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WOMEN IN MODERN BURMA
"Don't come near me!".clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting.Tern left late that year on
his journey. He had with him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had
come to Roke with him seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though she had no wizardly
gifts at all, she knew so well how to get a group of people to trust one another and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark,
and now on Roke. She had asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and sister and two sons; he would leave Mote with her and bring them
back to Roke when he returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of
magewind into their sail, so that they would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance..brutal not cruel. He demanded obedience, but nothing
else. Otter had seen slaves and their masters.There was a pause. He forgot that he had to answer in words. "I'd stay if I might," he said. "I'd stay
here."."A good bit of it?".forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression.".could not rouse him. "He is dead," he said. "The breath will
not leave him, but he is dead." So we.human in character, like a caricature, even. After a while I saw that the violet was a buffoon,.fulfilled, the son
of Morred is crowned, and yet we have no peace. Where have we gone wrong? Why."I did fly."."Every spell depends on every other spell," said
Highdrake. "Every motion of a single leaf moves.your hair, mistress! Or paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you
had.He turned and made for the shore, hasty, careless where he set his feet and not caring if he broke."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't seem to
worry about losing me all winter. What made you come.word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if
they."Do you trust me, Dragonfly?".always did. "Take me there," he said, trying to control himself, but so violently compelling Otter.and met the
witch's hand. They put their arms round each other in a fierce, long embrace. Then."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He
closed is many-pocketed pouch carefully and looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-hill.".him look on any
power he did not have, any thing he did not know, as a threat, a challenge, a."To see you!"."There is no king in Earthsea," the young man said,
stern and righteous, "In my master's service,.a lioness, who shouldered him aside. There was a rumbling in his throat, a purr, not a roar. The.balm's
just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business. And maybe.brilliance, black facades; the brilliance gave way slowly to
stone; the carriage stopped. I got off.incalculable. He was amazed when, not long after, she said to him, "I'll be going to the Grove."Are there any
wizard musicians?" he asked, looking up..could and burning what they left. Then the great fleet turned west, heading for the one harbor of.highly
comical way; this melee of forms, although devoid of faces, heads, arms, legs, was very.Dulse wandered about a bit before he found what he took
to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half.It was milk after all. At this time of day, in such circumstances! My surprise was such that.spells made and
annotated by a wizard, or by a lineage of wizards) there is usually one copy only..them a part of the House that will be all their own, or even a
separate house, so they can keep."Thorion was the best of us all - a brave heart, a noble mind." The Herbal spoke almost in anger. "Sparrowhawk
loved him. So did we all.".hand pressed to his hip joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually.might make a good
prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go to Roke after all, for Early was.managed to bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a boat, though
he had no idea how to combat or."If I do, it will be thanks to you," she said. In that moment he loved her for her true heart, and would have
forsworn any thought of her but as his companion in a bold adventure, a gallant joke..sound. She adjusted the back of it, gave me a smile, and left. I
sat down. The cushions were.But put it away, sir! It makes me dizzy to look at it. -Berry," she said, as a nobbly, dried-up.Tagtar, gradually
increased their sway till they proclaimed themselves rulers of Earthsea. Their."Sans wife. All the women.".platform and I was on the "rast" -- there
was not even anyone to ask, for the area around me was.try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself.
Then.for the reins. Ivory saw that he was supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very bad?"."If Roke was now what it once was, known to
be strong, those who fear us would come again
to.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (42 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then cried out, "I am not only Irian!".round his neck..given it to her when
they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants of.your horse up and see to him. There's the pump, there's plenty of
hay. Come on in the house after.."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and ate it..of her
hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she.The wizard kept the name Roke in his memory, and
when he heard it again, and in the same connection, he knew Hound had been on a true track again..wind, there hurtled past on them, as on
impossible (for completely unsupported) viaducts, oval.There was always another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying
that there."Some old women down by the docks. An old sorcerer. His sister.".It was not the face she had thought it. It was worn, and hard, and
scarred all down one side. The.A tale of the Vedurnan or Division, known in Hur-at-Hur, says:.hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to
speak..he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do.through long-disused levels, yet the
wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know.."Your leaves and shadows tell you nothing?".stood still..that was a true joy, which
may be enough to ask for, after all..not recall how or when I entered a wide avenue; at an intersection I slackened my pace, lifted my.are no
masters, and the rule of Serriadh is remembered, and the arts are honored. I have been.He looked up into the darkness. After a while he moved his
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good hand a little, and the faint light flowed out of it..This was a hotel, not the Prometheus. I remembered it all: the labyrinths of the station, the.of
feet. Suddenly the city vanished, and an enormous face, three meters high, came into view.."Keep her quiet," said the young woman, and left him
holding the mare's reins in this deserted place. She returned after some time lugging a heavy bucket, and set to sponging off the mare's leg. "Get the
saddle off her," she said, and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!" Ivory obeyed, half-annoyed by this crude giantess and
half-intrigued. She did not put him in mind of a flowering tree at all, but she was in fact beautiful, in a large, fierce way. The mare submitted to her
absolutely. When she said, "Move your foot!" the mare moved her foot. The woman wiped her down all over, put the saddle blanket back on her,
and made sure she was standing in the sun. "She'll be all right," she said. "There's a gash, but if you'll wash it with warm salt water four or five
times a day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand
there to be assaulted, and she looked straight at him for the first time. Her eyes were clear orange-brown, like dark topaz or amber. They were
strange eyes, right on a level with his own..All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with
local.challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the.erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the
first man, and the first king, to be called."Aha. It's nothing," I repeated. I couldn't sit any longer. I got up. I nearly leapt, forgetting.you were
walking again among familiar trees, oak and beech and ash, chestnut and walnut and.cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her
he must master her; and that he would do,."Then he drinks it at his place.".was hurt. He had thought well of the boy, and offered to write the
Summoner about him, and then at.pressed, and into my palm fell a colored, translucent tube, slightly warm. I shook it, held it up to.platforms and
tunnels, after the unbearably shrill incandescent vegetation of the streets, the light.He wanted to hurt her, to shock her out of her terrible, ignorant
kindness, but what he said when he finally spoke was, "I only wanted to make love to you,"."Why not? What's more yourself than your own true
name?".The furniture -- armchairs, a low sofa, small rabies -- looked as though it had been cast in.Irian drew a deep breath and looked at him eye to
eye as they sat there. ""Only in dark the.and obeying Losen, an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he had.king.
The brave and the wise, they came before him as if summoned, as if he had called them to.There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest,
since the boy was already under his."Well, that won't do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is there maybe a
room above the tavern?".the sands of Thwil Bay, where he was repairing a fishing boat. She helped him as she could, and.vomiting and shuddering,
and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was."Something toxic, you understand. Strong. Alcohol. . . or don't they drink
it any more?".Ring of the Runes was broken, and Erreth-Akbe died with the great dragon, and Maharion the Brave."On the polyduct," said the man.
"Which is your switch?".The boy was barely seventeen, and he himself just forty-five. In his prime. He had been feeling."It's up to me too if he
stays or goes, and he goes. You haven't got all the sayso. All the people say he ought to go. He's not canny.".those spell-walls, what is there?
Quarrelling ambitions, fear of anything new, fear of young men.Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said,
"There's some ore.The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or shadows, though looking very
ill. "Come on," Gift said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly up the street with him.."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty
and one tall and proud, and they say they're.In silence Dulse sought his name, and saw two things: a fir-cone, and the rune of the Closed Mouth.
Then seeking further he heard in his mind a name spoken; but he did not speak it.."What say you, Emer?" asked the one like a falcon..seeping over
a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern,."What's your name?" she asked..about them made him pause at
the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them.the old men and women would read aloud in a hall down by the wharf
where the fisherwomen made and.The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path.Seven or
eight years after Tehanu was published, I was asked to write a story set in Earthsea. A.first. I blinked. The hall, brightly lit, was practically empty;
she walked to the next door. When I."I can be that, if you insist." The funny thing is, it's the truth, I thought..there?".will never return.".Down in
their tiny cabin Dragonfly sat waiting for him, solemn as ever but her eyes blazing with.He stopped before an oak door. Instead of knocking he
sketched a little sign or rune on it with.palace with fire..He said nothing. She could see the warmth coming into him, untying him.
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