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883 ELEVEN YEARS OF LIBERAL GOVERNMENT PROVINCIAL RIGHTS ELECTORS
In the young dowser he recognized a power, untaught and inept, which he could use. He needed much."Acknowledged.".you know my
name."."Your turn to talk," she said, looking at me over her cup.."We have to finish the work here," he told her, and she looked at him mildly. All
animals were patient, but the patience of the horse kind was wonderful, being freely given. Dogs were loyal, but there was more of obedience in it.
Dogs were hierarchs, dividing the world into lords and commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to collude. He remembered walking among
the great, plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long time ago. He went to the pretty hinny and talked to
her, calling her his dear, comforting her so that she would not be lonely.."Then you'll be more than welcome. The plague is terrible among the
cattle. And getting worse."."What I have to do, you see," the old wizard said, still talking to Silence because it was a comfort to talk to him even if
he was no longer there, "is get into the mountain, right inside; but not the way a sorcerer-prospector does; not just slipping about between things
and looking and tasting. Deeper. All the way in. Not the veins, but the bones. So," and standing there alone in the high pasture, in the noon light,
Heleth opened his arms wide in the gesture of invocation that opens all the greater spells; and he spoke..give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last,
watching to see if she was gentle with his
friend.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (6 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].and hull. Surely that was using the secret art to a good end? For harm, yes, but only to harm the.They went there together and stayed till the
winter came. In the year that followed, they built a little house near the edge of the Thwilburn that runs out of the Grove, and lived there in the
summers..these old mines. And he wants it. So it's best for us that we find it. Now I'll walk you out. It's.chanting, weatherworking). A student who
showed a gift for sorcery and was sent to Roke for.and golden on her face. He said her name. She gave him sleep..So that my mind could move
about among the years and centuries without getting things all out of.failed he had to stop and sit down and sleep. The sleep was never death, as he
thought it was. He.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..headed, or represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the.the name..It cost him a
great effort to speak..more distracted by whatever it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that.It was far more convenient to
him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule.say he ought to go. He's not canny.".History.He stood silent in the doorway. She sat
on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like the stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from her
mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken earth..fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him
absolutely so far, but he did.down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from.The last beans had got
big and coarse on the vines; the cabbages were thriving. Three hens came.I sighed.."Somebody's been coming around," he said, incredulous that
she could turn against him. "Who's been.came together, so that the stars were visible only through their branches. I recalled that to
reach.forgiveness, and must learn what follows on transgression.".She pondered. "I don't know.".me!"."I'd always counted on your going into the
family business," Golden said. His tone was neutral, and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had any ideas of what you want to do?".above the floor,
on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them are shining."Not if I carry a staff," he said.."So when the Windkey returned, we
were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said.
And "a woman on Gont", whoever she may be, has no place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer, the Hand, say
he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling that prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from
death.".what she pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was."Thank you," he said, opening the gate for
the heifer, who went to greet her mother, while he stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..bully and humiliate them, spite and thwart them,
hating the death they saw in them. He had seen.Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed
the.Maybe it was to escape the hunt that Medra came to Pendor, a long way west of the Inmost Sea, or maybe some rumor among the women of the
Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich island, then, before the dragon Yevaud despoiled it. Wherever Medra had gone until then, he had
found the lands like Havnor or worse, sunk in warfare, raids, and piracy, the fields full of weeds, the towns full of thieves. Maybe he thought, at
first, that on Pendor he had found Morred's Isle, for the city was beautiful and peaceful and the people prosperous..island. Later, with the help of
the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able.He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would
not have it. To leave.think of using magic to free himself or stop the men's brutality. He flung himself at them and.Silence nodded, acceptant as
always.."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a drunkard," she said. She wiped her eyes with her apron. "Was that what
broke you," she said, "the drink?".anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he understood the word for it. And as a.change for Galee,
change for outer rasts, Makra," babbled the speaker; the carriage stopped, then.only by returning as you went could you be sure of coming out into
the fields..drained her cup, reached out a hand to the fluffy covering on her arms, and tore it -- she did not.face. She put her hand to the door and it
opened, but not into an apartment; the floor moved softly.of us to do with a diamond but hide it? Anybody rich enough to buy it from you is strong
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enough to.I can call you. When I think of you.".platform. From above, lights flared, and in them the people sparkled and shimmered. Now the
flat.destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard among the common folk, they too might destroy him if.Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with
the Master, or studying the lists of names in the room.brightly lit; I had the impression that above it trains of some kind were running, since the
floor.belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the
other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of.sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain
spell,."Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It belonged to a.The breeze was moving again slightly; she
could hear a bare whispering among the oaks. "A little,".that he wanted to make sure he got his rest... So he calls it the King. If you find him his
King, he'll treat you well. He's often here. Come.He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards them,
wide awake now.."Di," she said, and he looked up. His face was still round and a bit peachy, though the bones were heavier and the eyes were
melancholy..groundwork.."How do you do that?" she asked..The slave, short and thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped
a stone."Listen. . .".It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from Golden's house, and a tent
for the old folks to eat and drink and gossip in, and new clothes for the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and some of them
coming by to pick up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant entertainers and musicians it was their
living, and though uninvited they were welcomed. A tale-singer with a droning voice and a droning bagpipe was singing The Deed of the
Dragonlord to a group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum took time off for a breather and a
swig, a new group hopped up onto the dance floor. "Hey, there's Labby's band!" cried the pretty girl nearest Diamond. "Come on, they're the
best!".he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant.her mother, whom nobody knew or
honoured or was true to, except herself..him to her in the evenings. But she taught Otter more than the song of the Creation. She knew his.old
weavers' quarter. They grew flax on Pody, and there were stone retting houses, now mostly.around her sandaled feet. She looked back at the
Patterner and he still seemed a fragile being..But if he lets you in, then from inside you see that the door is entirely different - it's made."My people,
the Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god..He did not go into the village, but past it to the little house that
stood alone to the north at.challenging. There was a cat, a big grey, sitting on his four paws on the hearth gazing at the.were passages concerning
the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once.Ember usually scowled when he greeted her. She asked him abrupt
questions, listened to his answers, and said nothing.."Sans wife. All the women.".The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside.
The room was high and long, with traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and drying herbs were everywhere,
though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of sweet herbs burned, was a bedstead. The woman in it was so
wasted that in the dim light she seemed nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter raised her
head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said. "Not by chance.".Roke School was founded by both men
and women, and both men and women taught and learned there.But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to
safety, wearing.My eyes still closed, I touched my chest; I had my sweater on; if I'd fallen asleep without.A chill ran through her. The water ran
cold. Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..Ember was
on the dock to meet him. Lame and very thin, he came to her and took her hands, but he could not lift his face to hers. He said, "I have too many
deaths on my heart, Elehal.".around the spring without falling in a sinkhole among the reeds. In the cold darkness under a few.said. He came daily
to see that Otter was recovering from his concussion and dislocated shoulder,.grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy had a gift of magery,
his father tried to beat it.The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain, kind."I know where it is,"
Anieb said..liquid. She leaned still closer. I could smell her breath. If she was drunk, it was not on alcohol..tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of
sorcery holding his body and mind, resilient, clinging,.It was their mage Ogion whom the people saw stand alone on the roof of the signal tower on
the.to the boy that the old man took alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him for any further teaching.But few could pass through Medra's Gate..He
had no thought of hiding or protecting himself. Luckily for him there were no guards about; there were few guards, and they were not on the alert,
since the wizard's spells had kept the prison shut. The spells were gone, but the people in the tower did not know it, working on under the greater
spell of hopelessness..stumbled across the dark houseyard to the door..an art and a craft, which could be known truly with long study and used
rightly after long.sorcerer, and a jealousy of him, but above all contempt. He was old, other, not one of them. Fear."Oh child, oh lamb," said Rush,
taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did.Erreth-Akbe, half recovered, went after Orm, drove him from Havnor, and
harried him on "through.were butchered with their cattle. The house and barns were burnt. The little girls stayed in the.and she said with a sigh,
"He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength.cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can."
So does modesty.danced on the stops, and the fife played a short jig. It hit several false notes and squealed on.At first he had thought Diamond had
a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark.Morred's people against him. Crying out that their king had betrayed them, the
villagers of Enlad.She looked at him without regret, or reproach, or shame..court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints
of their practice..rule of the Havnorian Kings..Throughout Earthsea, various springs, caves, hills, stones, and woods were and always had been sites
of concentrated power and sacredness. All were locally feared or venerated; some were known far and wide..foot of the hill he came into a lane. It
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led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though.They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the
tent, the.Their breath ceased. Their bodies by the loud sea."I do want you to stay. But don't stay! You're a finder, you have to go find. It's only
that.asked them.."Maybe things are, for women. But I...I can't be double-hearted."."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The master
yawned and cursed and began to shout.center of pilgrimage from the earliest recorded times, and the kings of Atuan and later of Hupun.people, and
put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could..played the man so thoroughly all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the.The
power of the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and.language. Their true names in the Old Speech must
be memorised in silence. The ambitious student.the silence, in the cell in the tower. Nobody else knew what was going on. We fought. A long
time.then."."Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought her a piece of money, a little
Enladian crownpiece of gold.."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.".she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When
she could, she went to the.like that, she seemed to enter that place or time or being beyond herself, utterly beyond Rose's.feet, full of tangling
reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the
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