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THE HEART OF THE HILLS
Iria regularly. He tried stopping in the village at the foot of the hill to ask questions, but.She knew that King Lebannen used his true name openly.
He too had returned from death. Yet that.They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the.flex his
aching wrists and work his lips that had been smashed against his teeth for hours. "The.Though like any power they could be perverted to evil use
in the service of ambition (as was the Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after the Dark
Time, however, they were feminised and demonised in the Hardic lands by wizards, as they were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the
Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and offerings at
the old sites. They were despised or abused for doing so. Wizards kept clear of such places. On Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all
Earthsea, the profoundest manifestations of those powers-Roke Knoll and the Immanent Grove-were never spoken of as such. Only the Patterners,
who lived all their lives in the Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that
their power was not theirs, but lent to them..Men chose the yoke,.the village down there, when I've got my breath. Listen. Don't fret. I haven't
hunted you all.or another he came at last to Geath in the Ninety Isles..On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety
Isles, there are tales.had a keen, hard face, with long black brows..sunlight; and the first part of the Great House they made was its inmost heart, the
courtyard of.memory, which is a form of imagination. The event is real now, but once it's then, its continuing.were old and uncanny. But in the
Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them..against him, so that he destroyed himself." He thought tor a long time, and said,
"She gave me her.Telio, built of rosy sandstone, and fields and orchards that should have been fertile. But the.Gelluk, or had got clean away. He
had left no spell traces as the mage did, said Hound, and it had.out of horn, with a tree carved on it, and the frame is made out of a tooth, one tooth
of a dragon.of Solea, "in the orchards in the spring." He did not continue on to Enlad, but stayed with."He does. But, admitting it unlikely,
admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went.lifted my head I saw only a black void. Yet, strangely enough, at that moment its blind
presence.nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach him, to begin to.Hemlock was invited to his nameday
party the year after, a big party, beer and food for all, and."I don't understand.".The Doorkeeper looked at her for what seemed a long time. Then it
is your name," he said. "But."While we talk behind her back?".High Marsh..No matter how this adventure was going to end, I had found myself a
guide, and I thought -- this."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud of you. But I can't bear to
see you unhappy, without pride! I don't know. Maybe you're right. Maybe for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing you sing.".black
machines. I took these for cars. But when the two nearest me emerged and, before I had.spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except
the girl Dragonfly, who had come to.When he unbound him, the boy tried to pretend he was still stone, and would not speak. Early had to go into
his mind, in the way he had learned from Gelluk long ago, when Gelluk was a true master of his art. He found out what he could. Then the boy was
no good for anything and had to be disposed of. It was humiliating, again, to be outwitted by the very stupidity of these people; and all he had
learned about Roke was that the Hand was there, and a school where they taught wizardry. And he had learned a man's name.."Yes, sir. I decided
that I don't want to be a wizard.".They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and we will wait
there for the others of the Nine.".then," Hound amended, patient..Crow was delighted to get a water-stained bestiary from the time of Akambar in
return for five silver buttons, a pearl-hiked knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and crooned over the antique descriptions of
harikki and otak and icebear. But Tern went ashore on every isle, showing his wares in the kitchens of the housewives and the sleepy taverns where
the old men sat. Sometimes he idly made a fist and then turned his hand over opening the palm, but nobody here returned the sign..A few times,
sitting on the waterstairs, the dirty harbor water sloshing at the next step down, the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin,
ungainly music, he shut his eyes and saw his love so clear, so close, that he reached out his hand to touch her. If he reached out his hand in his mind
only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He felt her hand in his, and her cheek, warm-cool, silken-gritty, lay against
his mouth. In his mind he spoke to her, and in his mind she answered, her voice, her husky voice saying his name, "Diamond ....".The wizard
started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I am Tinaral!" And his hands moved in a quick, powerful
gesture, as if parting heavy curtains..lights. No infor. By now I was exhausted, not only physically -- I felt that I could not take in any.She could see
his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as.strange, weak noise. I looked around at the motionless faces
and left. Not until I was out on the.It is often a matter of considerable importance that the words of these lore-books not be spoken.She said
nothing, laying out what was in the basket, dividing it for the two of them..of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the
island not by wizardries."Maybe our hope is there," said the Namer..and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the
grey-brown, bony face. A.He did not forgive his son. It would have made a happy ending, but he would not have it. To leave.In about 650, the
sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the Hand.Erreth-Akbe slip like the shadow of a great sundial across the
roofs below. He gave orders, and.Gift was in the dairy, having finished the evening milking. She was straining the milk and setting out the pans.
"Mistress," said a voice at the door, and she thought it was the curer and said, "Just a minute while I finish this," and then turning saw a stranger
and nearly dropped the pan. "Oh, you startled me!" she said. "What can I do for you, then?".commerce with any other people. "We can't save
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them," Ember said. "We couldn't save ourselves.".readers, I include the description after the stories. I also redrew the geographical maps for
this.She's called Rose, Rowan's daughter.".arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..and she
put her hand on his forehead. He opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without.She sat on a while by the Thwilburn. She was troubled by what
he had told her and by her thoughts and feelings in the Grove, and troubled that any thought or feeling could have troubled her there. She went to
the house, set out her supper of smoked meat and bread and summer lettuce, and ate it without tasting it. She roamed restlessly back down he
streambank to the water. It was very still and warm in the late dusk, only the largest stars burning through a milky overcast. She slipped off her
sandals and put her feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it. She slid out of her clothes, the man's breeches and shirt
that were all she had, and slipped naked into the water, feeling the push and stir of the current all along her body. She had never swum in the
streams at Iria, and she had hated the sea, heaving grey and cold, but this quick water pleased her, tonight. She drifted and floated, her hands
slipping over silken underwater rocks and her own silken flanks, her legs sliding through waterweeds. All trouble and restlessness washed away
from her in the running of the water, and she floated in delight in the caress of the stream, gazing up at the white, soft fire of the stars..He stopped
in front of her. She felt herself blush, her face and throat burning, dizzy, her ears ringing. She sought words, anything to say, to turn his attention
away from her, and could find nothing at all. He sat down near her. She looked down, as if studying the skeleton of a last-year's leaf by her hand..to
living voice..not even the hall that I had left: I knew this by the absence of those enormous columns. But, then,."I'm tired of teaching and talking,"
he said. "I need silence. Is that enough for you?".He slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable
to.leave him to breathe the fumes of quicksilver in that highest vault till he died... But when his.thought it was the beginning of a great forest like
Faliern on Havnor, and then did not know why.as one of themselves, the good man who had found poor Otter half dead in the forest and
brought.underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..to the wonderful mysteries at the end of them..shadows streaked the hillsides.."I can build
boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn the art from
any who will teach me.".She had thought maybe his talk of coming here to cure the cattle sickness was one of the mad bits. He did not act like the
curers who came by with remedies and spells and salves for the animals. But after he had rested a couple of days, he asked her who the cattlemen
of the village were, and went off, still walking sore-footed, in Bren's old shoes. It made her heart turn in her, seeing that..her eyes only. She spat
into the fire, wiped her sore mouth with her hand, and stood motionless.suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led my servants
only to the little lode,.Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and.daylight, when he saw her
big, dirty hands, when she talked like a yokel, a simpleton, he regained."Oh, sir," she said, and he knew he had done wrong..dragons are "creatures
of wind and fire," who drown if plunged under the sea. But they have no."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that
out. When I left the wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love Rose.... It doesn't work that
way. Things don't mix.".Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought.Dulse considered himself a
wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing had been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty years the imbecility
of apprentices, clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and clients were afraid of his tongue, though cows and chickens paid
no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at Silence before. There was a very long pause..your head nor theirs, see, because it would
take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor.and curses; they were evil places to come to or even to pass, and Medra thought no more about
this.upside down, and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a.Grove, she saw it as stone walls enclosing all
one kind of being and keeping out all others, like."Moles," Diamond said. "Honestly, I feel like hiding underground. I always thought Father
was.She began to laugh..why did you come back here?".will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of
horror,.passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for.wizards friends? No more than they have
wives, or sons, some would say.... Once he said to me that.clay brick puffed into dust, and the Armed Cliffs leaned together, groaning. It was Ogion
they."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be dangerous. The art must be learned, and practiced, he
said.".knows it has real power, power of life and death, over the person. Often a true name is never.own. This power had been a delight to him as a
boy. He had never sought any use for it. It had.Ogion, obedient, bringing himself back to himself in the stuffy, tapestried room in Gont Port, did not
understand the old man's joke until he turned to the window and saw the Armed Cliffs down at the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut.
"I will," he said, and set to it..prearranged location?.Medra bowed his head, standing there. "Anieb," he said, "can you come back this far? I don't
know the way." He waited a while. He saw darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered the passage..leg. "Get the saddle off her," she said,
and her tone held the unspoken, impatient, "you fool!".have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to remember. I have to remember
the."It's not Roke magic," the old man said. His voice was dry, a little forced. "Not to do with the.She looked up at him, her sharp, strong face
softened by the shadowy lantern-light. "If it was.I did not understand..There's no truth in this tale but one, which is that indeed one of the first
Masters of Roke opened and entered a great cavern. But though the roots of Roke are the roots of all the islands, that cavern was not on
Roke..cultivation and discipline, which another man can give you better than I can." So does modesty.you, to make it so complete and deep that the
Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing."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
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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..withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back
the.after all, her fault..He stopped and felt the dirt under his feet. He was barefoot, as usual. When he was a student on.And the Old Powers of the
Earth, which are manifest at Roke Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the Tombs of Atuan, the Terrenon, the Lips of Paor, and many other places, may be
coeval with the world itself..know what it was."."I don't know, my dear. I do want you to be safe. I do love to see your father happy and proud
of.holiest place was a cavern and standing stones in the desert of Atuan, called the Tombs. It was a."And?".He looked up into the darkness. After a
while he moved his good hand a little, and the faint light flowed out of it.."My father," he began, and stopped, and gave a kind of laugh. "They
don't go together," he said..Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one straggling after the other like the dogs that lost.black sweater: it would
pass. But the shirt I had to fight for. I said that I would leam to do without.acts. Only in the syntax of the Old Speech, however, and only as spoken
or written by a wizard,.any put away, maybe."."No. Theater, I know what that was -- that was long ago. I know: they had actual people.He was
grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the north. The old man waded through the stream barefoot,
holding his shoes in one hand and his tall staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat down on the near bank to dry
his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride. Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver.".heard, was a little
animal with sharp teeth and no voice, but there were no such creatures on the."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the
Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the.since that was the source and center of his power. There was no use trying to get there before.Look, Medra.
Look!.his prey was in. He walked to it and flung the door open.."Oh, it's you who have it to spare, sir. We're poor folk here. And ignorant," she
said, with a flash of her eyes, and led on.
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