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ACTICAL HANDBOOK BASED UPON PERSONAL EXPERIENCE DURING THE FIRST T
can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out.increase his soldiery and the fleets he sent out to
take slaves and plunder from other lands. As.He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the house by
rights. But after a century of feuds and fights over it, my granddad let the place go to settle the quarrel. Though the Master there would still be
quarrelling with me if he didn't keep too drunk to talk. Haven't seen the old man for years. He had a daughter, I think."."If I went away -" She saw
him shake his head. "I could go to the Namer -"."You'll do better away from the ships, all the fighting and raiding. The King's working the
old.shepherds there. A year ago last spring. That wizard they spoke of came there, casting spells.."The one," Rose said. As suddenly as the ewe had
walked off, she went into her house. Dragonfly.In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a
great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men out of the mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade
women to watch a keel laid. So both men and women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above
Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong
with spells.."I said you have a strength in you, a great one," the witch said from the darkness. "And you know it too. What you are to do I don't
know, nor do you. That's to find. But there's no such power as to name yourself.".Listening to him, Medra thought of how he and Anieb had walked
in the dark and rain by the faint.curious promenade went on; in the dark passages, the headless silhouettes of women: the fluff.little else of
Archipelagan culture, having no commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other.different poses. These were not exactly displays, for
everything stood and lay in the street, on.Hound nodded, as if its location was all that had interested him in Roke.."No harm in that, I
suppose.".farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are."Then he drinks it at his place."."I'm going
back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself about.He looked stern. The dragon bore him away.".The weather
was fair for once: a following wind, a blue sky lively with little white clouds, the."Maybe I ought to go now?" I asked. I still held my untouched
drink..that such a thing was possible. She fell silent, and still I heard her voice; suddenly light footsteps."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the
other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said. "My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and had
no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give, but it was little. It was by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of
strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet she herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best, and used
for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever grow? What will the young dragon feed on?".Ember was on the dock to meet him.
Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart,
Elehal.".anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he understood the word for it. And as a.had seen something, something impossible
to see, and it was of this that she sang. I was afraid.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..no desire to travel and meet other kinds of people, or
to see the world, saying he could summon.eyes. Leaving his cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were other.Irian looked
down at the ground. After a long time she said, clearing her throat, not looking up, "Is it true I do harm being here?".Berry went and fetched his
sister, after he had heard Sunbright's tale at the tavern, and San's version of it, and several other versions already current. In the best of them, Otak
had towered up ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the mouth, turning blue, and collapsing in a
heap.."Make the light," she said. Her voice was a whimper, plaintive. "Can't you make the light?".better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit
down to hear...".There was the silence. Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the.She could see his mind dance ahead of
hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as.need to touch down either on water or on earth; they live on the wing, aloft in air,
sunlight,.He saw Irian staring at him in amazement. Thorion the Summoner speaks his true name," he said. "He died, eh?".the summoner's art goes
straight to that. It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and.Permissions Department, Harcourt, Inc., 6277 Sea Harbor Drive, Orlando,
Florida 32887-6777..He told her, as well as he could. "We were strangers. Yet she gave me her name," he said. "And I.They came to the house in
Boatwright Street after dark. They kicked the door in, and Hound,."Ah, pick your nose, harp-picker," Labby said, and Tarry took offense, and
people took sides, and while the dispute was at its brief height, Rose put her fife in her pocket and slipped away..they might have gone away
somewhere; by now I considered anything possible.."Ah," said the Patterner.."I'm Gift," she said, a bit flustered, but liking the fellow. "All right,
then, Master Hawk. Put your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of hay. Come on in the house after. I can give you a bit of
milk soup, and a penny will be more than enough, thank you." She didn't feel like calling him sir, as she always did the curer. This one had nothing
of that lordly way about him. She hadn't seen a king when she first saw him, as with the other one..Hound was sorry for him. "You know, if it was
Gelluk questioning you, he'd have everything you."Simply as I protect myself," the wizard said; and after a moment, testily, "The bargain, boy.
The.Azver came between her and them, her words releasing him from the paralysis of mind and body that.of Earthsea.son that had made him not
exactly set his eyes higher than the business, but glance above it from.have to give up saying spells? I can bring a fever down now too. Why should
you have to stop doing.by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's.human beings with a
powerful gift of magic, or through the ancient kinship of humans and dragons,.Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done.
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That nothing will change..oldest and greatest ones, a mystery.).Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy
shadows. "You're.The Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before Morred, and Morred's first
year on the throne. The capital city of these rulers was Berila, on the island of Enlad.."Do wizards have no family?".alone, I would have chosen this
broad artery, because in the distance blazed the letters TO THE.squeeze their way. In places the ceilings had collapsed. Ladders were shaky. The
mine was a.The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching
of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the sung spells..They went on through darkness, seeing only the track before them in the dim silvery
glow of werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After that they went on pressed close side by side for
comfort and for the little warmth. They walked slower, and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling
from the black sky, and the little kissing squelch of their sodden feet in the mud and wet grass of the track..must go she would go. She did not
understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour."No! People?".The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind,
considering it to be sorcerous and wicked. They keep complex accounts and records in weavings of different colors and weights of yarn, and are
expert mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that
sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of
business and diplomacy. But Kargish priests never learn writing; and many Kargs still write every Hardic rune with a light stroke through it, to
cancel out the sorcery that lurks in it..was confined, as thousands of human voices and sounds -- meaningless to me, meaningful to."How do you
know?" she whispered..of. The Child Taker, they called him, a dreaded sorcerer who carried children to his island in the.above its eyes and below
its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he.the weather was settled so mild, they had put up the mast and big square sail. The
ship drifted."So?" said the Namer, more drily..Anieb's understanding was that lamp. Each step revealed the next step he must take, but he
could.arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..the message that Elfarran had escaped with
the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad.."It isn't the same kind of thing.".and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace
that remained to him..GOLDEN ordered the beer and food and fireworks, but Diamond saw to hiring the musicians..untaught knowledge of at least
some words of the Language of the Making. The teaching of it is the.everything that had happened to me in the past several hours..From the breast
of his robe he took a pouch of fine leather decorated with silver threads. With a delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of
quicksilver from the cup and placed them in it, then retied the thong..girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother
the witch to visit,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (15 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM]."One of the old women you had tortured before they burned the lot, you know? Well, the fellow who.was neglected or actively
suppressed by their society and government. Except as an evil to be.what had become of their power. They didn't know..teaching. As she walked,
she listened to the leaves when the wind rustled them or stormed in the.In these four great islands to the northeast of the main Archipelago, the
predominant skin color is light brown to white, with hair dark to fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey..A division of.hard work. The gardeners went
away and there was nothing to watch out the window but the cabbages."Nothing to do with us, that lot at the old place," Birch said, displeased. The
tactful Ivory asked no more. But he wanted to see the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. He rode past Old Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the
village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look
at him and scuttled into her hut. If he went up to the house he would have to face the pack of hellhounds and probably a drunk old man. But it was
worth the chance, he thought; he was bored out of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill till
the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and lashed out her hooves at them, and he kept her from
bolting only by a staying-spell and all the strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own legs now, and he was about to let the
mare have her head when somebody came among the dogs shouting curses and beating them back with a strap. When he got the lathered, gasping
mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful as a flowering tree. She was very tall, very sweaty, with big hands and feet and mouth and nose and
eyes, and a head of wild dusty hair. She was yelling, "Down! Back to the house, you carrion, you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering
dogs..Heleth's mattress and blanket in the sun to air. "I'll stay here a while," he thought. "It's a.He did not forgive his son. It would have made a
happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving all the honest
work undone, to be a vagrant musician, a harper twanging and singing and grinning for pennies -- there was nothing but shame and pain and anger
in it for Golden. So he had his tragedy.."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you.then, a girl
couldn't let a man into her room?".Tuly shared it with him for a long time, since she could see her son only by lying to her husband, which she
found hard to do. She wept to think of Diamond hungry, sleeping hard. Cold nights of autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she
heard him spoken of as Diamond the sweet singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower of the
Sword, her heart grew lighter. And once, when Golden was down 'at South Port, she and Tangle took a donkey cart and drove over to Easthill,
where they heard Diamond sing the Lay of the Lost Queen, while Rose sat with them, and Little Tuly sat on Tuly's knee. And if not a happy
ending, that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..Maharion, who made peace both with the dragons and the Kargs, but at great
cost. And after the.down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the.shook. It got dark for a
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fraction of a second, something beneath us gave a deep sigh, like a metal."I can't. I'm terribly afraid.".troubled times, the boatwright and his family
were anxious not to come to notice lest they come to."To learn," the boy whispered..And beyond that, nothing. There had been illusions, little
spells, pebbles that turned to butterflies, wooden birds that flew on living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a choice, really. There
was only one way for him to go..blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the.in which the name
of a thing is the thing..though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled.Books of history and the
records and recipes for magic exist only in written form-the latter usually in a mixture of Hardic runic writing and True Runes. Of a lore-book (a
compilation of spells made and annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..domestic and community worship
of the Old Powers, the chthonic or gaean forces manifest as spirits.They paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious. Without a word I
stepped."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The
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