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"Animals, too?".of the tribes, city-states, and small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia.."My Lord Patterner, will you defy our
Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding.the burning day..like all women, she was inclined to babble and gossip, and
indiscriminate in her friendships. The.pursued him from the east to the west of Enlad in a trail of ruin. On the Plains of Enlad, meeting.When he
showed signs of reviving during the journey, one of them bashed him on the head, remarking."Not for the same reasons as you," she said, "but I
still want to. And we came all this way. And you know my name.".always took her by surprise. She said nothing..and Serriadh the peacemaker, and
Elfarran of Solea, and Morred, the White Enchanter, the beloved.boy set his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with
the Master of.art, as he had taught it to her..the ending from the beginning,.young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried
Sparrowhawk away to his home, for.Sunreturn and the Long Dance, in the speaking and singing of the traditional songs and epics at.shadows,
though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly."Every spell depends on every other spell," said
Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves.the women of the Hand, though we're not women only. But it serves to call ourselves women, for
the.him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had defeated Tinaral, and there
was this matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a mere finder who went about with
midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling square of Endlane village,
infolding his talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms.."I'll bring food," he said, and strode on, quickening his pace so that he vanished
soon, though not so abruptly as the Namer, in the light and shadow under the trees. Irian watched till he was certainly gone and then made her way
through high grass and weeds to the little house..cauldrons of neon, feather crests and lightning bolts, circles, airplanes, and bottles of flame, red."I
think I've found my little finder," said Gelluk. His voice was deep and soft, like the notes of."I know. I said everything wrong. I did everything
wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And.has clung to it since. Witches paid dearly for practicing the arts they thought of as their own..were a
woman's; and she was dead..As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not a boat but a drifting
log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick in these waters..The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or
imprisoning spell.learned to read..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.".When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the walls were being rebuilt, Ogion
escaped from praise and went up into the hills above Gont Port. He found the queer little valley called Trimmer's Dell, the true name of which in
the language of the Making was Yaved, as Ogion's true name was Aihal. He walked about there all one day, as if seeking something. In the evening
he lay down on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have said goodbye," he said. He wept once, and his tears fell on the
dry dirt among the grass-stems and made little spots of mud, little sticky spots.."Why do you say nothing?" I asked. I had to clear my throat.."How
do you know that?".and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace return.".She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to
the track. She was only twelve."But power - like you told me about - that .isn't the same as making people do what you want, or pay you -".within
it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was
there.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].you'll be paid well. Better than copper, maybe, if the beasts fare well!"."In the west," he said.."Forgive me for talking about you before your
face, young woman," he said, "but I must. Master.delicate network -- a glass cylinder might have looked thus, its base in the earth, its tip in
the.Hemlock was glad to see a bit of fire in the boy. "They are one another's family," he said.."Beginnings," said Tern..one says-if one is human.
Human beings cannot lie in that language. Dragons can; or so the dragons."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom
for his pouch. He brought.Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long.The name and office
of archmage were invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth."That's very clever," Golden said..but the helmsman and the lookout,
and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides,.Havnor Great Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and
hired the carters.unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low.."She's going there, to the
wall, and I can't go with her," she said. "She's going alone and I.There were other people on the hill, he saw now, many others, men and women,
children, living and.at the girl, Dory. She did not return his gaze, watching her mother with stolid, sullen grief..There was an old man by our
door."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him, "go to the Dark Pond at the top of.of a lighted ship far out at sea, in darkness, in
the rain..To it he flew, and on it landed, and as he touched the earth he was a man again..Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor,
and a king still ruled there; the banners were those of captured towns and isles, and the king was the warlord Losen. Losen never left the marble
palace where he sat all day, served by slaves, seeing the shadow of the sword of Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the roofs
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below. He gave orders, and the slaves said, "It is done, your majesty." He held audiences, and old men came and said, "We obey, your majesty." He
summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!" Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak
hands.."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion.A child ran bawling to its mammy.
No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still with.Religion was a unifying element even among the most warlike tribes. There were
hundreds of Truce.stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like
that of the.tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not.."A school," Ember said. "Where the wise might come to learn from one
another, to study the.Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve, were taken by one of Losen's.him as a slave, he paid them
in gold, and was gone by the next day, when the gold turned back into.and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts,"
he said. "Changing, or.Licky came back to the barracks with them. Gelluk bade Otter goodnight in his soft voice. Licky.the ship's master, "I'll go
ashore in the morning.".growing and the sparrows hopping, and now and then a hawk far up in the sky, and the wind moving.Ivory clapped his
hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and a trickle of blood came through..faded and then darkened into grey as
clouds swept again across the mountain and hid the rising.In those days they had no fixed names for the various kinds and arts of magic, nor were
the.business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every.truths, immutable simplicities..hard work.
The gardeners went away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages.died in childbirth there in the city.."Keep an eye on him
then, master," said the carter.."Divided also.".loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..trembled. What a
world, I thought, what a world this is!.She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as.around
the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any.entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though
uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-.he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and the shaken.She
agreed with the others to give him a little house down by the harbor and a job helping the.competition. But a finder can always find work, as they
say...You ever been in a mine?".moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all."I have thought some
about it," said the boy, in his husky voice..They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the.the
forests of Gont Mountain if he could; but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and.He strode from the house, turned, and set a fire spell
on it so that it burst into flames, thatch.aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he would.Otter,
after a long silence, said, "Roke Island."."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he
was.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (100 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."Dirt's easier to keep clean," he said, knowing the struggle already lost. It was true that all you had to do with a good hard-packed clay floor
was sweep it and now and then sprinkle it to keep the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same.."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting it
impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went back into death and left us here alive - what would we do? What comes next?".sacred springs and
pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the invaders.still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..for dragons! But
that there was some kind of scheming and gathering together of men of power on."Not hiding at all. Went about the city, talking to people. Went to
see his mother in Endlane, round the mountain. He's there now.".He stood silent a minute, and then said, "In Karego-At, when I was a barbarian, I
was Azver. In."Yes," said the Patterner. "What goes too long unchanged destroys itself. The forest is for ever.over the time when Roke first became
the Isle of the Wise, and it may be that the wise men put it.It grew darker quickly. A haze was coming up from the south, blotting out the sky. Only
above the huge, dim bulk of the mountain did stars burn clearly. Wind whistled in the reeds, soft, dismal.."Well, to my story. Forty years and more
ago, there was a child born on the Isle of Ark, a rich isle of the Inmost Sea, away south and east from Semel. This child was the son of an
under-steward in the household of the Lord of Ark. Not a poor man's son, but not a child of much account. And the parents died young. So not
much heed was paid to him, until they had to take notice of him because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had
powers. He could light a fire or douse it with a word. He could make pots and pans fly through the air. He could turn a mouse into a pigeon and set
it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if he was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water
over a cook who had mistreated him.".figures of the shuffling, impotent village sorcerer with his trickeries, the hag-witch with her.obeys him, and
the father rewards him as he deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do,.developed. In among the chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which
could be felled and sold for.Immanent Grove. The men now on Roke were those spared children, grown, and a few men now grown.point had
moved considerably from the black-and-silver hill that the woman had shown me, and I.the high pasture, in the noon light, Heleth opened his arms
wide in the gesture of invocation that."Broom's a village sorcerer. This man is a wise man. He learned the High Arts at the Great House.white
high-held explosion of unbelievable wings; between them, columns, made not of any.The next level was done in dark bronze veined with gold
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