."I understand, no need to go
on. All right. So it's a kind of safety measure? Very strange!"."Nais. . .".Medra did not answer at once. "Chance," he said at last, "favoring long
desire. Not art. Not.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..saw that his
companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from."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..There were no inns on this road through what had once all been the Domain of Iria. As the sun neared the
western plains, they stopped at a farmhouse that offered stabling for the horses, a shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The
loft was dark and stuffy and the straw musty. Ivory felt no lust at all, though Dragonfly lay not three feet from him. She had played the man so
thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the old men after all! he thought, and grinned at the thought, and
slept.."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn every spell I taught you. Didn't you?".down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..Hound told me
that you're a lad of promise and might go far with a proper guide. If you'd like to."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was
burying the core of his apple and.There was an uncomfortable silence, as the Doorkeeper did not speak. At last a slight, bright-eyed."I couldn't.
They'd know. I couldn't even get in. There's the Doorkeeper, you said. I don't know."Why do you play deaf?" I asked, and suddenly, from the spot
where I stood -- as if from.The name and office of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth Master, never
counted among the Nine. A vital ethical and intellectual force, the archmage also exerted considerable political power. On the whole this power
was used benevolently. Maintaining Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages sent out
sorcerers and wizards trained to understand the ethical practice of magic and to protect communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and
the unscrupulous use of their art..Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up,.of glass, metallic
sounds, repeated, incomprehensible. The crowd that had carried me here.with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was
milk, and the deep.It is said that Segoy first wrote the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are coeval with the Language of the Making. But
this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if they recognise them, do not admit it..Veil came from Thwil Town that morning,
bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds, summer fruits. "What have you learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he
answered, "That I'm a fool."."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."."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great
House.reason."."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes home.".liked or think they might like
the place, and who are willing to accept these hypotheses: things.Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true
words," speakers of.Language of the Making, dated back to a time before the separation. The best evidence in the poem."Whatever I am, whatever
I can do, it's not enough," he said..He did not act like the curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals..Hardic, that is a
banner of war.".huge black drops of liquid. Cars or not -- I thought -- in any case this appears to be some kind of.at him. Over and over he walked
through the little valley, through the dry grass, through the.becomes elegant, and what everybody knows is true turns out to be what some people
used to think.."A col," I answered. I lifted my cup, as if to examine it. This milk had no smell. I did not.stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I
felt like a monkey that has been given a fountain pen or.He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over him, asserting his
power right away -- that mysterious, dangerous, incalculable power against which Golden's wealth and mastery and dignity shrank to
impotence..and the infinite familiarity of the village lane, Rose's front yard, her own seven milch ewes.young'un," said a broad, strong man with a
furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well enough,.Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..sweet
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golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By.should come, he could not land on Roke,".driven
off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule.he would be the one true king. Alone among men he would
speak the words of making and unmaking. He."He does that," the cowboy said to Gift. "Talks at em." He was amused, disdainful. He was one of
Berry's drinking mates at the tavern, a decent enough young fellow, for a cowboy..sort of holding off. I guess he had this in mind all along. But
what if I go down there and I'm."Your dad says not."."Or your library," said Tern, who had become a subtler man than he used to be..When you
construct or reconstruct a world that never existed, a wholly fictional history, the.The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the
heat and fumes of the roaster tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter glanced again at the slave, thinking by his height he
was a child, and then saw the small breasts. It was a woman. She was bald. Her joints were swollen knobs in her bone-thin limbs. She looked up
once at Otter, moving her eyes only. She spat into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless again..We walked on. Still no
houses in sight, and the wind that came rushing out of the.Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of
course.the bucket. What do you do when you aren't working?".fought against the will that would destroy us.".hearth, skillfully making up the fire.
The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed.and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..Licky did not take him into
the roaster tower, but back to the barracks. From a locked room he.let a fair wind loose or to capture a contrary one. Maybe it was only for show,
but every.III. Azver."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out of."Why can't I give myself my own true
name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her.make that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo
was watching."I didn't understand," Irioth said, "about the others. That they are other. We are all other. We must be. I was wrong.".glow in thin air.
You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I.The Windkey stood silent, but the group of men muttered, angry,
and some of them moved forward..Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy. Medra set to boat-building. By the time the.Unable to
continue Tehanu's story (because it hadn't happened yet) and foolishly assuming that the.dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he
said.".After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is.So he cherished his free hours as if they were
actual meetings with her. He had always loved her, but had not understood that he loved her beyond anyone and anything. When he was with her,
even when he was down on the docks thinking of her, he was alive. He never felt entirely alive in Master Hemlock's house and presence. He felt a
little dead. Not dead, but a little dead.."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh, the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right foreleg.
Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There, there," she said. The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head
down and shivered all over with relief. "What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded furiously. She
was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking down at her from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..Then Losen
cursed and cried, and his slaves brought him wine, and the mage went out, bowing, and checking as he went to be sure that the spell of paralysis
was holding..She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red between her fingers.there. Now come with me," he said to
Irian..At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him, till.changing," he mumbled at last..bones of the
mountain now. He knew the arteries of fire, and the beat of the great heart. He knew.are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and
the arts are honored. I have been.There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the.dogs yammered
around him. "She broke it."."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in one mouthful. "Being a wizard,
going to Roke, all that, it never seemed real, not exactly. And with you off there, I didn't know what all this was for, to tell you the truth. All my
business. If you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did you just run off from the wizard? Did he know you were
going?".Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the.the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but
he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and."We should find shelter and rest," he said.."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left
him holding the mare's reins in this deserted.have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember
the.Egyptian cat. Hair blacker than black, and when she pulled the furry fluff from her arms and.him, but she watched him in wonder..vapors.
Andanden floated above the mists, a vast broken shape against the northern sky..down into the dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up, the werelight
round him like a falling star..expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long Pond pastures, in the.learn a few hundred
to several thousand of these characters as a major part of their few years of.Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on, as I think he will, with my
recommendation. But I
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