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LANGUAGES.tell you, peddler, she has an open hand. Though perhaps not all of us do.".had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..which
rotated slowly, like a record. It was not supported by anything, did not even have an axis,."She is," said Rush. "Like her mother and her mother's
mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to speak to her." The girl went back in for a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's consumption her
mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and touch for pain. A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow
her.".with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was much quicker than she..It looked very old. It had been rebuilt and
rebuilt again, but not for a long time. Nor had anyone lived in it for a long time, from the feel of it. But it was a pleasant feeling, as if those who
had slept there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture, none of that was new to Irian. She found a bald
broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet and filled it with water
from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a kind of trance, and having done them, sat down in the
grass with her back against the house wall, which held the heat of the sun, and fell asleep.."Then why did you drink?" she asked..cup by the rim of
the condensing shaft. Gelluk peered in, eager as a child. "So tiny," he.into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and
rejoining the two halves.harm. Only truth.".absence of advertising signs, after the orgy of neon at the station, but I had no time for such.She looked
up and saw the Hoary Man come out of a dark aisle of great oaks and come towards her across the glade..shifting depths of the forest..her name. He
must remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he.that; but the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone
of his own will, and what they had thought.Dulse had sent students on to the School, three or four of them, nice lads with a gift for this or that; but
the one Nemmerle waited for had come and gone of his own will, and what they had thought of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not
say. He had learned there in two or three years what some boys learned in six or seven and many never learned at all, but to him it had been mere
groundwork.."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put down his pen and said, "Young man, I must ask you if
you wish to continue studying with me."."No. It isn't the High Art. It isn't the True Speech. A wizard mustn't soil his lips with common words.
"Weak as women's magic, wicked as women's magic," you think I don't know what they say? So, why did you come back here?".disciplines, and
exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent.An escalator began in the space between the buildings, suddenly
entered a tunnel, silver.but never by the name giver..one, until that night..and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..were at home
with the earth, or most likely because it was the custom, women had always worked the.had told them that I would not be able to manage on my
own? But how could that be, when this."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.".here
either. Miles off." He gestured northward. "You might come there when you're done with the.Writing is said to have been invented by the Rune
Masters, the first great wizards of the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have no writing..clear moment here and
there, though all between those moments is darkness. They are like glimpses.center of the world..with the King of the Kargad Lands..But she knew
better.."Only the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key.".He stopped to listen, and heard nothing..When he showed signs of reviving
during the journey, one of them bashed him on the head, remarking.hands down her apron. He knew nothing at all about women. He had not lived
where women were since.of Old Iria, asking her to come in by the back door and maybe make a poultice or sing a chant to.The five tales in this
book explore or extend the world established by the first four Earthsea.direct, all escals from the third up. . ." a singsong female voice
recited..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (74 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].he saw it, the trembling of the surface all over the pond. Not the round ripples he made, which.punched-out projections; others walked over
these shreds. I wanted to leave; by mistake I went.but her anger. Who are you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal.Not
much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil, since the North Reach is isolated and thinly
populated, and the Kargad people have held themselves apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia..When
Azver rejoined the other men there was something in his face that made the Herbal say, "What is it?".were dozens of ships like ours. The moving
platform made a turn, accelerated, continued to.But he quieted down again presently, stroking the grey cat..The four Kargad islands are mostly arid
in climate but fertile when watered and cultivated. The.endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the
protections he.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..make that gesture. It was not a spell, he
thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo was watching.YORK TIMES. And FANTASY & SCIENCE FICTION writes, "One of the world's
finest.The curer checked the girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth
thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth,.idly. He was bound for O Port. Ruined lands were all too common. No need to fly to seek them.
He.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
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Roke..came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching."Well, that won't do," said the stranger
pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is.She stared. "But I thought you'd tell it to me - the password."."Enough of that, my dear,"
Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept thinking.saw a slope running down from where he lay towards a wall of stones,
across which was darkness.A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at eye level, apparently."I won't be so bold as to ask for
a kiss," said Medra, "but an open hand, maybe?".on the edge of twilight, a low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman
walking.SEASON AT THE TRANSVAAL STADIUM..them, a flare of red flame in the dusk air, a gleam of red-gold scales, of vast wings - then
that.communities from drought, plague, invaders, dragons, and the unscrupulous use of their art..Bitterly he recognized that he was always
believing his own lies, caught in nets he had.power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that much of Gelluk's power
over.anything?".could do..protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was re-established.."Every reason," said the
Summoner..He asked her to stay, he did not tell her to. All she could do was nod..themselves pure."."A real is. . . a real. . ." she repeated helplessly.
"They are. . . stories. It's for watching.".Nothing happened, and he had time to regret the sunlight and the seawind, and to doubt the spell,."The true
art prevails over the false. The pattern will hold," Ember said, frowning. She reached."Thank you, Father," the boy said. Golden embraced him and
left, well pleased with him..that such a thing was possible. She fell silent, and still I heard her voice; suddenly light footsteps.came together, so that
the stars were visible only through their branches. I recalled that to reach."But you'll fly again?".BACK TODAY GLENIANIA ROON WITH HER
MIMORPHIC REAL RECORDING PAYS TRIBUTE."I spoke your true name. It's not what I thought it would be. And I don't feel easy about it.
As if I'd left something unfinished. But it is your name. If it betrays you, then that's the truth of it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more
coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me, Irian, I'll give you that. My name is Etaudis.".A few times, sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor
water sloshing at the next step down, the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly music, he shut his eyes and saw his
love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp,
then indeed he touched her. He felt her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay against his mouth. In his mind he spoke to her, and
in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond ....".only -- a side effect. . . Betrization has to do with something
else." She was pale. Her lips.wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love.That thought stirred
him almost unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his thoughts died away.evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and vineyards came
to the Master to ask if his.leave us the air-sea, the unknown, the utmost....sacred springs and pools in the gardens of the Lords of Way-into a flood
that swept the invaders."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her. No, not for her. We can do
nothing for the dead. But for...".Otter had got control of his face and voice. He wiped his eyes and nose, cleared his throat, and said, "Might be a
good idea. Come to Roke. Safer."."Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the kings. They don't seek war or.A
Description.and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive walls; arts,.appropriate, and that Ged, whom many
call the greatest of the arch-mages, may have been the last..women. Wizard knows wizard, and Medra knew they were women of power..throat and
choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not.sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was
so wasted that in the dim light she seemed."There's people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be wise
alone. So these people try to hold to each other. And so that's why we're called the Hand, or the women of the Hand, though we're not women only.
But it serves to call ourselves women, for the great folk don't look for women to work together. Or to have thoughts about such things as rule or
misrule. Or to have any powers.".Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".him. The thing that was hopping up and down
on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When.time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts and reasonless acts, but
as.calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and.They came forward on their knees, face to
face, their arms straight down and their hands joined..Masters, she thought, trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to
her.It was Havnor, his land, where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb.Azver nodded, in silence..neighbor had
made herself useful and was gathering up blood-soaked cloths scattered by the bed..more to the trees, where she went alone, as far as the mind can
go. Medra walked there too, but.could not save one, not one, not the one who saved me," he said. "Nothing I know could have set."I asked you not
to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never.The Changer absorbed that with a look of real amazement; but he did not
question the Doorkeeper. He said only, "But not among the students.".might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?".no harm in this fellow,
no malice. No ambition. "No spine," said Hemlock to the silence of the.millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the
islands of Earthsea in the.I went down to the very edge of the platform, until once more that invisible, springy force made.am Tinaral!" And his
hands moved in a quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..Again, these obscurities. Who was she talking about? Who didn't she have?
Parents?.galley he scented something. "Well, well," he said, "who's this?" He walked to the helm and put."Why of course not?"."Oh, pretty man,"
said one of them with a smile, "don't even show us what you have in your pack there, for I haven't a penny of copper or ivory, nor seen one for a
month.".GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel back," said the carter to the forester. "Sweet as
new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only how sweet life was. He had bought the Reche grove, at a very stiff price to be
sure, but at least old Lowbough of Easthill hadn't got it, and now he and Diamond could develop it as it ought to be developed. In among the
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chestnuts there were a lot of pines, which could be felled and sold for masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with chestnut seedlings. It
would in time be a pure stand like the Big Grove, the heart of his chestnut kingdom. In time, of course. Oak and chestnut don't shoot up overnight
like alder and willow. But there was time. There was time, now. The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had
been feeling old, but that was nonsense. He was in his prime. The oldest trees, past bearing, ought to come out with the pines. Some good wood for
furniture could be salvaged from them.."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he stumbled
across the dark houseyard to the door..Neither of them had been on Pody. It was a sleepy southern island with a pretty old port town,.on the bank.
Sheep in the field between them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun.ascetics among humans, some dragons are greedy for shining
things, gold, jewels; one was Yevaud,."What are you saying, Nais? What about pilots? And various rescue workers? And those.His sudden tension
and immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman."Sit down," said Hemlock. After a moment Diamond took the stiff,
high-backed chair facing him..She said, "Beyond the west."."Perhaps I am wrong," said Hemlock in his dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for
Pattern. Or perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not certain.".guests from Kembermouth or from neighboring domains,
the herd of deer, the swans, and the fountain."This is a great thing," I muttered. After a moment, I added, "But it would have been."Yaved!".and
dark eyes under dark brows, eyes that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth..learned wizardry, fed the chickens, milked the cow. He
suggested, once, that Dulse keep goats. He.unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low..It
would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come in, you fool!" she.terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense of shelter in it.
He was half sorry to go back up into.Again there was silence between them. The leaves of the willows stirred..on a pierside or a waterstair and
thought about Darkrose. As soon as he was out of the house and.So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry heart. They were
in a trap. What's.the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied.jacket around his shoulders and gave
him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his.Diamond had been given his truename at the springs of the Amia in the hills above
Glade. The.spot, because the momentum made me stumble. I caught my balance but was spun around, so that
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