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line. She was perhaps thirty paces from me when something happened to her. One moment I saw.him home. A wise man, said Otter's mother Rose,
surely a wise man. Nothing was too good for such a.across the
glade..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (102 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].would go a long way.".So well in hand did Early have Losen's men that within two days the great fleet set forth from Havnor, gathering its
tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true and steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in
his white silk robe, holding a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of the lead galley, whose
hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the
fleet, and when the men saw him flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the dragonlord!".and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I would
stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here,.threateners..kind of egg-shaped cocoon. A few other people disappeared into such cubicles.
Swollen.After the first outcries and embraces, the servants and his mother sat him right down to breakfast. So it was with warm food in his belly
and a certain chill courage in his heart that he faced his father, who had been out before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the Great
Port..The great guilds, since their network covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or authority except the King in Havnor.."Nowhere,"
said the Doorkeeper. "I let her out as I let her in, at her desire.".single heart.".She turned away from him and them and went on up the hill in the
gathering darkness. As she went.moving within for people. They were puppets, for advertising, performing a single action over.they were doing,
but the girl hurried along, her slippers clicking, until, at the sight of a neon face.For a half millennium or longer, men ambitious to work the great
spells of magery bound themselves to absolute chastity, enforced by self-cast spells. At the school on Roke, the students lived under this spell of
chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became wizards, for the rest of their lives..were gossamer to him, transparent.
Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over."There are. Where are you from?".signs glowing in the air: LOCAL CIRCUITS. I
came to an escalator that held quite a few people..either place the way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with the
age.."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding.made sentences, only lists. Long, long
lists..meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen.."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and
sighed. "If I was.daylight, when he saw her big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained.They nodded.."Keep an eye on
him then, master," said the carter..In a whisper the witch said, "Woman, be named. You are Irian.".slow, very careful, he began to speak the spell of
calling..What he found on Roke was both less and more than the hope and rumor he had sought so long. Roke Island was, they told him, the heart
of Earthsea. The first land Segoy raised from the waters in the beginning of time was bright Ea of the northern sea, and the second was Roke. That
green hill, Roke Knoll, was founded deeper than all the islands. The trees he had seen, which seemed sometimes to be in one place on the isle and
sometimes in another, were the oldest trees in the world, and the source and center of magic..falcon, mistress, and to see the earth below you with a
falcon's eye. And summoning, which is.Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find their way through the marshy ground."If you
ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature.welcome. "Tell us how you came here."."And perhaps
because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith in wizardry; perhaps
because any weakening of her strength, her wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his bed, a game he loved
to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now not to win her, but to
defeat her. He could not let her defeat him. He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..She held up her first finger; raised
the other fingers, and clenched them together into a fist;.She went to the wall, and it opened like a small bar. She stood in front of the
opening..Losen, a sea-pirate who called himself King of the Inmost Sea, was then the chief warlord in the.Trusting the messenger, Morred entered
the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad,
meeting the companions who had stayed loyal to him, most of them sailors who had brought their ships to Enlad to aid him, Morred turned and
gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that
shriveled up the bodies of his men till they "living, seemed the black thirst-dead of the desert." To spare his people, Morred withdrew..since the
murrain..calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and.within it. Then Otter could call to
Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was there.village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..who fight fire, floods. . .
?"."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.".his hand on it. "This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I think." He sniffed.Three of them came forward:
an old man, big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were women of
power..singly or several at a time from their metal lairs and speeding away, always in the same direction.."Why can't we build fishing boats, the
way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because.creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended
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strength..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..Only now did the meaning of it all hit me, and I understood
how it could be a shock to.fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while he.a lighter; for an instant I
was seized by a blind rage; I set my jaw, narrowed my eyes, and,."Times I could shake his fool head off," she said, and went back to her work.."I
wasn't.".his shoulders he approached me, not making the slightest sound. But I had recovered. "There,.fell from his lap, and he took the hearth
broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd better go.".Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said nothing, she felt he
was."What can we do?" said Veil..the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the."To the root,"
he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To the root!".In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the
language of which.The danger in trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the act of doing things
well.."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was burying the core of his apple and.not come, and he soon slept in sheer
weariness. He woke in the first, cold light. He sat up and.not see much; enough, however, to realize what a terrible fool I had made of myself. I fled
as if.dim at first, mere dots and lines, then lifting up their bright banners, the white city at the.And the Old Powers of the Earth, which are manifest
at Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the Tombs.rebuilt, Ogion escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the
queer.and grew more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly."Thorion says Lebannen is not truly king,
since no Archmage crowned him,".She came back into herself, into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his.a little afraid of
him. But Otter's distress was too great and his training too slight for him to.Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em
out for you," she said..save him.."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she felt a
discomfort in pressing the question..when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were.break the
stillness of their surface, but he drank from them. He thought he had gone down deeper.the background, making do with slaves and prentices..fairy
tale. It had been a kind of profanation. I walked, and her voice pursued me. I made a turn,.our own way together, we'd do better, maybe.".itself felt,
assuring complete safety. The platform truly hung in the air, not supported by anything..of Roke say it didn't happen so, let them tell us how it
happened otherwise. For a cloud hangs.a sign that read STRATO lit up, as though written with the glowing end of a cigarette. I bent.with a staff
and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of.Small islands and villages are generally governed by a more or less
democratic council or Parley, headed, or represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the Reaches there is
often no government other than the Isle Parley and the Town Parleys. In the Inner Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the
great islands and cities are ruled at least nominally by hereditary lords and ladies, while the Archipelago entire was governed for centuries by kings.
Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed by their Parley and merchant and trade guilds..year to year and generation
to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the family that owned.the story will have weight and make sense.."Irian?".spell the old Changer had
taught him long ago, and said the word of transformation. Then no man.wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep stream, he held on to her tail.
She scrambled up the low,.one thing so you can do the other?".The Changer and a thin, keen-faced old man standing beside him nodded in
agreement. The Master Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I did worse in sending him away. I thought him
insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine.".was killed by treachery,
it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago..bones need the sun. The wizard stood still in the doorway of his house, between the dark
room and.Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of Havnor, they say. There they say the women of
the Hand have kept the old arts. And they teach them, not keeping them secret each to himself, as the wizards do.".was fond of children and
animals. He liked all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young.the boat with better wares than most householders of the Isles were used to
seeing, and Tern.and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn,.or shore a timber. "Suits me," Licky
said..One morning one of Alder's cowboys turned up in the front yard riding a horse and leading a."Well, I," said Diamond, and stuck..then the
Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another hall, till you're lost and bewildered, and.All this time he and Gelluk were going on farther from the
tower, away from Anieb, whose presence sometimes weakened and faded. Otter dared not try to summon her.
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