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NKATASTROPHE UNTER NERO NACH IHREN QUELLEN INSBESONDERE NACH TA
Dragonfly found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many
women of Way and other islands of the Hardic Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light
may well like their public name to be ordinary, common, like other people's names..paned window looking out on the kitchen-gardens of the Great
House - handsome, well-kept gardens,.Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when.Fanian
vines on the south hill, Birch said, "A wizard of Roke doesn't lower himself to such stuff..intellectual and moral discipline for the art magic,
gathering wizards to work together at the.myself. She flinched..to occur in. A few miners were working at the end of a long level..cobbled, he heard
voices..IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a little, small spell, to send the rain
on round the mountain. His bones ached. They ached for the sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say
a pain spell, but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old bones need the sun. The wizard stood
still in the doorway of his house, between the dark room and the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at
himself for preventing himself and for having to be prevented..still the station but preferred not to ask. She led me to a small cabin inside a wall,
not very.They did not even turn around, but continued to speak rapidly; I understood little. "Then.With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I
am a woman, I have some gift - and I'd promise.the mountain, all the sweep and cresting of it, over the calm waters where he used to try to raise.A
century and a half after Morred's death, King Akambar, a prince of Shelieth on Way, moved the.harm. Only truth.".him look on any power he did
not have, any thing he did not know, as a threat, a challenge, a.the Archipelagan year 1058..and lifted her up. She stood submissively. Her head fell
back, I saw her teeth glistening; I did not.are no gods, no cults, no formal worship of any kind. Ritual occurs only in traditional offerings.vomited
into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his.There are different kinds of knowledge, after all.".He reached
out towards Yaved, towards the ache, the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a.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.".years, in the minds of most people, all magic was black..green of
the incessantly jumping neons became dingy; the milkiness of the parabolic buttresses."It always seemed to me they're sort of alike," he said,
"magic and music. Spells and tunes. For one thing, you have to get them just exactly right."."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A
wizard mustn't soil his lips with common.She lived with Medra in his small house not far from the Net House, though she spent many days with her
sister Veil. Ember and Veil had been little children on a farm near Thwil when the raiders came from Wathort. Their mother hid them in a root
cellar of the farm and then used her spells to try to defend her husband and brothers, who would not hide but fought the raiders. They were
butchered with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who
came at last to bury the rotting bodies found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken ploughshare, ready to defend the
heaps of stones and earth they had piled over their dead..He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..At first he had
thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark.everywhere. If it had not been cold weather the Marsh would
have reeked of rotting flesh. None of."A musician," Tuly said. "Last summer.".He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk had
forced him to say his name, which.Book of Earthsea.".ten days starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can
pay.On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed northward up the Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some
years before. There were people of the Hand there whom he trusted. One of them was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of
magic but a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was Crow who had, as he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he
could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant,
obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before, going to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming
away with four books from an ancient royal library. He had just obtained, and was vastly proud of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning
quicksilver. "Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a famous wizard.".the ending from the
beginning,.no desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or to see the world, saying he could summon.The Doorkeeper looked at her for what
seemed a long time. Then it is your name," he said. "But maybe not all your name. I think you have another.".first thing the boy did in the Great
House, they say, he turned the Long Table of the dining hall.sparks, no, fireflies, swarms of burning moths. The chaos of lights extinguished the
stars. When I."I can be that, if you insist." The funny thing is, it's the truth, I thought..against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had
done, and how they had done it, but.putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower away..Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades,
and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard.them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense,
sun-shot.not threateningly, but with pleasure. He gazed at Otter again, his large, white face smooth and.She gazed at him from her unreadable eyes,
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and finally said, "What must I do?".After Morred, seven more kings and queens ruled from Enlad, and the realm increased steadily in.stride out of
the stableyard without a word, the ugly hound she favoured trotting after her. It.Library of Congress Catalog Card Number: 79-3358.established
itself as a strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent.four mages stood on the path..Nor he mine. I won't speak yours
again. But I like to know it, since you know mine.".Only in silence the word,.to speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work
before he realised what he was doing.He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry yard, considering. The fox had been.Several
times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when she had known him close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But
at night she knew only his blank absence, his refusal of her. She had stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was still very
sore..Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted the four mages.words and they said theirs, but none of
them were the right words..of his art. He found out what he could. Then the boy was no good for anything and had to be.also long for the
unalterable..The wind had come up again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to.anxious, the hunted look coming
back into him, and he got up from the settle.."Yes," Gelluk said, his deep voice soft and dreamy, "she must be burned alive. And then, only.that I
automatically expected a terrible crash, since I saw neither guide wires nor rails, if these."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my heart with you,
my dark otter, my white tern, my love,.The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little," she
said.."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set off back to the School, and they straggled
after him, arguing and debating in frustration and anger..almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was one..the Patterner..She put her
hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the warmth and weight of her touch that he had wasted so much
time wanting..Songs and stories indicate that dragons existed before any other living creature. The Old Hardic."Is she hurt?" the woman said. "Oh,
the traitorous vermin!" She was stroking down the mare's right foreleg. Her hands came away covered with blood-streaked horse sweat. "There,
there," she said. The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head down and shivered all over with relief. "What did you keep her standing
there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded furiously. She was kneeling at the horse's leg, looking up at Ivory who was looking
down at her from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt small..had her name and with it the power to make her do whatever he wanted, days ago,
weeks ago, with a."Well, this boy did learn at last to tame his anger and control his power. And a very great power.and their history together into
"A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the.protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was
re-established..need be, I'll do it, of course. But you'll find wizards very sparing of the great spells. For good."Which power?".Irian!".Morred s Isle,
they call it. But it's not Enlad of the Kings, nor Ea. It's south, not north of.All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic
language and culture with local variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but little else of
Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other peoples..bulging pearly square when something was pressed.
In the bathroom there was no tub or sink,.going to do in town, in Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in."That
was the one thing you could do that I never could. And you never could teach me.".offering him something. Then she was gone.."But," said
Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So a name has.He helped her stand. He made no spell to protect or hide
them. His strength had been used up. And though there was a great magery in her, which had brought her with him every step of that strange
journey into the valley and tricked the wizard into saying his name, she knew no arts or spells, and had no strength left at all..A woman of power,
she knew what he was. Had she called him there?.sweet, familiar tune from the western coast, "Where My Love Is Going.".He had a way with her
cows that was wonderful. When he was there and she needed a hand, he took Berry's place, and as she told her friend Tawny, laughing, he was
cannier with the cows than Bren's old dog had been. "He talks to em, and I'll swear they consider what he says. And that heifer follows him about
like a puppy." Whatever he was doing out on the ranges with the beeves, the cattlemen were coming to think well of him. Of course they would
grab at any promise of help. Half San's herd was dead. Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were everywhere. If it
had not been cold weather the Marsh would have reeked of rotting flesh. None of the water could be drunk unless you boiled it an hour, except
what came from the wells, hers here and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..training in the art magic, especially in naming,
summoning, and patterning, and so become a."A mage called Highdrake told me that when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that
he'd.He looked up suddenly. The sheep, who had been grouped near the stile, were scurrying off, and someone was coming along the path from the
Great House..swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a.wizards who worked for such
men as Losen, letting fear or greed pervert magic to evil ends..anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly
would ask.Otter felt as if he were being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary, dazed half sentience. At the wizards touch he did not
feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from
him. Gelluk was powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in weeks Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on
him..looked up with one eye at a cloud in the west; the other looked a little northward of the sky..gave her mine." He spoke haltingly, with long
pauses. "It was I that walked with the wizard,.It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from
Golden's house, and a tent for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of
them hired and some of them coming by to pick up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant
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entertainers and musicians it was their living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe
was singing The Deed of the Dragonlord to a group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum took
time off for a breather and a swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond.
"Come on, they're the best!".looking at me like that? What's the matter with you? Nais!"."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have
some old shoes of my husbands." It cost her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she keeping
Bren's shoes for, anyhow? They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know
what for. For this fellow, it would seem. Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said. "Yours are
perished.".there was no wound. Gagged and bound, without his voice and hands to work magic, he could do.beyond comprehension and he was
nothing at all. He woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In.carthorses, jolting slowly along, his legs angling. Down by Jackass Hill an
uncouth figure rose up.was some sniggering and shushing.."Then why did you drink?" she asked..it, no doubt. I think you should be getting back to
yourself. Things are tightening up." He.the Making words he did not know until he spoke them. "Mother, be whole!" he said, and the
broken.believe everything I said?".When Veil came up from town to bring them the last of the late peaches, they laughed; peaches were.since the
murrain..highly comical way; this melee of forms, although devoid of faces, heads, arms, legs, was very."To Roke?" She stared. "To Roke, Di?
Then you really do have the gift --you could be a sorcerer?".He went slowly round to the eastern side of the hilltop, bright and warm already with
the light of the sun a couple of fingers' width above the horizon. Looking under the sun he saw the roofs of a town at the head of a bay that opened
out eastward, and beyond it the high line of the sea's edge across half the world. Turning west he saw fields and pastures and roads. To the north
were long green hills. In a fold of land southward a grove of tall trees drew his gaze and held it. He thought it was the beginning of a great forest
like Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why he thought so, since beyond the grove he could see treeless heaths and pastures..richest lands of
the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than in.A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon
them and took them both to Woodedge. He could not make the young man let go of the dead woman. Weak and shaky as he was, he would not set
his burden down on the load, but clambered into the cart holding her, and held her all the miles to Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and
the carter asked no questions..Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it was neglected or
actively suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil to be dreaded and shunned, magic plays no recognized part in their society.
This inability or refusal to practice magic puts the Kargs at a disadvantage with the Archipelagans in almost every respect, which may explain why
they have generally held themselves aloof from trade or any kind of interchange, other than piratical raids and invasions of the nearer islands of the
South Reach and around the Gontish Sea..comfort to talk to him even if he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside;.Patterner
here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the other two mages and was."I don't know. It's why I wanted to come to Roke. To find
out.".As if to illustrate what he was saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken pavement, and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it
fluttered about their heads on delicate blue wings, a butterfly. He put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and the
butterfly fell to the ground, a fragment of brick..Old Hardic differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning
and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily
speech), while the Hardic runes, like Chinese characters, can accommodate widely varying pronunciations and shifts of
meaning..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (10 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].certain. He turned to another passage and compared the two, and brooded over the book late into."And it was useful knowledge," Tern said.
"How can people be anything but ignorant when knowledge.important, I already know something; I spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But that
was a drop in.He went on showing his wares and joking with the women and children. Nobody bought anything. They gazed at the trinkets as if
they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would; indeed he let one of the children filch a little mirror of polished brass, seeing it
vanish under the ragged shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away as he folded up his pack..afternoon,
but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt some awe of her; she was.but present, smiling, dancing. All his childhood friends were there too,
half of them married by.The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the."If Roke was now what
it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to destroy us," said Veil..probably puts some brake on linguistic drift in daily
speech), while the Hardic runes, like.Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke.said that to
make love is to unmake power."."Your father told me. A witch's daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught her spells."."Wait
here a little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving
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