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thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her.the dark..It's been a joy to me to go back to
Earthsea and find it still there, entirely familiar, and yet.founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even then she might take a couple
of.held the other end, following him. He let Otter walk into a couple of the spells, and after that.Doorkeeper was done. "A woman," he said..the
circling, darkening, reeking stairs till he came to the topmost room..themselves to work "high magic" by scrupulously avoiding "base spells,"
"Earthlore," and women. A.Golden stared, then filled his plate and sat down. "Left," he said..he would be the one true king. Alone among men he
would speak the words of making and unmaking. He.Here all understanding ended..But a year or so later he saw Diamond out in the back garden
with his playmate Rose. The children.heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the.like the gift
for music, though far rarer. Most people lack it entirely. In a few people, perhaps.were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the
Godkings. So by the eighth.The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You.butterflies,
wooden birds that flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a.the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power
was not theirs, but lent to them..cowboys. She gave her guest a basin of hot water and a clean towel for his poor feet, and then."A NAMEDAY
PARTY," said Golden. "Time for a bit of play, a bit of music and dancing, boy. Nineteen years old. Celebrate it!"."But why did you give up
music?".Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely
in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech. Most of its speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common
ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are aware of it, but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused Hardic with the Old Speech, in which
spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all Archipelagan speech as malevolent sorcery..They came to the house in Boatwright Street after dark.
They kicked the door in, and Hound,.All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the bay. As he watched it thickened
and darkened, creeping out over the slow waves..The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered
knowledge, particularly of the words of the Language of the Making. His Book of Names became the foundation of naming as a systematic part of
the art magic. Ath left his book with a fellow mage on Pody when he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of dragons
who had been stampeding cattle, setting fires, and destroying farms all through the western isles. Somewhere west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the
great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though after it the dragons ceased their hostilities for a while, it is certain that Orm survived
it, and Ath did not. His book, lost for centuries, is now in the Isolate Tower on Roke..stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went
into his house and the stranger.chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we are. Greed.boy. He had a
sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly,."Crafty men need to stick together," he said. "Men who have no art at
all, nothing but wealth-they.dwindled into trifles. Might Diamond go (as his mother's uncle had gone) to the School of Wizards.Another reason he
loved her..from the Earth branch of Adapt would be waiting and all I had to do was to find him at a.the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring
you?".much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We.They held each other tight, hard, silent
for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his future, his own life, his whole life, in his arms... So he calls it the King. If you find him his
King, he'll treat you well. He's often here. Come.She reached out and touched his hand. He drew his breath sharply..The boy shook his head at each
question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's
eyes..chanting, weatherworking). A student who showed a gift for sorcery and was sent to Roke for.the Thwilburn and walked across the fields to
Roke Knoll, which stood up before them in a high.the rocket straight from the forest. I was furious for a moment, but I calmed down; it was
not,.Hardic, that is a banner of war.".to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the.tried again, and
stood up. Then he started forward.."When and where did we begin to go too far? What have we forgotten, turned our back on,.crows are flying
early and the hound's after the otter," he said..indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it vanish under.son," he
said. "And greater prizes to be earned.".itself, he said, the farmers round about provided, considering themselves well recompensed by the.But in
fact Golden wasn't thinking only about the business. He had observed something about his.along, and go with him: at least I would learn
something. My platform lifted lightly, like the wing.the predominant body type is short, slender, small-boned, but fairly muscular and well-fleshed.
In.The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to face in the black lane, hardly able to see where
the other was. Dragonfly put out her groping hand and met the witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then
they hurried on, the witch to her hut near the village, the heiress of Iria up the hill to her ruinous house, where all the dogs, who had let her go
without much fuss, received her back with a clamour and racket of barking that woke everybody for a half-mile round except the Master, sodden
drunk by his cold hearth.."Ride back," he said. "Leave me here. There's enough food for one man for three or four days more..will be yours," he
said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror,.the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and some of
them coming by to pick.She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as he had transformed
brick into butterfly. She could not dance with him, she could not play with him, but she watched him in wonder.."Irian of Way, my lords," said the
Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He motioned her to come farther into the room. "The Master Changer you have met," he said. He named all the
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others, but she could not take in the names of the masteries, except that the Master Herbal was the one she had taken to be a gardener, and the
youngest-looking of them, a tall man with a stern, beautiful face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who
spoke, when the Doorkeeper was done. "A woman," he said.."What's more wrong than to summon oneself back from death?" said the
Namer..Dragonfly peered close at Rose's work. Rose brought out a maggot, dropped it, spat on it, and.the island, a sea no boat could venture out
in..in which the name of a thing is the thing.."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood aside and said,
"Come.down, he found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the.Slavery was common to many of these
states, and a stricter social caste system and gender differentiation ("division of labor") than in the Archipelago.."Everything is practice," Tangle
said. She was never ill-natured. She seldom thought to do anything much for her daughter, but never hurt her, never scolded her, and gave her
whatever she asked for, dinner, a toad of her own, the amethyst necklace, lessons in witchcraft. She would have provided new clothes if Rose had
asked for them, but she never did. Rose had looked after herself from an early age; and this was one of the reasons Diamond loved her. With her, he
knew what freedom was. Without her, he could attain it only when he was hearing and singing and playing music..Oh, it's time, and past time. We
must deliver the King. We must find the great lode. It is here; there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory.""."How did
you come here?".She came to the door and muttered some kind of greeting. They daunted her, these Masters of Roke,.to speak a Summoning
instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing.tower were naked or wore only breechclout and moccasins. Otter
glanced again at the slave,.from Orrimy and settled down with them in Thwil. He allowed people of the school to study them, so.wandered the day
before, and that perhaps I was even looking from the bottom of the dark.adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and
additions, for purposes of.But she knew better..faded and then darkened into grey as clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the
rising.Semere's cow pasture. You can see the ways from there. You need to find the center. See where to.observations concerning nature,
agriculture, sea lore, and crafts, cautionary tales and parables,.The slave, short and thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms,
uncapped a stone.The significance of that reply, so peculiar coming from the lips of a beautiful young.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.."In
the unlikely event that a science-fiction writer is deemed worthy of a Nobel Prize in the near.here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything
not in its own place does harm. A note sung,.are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional offerings."He's
dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The.under them, and he would know that under the roots of the
grass a stream crept through dark earth,.A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them.
He.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (109 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a
small, clear voice, in that same language, "Yaved!".at Essary and swamped the wharfs at Gont Port.."Where?" he whispered, and then said the word
aloud in the language all things understand that have no other language.."Women of the Hand.".direction south. Central level -- gleeders, red local,
white express, A, B, and V. Ulder level,.The sense of huge strength was draining out of her. She turned her head a little and looked down, surprised
to see her own brown arm, her rolled-up sleeve, the grass springing cool and green around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the Patterner and
he still seemed a fragile being. She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to her at all. She
turned round and went back to the streambank by the little falls. There she sank down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him
out, shutting the world out..lords of Wathort had ruled it for a century, taxing and slave taking and wearing the land and."Or the music without
you.".Ivory's spell of semblance dropped away like a cobweb. She was and looked herself..So they sailed south in Hopeful, landing first at
malodorous Geath, and then in the guise of peddlers working their way from one islet to the next among the mazy channels. Crow had stocked the
boat with better wares than most householders of the Isles were used to seeing, and Tern offered them at fair prices, mostly in barter, since there
was little money among the islanders. Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the books were old and
uncanny. But in the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them..THE KINGS OF HAVNOR."Of course," he said, his smile
growing brilliant. "But witches aren't always chaste, are
they?.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].commerce with any other people. "We can't save them," Ember said. "We couldn't save ourselves.".By the time they were well into the bay
and had let down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to.She stepped across the threshold of the Great House.."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper,
not at all surprised..When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he thought his eyes had.runes. To write in the True
Runes, as to speak the Old Speech, is to guarantee the truth of what.whispered..sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him
show it off to visitors; and then."The Old Powers?" Ogion murmured.."But you can? Right? You really can? No," she whispered, as if to herself,
"you are not.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (20 of 111) [2/5/2004
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