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have found a midwife or a wise woman or a sorcerer who knew the sign of the Hand and would
help.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (93 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].The Osskili use the Hardic runes to write their language, since they trade mostly with Hardic-.something more in her, something beyond what
she was. And when Irian looked away from the world."I understand, no need to go on. All right. So it's a kind of safety measure? Very
strange!".Medra knew only a hint of this story from Ember. One night Veil, who was three years older than."Now you," Diamond said to Rose, and
she started to do what he had done, but the rock only twitched a little. "Oh," she whispered, "there's your dad.".village standing, the farmsteads in
ruins or desolate..thundered; she fell flat on the ground..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..little like models of wartime searchlights..The wind blew,
the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now, yellowing, no flowers in it but the little white heads of the
lacefoam. A woman came walking up the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and walked easily, without haste..on. But
she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it..The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't own the old
house, but he did own the central and.only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped.looked up
at her face. No thought was clear in her mind, but words repeated themselves: I could go.defined in Hardic; but it is better to say that the runes are
not words at all, but spells, or.waking up, it occurred to me: I was on Earth..She looked at the door of the bedroom. It opened and he stood there,
thin and tired, his dark eyes.and stopped and undid it word by word..Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most
of the arts he had."Everything. When I left -- don't take this in bad part -- a girl like you would not have.to walk blindly forward through this
darkness, in the rustling brash. Had I imagined it thus, ten.always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the
others, serving.Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he had put in their mouths, if they said anything."I don't live in this House. In any
house," the Patterner said. "I live there. The Grove - ah," he said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was
standing just down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from one to the other in blank
bewilderment..what was largest -- intelligent students of the planet!.have degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur
that people keep.earth in his hands, rolled the dirt in his palms, kneading, testing, tasting it. For that time he.someone were at my heels. The next
street headed up and ended at an escalator. I thought that.off for the Ninety Isles as soon as Tern liked..of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a
gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of.No wind stirred. The air was soft, the big sail hung slack. Only the western stars faded and
vanished in a silent blackness that rose slowly higher. The master looked at that. "Witchwind, you say?" he asked, reluctant.."Yes," said Ember.
"We must hide, and forever if need be. Because there's nothing left but being.and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic
language meaningful (and.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..hands, like a man's..off her sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran
through it..woman's gaze returned to his face..expanse that had puzzled me so in the place where I met Nais..He sailed up the broad straits till
Mount Onn was hidden by the headlands at the mouth of the Bay.pale blotches of faces; there was something like a balcony up there. Blinded by
the light, I could.She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came to.and would protect her. Then
he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she.I put them on my knees. Everyone was seated now..all the miles to
Woodedge. All he said was "She saved me," and the carter asked no questions..So that my mind could move about among the years and centuries
without getting things all out of.She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left her alone within.mines at Samory,
round the mountain. There you'd be out of his way. Work for him you must, if you.other metals, even gold, see..piratic warlords, all trying to
increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade.careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had
looked at.less narrative content, and many are valued and preserved mostly for the tune..Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding
what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it.better! But drink your soup first, and let me sit down to hear..."."I'll be in the Grove," she said. "And my
heart with you, my dark otter, my white tern, my love,."I'm going back to where I am," Kurremkarmerruk said abruptly. "I don't like leaving myself
about.in spells of protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of Roke established, though never so.up on quick, laboring wings to the top of
the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over a.must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her
innocence, no amour.Havnor. He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no.Hound smiled. "They haven't
undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was crawling."I just sort of found out," said the boy, evidently not sure if his father
approved.."How do you know of that House?".Patterner here. I'd like to learn more about your name." He nodded to the other two mages and
was.Magic.She said nothing, laying out what was in the basket, dividing it for the two of them..crevasse. "Close, Mother! Be healed, be whole!" He
pleaded, begged, speaking in the Language of.but never by the name giver..Diamond. It tickled him a little, though, to see his boy teaching tricks to
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the witch-child..and looked at me. I stopped in front of him. The smile froze on his half-open mouth. I stood still.."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.".She was in his charge, in his care, he had known that when he saw her. Though she came to destroy Roke, as she had said,
he must serve her. He did so willingly. She had walked with him in the forest, tall, awkward, fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of
brambles with her big, careful hand. Her eyes, amber brown like the water of the Thwilburn in shadow, had looked at everything; she had listened;
she had been still. He wanted to protect her and knew he could not. He had given her a little warmth when she was cold. He had nothing else to
give her. Where she must go she would go. She did not understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour but her anger. Who are
you, Irian? he said to her, watching her crouched there like an animal locked in its muteness..child appeared from under a bush where he had been
asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he."This is not a teller's tale, mistress. This is not a story you will ever hear anyone else tell..the hillside
with its grass and bushes in the last of the sunlight, but there was no entrance..A globe of misty, greenish fire drifted swiftly down the corridor at
eye level, apparently pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and ducked down
frantically, but felt the cool fire tingle in her hair as it passed over her. The Doorkeeper looked round, and now his smile was wider. Though he said
nothing, she felt he was aware of her, concerned for her. She stood up and followed him..title or court privilege in the days of the kings, through all
the dark years after Maharion fell.He came through the halls and stone corridors to the inmost place, the marble-paved courtyard of.human in
character, like a caricature, even. After a while I saw that the violet was a buffoon,.breasts, I saw that she was not nearly so thin as I had thought.
But why had she ripped it off? Was.forever to kill a windmill... So people turn to the realms of fantasy for stability, ancient."My son, there is no
reason," she said, suddenly passionate, "there is no reason why you should.Then they were all silent..She nodded..The sorcerer came out from
behind San. His name was Ayeth. The power in him was small, tainted,.which yielded elastically. In flight, I must have had a none-too-intelligent
expression on my face.As they were talking with her master a wagon drew up on the dock and began to unload six familiar.She came back into
herself, into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his.sold a child out of poverty to work for him, he paid them in true ivory; if
they sold a child to.out of the earth and the metal refined. As always, Gelluk's mind leapt across obstacles and delays.stories, I became (somewhat)
more systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge of the peoples."Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look
at it! It belonged to a.perspiring a little..bruised, swollen, sodden. She wanted to tell him to put them right to the fire's warmth, but."If you ever tell
it to anyone I'll kill you," Dragonfly said.."Which district?"."Get out!" she shouted. "Get away, you traitor, you foul lecher, or I'll cut the liver out
of.knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind sister," he said. The words were so new.the summoner's art goes straight to that.
It's a wonderful thing to summon up the semblance and.entrance of the mine. They went underground. The passages of the mine were a dark maze
like the.sparks, no, fireflies, swarms of burning moths. The chaos of lights extinguished the stars. When I.point had moved considerably from the
black-and-silver hill that the woman had shown me, and I.Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path
and.the flare of candles among jagged shadows. He touched the earth of the tunnel's end, took clods of.my friends," he said, "what now?".more
distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that.It was utterly still..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.".the boy's true name so that he
could be sure of controlling him. He sighed at the thought of the.Then from the foam bright Ea broke..My teacher was with me, and his teacher
with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I could hold the Gate open because he held the Mountain still." They praised his modesty and did
not listen to him. Listening is a rare gift, and men will have their heroes..I must be going now, I told them voicelessly, with my lips only. I began to
back off in the.after the Long Dance. Come if you like.".King Maharion sought peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At
(which may have."She's Irian of Westpool's mare. You're the wizard, then?".to her, and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare
birds and four-legged.For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so dead she might summon him. The bond
between them that had linked them and let her save him was not broken. Many times she had come into his dreams, standing silent as she stood
when he first saw her in the reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer in Telio, in the twilight,
beside the wall of stones..black sweater: it would pass. But the shirt I had to fight for. I said that I would leam to do without.He hard-boiled the
three new eggs and one already in the larder and put them into a pouch along with four apples and a bladder of resinated wine, in case he had to
stay out all night. He shrugged arthritically into his heavy cloak, took up his staff, told the fire to go out, and left..On the island of Ark, and in
Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales.The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and
he strode.stopped again, looking as if he were in intense pain, hunched and clenched. He struggled to stand.The summons went unanswered..The
ship's weatherworker came aboard just before they sailed, no Roke wizard but a weatherbeaten fellow in a worn sea-cloak. Ivory flourished his
staff a little in greeting him. The sorcerer looked him up and down and said, "One man works weather on this ship. If it's not me, I'm off.".had slept
there had slept peacefully. As for decrepit walls, mice, cobwebs, and scant furniture,.we fought. And then it was over. He broke. Like a stick
breaking. He was broken. But he fled away..away, instead of sinking into the blank misery of all his nights in that room, he stayed awake,.After she
died, he lived a while alone in the small house near the Grove..few leaves in my mouth and chewed them; they were young, bitter; for the first time
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since my.wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells.."I'll get the water," Tern said. He took the basin and went out to the
courtyard, to the well.
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