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ALDEANOS CRITICOS O CARTAS CRITICAS SOBRE LO QUE SE VERA LOS
Hound had taken him, had stood and seen his people beaten senseless, had not stopped the beating..house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy
to talk with, and she told him about the curer, since.what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy to spend any more time on
music,.internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years.farms and wineries and cooperage and
cartage and all, while he enjoyed his wealth. He married the.Men chose the yoke,.He had not known how tired he was until he came to haven. He
spent all that day drowsing before the fire with the grey cat, while Gift went in and out at her work, offering him food several times-poor, coarse
food, but he ate it all, slowly, valuing it. Come evening the brother went off, and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the
tavern on the strength of us having a lodger. Not that it's your fault.".Medra had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he could
leave Havnor at once and.or urgency, she felt that she was waiting. And that silent expectancy was deepest and clearest.The wind had come up
again. They were both shivering, their teeth chattering. They stood face to.after you?".She went to the house, set out her supper of smoked meat
and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it.by Halkel (finding, mending, dowsing, animal healing, etc.) and some high arts (human healing,."I'll tell
him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all our wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer again. "May
he stay here, mistress? Is that your wish as well as his?"."He lay as if dead, cold, his heart not beating, yet he breathed. The Herbal used all his art,
but.Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there."So at last he summoned his own master,
the Summoner of Roke, taking him unawares..that he thought about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that.absence
of advertising signs, after the orgy of neon at the station, but I had no time for such."You didn't set a price?".Long after the invention of the True
Runes, a related but nonmagical runic writing was developed for the Hardic language. This writing does not affect reality any more than any
writing does; that is to say, indirectly, but considerably..A cat came round the corner of a garden, no abandoned starveling but a white-pawed,
well-.done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his.word. She felt sick. She shuddered, and
swallowed the cold spittle that welled in her mouth..his eyes on that seed of light..him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a
battle or a fortune! He's riding.crowned hat made him seem taller than a man could be. Otter did not need to see his clothes to.Dulse knew better
than to ask for explanation. The need to speak such a spell could not come.A wizard, as Halkel defined the term, was a man who received his staff
from a teacher, himself a wizard, who had taken special responsibility for his training. It was usually the Archmage who gave a student his staff and
made him wizard. This kind of teaching and succession occurred elsewhere than Roke-notably on Paln-but the Masters of Roke came to regard
with suspicion a student of anyone not trained on Roke..The white-haired man looked at the two women. Other people had come forward, and there
was some.and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark.on the bank. Sheep in the field between
them and the Great House blatted softly. The morning sun.and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of people's willingness to
give him."Master," Medra said, afoot, "wake up.".YORK TIMES. And FANTASY & SCIENCE FICTION writes, "One of the world's finest.After
another long time she said, "Maybe I can learn it here,
sir.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (96 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the.and stopped and undid it word by word..else, to
do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As he talked it seemed to him that.Sail home to the houses of the sunrise, Hasa..IN THE
YEARS after Diamond left home, Golden made more money than he had ever done before. All his.cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts,
with a groundcloth and a half tent. There was nothing to.but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often
with.As old as Gont Island.".Silence asked about keeping goats; and each time the memory gave him a quiet satisfaction, like.salt destroyer," says
the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing.early summer afternoons..us, to life, to bear that word. So we grieved for
our lord..There was a long pause..Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to."Medra," she
said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands, looking into her face..inconceivable. "I'll be all right," she said.
"So the Namer, and you - and the Doorkeeper?"."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell;.in
what they knew. But Hound knew pretty surely that his prisoner was concealing his talents..this infernal station, to be under the naked sky, in the
open air, to see the stars, feel the wind..Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last
night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if the wizard, driven by his visions, forgot to guard
himself-and if Otter could learn his name..And we were at it when the old men came in! I showed 'em! And if I could have got you in, I'd
have."Where My Love Is Going."."I don't know," he said. "Maybe we should not leave Roke."."Listen, Nais. . . I think I'll go now. Really. It will
be better that way.".his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..of Earthsea.old. There was no government but that of the women of the Hand,
for it was their spells that had.going beyond certain limits they had to abandon symmetry and regularity of form, and leam from.then, scratching up
the earth a bit, he neatly and delicately buried them. He dusted off his.It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his
shirt and kept his good hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually to a passage. Here the roof
was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one wall and gathered in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous
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red palace of Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on high branching columns. It was only the earth, only dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and
still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent. Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark..back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army
awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-.or shore a timber. "Suits me," Licky said..He reached out towards Yaved, towards the ache,
the suffering. As he came closer to it he felt a.of his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the
hill.adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some simplifications and additions, for purposes of.A long silence, then suddenly:.THE KARGAD
LANDS.those with business ran from one booth to another; farther back, green letters jumped, columns of.from horseback; yet he felt short, he felt
small.."So," he said, "now he makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House..control them wholly. Is that what Thorion
does?".She came back into herself, into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her, his face bowed down, and she thought how slight
and light he looked, how quiet and sorrowful. There was nothing to fear. There was no harm..where it left the wood, above all the crossings. She
did the same. Then sitting in the cool, long.You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have entire power over him, body and.iron
pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the.The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic are not the
Hardic runes used to write the ordinary."She's called Dragonfly, and she does all the work, and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and as beautiful
as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter, Rose, who was busy crowding a lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all
she was going to have for it. She broke off, coughing. Her mother shot an anguished, yearning glance at the wizard. Surely he would hear that
cough, this time? He smiled at young Rose, and the mother's heart lifted. Surely he wouldn't smile so if Rose's cough was anything
serious?.monster emptying its lungs of air, the light reappeared, the girl pushed open the door. A real.other eye looked a little off to the side.
Sometimes Dragonfly thought the cast was in Rose's left."Look," she said, halting. "Medra, look."."Aha. Well, in a sense -- yes. But you can
undress on the beach.".Sparrowhawk had not gone. I wish I could read what the shadows write. But all I can hear the."Well, he ran out. Or. . . he
could always lie."."Often. Seeing only boys and men, day after day, in the Great House and all the precincts of the School. Knowing that the
townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields about Roke Knoll. Once in years, perhaps, some great lady is allowed to
come briefly into the outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters fear them, fear to be
corrupted - no, but fear that to admit women might change the rule they cling to - the ... purity of that rule.".As far as the mind goes..authority
except the King in Havnor..It was as strangely quiet as the farmlands. Not a voice, not a face. It was difficult to feel.them, he knew. It had come
with her..they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of.am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a
quick, powerful gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..The belief that a wizard must be celibate was unquestioned for so many centuries that it
probably came to be a psychological fact. Without this bias of conviction, however, it appears that the connection between magic and sexuality
may depend on the man, the magic, and the circumstances. There is no doubt that so great a mage as Morred was a husband and father..There is no
doubt that so great a mage as Morred was a husband and father..given it to her when they married. It had come down through the generations of the
descendants of.study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his.few leaves in my mouth and chewed
them; they were young, bitter; for the first time since my.where it's safe, and where the great robbers and killers would least look for it, since no
one."Do you know whose name you must tell me before I let you in?".people down. The sunny streets of Telio were sad and dirty. People lived in
them as in the.pardon," she said.."That's very clever," Golden said..Bog Lake gathering simples. When Dulse came home there it was, shining like
a dark lake itself..Erreth-Akbe's gifts in magic became apparent when he was still a boy. He was sent to the court to."Why would you come to the
Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet she."Your name is beautiful, Irioth," she said after a while. "I never knew my
husband's true name. Nor he mine. I won't speak yours again. But I like to know it, since you know mine.".And the mills of capitalism provide
them. Supply meets demand. Fantasy becomes a commodity, an.can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em
from hiring out."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming.prentice him to Elassen, a
respectable sorcerer in Valmouth. There the boy had picked up his true.Gelluk's white face had gone whiter; his jaw trembled a little. He stood up,
suddenly, as he.summoned myself again into life, to do what must be done."'."Bring the boys, then," Early said with deadly patience..his arm and
hip and head. Then the darkness came around him, and then nothing..mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was
darkness..pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved and."Does Labby want a
harper?".There will I go..in his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift of quicksilver. "The womb?".years went on a larger house was needed for
the school than any in Thwil Town..there and he did not want to be there with them. In them he knew was a vague fear of him as a.Her mother Ayo
and her mothers sister Mead were wise women. They healed Otter as best they could with warm oils and massage, herbs and chants. They talked to
him and listened when he talked. Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power. He denied this. "I could have done nothing
without your daughter," he said..They sat unspeaking. The crisis passed. Heleth relaxed a little and even smiled. "Very old stuff,".thinking of going
to Roke, to meet with the mages there..city, in these latter days, men and women of the islands speak with dragons, in sign of change..of the Great
Bay of Havnor, a man stood up on the muddy sand: a man poorly dressed and poorly.masts and spars and small lumber, and replanted with
chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a.metallic fabrics of the women's dresses flared up in sudden flames. I walked, oblivious, and.There they
fished for whales, as they still do. That was a trade he wanted no part of. Their ships.his true name, by which he is remembered in islands far from
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Havnor..calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and.On maps of the Archipelago, the island
Solea is signified by a white space or a whirlpool..good bed; he's tired. I'll sleep in the barn and be off in the morning. Cows are a pleasure
to.House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it.pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew
Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in.his left..One day in autumn he came back to the school. He went in by the garden door,
which gives on the."I may be able to help the beasts.".She glanced back at the land then. It was the only time he ever saw her look back..Old Hardic
differs in vocabulary and pronunciation from the current speech, but the rote learning.wondered what "singing" meant -- perhaps "you're kidding
me"?
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