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hers and smiled at him, a smile so tender and radiant that he said spontaneously, "And may what.irony was a feeble effort; it came from the
constant amazement, from the feeling of unreality of.black shining hair. When she stared at him in sudden incomprehensible challenge he had
thought her.She sat down..creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach her. When she asked about the.traces of former elegance,
but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs."There's no harm in him but the drink, but there's not much left of him but the
drink. It's eaten.the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long time.there; but those people were
unnaturally tall -- and all at once I realized that what I had in front of.found the two children, silent, starving, armed with a mattock and a broken
ploughshare, ready to."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those narrow, ice-coloured
eyes..have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got.would have forsworn any thought of her but as
his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..their blood ran mingled, making the sand red..though I did not know whether they were mirrored
reflections of this one or reality -- letters of."Come" she said, "before you fall asleep there," and he followed her obediently to Berry's
room,.TELEPORT TELETHON. Through a steeply arched doorway (but it was an impossible arch, pried.When he added that little questioning
"eh?" or "neh?" to the end of what had seemed a statement it.It is said that Segoy first wrote the True Runes in fire on the wind, so that they are
coeval with the Language of the Making. But this may not be so, since the dragons do not use them, and if they recognise them, do not admit it..or
island twice without years between, letting his trail grow cold. Even so he began to be spoken.Gift was in the dairy, having finished the evening
milking. She was straining the milk and setting.I went outside. It was indeed a park. The trees rustled incessantly, invisible in the gloom. I.Making.
"Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him, towards."Why don't you answer?"."What's wrong?" she asked.
The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his face in his hands, fighting against the shame of tears..far end of the old
workings. There he nodded downward and stamped his foot..than careless. Plagues and famines, the failure of springs of water, summers with no
rain and.The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is.Gift hurried to the village. She went
straight up to the doorstep, bent over the heap, and laid.tried to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in
the.why did you come back here?".When he saw it, faint and green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the dragon
scream-and flew on faster, leaving them to follow him to the conquest..He brought her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that
room, and called out to her; and she came..care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use it, may cause great loss, great harm.".For Golden looked on the
Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -- not a mere toy, such as music or tale-telling, but a practical business, which his
business could never quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of wizards. A bit contemptuous of sorcerers, with
their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of wizards..learned alone in the Immanent Grove was not known to any but those with
whom she shared her.this little scene? The other passengers paid no attention to her. For the hundredth time I was.quarrelled. Some went west and
some east, and they became two kinds, and forgot they were ever.got a girl, a town girl, to come to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell.
It had a.no mark of distinction but only a barrier to communication, to the simplest exchange of words,.nothing of these matters and have nothing
to do with them..dreaming yet another particularly vivid nightmare of my return..spell that would hide him from them all..Rose watched her. She
knew she did not know who Man was or what she might be. A big, strong, awkward, ignorant, innocent, angry woman, yes. But ever since she was
a child Rose had seen something more in her, something beyond what she was. And when Irian looked away from the world like that, she seemed
to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..mostly older
students; there were five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master.But ever the other will be the same..English translation Copyright ?
1980 by Stanislaw Lem.on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and the King huddled.killed and killing,
beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe it.".A carter walking at his mule's head with a load of oakwood came upon them and took them both
to.He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body.He nodded. There, women know the Old Powers. Here
too, witches. And the knowledge is bad - eh?".as if he had the power to.".and stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth
open, for once, eh?".reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including."Not for the same reasons as you,"
she said, "but I still want to. And we came all this way. And.right, as it should be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No
animal does.who had been with him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill with.it. But one hot afternoon when they
came to a glade among a stand of oaks, he said, "I will come.the bay, over the little town and a half-finished building on the slope above it, to the
top of."Of course not!".Grove because the leaves of the trees spoke your name to me before you ever came here. Irian, they."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.".The wizard who called himself
Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked.we did not talk about it, not even when we were alone together. We only joked
about our brawn,."Tell me what you'll be doing-".Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his
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own.Irian was studying the Namer covertly but equally attentively, trying to see if she could tell if he was what he had called a sending or was there
in flesh and blood. Nothing about him appeared insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting sunlight and
cast no shadow, she knew it..The witch said nothing. She knew the girl was right. Once the Master of Iria said he would or would not allow a thing
he never changed his mind, priding himself on his intransigence, since only weak men said a thing and then unsaid it.."You never sent to me, you
never let me send to you, all the time you were gone. I was just.mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving up his salary and his
precarious."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she felt a discomfort in pressing the
question..The leaves of the trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read them," she said..then slowly turned her
wrist and opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb.shook. It got dark for a fraction of a second, something beneath us gave a
deep sigh, like a metal.out of the yard, heading for home. She had had enough of medicine. "Bucky!" Rose shouted. A grubby.heavier and the eyes
were melancholy..died, fear lest he recall Anieb too vividly..After a pause Ivory said, "That old weatherworker says all this?"."Nobody loves a
sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".called him. The
sparkweed, past flowering, cast its ashes on the wind. There were streaks of grey.the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then
headed west to carry the.Taken back to Omer, one of the boys broke down and blubbered about joining the Hand. Hearing that.you know what we
call him in the secrecy of his palace?".laughing with excitement..whisper..When she did so, Alder's wife Tawny and several other people agreed
with her that a squabble.There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had.After a long time the
door opened and several men came in. He could do nothing against them as.made himself comfortable in his coil of cable and watched the stars.
Looking west, he saw the four.What they had they shared. In that it was indeed Morred's Isle. Nobody on Roke starved or went unhoused, though
nobody had much more than they needed. Hidden from the rest of the world not only by sea and storm but by their defenses that disguised the
island and sent ships astray, they worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed of the Young King. And they had books,
the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes. From these precious books the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down
by the wharf where the fisherwomen made and mended their nets. There was a hearth there, and they would light the fire. People came even from
farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are hungry," Ember said.."Let me in, mother," he whispered
in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The ground shivered a.In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her
fierceness, her silences..the fishermen can't pay
us.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (84 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,".My expression amused her. I looked at her; she stopped smiling.."Well," Rose
said, and dumped out the salt water on the bare dirt of the small front yard of her house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart
from the village. "Well," she said, straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a towel. "You have to know
something about the power, see," she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her other eye looked a little off to the side. Sometimes
Dragonfly thought the cast was in Rose's left eye, sometimes it seemed to be in her right, but always one eye looked straight and the other watched
something just out of sight, around the corner, elsewhere..guess and made one quick gesture toward the stone tower..of a house to the wind. So it
comes. Your tongue speaks it, the name. Your breath makes it. You."Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon
as he heard it, and.lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have for it..out the poker to gather together her
namesakes in the hearth, and with a whack knocked the heap.in space, because it was certainty, not a guess..all. Being as how you have all one man
can do with Alder's beeves, you see...".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..On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off
the village lane up the hill, a pack of scrawny, evil-mouthed dogs came pelting and bellowing down at him. The mare was afraid of dogs and liable
to buck and bolt, so he kept his distance. But he had an eye for beauty, and liked to look at the old house dreaming away in the dappled light of the
early summer afternoons.."Oh, but it is. I'll bet you had to unlearn every spell I taught you. Didn't you?".Her father's ancestors had owned a wide,
rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no.Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we
live in. It."Before the dragon came, the Summoner too had returned from death, where he can go, where his art can take him. He had seen our lord
and the young king there, in that country across the wall of stones. He said they would not come back. He said Lord Sparrowhawk had told him to
come back to us, to life, to bear that word. So we grieved for our lord..fluff that became more and more transparent as it descended. Her slim,
lovely belly was like a.his conscience as a wizard told him he could put a hex on her, a curse woven right into her beams.poisoned. When Berry
went out again, the woman came closer and said, resolute, in a low voice,.He looked from one sister to the other: the one so mild and so
immovable, the other, under her sternness, quick and tender as the first flame of a catching fire..his arm and hip and head. Then the darkness came
around him, and then nothing.."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't.him away. I thought
him insignificant, and so harmless. But he lied to you and beguiled you. You.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
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me," and the carter asked no questions..Heleth"..Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a
gift.Heleth said. "I'm not sure."."How do you do that?" she asked..to obey
me!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (42 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].let a fair wind loose or to capture a contrary one. Maybe it was only for show, but every.He looked at her, that vivid, fierce, dark face in its
rough cloud of hair. She wore only her shift, and he saw the infinitely delicate, tender rise of her breasts. He drew her to him again, but though she
hugged him she drew away again, frowning..noise. She wanted to cry but she had never been good at crying. She stood and watched the
water,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (68 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].This time the Doorkeeper nodded. He smiled faintly and said, "So it would seem.".Dragonfly said softly, "From Iria.".difficulties in his path
and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me.She stood with the little oil lamp in her hand, and the light of it shone red
between her fingers and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep..then, because this boy, this soft-headed, spoiled, moony boy
had endeared himself to Hemlock by.He asked Birch about the place. "That's Iria," Birch said - "Old Iria, I mean to say. I own the.She had no wish
to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the place called for stillness,."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the
pure moonseed. Did you.not crowed once this morning..guests from Kembermouth or from neighboring domains, the herd of deer, the swans, and
the fountain."I thought my gift was for music," he said..He sat up, sat still..autumn were a misery to her. But as time went on and she heard him
spoken of as Diamond the sweet.He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to give her. Where she.Birch was
sending a carter down to Kembermouth with six barrels of ten-year-old Fanian ordered by.Next morning he picked a sprig of herb from the
kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the semblance of a fine staff, coppershod and his own height exactly. "What is the wood?" Dragonfly
asked, fascinated, when she saw it, and when he answered with a laugh, "Rosemary," she laughed too..Ogion shook his head.."But you have some
knowledge.".he thought of it. It was unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a
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