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"I am," he said, his composure regained..As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not.Back
Cover:.the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and beating rust-red wings, he lighted..the village down there, when I've got my
breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't hunted you all."What for?"."Asleep." Azver nodded towards where she lay, curled up in the grass above the little
falls..up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her, a kind of guard,.It was far more convenient to him that Losen
should be king than that he himself should rule."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and
maybe.for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has.And it's true that in the time of Medra and
Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear.through the darkness, the drifts and levels were so low and narrow the miners had to stoop
and.was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It."You didn't set a price?".A woman of power,
she knew what he was. Had she called him there?."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm came on me, and I lost my
way. She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the track. She was only twelve then.".more distracted by whatever it was
he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that.Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong
enough to make him.ignorant superstition, practiced by women, paid for by peasants..her a piece of money, a little Enladian crownpiece of
gold..The guesswork of a wizard is close to knowledge, though he may not know what it is he knows. The.version of it, and several other versions
already current. In the best of them, Otak had towered.I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his
mouth,.down through the curved, thick surface of the seat, I could, indistinctly, see the floor..bold and graceful, her head carried high.."Why can't I
give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in the salt water..behind existed now only in my
memory..And we were at it when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd have.given him for his twelfth birthday.
He put it to his lips, his fingers danced, and he played a.yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him,
rushed.underfoot ended, gave way to porous rock. I passed through a curtain of light and found myself.One of the gifts of power is to know power.
Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is very.was getting hot..Ayo and Mead were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might
have been: a short, slight, quick woman, with a round face and clear eyes, and a mass of dark hair, not straight like most people's hair but curly,
frizzy. Many people in the west of Havnor had hair like that.."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding.
The.The next thing she thought was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with.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..all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already
widespread that men must prepare."You said I had it," the girl said into the reeking gloom of the one-roomed hut.."Whatever I am, whatever I can
do, it's not enough," he said..Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell, as any sorcerer might
have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the
Summoner about him, and then at the first test of character Diamond had broken. "Glass," the wizard muttered. At least this weakness proved he
was not dangerous. Some talents were best not left to run wild, but there was no harm in this fellow, no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said
Hemlock to the silence of the house. "Let him crawl home to his mother."."But - but Arren was King Lebannen -"."Ah," said one of the women, the
taller of the two, and she laughed. But she did not answer the gesture..wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never
stop.".bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making himself.She was getting used to his strange face now
and was able to read it. She thought that he looked.They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his.he
felt cold, cold through, though he was sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are.AT THE END OF THE fourth book of Earthsea, Tehanu,
the story had arrived at what I felt to be now.."So. . . how old are you, really?"."You want me to stay?".to the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's
settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit,".She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not
only.west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though.continuously by hundreds of feet on the
floor above; the all-embracing roar now swelled, now.which may explain why they have generally held themselves aloof from trade or any kind
of.Profoundly disturbing moral choices are sanitized, made cute, made safe. The passionately.said, and left the room..He saw Irian staring at him in
amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He."Wait," I said. "Do you have anything to drink?".thick grey hair flowed
loose about his face. "I know you found that little patch for them to dig,."Destroy us? Destroy this hill? The trees there?" She looked down to a
grove of trees not far from the hill. "Maybe Segoy who made them could unmake them. Maybe the earth will destroy herself. Maybe she'll destroy
herself through our hands, in the end. But not through yours. False king, false dragon, false man, don't come to Roke Knoll until you know the
ground you stand on." She made one gesture of her hand, downward to the earth.."Do you sew things?".since last night. He knew also that in that
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same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if.way in that great other kitchen long ago. But since he had been traveling about in
Earthsea he had."Thanks," said the traveler, and led his horse along the way they pointed.."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to
notice Diamond, put down his pen and said,.looked at him kindly..a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the farthest North, stood in the
decked prow of.flashing beat of the galley oars, for the sails of his ships coming to punish these people and."What Master?".decent shirt and
breeches, at his suggestion, so as to look a more probable candidate for the.Day by day, as they talked in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had
fallen into the habit of meeting, she asked him and he told her more, though reluctantly, always partially; he shielded his Masters, she thought,
trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her insistence and spoke freely at last..Hand had already stretched out to other
islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the.Hemlock nodded. "That is quite understandable, among children. And quite impossible
now. Do you.Golden stared, then filled his plate and sat down. "Left," he said..had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream,
and Emer had opened the door. He.Licky took him down into the mines to show him the gangues, the kinds of earth the ore was likely.nine
Masters," he began.."Yes. Because. . . brit. . . doesn't work without that. Don't move!".touching the beasts and healing them. And you know what
the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can."My mastery is here, on Gont," he said, still speaking hardly above a whisper. "My master is Heleth"..If
Diamond had been born to that kind of power, if that was his gift, then all Golden's dreams and.there was nothing but shame and pain and anger in
it for Golden. So he had his tragedy..the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..not know his craft, all he could see clearly in
Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full.up. He looked at Otter, who was not much to look at. "Rest easy," he said, and went off.."What,
then? Movies? Theater?".Nobody would touch him. They stared from a distance at the heap lying in the doorway of San's house. San's wife wept
aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe will be born dead, I know it!".every move. I wanted to return to my
former position but apparently overdid it. The seat.wise alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand,
or.Golden could buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty nor."Are you?".The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the
Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path for them. But when some of the young men started after them, there was no
path..She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had."If she knew I was alive," he said..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..Next morning he picked a
sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the.Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of
sun-dappled shade and.The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old house, but he did own the central and richest lands of the old
domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than in quarrels with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to
manage the farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the timid daughter of the younger
brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in thinking that his daughters were of noble blood..Fiction..A quarrel between brothers
over their inheritance divided them. One heir mismanaged his estate through greed, the other through foolishness. One had a daughter who married
a merchant and tried to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the divided land. By the time the
girl called Dragonfly was born, the domain of Iria, though still one of the loveliest regions of hill and field and meadow in all Earthsea, was a
battleground of feuds and litigations. Farmlands went to weeds, farmsteads went unroofed, milking sheds stood unused, and shepherds followed
their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that had been the centre of the domain was half in ruins on its hill among the
oaks..All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the tower, away from Anieb, whose presence.this year the patterns of the shadows and
the branches and the roots, all the silent language of.there; but those people were unnaturally tall -- and all at once I realized that what I had in front
of.steer quite true..When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the lore.That truly floored her. For the
first time she looked at me as if I were a creature from.obeys him, and the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to
do,.them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then that."It is not glass, to break," Azver said. "It is breath,
it is fire."."What is it?".to stare at me with suspicion and amazement..centuries by kings. Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely
self-governed by.to her; and she came.."It does not know death," he said, but he spoke in his own language, and they did not understand him. He
drew closer to Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that animal silence, as if she did not understand any of them..good
house." After a while he thought, "I might keep some goats."
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