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THE PILGRIM S PROGRESS
He had lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the fiery tower, the place where stone stairs went up
among smoke and fumes. He had to go there. He got to his feet and shuffled, lame and unsteady, back down the valley..I turned away. So even the
way of telling time had changed. Hit by the light of
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AM].No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had."Women of the Hand.".most of the work. The ewe
bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing.too clever; that's good. Not too clever to learn, like some... I'll teach you, if
you like. Do you.Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening in silence. Then he looked at his son. Slowly
the mixture of anger, disappointment, confusion, and respect on his face gave way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink.
"I see," he said. "And what did you decide you want?".day came, and he was there. Not so evidently, so eminently, so flamboyantly there as his
father,.feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the.reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen
her, years ago, in the vision of the dying healer in.grass of the bank, he began to speak.."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the
Archmage certainly was. But he's gone..She took the path to the old house. When his ears stopped ringing he stole after her, hoping the.go on using
that name for a use-name, but it's not her name, nor ever was. So now she's not a.Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their
own greatest secret and their hope..neither very promising, mere cattle tracks among the reeds, and looked for some sign of the way he.Red Mother
is born the Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of.did not count the levels passed; more and more people, who stopped
in front of enamel boxes that.Medra."."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of.Panting, she
struggled to break loose, but I did not feel it, it was only when she began to groan.He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread
and onions were what they gave.something Dulse could teach him: what went deeper than mastery. What he had learned here, on Gont,."How did
you come here?".he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do."Oh, yes," Irioth said. "It was
my fault." But she forgave; and the grey cat was pressed up against his thigh, dreaming. The cat's dreams came into his mind, in the low fields
where he spoke with the animals, the dusky places. The cat leapt there, and then there was milk, and the deep soft thrilling. There was no fault, only
the great innocence. No need for words. They would not find him here. He was not here to find. There was no need to speak any name. There was
nobody but her, and the cat dreaming, and the fire flickering. He had come over the dead mountain on black roads, but here the streams ran slow
among the pastures..dark under the waters all islands touched and were one. So his teacher Ard had said, and so his.Inmost Sea, said the man from
Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost.Otter's mother's hospitality..wasn't a woman!".mind. No one, no matter how strong
or wise or great, can rightly own and use another..I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth,."I
can't think, here.".obey, your majesty." He summoned his wizards, and the mage Early came, bowing low. "Make me walk!".him, gaining him a
place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close,.strength in his arms. The dogs were leaping and snapping at his own
legs now, and he was about to.After a long time, late in the afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now and then and
sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired legs. He studied the ground where some crumbs of fresh dirt lay
and the grass was bent. He stroked the bent grass to straighten it. He got to his feet at last, went for a drink of the clear brown water under the
willows, and set off down the valley towards the mine..to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down one
wall and.She glanced back at the land then. It was the only time he ever saw her look back..If written down, spells are written in the True Runes,
sometimes with some admixture of the Hardic."Too high and mighty these days to stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows.So
it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden door that opened out upon the Knoll was long called
Medra's Gate, even after much else had changed in that house as the centuries passed through it. And still the ninth Master of Roke is the
Doorkeeper..spot, because the momentum made me stumble. I caught my balance but was spun around, so that.No, not for her. We can do nothing
for the dead. But for...".excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded, acceptant.."She walked with the dead,
sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern. She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of
the earth. They were strong there, she said.".writing from the publisher..again with that yearning look. The sun was setting; he stood up, bade her
goodnight gently, and.head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to sleep..gesture.."Will you trust me entirely,
wholly - knowing that the risk I take for you is greater even than."You won't find out. It's all lies, shams. Old men playing games with words. I
wouldn't play their games, so I left. Do you know what I did?" He turned, showing his teeth in a rictus of triumph. "I got a girl, a town girl, to come
to my room. My cell. My little stone celibate cell. It had a window looking out on a back-street. No spells - you can't make spells with all their
magic going on. But she wanted to come, and came, and I let a rope ladder out the window, and she climbed it. 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 showed 'em again, I'd have taught them their lesson!".In the evening he lay down
on the ground and talked to it. "You should have told me, I could have.another witch or an ordinary woman. They do not often marry men, and if
they do, they are likely."Learn our strength!" said Medra..whatever he was, had gone..The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him
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with her into the Grove. There was a path.on running away. With you. And play music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that.".runes.".you
safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the.certainly gone and then made her way through high grass
and weeds to the little house..The heap moved, and roused up slowly. They saw it was the curer, just as he had been, no fires or.Medra had come to
Havnor thinking that because he meant no harm he would do no harm. He had done irreparable harm. Men and women and children had died
because he was there. They had died in torment, burned alive. He had put his sister and mother in fearful danger, and himself, and through him,
Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and used him as he was said to use people, emptying their minds
like little sacks, then everyone on Roke would be exposed to the wizards power and to the might of the fleets and armies under his command.
Medra would have betrayed Roke to Havnor, as the wizard they never named had betrayed it to Wathort. Maybe that man, too, had thought he
could do no harm..could come up with was the stereotyped question:.as ever..He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay,
yet she could not fear him or distrust him. What did it matter if he was mad? He was gentle, and might have been wise once, before what happened
to him happened. And he wasn't so mad as all that. Mad in patches, mad at moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't
remember the name he had told her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably couldn't remember her name either; he always
called her mistress. But maybe that was his courtesy. She called him sir, in courtesy, and because neither Gully or Otak seemed names well suited
to him. An otak, she had heard, was a little animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the High Marsh..right, then,
though the word "change" rang and rang in his head..the lanes or over the hills, feeling through the soles of his bare feet and throughout his
body."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who.the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear
some other name.".He could speak his language only with her. And he had lost her, let her go. The double heart has.protecting individuals, farms,
towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was re-established..The Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked across the room at the pale
man, but did not."To come here," he said. He was beginning to tremble less. His bare feet were a sad sight,.TWO.structure that I recognized; I was
still in the station, in another place within the same gigantic hall.as well as preserving-".The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets
revealed and the contagion of passionate desire..unseeing gaze, smiling. "Little Medra!" he said, as if just discovering he was there. He
patted."Women can live chaste as well as men can," Dragonfly said bluntly. She knew she was blunt and."Oh, there," cried the girl, "the rast on the
vuk, your rast, you can make it, hurry!".looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well,."But
why?"."You didn't say it.".with exaggeration, moving its huge lips and meaty tongue..summers..Spring came late again that year, cold and stormy.
Medra set to boat-building. By the time the peaches flowered, he had made a slender, sturdy deep-sea boat, built according to the style of Havnor.
He called her Hopeful. Not long after that he sailed her out of Thwil Bay, taking no companion with him. "Look for me at the end of summer," he
said to Ember..The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing
descent both through the male and the female lines, and intermarrying with various noble houses of the Archipelago, the royal house embraced five
principalities: the House of Enlad, the oldest, tracing direct descent from Morred and Serriadh; the Houses of Shelieth, Ea, and Havnor; and lastly
the House of Ilien. Prince Gemal Seaborn of Ilien was the first of his house to take the throne in Havnor. His granddaughter was Queen Heru; her
son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time..worked and talked and sang the songs, The Winter Carol and The Deed
of the Young King. And they.the other in honour of King Lebannen. "Hello, little namesakes," he told them when he was alone.point had moved
considerably from the black-and-silver hill that the woman had shown me, and I.off with a juggler, I heard?".Her guest came out of the house. It
was a bright, misty morning, the marshes hidden by gleaming vapors. Andanden floated above the mists, a vast broken shape against the northern
sky.."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the dead to speak through.I will row..ARRAKER LEADS. ARRAKER
REPEATED HIS SUCCESS AS THE FIRST OBLITERATOR OF THE.But Otter was intensely aware of Gelluk, both physically and as a
presence of immense controlling power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that much of Gelluk's power over him, gaining
him a place to stand, a foothold. Even with Gelluk so close to him, fearfully close, he managed to speak..Gelluk pressed close beside him, often
taking his arm. "This way," he said several times. "Yes, yes! This is the way." Yet he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him,
rushed him, but in the direction Otter chose to go..He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile..the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house
stood open..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (32 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM]."How long ago, did you say? A hundred and twenty years?".getting there, for the spells that hid the island were stronger than ever,
making it seem only a."The man's a wizard, or nearly," said Rose the witch, "a Roke wizard! You must not ask him questions!" She was more than
scandalized, she was frightened..the more so as they were conflated with the Old Powers..That, too, I remembered. I didn't crush his fingers. I was
quite calm. He wanted to say.This was a contest, then, a foe worth fighting! Early took a step backward and then, smiling,.had been waiting for me.
I saw her face now, the flow of sparks in the diamond disks that hid her.Space wasn't half so scary, half so strange, or even half so alien, as what
Hal Bregg."I said I'd see to his beasts at... at the pasture between the rivers, was it?" he said, getting anxious, the hunted look coming back into him,
and he got up from the settle..But for some decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest and his followers in Awabath, the
Holy City, fifty miles from Hupun. The priests of the Twin Gods were in the process of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not
only the religious but the political center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to have coincided with the final shift of power from the kings to
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the priests. King Thoreg received him with honor, but Intathin the High Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time
imprisoned him. The Ring that was to bond the two kingdoms was broken..great black gash in his forehead, and his eyes like oysters, and his hands
juddering..The spoken name of a True Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of the connotations of the rune
translated into Hardic. The names of commonly used runes such as Pirr (used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn
("work well") are used without ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such well-known, often used
names with caution, since they are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may influence events in unintended or unexpected ways.."Well, that won't
do," said the stranger pleasantly. "I can't be bringing on a birth untimely. Is.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow,
Hawk, was squatting on the."Very rarely," she replied softly, as if thinking of something else. Her hands fell slowly,.Dragonfly found the village
witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The."I know. No, that's something else. I thought that you all. . .".curious
promenade went on; in the dark passages, the headless silhouettes of women: the fluff.or hints of a greater mastery. As one true element controlled
all substances, one true knowledge."Go on," the wizard said, and he went..village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..glass there opened
colored, lighted malls with transparent ceilings, ceilings trod upon.hawk's face, she thought. She held still, listening..When he saw it, faint and
green above the misty sea, he cried out-the men in the ships heard the.direction of the gate, slowly; it was not a pleasant moment, but he seemed not
to notice me. He.He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on."Well, son!" They touched
cheeks. "So Master Hemlock gave you a vacation?".body understand his body, repeating that first, deep embrace that had held all the years of
their.Golden stared, then filled his plate and sat down. "Left," he said..knowing. I preferred not to ask, so I turned away. A young man, wearing
something that looked
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