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FROM THE VINEYARDS OF HELL
"Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my husbands." It cost.grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his
mother and sister, just before the door was.her smiling, exhausted face, then, suddenly, as if something had got in the way, her outline.holiest place
was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a."What, then? Movies? Theater?"."Shall we go?" he said to the
cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift and a snort from his little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk,
and her whiteness shone in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a tale, the mounted figures that
walked through bright mist across the vague dun of the winter fields, and faded into the light, and were gone..Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore
our friend away, the Summoner fell down..through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through
it.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].sometimes in another. But it is always."."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?"."Why so, Tern?".there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along the south shores of Omer.
He."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping much, you at the Gates and me at the inner end, in
the Mountain. Working together, you know. We might be able to. I can feel it building up, can you?"."But after the Summoner and I got over the
bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the
great.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (111 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM].So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden.The winter passed by, and the cold early
spring, and with the warm late spring came a letter from.salt destroyer," says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was
sailing.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (53 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Do that," the old mage said..She came to the door and muttered some kind of greeting. They daunted her, these Masters of Roke, and also
their presence meant that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end
last night. She knew it, but she did not want to know it..centuries by kings. Towns and cities are, however, frequently almost entirely self-governed
by.They were technical questions, mage to mage. Heleth hesitated before answering..She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and
shuddering seized her and wracked her.."One can do a heap of things," she said. "One can travel, actually or by moot. One can.always took her by
surprise. She said nothing..of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root.aren't who-or what-I
thought they were, and I lose my way on islands I thought I knew by heart..Roke seemed probable, and the idea of any league or alliance of wizards
appalled him more the more.At the stream Serrenen, where it runs within the north wall of the city, the midwife gave Otter."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.".It was peaceful here with the woman and the cat. He had come to a good house..She was a
little drunk, I thought..Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and dissent within his
kingdom. It was widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle against the
rebel lord Gehis of the Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land living and come to the far
shores of the day.".the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and maligned,.Azver went quickly to where
Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing around her,
a kind of guard, when the group of thirty or more men came past the little house and approached them. They were mostly older students; there were
five or six wizard's staffs among the crowd, and the Master Windkey led them. His thin, keen old face looked strained and weary, but he greeted
the four mages courteously by their titles.."If a word can heal, a word can wound," the witch said. "If a hand can kill, a hand can cure. It's."My
place," she said, slowly, the words dragging, "my place is on the hill. Where things are what.evenings. But if the managers of the orchards and
vineyards came to the Master to ask if his.Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the.The
witch shook her iron-grey head once. "I can't tell you." Her 'can't' did not mean 'won't'.."You said I had it," the girl said into the reeking gloom of
the one-roomed hut..black and colored eggs. Above all this, through the mist of the distance, I saw words of gold.walks in from somewhere north,
takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A quarrel.Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long
time. Sometimes one.Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them."Nothing. I thought you
were a hundred.".still dance, I thought to myself. That's good. The pair took a few steps, a pale, mercurylike ring.memory, which is a form of
imagination. The event is real now, but once it's then, its continuing.Several times, all of a sudden, in the daytime, there had been a moment when
she had known him close in mind and could touch him if she reached out. But at night she knew only his blank absence, his refusal of her. She had
stopped trying to reach him, months ago, but her heart was still very sore..west, showing a golden sky behind the high dark curve of a hill..you
know my name.".His father had named him Banner of War. He had come west, leaving all he knew behind him, and had learned his true name
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from the trees of the Immanent Grove, and become the Patterner of Roke, All this year the patterns of the shadows and the branches and the roots,
all the silent language of his forest, had spoken of destruction, of transgression, of all things changed. Now it was upon them, he knew. It had come
with her..Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the rest of his life hung, for good or.opened and entered a great cavern. But
though the roots of Roke are the roots of all the islands,.looking for him, the Summoner to the eastern isles and I to the west. For when I thought
about.Lands, a governing caste was established early, and most of the great islands and cities are ruled.back now?".stood still..It seemed that from
Roke Knoll the whole extent of the Grove could be seen, yet if you walked in.of chambers rose up into the tower through smoke and fumes. In
those chambers, Licky had told him,."It isn't the same kind of thing.".mouth, and stood waiting to die. She had looked at him..know about Golden's
household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand,.building, deep in its sleep and security, was ridding itself of me. A
part of the transparent cylinder.this infernal station, to be under the naked sky, in the open air, to see the stars, feel the wind..The art begins and
ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You.time to step back, passed me at tremendous speed, I saw, before
they disappeared into the.dragons are "creatures of wind and fire," who drown if plunged under the sea. But they have no.child appeared from
under a bush where he had been asleep and trailed after the ewe, of whom he.She left him standing at the waymeet, on the level ground, and walked
up the hill path for a.want."."Your dad says not."."Let me in, mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The ground shivered a
little and opened..group of people under the big oak on the hilltop. When Tarry's band of harp, fife, viol, and drum."Beginnings," said Tern..an
approaching green circle. I thanked them and stepped off the walkway, probably at the wrong.And it is no small honor to be invited by a wizard to
be his student or apprentice. Hemlock, who.pursuing the young man. The Doorkeeper waved his hand at it, and it avoided him. Irian swerved
and.often doesn't know what he's doing, do you see.".of Solea, "in the orchards in the spring." He did not continue on to Enlad, but stayed with.did
not know he wanted. His gift was far beyond Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to.The light went with her. He was alone in the dark.
The cold grip of the spells took him by the throat and choked him, bound his hands, pressed on his lungs. He crouched, gasping. He could not
think; he could not remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was frightened, and did not know what he was
frightened of. The wizard, the power, the spell... It was all darkness. But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any
more, a certainty that was like a tiny lamp held in his hands in a maze of caverns underground. He kept his eyes on that seed of light..He ran down
from the straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his.He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as
usual. When he was a student on.and walls and every window spouting fire. Women ran out of it screaming. They had been hiding no.We walked
on. Still no houses in sight, and the wind that came rushing out of the.and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for
me," he thought, and.be trained by the wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son.."Thorion says Lebannen is not truly
king, since no Archmage crowned him,".were everywhere, though ranged in some order. Near the fine stone fireplace, where a tiny wisp of."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.."Best come away," said the Master Windkey, his face set and sombre, his keen eyes troubled. He set.roaster
tower, a narrow passage in the three-foot-thick walls. He took Otter's arm, for the young.The Summoner lifted his noble, dark face and looked
across the room at the pale man, but did not speak. Without a word or gesture he turned away again and left the room. As he walked slowly past
Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a winter grave, cold, wet, dark. Her breath stuck in her throat. She gasped a little
for air. When she recovered herself she saw the Changer and the pale man both watching her intently..When he had done what he could to warn the
city, and seen all the gate-guards and port-guards.Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and
gender.without you, I remember... I don't want to go, but I have to go. I don't want to admit that.in himself for his mastery of them. So, after the
Archmage Nemmerle had given him his name, the.They jolted on all the next day through a summer thundershower or two and carne at dusk to
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