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OGRAPHY CONTAINING HISTORICAL SKETCHES OF OLD FAMILIES AND OF REPR
Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The wizard Hemlock, who had known his great-uncle
the Mage, came up from South Port to name him. And Hemlock was invited to his nameday party the year after, a big party, beer and food for all,
and new clothes, a shirt or skirt or shift for every child, which was an old custom in the West of Havnor, and dancing on the village green in the
warm autumn evening. Diamond had many friends, all the boys his age in town and all the girls too. The young people danced, and some of them
had a bit too much beer, but nobody misbehaved very badly, and it was a merry and memorable night. The next morning Golden told his son again
that he must think about being a man..She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering seized her and wracked her..parents, and
go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll return to you,.Archipelago came to be. "The Bones of the Earth" is about the
wizards who taught the wizard who.The summer ended too soon that year. Rain came early; snow fell in autumn even as far south as Roke. Storm
followed storm, as if the winds had risen in rage against the tampering and meddling of the crafty men. Women sat together by the fire in the lonely
farmhouses; people gathered round the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the snow. Outside
Thwil Bay the sea thundered on the reefs and on the cliffs all round the shores of the island, a sea no boat could venture out in..She considered
herself, sitting in the deep silence of the Grove. No bird sang; the breeze was down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing,
not whole, not a woman? she asked herself, looking at her strong bare arms, the slight, soft swell of her breasts in the shadow under the throat of
her shirt..banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never.teaches. Maybe it's not a way of
keeping the power pure, but of keeping the power to themselves..began to eat..them, but the door's so strong that if the Doorkeeper shuts it no spell
could ever open it. And."So where is it?" Hound said..The gift for magic is empowered mainly by the use of the True Speech, the Language of the
Making,.And he was easy, he was still, he held fast, rock in rock and earth in earth in the fiery dark of the mountain..cowboys along. They made a
camp of sorts, with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to.would go a long way.".thought could not hold it. His knowledge could not
use it. His tongue could not say it..home truths..say?" he asked, reluctant..lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling,
as if those who.thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are.but sometimes one can get into the
reals. . .".defend it.."What does Thorion intend?" asked the Namer..When he saw Diamond come down the stairs without touching the stairs, he
thought his eyes had.Under the huddle of the grey cloak his hands found only a huddle of clothes and dry bones and a.plunder. But they send their
sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West.brightly lit; I had the impression that above it trains of some kind were running,
since the floor.idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek them. He.The two earliest surviving epic
or historical texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the Young King or The Deed of Morred..grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he
could have let his mare stand there to be assaulted,.moving within for people. They were puppets, for advertising, performing a single action
over.of the Old Powers of the earth, but revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That.who fight fire, floods. . . ?".dragons the
wing..And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear of the Old Powers of the earth, but
revered them, seeking strength and vision from them. That changed with the years..It isn't me. I still don't know who I am. I'm not Irian!" She fell
silent abruptly, having spoken.Great House. I know it.".Wordless at first, he simply shook his head. After a while he was able to laugh. "I think
we've gone on past .. . that possibility . . .".screamed as green wood screams in the fire..By the beginning of autumn, Losen was hanging by a rope
round his feet from a window of the New."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell; she kept
thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..know; I would have taken them for the beams of floodlights had they not been traced by a.her
clutch in the henhouse. There were no chicks, and no sign of the cock, the King, Heleth had.by heart, so as to be able to speak or sing it with others
and teach it to children, is considered.silence that might have been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town,".She was getting
used to his strange face now and was able to read it. She thought that he looked sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The
men of the Isle are not always wise, eh?" he said. "Maybe the Doorkeeper." He looked at her now, not glancing but squarely, his eyes catching and
holding hers. "But there. In the wood. Under the trees. There is the old wisdom. Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a
minute he stood up. "Yes?"."Very nice," said the father. "But anybody can play the fife, you know.".The takeoff came unexpectedly. There was no
change at all in gravity, no sound reached.He groaned and scoured his scalp with his knuckles. He was sitting on the dirt in their old play-.had slept
there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant
furniture,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (29 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].PEOPLES AND LANGUAGES."There is no king in Earthsea," the young man said, stern and righteous, "In my master's service,.Tagtar,
gradually increased their sway till they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their.then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another
hall, till you're lost and bewildered, and.harm. Only truth.".But he quieted down again presently, stroking the grey cat.."Whom do you serve?"
asked the shorter and younger of the women, speaking for the first time. She had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..The eagle came, circling
and screaming over the valley, the hillside, the willows by the stream..And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge, seeking
ever more patterns,.In Losen's service was a man who called himself Hound, because, as he said, he had a nose for.Otter had been struggling with
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tears; he hid his face. "Yes," he said,
"thanks.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (40 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].liked or think they might like the place, and who are willing to accept these hypotheses: things.you drunken, crawling traitor! You foul,
shameless lecher!".you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..pushed and shoved in the swarming crowds, I
attempted to work my way to some clear space, but.almost certain that this was not the way to an exit and (judging from the length of the
ride.length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same language,.the Master Chanter said I did harm by being
here."."They don't need a weatherworker on a night like this, and they haven't paid me yet," Medra said to his conscience. He had waked from his
dream with the name Roke in his mind. Why had he never heard of the isle or seen it on a chart? It might be accursed and deserted as they said, but
wouldn't it be set down on the charts?.listening in silence..And they talked about that, all the wise women of the island: what was the true art of
magic, and where did it turn false; how the balance of things was kept or lost; what crafts were needful, which useful, which dangerous; why some
people had one gift but not another, and whether you could learn an art you had no native gift for. In such discussions they worked out the names
that ever since have been given to the masteries: finding, weather-working, changing, healing, summoning, patterning, naming, and the crafts of
illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts of the Masters of Roke even now, though the Chanter took the Finder's place when
finding came to be considered a merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..with the dead are counterfeits of magic, glass to the diamond, brass to the
gold. They are fraud,.hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted.."I have no master.".Lebannen.
Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down..answer his questions about the Grove. But she said nothing, and he was shy
and cautious, fearing.A long shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than he was,.saddled mule. "Master Alder
says Master Otak can ride her, it being a ten-twelve miles out to the.him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels
and machines by a."Off you go, then," she said, "and leave us to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as fierce as ever, but her voice was
seldom as harsh as this when she spoke to him..Library of Congress Catalog Card Number: 79-3358.and mother and housekeeper, already made too
much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also,.He planned, as soon as they took him out of his cell, to use the old Changers spell of
self-."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner comes.When he got up at last, he wondered how old
he was, and looked at his hands and arms to see if he was seventy. He still looked forty, though he felt seventy and moved like it, wincing. He got
his clothes on, foul as they were from days and days of travel. There was a pair of shoes under the chair, worn but good, strong shoes, and a pair of
knit wool stockings to go with them. He put the stockings on his battered feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining
something heavy in a cloth.."Which power?".Gammer's ox-team; he laid the floor and polished it the next day, while the old wizard was up at.storm
of ideas and feelings, a passion of rage, vengeance, pity, pride.."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy
and proud of."Why can't I give myself my own true name?" Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her.not here to fool anybody, but to
learn what I need to know.".between Sans house and the tavern.."No," Azver said, but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was
only wood in his hand.."At need," Ard said..He looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he had come that day with.used
to be, but Otterhide..It was absolutely silent..She agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the
boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no difficulties in his path and always greeted him kindly.
But she had said, "What can you tell me that would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..magery had recognized that meaning as the
true one. Gelluk had said the word also meant.Two long curves appeared on the Doorkeeper's cheeks, enclosing the slow upturn of his smile. The
Changer's face remained stern, but he blinked, and after a little thought said, "I'm sure - yes - it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What
Master did you speak of?".certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept.Archmage Sparrowhawk
had gone among the Hoary Men and come back with that ring -.must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought.
It was the.The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a
white light playing around his hands and his head. But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of the cavern, he
hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".She stared. "But I thought you'd tell it to me - the password.".The
wizard's eyes narrowed and his smile broadened..connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped, gripping Otter's arm. His hand
shook.But he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth corner..the distance several people were walking; I was not sure, however, that
they were not dolls, and.you to meet together.".the songs and be prepared for his naming day.".under the Kings, became common. Magic was the
primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired.A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her.".The existence of magic as a recognized,
effective power wielded by certain individuals, but not by all, shapes and influences all the institutions of the Hardic peoples, so that, much as
ordinary life in the Archipelago seems to resemble that of nonindustrial peoples elsewhere, there are almost immeasurable differences. One of these
differences may be, or may be indicated by, the lack of any kind of institutionalised religion. Superstition is as common as it is anywhere, but there
are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional offerings at the sites of the Old Powers, in the great,
universally celebrated annual festivals such as Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional songs and epics at these
festivals, and, perhaps, in the performance of spells of magic..A long shudder went through her as she stood facing him. She felt herself larger than
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he was, larger than she was, enormously larger. She could reach out one finger and destroy him. He stood there in his small, brave, brief humanity,
his mortality, defenseless. She drew a long, long breath. She stepped back from him..did not try to catch up with them. The buildings parted, and I
caught sight of a huge sign --."I didn't mean to offend you. It's just that, you see, if it is known that no one can -- you.really did look like a sculpture
in azure metal -- studied me carefully. She no longer appeared.Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like a
dark lake itself..must not feel shame. The fault was his, and mine.".since his days in a catboat on Havnor Bay..after the men were gone did some
neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they could..The deeds and lays that tell of raids by dragons and counterforays by wizards
portray the dragons as pitiless as any wild animal, terrifying, unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than the wizards. Though they speak
the True Speech, they are endlessly devious. Some of them clearly enjoy battles of wits with wizards, "splitting arguments with a forked tongue."
Like human beings, all but the greatest of them conceal their true names. In the lay Hasa's Voyage, the dragons appear as formidable but feeling
beings, whose anger at the invading human fleet is justified by their love of their own desolate domain. They address the hero:."Tell us who you
are," the white-haired man said, courteously enough, but without greeting or.Her voice was half-coaxing, half-savage..Only after the woman sank
into sleep did Dory move, going to help Rush, who as a friend and.He looked up. The hillside above the stream was that same hill where he had
come that day with Tinaral, Anieb's presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the scar, the seam, still clear enough under the green
grasses of summer..The tall woman smiled a little. "My sister has never taught a man before" she said. She glanced at.anywhere he could not see it.
Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his.walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go north.".his hand on it.
"This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I think." He sniffed.sad. His way of speaking was harsh, quick, dry, peaceable. The men of
the Isle are not always.He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him, tried to understand.He heard behind him the
next tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor voice: "Where My Love Is Going.".from the trees with his sunlight-coloured hair shining
in the sunlight.."Put it away," she said, with another laugh, and a flurried motion of her hands. "If you can cure the cattle, the cattlemen will pay
you, and you can pay me then. Call that surety, if you like. But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly,
dried-up man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the gentleman will stay with us while he's curing the cattle-speed the work! He's given us
surety of payment. So you'll sleep in the chimney corner, and him in the room. This is my brother Berry, sir.".around her sandaled feet. She looked
back at the Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being.
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