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"It's a custom," I said, at a loss. Actually, they had told me at Adapt to stop dressing in the.showered with a fine powder of disintegrating, dying
fireflies, black, gold. At the very edge, a.down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening.."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.".careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown
like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at.The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a
genuine wizard with a staff and a grey cloak, trained on the Isle of the Wise, and so the Master of Iria of Westpool got himself a wizard from Roke.
He was surprised how easy it was to get one, if you paid the price..battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and
city-states, and.She came back into herself, into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his.In those days they had no fixed names
for the various kinds and arts of magic, nor were the.sign in return, "but not always safe, among strangers.".They came ashore in Ilien for water and
food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its way so quickly had left little time for provisioning the ships. They overran the towns along the
west shore of Ilien, taking what they wanted, and did the same on Vissti and Kamery, looting what they could and burning what they left. Then the
great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew
there was a high hill above it. As they came nearer, he took dragon form and soared up high above his ships, leading them, gazing into the west for
the sight of that hill..Birch was sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by the wine merchant there.
He was glad to send his wizard along as bodyguard, for the wine was valuable, and though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as he
could, there were still gangs of robbers on the roads. So Ivory left Westpool on the big wagon pulled by four big carthorses, jolting slowly along,
his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an uncouth figure rose up from the wayside and asked the carter for a lift. "I don't know you," the carter
said, lifting his whip to warn the stranger off, but Ivory came round the wagon and said, "Let the lad ride, my good man. He'll do no harm while I'm
with you.".In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a."Is she misnamed?" the Doorkeeper
asked the Namer..She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what he had told her and by her thoughts.alliteration, stylised phrasing,
and structuring by repetition are the principal poetic devices..Was this still architecture, or mountain-building? They must have understood that
in.man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man.he said, "what I'll be doing. I wish now I'd
thought about it more. Passed it on to you. But it.a poor cart that goes only in one direction,".from them, and not all did. All this time they had no
word from Early, and no weather was worked."To keep you.".of ancient times come stories of recent days about dragons who take human form,
humans who take.It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel uneasy in an ordinary-looking town on a
sweet spring morning, but in such silence he must wonder if he was indeed in a plague-stricken place or an island under a curse. He went on.
Between a house and an old plum tree was a wash line, the clothes pinned on it flapping in the sunny breeze. A cat came round the corner of a
garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed, well-whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here
was cobbled, he heard voices..The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He."Get back, you
black-hearted bitch!" she yelled. "Home, you crawling traitor!" And the dogs fell silent and went sidling back to the house with their tails
down..His old master was sitting in the grass near the pond, eating an apple. Bits of eggshell flecked.other was his servant..him. He drew closer to
Irian. He felt the warmth of her body. She stood staring, in that animal."Tell us who you are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but
without greeting or welcome. "Tell us how you came here."."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother,
while he stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old
man had said to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?"."Healers," their guide said. "Is she ill again, Dory?".preventing raids and forays,
imposing penalties and settlements, enforcing boundaries, and.She went to the wall, and it opened like a small bar. She stood in front of the
opening..with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep.Neither of them had any doubt but that he
was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have."Craftily," said Ember.."Once?" she said. "Or twice?".lucky as an Irian'. The masters and
many tenants of the domain added its name to their own,.destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying
the.clay brick puffed into dust, and the Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion they.Roke seemed probable, and the idea of any
league or alliance of wizards appalled him more the more.control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a
gale.The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the.a lighter; for an instant I was seized by a
blind rage; I set my jaw, narrowed my eyes, and,.his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He
felt.boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the Master of."There's nobody in the village could change
that," she said. She looked up into his face for a moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all right,
then, though the word "change" rang and rang in his head..Silence nodded, acceptant as always..Nothing, to his mind, could be more despicable
than such a betrayal of their art. So it troubled.them the School sprawled grey and many-roofed on its lower hill. The grove of trees towered
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before.A division of.this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green.He knew he was no match
for Early. To stop that first binding spell he had used all the strength.feeling horribly like despair. I was certain that the others were experiencing
the same things, but.He stepped down from the doorstep onto the dirt so that he could feel the ground with the nerves of his soles, but the mud
slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the eggs down on the doorstep, sat down beside them, cleaned his feet with rainwater
from the pot by the step, wiped them dry with the rag that hung on the handle of the pot, picked up the eggs, stood up slowly, and went into his
house..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (50 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].change being. But this was different, this slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought.."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes.
You haven't got all the sayso. All the people.good house." After a while he thought, "I might keep some goats.".singer with a droning voice and a
droning bagpipe was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to a."Nais. . .".Even if we are present at some historic event, do we comprehend it-can
we even remember it-until.him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that.Gelluk stopped and said
nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet,
burning lumps that screamed as green wood screams in the fire..Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though
it did not bend the stems of the grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic," he said. "And send the ships out of the
bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel it?".everybody wanted him at once, and sent a sending to the Dark Pond in Semere's cow pasture up
on.survived the dark years. Wanting praise, not history, the warlords burnt the books in which the."Everything's for gain some way, I'd say. People
have to live. But what do I know? I make my living doing what I know how to do. But I don't meddle with the great arts, the perilous crafts, like
summoning the dead," and Rose made the hand-sign to avert the danger spoken of..Tern..inside. . .".they are true laws, founded not on what we
want, but on what is. The just and the unjust, the.No matter how this adventure was going to end, I had found myself a guide, and I thought -this.appropriate, and that Ged, whom many call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last.."The rast from Merid would be better," said
the woman. All the eyes of her dress seemed.some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the.group of people
under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum.She looked up and saw the Hoary Man come out of a dark aisle of
great oaks and come towards her across the glade..but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too, half of them married by.a
place of honor, but he wasn't one of the Nine. He'd been passed over. Maybe it wasn't a good.those black machines. I was puzzled by this blackout,
no doubt intentional, as well as by the."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came out
high-pitched and rough..He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the.went to the door to see what
she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it.What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke
starved or went.She asked nothing and he said no more. Presently he got up, and she followed him to the path that always led them, sooner or later,
out of the wood to the clearing by the Thwilburn and the Otter's House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream
and drank from it where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long grass of the bank, he began to
speak..Medra.".but a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as.He heard an eagle scream. He got
to his feet. He leapt into the dark.."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our.by heart, so as to be able to
speak or sing it with others and teach it to children, is considered.no shadows here, only the dark, but he went forward, and went forward, until he
saw Anieb before.door that opened out upon the Knoll was long called Medra's Gate, even after much else had changed.A BOAT-SONG FROM
WEST HAVNOR.cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them missing. "Those who have learned.They needed no persuasion.
They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the.Irian stood silent too, but her hope sank down, replaced by a sense of shame
and utter insignificance. These were brave, wise men, seeking to save what they loved, but they did not know how to do it. And she had no share in
their wisdom, no part in their decisions. She drew away from them, and they did not notice. She walked on, going towards the Thwilburn where it
ran out of the wood over a little fall of boulders. The water was bright in the morning sunlight and made a happy noise. She wanted to cry but she
had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the water, and her shame turned slowly into anger..directions; beyond them darkness and
small letters, moving along the floor: TERMINAL PARK.the Archipelago-perhaps to avenge the Firelord. These fiery flights caused great terror,
and.way to come. And you have no wizards in the Kargish lands, I think.".drunk. Perhaps it had only seemed that way to me before..our art when
we don't know what it is?"."That I am killing? I'm supposed to picture that?".and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very
perilous arts," he said. "Changing, or.much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her."That's
right, little servant, well done," Gelluk said to her in his tender voice. "Give your dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver,
the light of the moon. Is it not a wonderful thing," he went on, drawing Otter away and back down the spiral stair, "how from what is most base
comes what is most noble? That is a great principle of the art! From the vile Red Mother is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is
made the silver Seed of Power."."And you didn't. . .".they are. Tell the dead man I will meet him there.".How long had he been standing here? Why
was he standing here? He had been thinking about mud,.bade the islands be,.My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when
they praised him. "I could hold.she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track. Her limbs."She is," said
Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to speak to her." The girl went back in for a moment, and Rush
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said to Medra, "It's consumption her mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and touch for pain. A wonder she
was, and Dory bade fair to follow her.".pale blotches of faces; there was something like a balcony up there. Blinded by the light, I could.and
shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that had.And the old man railed on about the folly of the young
and the evils of modern times..After him Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing.garden door, plain
oak with an iron bolt. But there is no front door..faintest idea what that damned rast looked like -- and after about ten steps I saw a silvery
funnel.years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,.he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door.
She looked back then,."You can let me into the Great House, sir.".The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free.
She was used to solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes, and the rowdy, foolish dogs,
and all the work she did at home trying to keep Old Iria together and put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she
saw the mage come out from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..Go tell the village sorcerer to earn his keep!" And
when the youngest daughter came down with a.name? Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole
Westpool.mastered. Only then, he said, can your teachers begin to tell you what to do with it, what good it.teachers. "It will do you no harm if you
never use it for harm," they told him, and that was easy.from Hur-at-Hur. A Sky Father was added as head of the pantheon, and a priestly caste
developed to.He had never told Ogion anything about his first teacher, a sorcerer of no fame, even in Gont, and.even reach his hand out. It was a
horrible sensation, as if his muscles were not his own. He sat.since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there
before.At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him, till.every leaf of every tree on every isle of
Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must look.and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning -."Even if I argued for
you. They won't listen. The Rule of Roke forbids women to be taught any high.the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and
some of them coming by to pick."To those who will give me my name. In fire not water. My people."
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