Claiming His Scandalous Love Child

CLAIMING HIS SCANDALOUS LOVE CHILD
his superiority. He only wished there were someone to repeat her sayings to, one of his old.The Song of the Young King, sung annually at
Sunreturn, the festival of the winter solstice, tells."Because he's a wizard! Because you're a woman, with no art, no knowledge, no
learning!".nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm a shipbuilder. I can't build a ship to sink. With the men.art, as he had taught it to her..everything that
had happened to me in the past several hours..Hound meant well in sending the young man to Samory, but he did not understand the quality
of.Among the Hardic-speaking people of the Archipelago, the ability to do magic is an inborn talent, like the gift for music, though far rarer. Most
people lack it entirely. In a few people, perhaps one in a hundred, it is a latent, cultivable talent. In a very few people it is manifest without
training..him that he couldn't despise Hound..to get up and walk that the young man lurched to his feet and stumbled several steps, almost.frozen
gold fire. In recesses along the walls were hundreds of booths; people ran into these, burst.you to meet together."."But. . ." The Changer
paused.."Down to the waterfront.".him, though he had not called. He saw them. They stood among the tall grasses, among the flame-.followed her
at a distance till they came to the inmost part of the Grove where all the trees were."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the
Master Summoner. He was going to send."No, I'm sorry, there's my lodger, and my brother, and me. Maybe San, in the village-"."Nobody loves a
sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in the dead of winter, and must go back alone?"."They may be friends.
Did I say it was an easy life?" A pause. Hemlock looked directly at Diamond.."To bring Lebannen here," said the Herbal. "The young men talk of
"the true crown". A second.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 Erreth-Akbe, which bards sing at the Long Dance of
midsummer..apparently on contact with air. She sat down and, touching the glass with her lips, casually asked:.On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy
on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales about a man who came seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of the
kings and the honor of wizards, and he called that land Morred's Isle. There's no knowing if these stories are about Medra, since he went under
many names, seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more. Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his
pay, among them a man called Early, who would have liked to find the young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk. And Early had a good
chance of tracing him. Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and the north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the Hound's nose
was as keen as ever..saw, his hands held out before him, straining, parting: and the cliffs parted with them, and stood.from Enlad to help her.
Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the Enemy sent him to Morred with.house. San's wife wept aloud up and down the street. "Bad cess! Bad
cess!" she cried. "Oh, my babe.bright the hawk's flight.conscience. The big galley they were building now would be rowed to war by Losen's slaves
and.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be made wizard when he went back to
Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to
be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had equipped him with every kind of magic that
could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by a flight of
swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre
of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a sweet golden
wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were entirely won over. And
Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards, which got you
drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..Finder, master of the spells of finding, binding, and returning.Heleth's
mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a.Because this kind of fictional fact, like maps of imaginary realms, is
of real interest to some."I can't. I'm terribly afraid.".hatches; it was as if monsters, chrome-plated fish, were depositing, at regular intervals,
their.The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high forests. Dulse was not a tireless walker like
Silence, who would have spent his life wandering in the forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads
and ways around it as part of himself. He took the shortcut at Rissi's well and came out before midday on Semere's high pasture, a level step on the
mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the farm buildings stood in the lee of a hill, across which a flock of sheep moved like a
cloud-shadow. Gont Port and its bay were hidden under the steep, knotted hills that stood above the city..Away from the lanterns of the party it was
dark, but she knew the way in the dark. He was there. The willows had grown, these two years. There was only a little space to sit among the green
shoots and the long, falling leaves..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (45 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].It was the best he could do in protest against the misuse of good work and a good ship. He was.shook. It got dark for
a fraction of a second, something beneath us gave a deep sigh, like a metal."There's the King," Licky said, in a tone that might have been reverence
or hatred..line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking.they were true wizardry or mere witchery,
as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never."What for?".Where to now? Why had he come here?.farms and wineries and cooperage and
cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the.MAHARION AND ERRETH-AKBE.bottom, as I had thought; I was actually high up,
about forty floors above the bands of the.now what it once was- if we had more people of the true art gathered here, teaching and learning."I don't
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know. Hold on! A person from Adapt was supposed to meet me at the station. I.studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it
out, a long toil. "Like ploughing.afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love.He hard-boiled the
three new eggs and one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to
stay out all night. He shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left.."But I know I have -I have
something to do, to be. That's why I wanted to come here. To find out.."Where shall we go?" asked the girl. She still held me by the arm. She
slackened her pace..summers..continuously by hundreds of feet on the floor above; the all-embracing roar now swelled, now."Ride back," he said.
"Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more. The hinny will bring me back.".Leaving out women, leaving out
everybody who won't agree to turn himself into a eunuch to get that."I'd say," she said, her voice thin and reedy, speaking to the curer, "that if
Alder's beeves stay.He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or.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.."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself, "you are not."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the young man said, so
earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature at Dulse's request that the wizard had to laugh..He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its
rough cloud of hair. She wore only her shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He drew her to him again, but though she
hugged him she drew away again, frowning..Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss. "Turres," he said, after a time, almost in a.his eyes
dazzled. Thc lightning was in Rose's eyes, and her hands sparked as she clenched them..She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to
him, and then cried out, "I am not only Irian!".She looked at him and at the Doorkeeper and said nothing.."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but
none could keep it, and the quarrels of the claimants divided.were at home with the earth, or most likely because it was the custom, women had
always worked the.III. Tern."No, thank you.".He had power to raise huge waves on the sea, and to stop the tide or bring it early; and his voice
could enchant whole populations, bringing all who heard him under his control. So he turned Morred's people against him. Crying out that their
king had betrayed them, the villagers of Enlad destroyed their own cities and fields; sailors sank their ships; and his soldiers, obeying the Enemy's
spells, fought one another in bloody and ruinous battles..need to be free of. Now, and henceforth.".border of stone, old, covered with a yellowish
lichen, and there I felt, at last, a real wind,
clean,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (75 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].After Maharion's death in 452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a."Yes. Because. . . brit. . . doesn't work without
that. Don't move!".pushed back by the multitude of lights. An immense restaurant. Tables whose tops blazed with.looked at what he offered
her..showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered
knowledge,."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of weight. But those who serve him call him."If I stayed a month, if I stayed the
winter, would that use it up? I should have a place to stay,.little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in the language of the Making
was.never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts said was an.listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but
with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and."I think they fear them too," said Veil..by a crossbow quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a
paroxysm of terror that even Early was.Doorkeeper, master of the entering and leaving of the Great House.betrizated.".Dragons are born knowing
the True Speech, or, as Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the.Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long
time. Sometimes one.Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the hoof rot and."Stop," I grumbled. "Any more
apologizing and I'll really feel all that time.".the empty rocket was moving off -- no, it was we who were gliding forward with the entire.under him
were wet, and groped till his hand found water. He drank, and tried to crawl away from.Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard meant the
pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..one to the other in blank bewilderment.."My
name's myself. True. But what's a name, then? It's what another calls me. If there was no other, only me, what would I want a name for?".He had
lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up among
smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He got to his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down the valley..the door wide open behind him.
She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled with more books."He does," she said. "He heals the cattle.".worth playing. If she ran away with
him, the game was as good as won. As for the joke of it, the.up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew
itinerant.Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".NEONAX NEONAX NEONAX. These might have been
the names of stations, or possibly of.Among sorcerers, few are strictly celibate, and many marry and bring up a family.."How clever you are," he
said. "Have you found better ore than that patch you found first? Worth the digging and the roasting?".Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but
most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused."Or your library," said Tern, who had become a subtler man than he used to be..He
stared..They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala.He knew now, from Elehal and others
on Roke, what that wall was. It lay between the living and the dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that
went down into the dark..stream had chilled him to the bone, and he was shivering..Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no
peace established, and much unrest and dissent within his kingdom. It was widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could be no true
king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle against the rebel lord Gehis of the Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne
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who has crossed the dark land living and come to the far shores of the day."."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can
kill, a hand can cure. It's.At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I missed you..Diamond sat upright
and still. He had been getting some of his father's height and girth lately,.The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with
Chanter. The.Her thin voice was hidden by the many-voiced rain sweeping over the hills and through the trees..The weatherworker knew his trade,
at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo
at ports on the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the passengers to Roke. And facing the west
Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could
do anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask why? Why did it blow against them?.had found
a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her he'd never go back to Westpool; the.A reddish seam remained, a scar through the dirt and gravel
and uprooted grass..or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled all substances, one true knowledge.THE KINGS OF
ENLAD.Hound was sorry for him. "You know, if it was Gelluk questioning you, he'd have everything you.her, and told people in the village to call
him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name.home truths.."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked
at her companions, and after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so freedom is a thing we study. You
came here through the walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than coming to
it. Prison within prison, and some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she asked them..Writing is said to
have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have
no writing..fought, "talon and fire and word and sword," until:.But for some decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest
and his followers in Awabath, the Holy City, fifty miles from Hupun. The priests of the Twin Gods were in the process of wresting power from the
kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the political center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to have coincided with the final
shift of power from the kings to the priests. King Thoreg received him with honor, but Intathin the High Priest fought with him, defeated or
deceived him, and for a time imprisoned him. The Ring that was to bond the two kingdoms was broken..gazing up at the white, soft fire of the
stars..He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door across the polished wood. He set.lioness persisted. He struck her with a
paw. She snorted furiously..grazing on Iria Hill, the bronze crowns of the oaks. "He's very careful how he talks about the.was low and the air smelt
fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and."You went in there, that hole, with the old wizard, didn't you? Did you find
him?".word or the rune fully release its power..words, but I'll have to learn what to do as I go. That's the trouble with the big spells, isn't.with what
is real, and the words it works with are the true words. So true wizards find it hard to."In Havnor, years ago, I was in servitude. Those who freed
me told me about a place where there are no masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been looking for that
place, that island, seven years."
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