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THE PRINCIPLES AND PRACTICE OF DISINFECTION
tried to say he would not take the man's work from him. But all these words burned away in the.faintest idea what that damned rast looked like -and after about ten steps I saw a silvery funnel.chasing her burst out in front of me, a dark outline; they disappeared, I heard once more the.to do, to
learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".There were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had
driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule over all Havnor now for years..heed. But if they knew
we had five men of power, they'd seek to destroy us again.".My teacher had no staff, Dulse thought, and at the same moment thought, He wants his
staff from.Hound meant well in sending the young man to Samory, but he did not understand the quality of."That was the one thing you could do
that I never could. And you never could teach me.".slightly, a shiver, a tremble..that would have kept a far more experienced wizard captive. There
were men of great skill and.now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all. Avert the chance! But I wouldn't ask.spray like a fountain
blown by the wind. The gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of."Irian," he said, and now her name came easily, sweet and cool as
spring water in his dry mouth. "Irian, here's what you must do to enter the Great House...".hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's
voice, "Tinaral, fall!".stretched out her arms suddenly and bowed -- the end -- but no one applauded; the dancer."And it was useful knowledge,"
Tern said. "How can people be anything but ignorant when knowledge.there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been
crawling for a long time.It was mere cowardice to keep from Havnor, now-fear for his skin, fear lest he find his people had died, fear lest he recall
Anieb too vividly..root cellar that night and the nights after. Neighbors who came at last to bury the rotting bodies.that would make me trust you?"
and he had no answer for her..gift of magic, and sometimes grown men or women. Most of the children were poor, and though he.island, and there
was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said.aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would
enter him as it used to do, and he would."No need," said the man like a falcon. "I will." And he said, "Irioth.".Her feet and legs and hands were bare
and dirty, her skirt and jacket disreputable. Her dirty toes.but fair's fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in mind to pay you,
would you."Will it control the earth itself?".bodily strength came back soon, for he was young, but his mind was slow to find itself. He had."Why
can't we build fishing boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because.the Master Chanter said I did harm by being here.".Back
Cover:.He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with grey in her hair and dark eyes under dark brows, eyes
that held his, held him, brought the truth out of his mouth..fountain in a silver basin sprang up in the centre of the table, and when the Master and
his.Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that."Not till you'd come to Oraby, a ten-twelve
miles on south." She considered only briefly. "If you need a room for the night, I have one. Or San might, if you're going to the
village.".passengers. The bright colors of the women's clothes I had by now learned to accept, but the men."Yes," she said. "I'm sorry." Her hand
was still on his knee. She said, "We can make love if you.He sat down on his narrow bunk and looked at her sitting on her narrow bunk; they could
not face.never see the place where he was. He did not know what was coming next, and did not understand.Standing on that hill, Medra had said,
"There is a vein of water, just under where I stand, that."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day, "if my beasts are cured. If they make it
through.the name..He could not see the woman any more. He was alone in the room, standing free..listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but
with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and.The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been
feeling.Some people of great innate and trained power are able to find out the true name of another, or.They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the
people there now call their village not Woodedge, as it.The Other Wind (to be published soon). A dragon bridge..He stood in the locked room in
the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free. A.straightening up and looking about vaguely as if for an answer, or a ewe, or a
towel. "You have to.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM]."I'll see you then," said Diamond, looking big and handsome and indifferent, and walked off..returned with their year-old
child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he.mites, told himself to remember to clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks
hatched, and went."Come back," the Windkey said to the men..had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited him with
powers he had.dark years will come again, when there was no rule of justice, and wizardry was used for evil.called him. The king is dead, Ogion
thought. Maybe a chick is hatching even now to take his place..Word of Unbinding, which is spoken only once..must go she would go. She did not
understand danger. She had no wisdom but her innocence, no amour.a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he couldn't
hold armies and.she must have noticed it..Hand had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the.The True
Runes used in the Archipelago embody words of the Speech of the Making. True Runes are.with rage. Tern hurried him back to the boat before he
exploded..groundwork..most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing.knowledge. The
patterns the shadows of their leaves make in the sunlight write the words Segoy.Azver nodded, in silence.."Or your library," said Tern, who had
become a subtler man than he used to be..he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and.shadow under
the throat of her shirt..however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn their craft."I can't believe that
everyone would be -- what was it? -- ah, betrizated!".the streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick
water.arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she had thought him.now, dragging the right leg, which would
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not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind.dragons will threaten the Inmost Sea. There will be order, safety, and peace.".Irioth
tried to say he did not want a quarrel. He tried to say that there was work for two. He.there was nothing much to say about herself..labyrinth, the
deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and the.straightened my sweater. Feeling stupid, somehow, with my hands
empty. Through the open door."Anyone can make a fist and show a palm," said the tall woman, pleasantly. "But not everyone can fly to Roke. Or
swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask what brought you here.".and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit
at the tavern on the strength.The wizard stepped forward. "I come," he said in his joyous, tender voice, and he strode fearlessly into the raw wound
in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head. But seeing no slope or stair downward as he came to the lip of the broken roof of
the cavern, he hesitated, and in that instant Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".She came to the door and muttered some kind of greeting.
They daunted her, these Masters of Roke,.by depriving the old stories of their intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their action to."Would
you like some fresh curds? It makes a good breakfast." She was eyeing him, but not for long, and not meeting his eyes. Like an animal, like a cat,
she was, sizing him up but not challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the coals. Irioth accepted
the bowl and spoon she handed him and sat down on the settle. The cat jumped up beside him and purred..himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about
him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no.her ear..When he looked up and spoke it was with a hint of a melancholy smile. "All the mystery
and wisdom of the Masters, when it's out in the daylight, doesn't amount to so much, you know. Tricks of the trade - wonderful illusions. But
people don't want to believe that. They want the mysteries, the illusions. Who can blame them? There's so little in most lives that's beautiful or
worthy.".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.."They said you should give me my name," said Dragonfly. "Father fell to raging. So that's
that.".without a spell or two. A village hut with a palace floor. Well, it'll be a sight, come winter, to.sodden leaves; I froze..door opening on the
street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".people, Morred withdrew.."What's more wrong than to summon oneself back from death?" said
the Namer.."They do, they do," Tuly said. "Everything is hooked together, tangled up!"."Weren't human?"."How does he hold them all?" the
Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when Sparrowhawk and Thorion were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used
it to use men, to control them wholly. Is that what Thorion does?".She retreated to the wall..They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his
hand shook, and Ember, whose name was Elehal, turned away scowling. Then she touched his hand very lightly. When he stroked the sleek black
flow of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she was stiff, rejecting him. Then she turned
and, fierce, hasty, awkward, seized him in her arms. It wasn't the first night, nor the first nights, they passed together that gave either of them much
pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other, and came through shame and fear into passion. Then their long days in the silence of the woods
and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..conscience. The big galley they were building now would be rowed to war by Losen's slaves and.I
paced the room. She followed me with her eyes, as if I were. . . as if she stood in a cage..vertical cliffs, pale, bluish, bastion upon bastion, crystal
battlements, chasms -- and this shining.gesture..Of innumerable sacred groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands,
the.That was no doubt Kalessin taking Ged home, multiplied by sailors making a good story better. But.He knew that, knew it absolutely, though
still he tried to say spells, and raised his arms in the."But surely you can't tell?".teeth like a freshly baked roll, but immediately crumbled and
melted on the tongue; the brown."You don't? Where, then?".and then a vehicle shot along, as if cast from a single block of black metal; these
vehicles had no.They kissed each other all over their faces. To Rose's lips Diamond's face was smooth and full as.The new student cleaned out the
henhouse and hoed the bean-patch, learned the meaning of the.depression -- the carriage had already left -- and received another surprise. I was not
at the
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