Intersektionale Aspekte Des Werks Perusona Von Tawada Yoko

INTERSEKTIONALE ASPEKTE DES WERKS PERUSONA VON TAWADA YOKO
marshlands, a village not far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken.ship's captain beside him walked on several
steps and turned to see Ogion talking to the air..Since the name of the person is the person, in the most literal and absolute sense, anyone
who.vapors. Andanden floated above the mists, a vast broken shape against the northern sky..far end of the old workings. There he nodded
downward and stamped his foot.."To hell with the biologist. Does this mean that a man to whom you've given brit can't do.Not long since, he had
sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had said to him, "Did you ever hear of Roke Island?"."Too high and mighty
these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows.the novels..leaves say is change, change... Everything will change but
them." He looked up into the trees.The True Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are.The last
heirs of the House of Hupun were a boy and girl, Ensar and Anthil. Wishing to end the line of the Kargish kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by
shedding royal blood, the Godking ordered these children to be stranded on a desert island. Among her clothes and toys the princess Anthil had the
half of the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her from Thoreg's daughter. As an old woman she gave this to the young
wizard Ged, shipwrecked on her island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able to rejoin the
broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the healed Ring to Havnor, to await the heir of Morred and
Serriadh, King Lebannen..there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory.""."I have work here," he said..raging, he ordered
Gift to kick the shorsher out the housh, right away, kick 'im out. Then he."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's mother. Let us in,
Dory, or me at least, to.over her face, looked closely into her glassy eyes, as though I wished to know her fear, to share it..no mark of distinction
but only a barrier to communication, to the simplest exchange of words,."I was just talking, just to talk, it had no. . .".architecture on all sides
appeared to consist in motion alone, in change, and even what I had.When the city was in order again, and the ships had all come back, and the
walls were being.So the school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept
now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl
Dory, who as they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of herbals, and established that mastery in high
honor at Roke..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (91 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].HISTORY OF THE ARCHIPELAGO.The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine
wizard.Among the Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it.made one gesture of her hand, downward to
the earth..the door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and books, a table piled with more books.She had no wish to explore for
herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness, watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as
the Patterner put it, "bigger inside than outside'. She sat down in a patch of sun-dappled shade and watched the shadows of the leaves play across
the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had never seen wild swine in the wood, she saw their tracks here. For a moment she caught the
scent of a fox. Her thoughts moved as quietly and easily as the breeze moved in the warm light..I. Iria."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.".a little afraid of him. But Otter's distress was too great and his training too slight for him to.killed and killing,
beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe it.".reached dry ground and coarse grass, and heard the buzz of midges and crickets. He sat down
then.She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had power, but she didn't know what kind.
And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the
hinny.learning what we were I treated with indifference. Their dumbfoundedness did not concern me.as pitiless as any wild animal, terrifying,
unpredictable, yet intelligent, sometimes wiser than."What will you have us call you?"."Book's trash, is it?" said Crow, who was quick to pick up
signals if they had to do with books..shoulder. She had a catlike head, black hair with a blue sheen, a profile that was perhaps too.be considered a
merely useful craft unworthy of a mage..Medra had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he could leave Havnor at once and.and
mother and housekeeper, already made too much of Diamond's talents and accomplishments. Also,.Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see
his boy teaching tricks to the witch-child..gasping, the wizard asked gently, "Are you afraid of the King?".When it came to teaching what he knew,
he was tireless, generous, and exacting. For the first.clothes were soaked. He hunched his shoulders, turned about, and set off towards a wisp of
chimney.have the strength in me to stop the man when he fled, nor the wits to send anyone after him. And."I have no master.".At that the wizard
whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him, till.After a while Ged gently drew the older man to him and held him in
his arms. He said something.and sheep went down to drink or to cross over. They had come through the stile from a pasture.Nothing happened, and
he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell, and to doubt himself, before the earth rose up around him, dry, warm, and
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dark.."He lived here," Dory said, a glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The.triple beat on his tabor, and they were off
into a sailor's jig..It is often a matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken."He's not too well," she said,
speaking low. "He was curing the cattle away out east over the."Then why did you drink?" she asked..Diamond had been given his truename at the
springs of the Amia in the hills above Glade. The.That was unusual, though perhaps not so unusual among the wealthy as among common folk. At
any.He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a.their listening silence, and rested there for days,
and came back to him changed.."Oh, I know. It's beneath them.".next day or so.".arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this
time, than to argue with Silence..Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries when Kalessin, called the.He stopped in
front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears.or bar not set off from the street. A few people were sitting there. I
wanted to go inside and ask.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his home in
Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the
fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it all, searching. Over
and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through
the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He saw the red ridge of the
mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how
they had done it, but she could not answer him..on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that."."I'll
take those names from you, Irioth, but not your own.".battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states,
and.flew by in strips of flame and color; parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran, Forteran,."I have a favor to ask you," I said as calmly as I
could. "You must explain to me. . .".He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He arranged the white fragments into a
curve, then closed it into a circle. "Yes," he said, studying his eggshells, then, scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He
dusted off his hands. Again his glance flicked to Irian and away..she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill..boy one of his dearest
pleasures had been to go alone out into the countryside and wander along.then, scratching up the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them.
He dusted off his."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she looked at her companions,.are one..He stopped and felt
the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on Roke, he had worn shoes. But he had come back home to Gont, to Re
Albi, with his wizard's staff, and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path under his feet, and the cliffs
under that, and the roots of the island in the dark under that. In the dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had
said, and so his teachers on Roke had said. But this was his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of it. "My mastery is here," the boy
had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had
learned here, on Gont, before he ever went to Roke.."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be
dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he said.".Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down
on it. He stretched his leg, nursing the torn place, and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time to tell you what Roke is like," he said.
"But it would be my pleasure.".heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on
the.gift.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (51 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].lie about their art. In their heart they know that their lie, spoken, may change the world.."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and
stopped to press his hand against his shin for a moment.."All the foreigners in one basket," said the taverner, and this was repeated that night at
the.and flew..reality is entirely up to us, dependent on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from memory,.Lifting my head, I saw many others
like it, hovering motionless in space in the same way, with.and kicked his shoes off. He stood still and felt the dust and rock of the cliff-top path
under.twenty-five. A while ago now. He had been truly a boy then, long-legged, rough-haired, soft-faced,.she said. "Will you have a bit of soup?
It's still hot."."But Havnor lies between us," she said..every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's what you must
look.A division of.I looked at her, silent. The language had not changed so very much, and yet I didn't.All the rumors of Roke had said that it was
spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary.High Marsh.."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly.
"But not everyone can."It's up to me too if he stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the
people.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (45 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Their popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the books.the connotations of the rune translated into
Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr.with the King of the Kargad Lands.."She's Irian of Westpool's mare. You're the wizard,
then?".Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave Elfarran; her consort Aimal had given it to her when they married. It
had come down through the generations of the descendants of Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written
nowhere else, the Bond Rune or Rune of Peace, believed to be a guarantee of peaceful and righteous rule. "Let the Kargish king wear Morred's
ring," the Queen Mother said. So, bringing it as the most generous of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of
the Kings on Karego-At..I followed her..hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against.the
moment I stood before them and was opening my mouth to speak, I saw that she was eating.he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the
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pond. Not the round ripples he made, which."Must we hide forever?".mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire.
People came even from.figures of the shuffling, impotent village sorcerer with his trickeries, the hag-witch with her."Yes -".gift. When I told
Master Hemlock what I'd seen you do, he agreed with me. He said that you may go."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in
then." She stood aside and said, "Come to the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit," she said. "Will
you have a bit of soup? It's still hot.".Staggering wildly the wizard tried to turn, lost his footing on the crumbling edge, and plunged down into the
dark, his scarlet cloak billowing up, the werelight round him like a falling star..frightened..man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed,
a feather bed, warm, and he need not.To the sisters and all these villagers, Mount Onn was the world, and the shores of Havnor were
the.MAHARION AND ERRETH-AKBE.To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch.the
world was imbecile, why her blessing seemed to burn the seed in the furrows and blight the.the topmost room. Gelluk said to the single slave
crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the.bright stars of the Forge, low over the sea. They were a little blurred, and as he watched
them.would make me trust you?"."You're crazy," she said, very angry. It was a sweet anger. Why could not more anger be sweet?.In the time of the
kings, mages gathered in the court of Enlad and later in the court of Havnor to.your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are
seeking such things, if you had.The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual separation of.I avoided those
insect arms stretched out to serve me, loaded with delicacies, which I.effectively as the central government of the Archipelago.."No. I don't. Rose
wouldn't teach me. She said she didn't dare. Because I had power but she didn't
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