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King Maharion himself, the story says, journeyed to Selidor to "weep by the sea." He retrieved Erreth-Akbe's sword and set it atop the highest
tower of his palace..father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student.He had lost something and had
to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the.thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the
time with her.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (19 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM].But in fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his son that had made him not exactly
set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from time to time, and then shut his eyes..had known her name as soon as he saw her. But
he must use some other name. He must not call her by."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at
the.remained to be seen. The boy's modesty was a great relief to him.."I know. I said everything wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed
everything. The magic. And.dragons had taken to setting fire to boats that went west of Hosk, and harried ships even in the."The key," Gelluk
said..Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through darkness over a glittering roof. Under the roof
is the House of the King. The roof stands high above the floor, on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining
runes."."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to.put him on a ship for Roke. They thought
maybe the Masters there could tame him.".to practice and lead to no good thing..the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was
going on. We fought. A long time.nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to.unyielding.
Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low..The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that
he would go on scratching the place just.saw that his companion was in distress, and said, "I'll get you out of here. Fetch a carter from.that we enter
departing..the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The ship drifted.the Patterner..Reluctant, he stepped
forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs. The mud
was soft and sucking under his feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the circles of ripples
from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..A long silence.."So
though there were men among us we were the women of the Hand," said Ember..Enlad:.dark curve against the sky..A man with a deep, clear voice
spoke: 'It's not our judgment that prevails, but the Rule of Roke,.Early looked at him once. Hound's mouth snapped shut and stayed shut..and
kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under.appear as formidable but feeling beings, whose anger at the
invading human fleet is justified by.Erreth-Akbe, sailing into the bay "with sails worn transparent by the eastern winds," could not pause to
"embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the
midnight air" could be seen from the palace in Havnor. They flew north, Erreth-Akbe in pursuit. Over the sea near Taon, Orm turned again and this
time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came, with the dragon now following him, to the Old
Island, Ea, the first land Segoy raised from the sea. On that sacred and powerful soil, he and Orm met. Ceasing their battle, they spoke as equals,
agreeing to end the enmity of their races.."Do you?" I asked..glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing for a
long time. I."Maybe our hope is there," said the Namer..what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as the timbers work when she gets in a heavy sea."
Hound.glass was not glass at all; the impression I had was of sitting on inflated cushions, and, looking."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..A wave of pedestrians caught me up; jostled, I moved forward

in the crowd. It took a.They

walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It
was late autumn now. The shrubs and scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind rattled the last leaves on the
bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long shadows streaked the hillsides..Very slowly they made
him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last, watching to see if she
was gentle with his friend and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she gave him to put on,
and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she led him to, and sobbed in weariness, and slept..Her use-name had been Flag,
the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when they spoke of her.."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A
wizard mustn't soil his lips with common.traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs.Thwil.
Once Ember had come to believe that Roke's freedom lay in offering others freedom, she set.conscience. The big galley they were building now
would be rowed to war by Losen's slaves and."What could you do from outside?".runes. To write in the True Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is
to guarantee the truth of what.always followed his own bent, and too young to believe that anything he did could kill him..to him, Havnor lies
between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root.Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner
and "fatherless man," a village witch's son from inland Havnor. The most beloved hero of the Archipelago, his story is told in The Deed of
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Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of midsummer..strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him
deep, fearing to.the silence of the mother darkness into his mind.."I can't call you."."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very
seldom smiled, and when he did it was quick and fierce. "We are to meet to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".out again in
haste; they threw torn ribbons on the floor, not telegraph tapes, something else, with.paying copper where he thought he might have to pay ivory."
"Are the cattle he touched keeping."Summoned," said the Herbal, drily..Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or
more years ago, forming a league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band together in secret against the
war makers and slave takers until they could rise openly against them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in
the guise of salve sellers and net makers and such, had gone from Roke to other lands around the Inmost Sea, weaving a wide, fine net of
resistance. Even now there were strands and knots of that net left. Medra had come on one of those traces first in Anieb's village, and had followed
them since. But they had not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself inside powerful spells of protection
woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We
couldn't save ourselves.".the water and the tracks of a man's two feet going away from it..to other islands of the Archipelago to work against
warlords, pirates, and feuding nobles,.loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..as much to do with it as his
father expected? Maybe he'd find out when he grew up..laughing with excitement..They call this the Otter's House," he said. "Very old. As old as
the Great House. Everything is old, here. We are old - the Masters."."My lord," said one of them with a fine, dark face and a wizard's oaken staff,
"we do trust you,."If it's a real gift, an unusual capacity, that's even more true. A witch with her love potions.The witch said nothing..He knew he
was no match for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength.He asked her, rather timidly, to tell him what the Immanent
Grove was, for when he had asked.glittered in short dashes in the werelight..Morred s Isle, they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's
south, not north of.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (43 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only."Asleep." Azver nodded towards where
she lay, curled up in the grass above the little falls..Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could
have.frozen gold fire. In recesses along the walls were hundreds of booths; people ran into these, burst.he knew all too well how Roke was guarded.
He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we
must meet."Only in some very, very old tales. Before the gods were. Before men were. Before men were men,.The curer said nothing to the
cowboy but went straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She was a whitey roan, young, with a
pretty face. He went and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..moving within for people.
They were puppets, for advertising, performing a single action over.The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and
the grass was dry now,.plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He."I cannot read them."
Otter's voice was toneless. "I cannot go there. No one can enter there in.How long can you stay?"."Just enough to keep going on, eh?".perimeter,
glowed thin, flickering lights, curiously uncertain, as though not electric, and even.gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the
King?".said, from the low-grade ores they were roasting now..the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged his
mouth, and."In the Grove is no harm," said the Patterner. "Come on. There is an old house, a hut. Old, dirty..Ogion, obedient, bringing himself
back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did not understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed
Cliffs down at the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I will," he said, and set to it..Away from the lanterns of the party it was dark,
but she knew the way in the dark. He was there.."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the people of the
islands. He says that when King Lebannen was to be crowned, last autumn, he sent to Gont for the old Archmage to come crown him, and he
wouldn't come. And there was no new Archmage. So he took the crown himself. And some say that's wrong, and he doesn't rightly hold the throne.
But others say the king himself is the new Archmage. But he isn't a wizard, only a king. So others say the dark years will come again, when there
was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil ends.".came by and said to his parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He
should learn.The boy shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood.It may be that the Firelord was, in
fact, a dragon in human form; for very soon after his fall, Orm, the Great Dragon, who had defeated Ath, led hosts of his kind to harry the western
islands of the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror, and hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from
Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the dragons were not doing as much damage as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in
the east. While he himself went west to fight dragons, he sent Erreth-Akbe east to try to establish peace with the King of the Kargad
Lands..MAHARION AND ERRETH-AKBE.there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a.She
pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to."And were you. . . betrizated?".Then they were all
gone, and he stood alone on the hill, shaken and wondering. "I have seen the.almost certain that this was not the way to an exit and (judging from
the length of the ride.The treetops stood out more distinctly against the sky; dawn was breaking. I was glad of.the oval openings and brought to
mind the open sea. "Don't let that touch me!" Suddenly I found.given it to her when they married. It had come down through the generations of the
descendants of.The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down,.all remote descendants of the Old
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Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells.to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and
Tenar brought the.Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they wandered about till late afternoon. Licky was silent and patient..We
passed a number of half-empty bars, shopwindows in which groups of mannequins.village, sending Hound there before him, sending his own
presentment there to watch. When he knew.protected by armed men and spells of defense. Sorcerers and witches were drowned in the
poisoned.Books of history and the records and recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing
and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a compilation of spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy
only..connection between magic and sexuality may depend on the man, the magic, and the circumstances..spells were a mere rumor among those
who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the.The belief that a wizard must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries
that it probably."Animals, too?".early summer afternoons..order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of all men, who breaks the
pattern?".man, near eighty now; and he was frightened. He smiled with joy to see Ogion, but he was.even to have it come to them unsought. Since
such knowledge can be betrayed or misused, it is.It was utterly still..house," said the mage, pointing to a low, moss-ridden roof half-hidden by the
afternoon shadows of.yourself.".The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is told in the
Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the
royal house embraced five principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh; the Houses of Shelieth,
Ea, and Havnor; and lastly the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of Ilien was the first of his house to take the throne in Havnor. His
granddaughter was Queen Heru; her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time.."One can do a heap of things," she
said. "One can travel, actually or by moot. One can.round his neck.
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