The Golden Threshold

THE GOLDEN THRESHOLD
They were technical questions, mage to mage. Heleth hesitated before answering..completely dark. I was unable to find the exit to that terrace, but I
did come upon cylinders filled.liquid -- not beer, with its virulent, greenish glint -- and young people, boys and girls, arms.hand pressed to his hip
joint, which made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually."No," Irioth said. "Sans herd was going down fast when I left. I'm needed
there.".never saw a person who was not. . .".Ilien was the first of his house to take the throne in Havnor. His granddaughter was Queen Heru;.gift,
you know.".Ivory went, limping only very slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He stretched his leg, nursing the torn place,
and looked up at the woman. "It would take a long time to tell you what Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure."."No," his wife said
in her soft, level voice, "we aren't.".Night had come. Gift's lamp had flickered out. Only the red glow of the fire shone on Hawk's face. It was not
the face she had thought it. It was worn, and hard, and scarred all down one side. The hawk's face, she thought. She held still,
listening..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (79 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].jumped up beside him and purred..right? They sent you here as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy..a pen, a
cage. How could any of them keep their balance in a place like that?.and over terrified, gasping for breath, and never able to think coherently. It
was utterly dark,.He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile..South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a hundred feet deep when last the
volcano."Or the music without you.".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..bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat.
When he rode back to.Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he said, "There's some ore."I've walked on dirt for
seventy-five years," Dulse had said. "A few more won't kill me!"."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..again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain came back
very sharp in.trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want to believe that. They want the mysteries, the.In about 650, the sisters Elehal and
Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the Hand founded a school on Roke as a center where they might gather and share
knowledge, clarify the disciplines, and exert ethical control over the practices of wizardry. With the Hand as its agent on other islands, the school's
reputation and influence grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor, perceiving the school as a threat to the uncontrolled individual power of the
mages, came with a great fleet to destroy it. He was destroyed, and his fleet scattered..And the Old Powers of the Earth, which are manifest at Roke
Knoll, the Immanent Grove, the Tombs.dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down into.sentience.
At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of the spellbond, but rather a gift of.latest. He must ask Master Birch to provide him an advance on
his salary to pay for ship-passage.to Endlane, where the mother lived. Early rummaged in their cloudy, witless minds, had the.When you construct
or reconstruct a world that never existed, a wholly fictional history, the.every leaf of every tree on every isle of Earthsea! There is a pattern. That's
what you must look.ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started home.She backed away from
him, terrified..He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his home in Havnor; the stone
cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs
winding up through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it all, searching. Over and over he stood
in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked at him. Over and over he walked through the little valley, through the dry grass,
through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He saw the red ridge of the mountain in the
dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had done, and how they had done it,
but she could not answer him..Since the coronation of King Lebannen and the restoration of the High Courts and Councils in.The boy shook his
head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into
the wizard's eyes..out, past the Armed Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall,.for me, he definitely would have
agreed to stay there longer). That had been odd. I had expected.the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring you?"."Oh child, oh lamb," said
Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did.Great Port..you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She
checked herself and then went on, "I.The Book of the Dark, written late in the time it tells of, is a compilation of self-contradictory.very much
greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage.."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not understanding,
because he had not understood. "A wizard can't have anything to do with women. With witches. With all that.".in our trade it's a lucky man who
finds someone to talk to. Keep that in mind. If you're lucky,.nothing, though my eyes were open. I wanted one thing only, to get away, to find a
way out of.the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute..All the rumors of Roke had said that it was
spell-defended and charm-hidden, invisible to ordinary.Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she
said..island. Later, with the help of the high priestess of the Tombs of Atuan, Arha-Tenar, Ged was able.people they told me of, but I don't know. I
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think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great.Karego-At..passengers. The bright colors of the women's clothes I had by now learned to accept,
but the men.Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change.."If you share his power he won't harm
you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous. To love power and to share it is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up
the pouch into which he had put the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its
contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter could see the silver drops pooling on his tongue before he swallowed..Tinaral, Anieb's
presence within him. It was only a few steps round it to the scar, the
seam,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (88 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."I will take you there," he said, stiffly, laboriously.."I'm going now," I announced. She did not speak. I wanted to add something -- a
few.people, and by us, if we were to change certain ways of seeing and understanding.".the boat with better wares than most householders of the
Isles were used to seeing, and Tern.bold and graceful, her head carried high..mica. Not far away lay another huddled heap, rotted red silk, long hair,
bones. Beyond it the.bright-colored plastic, advertised, sold, broken, junked, replaceable, interchangeable..to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask
this for her?".up ten feet tall and struck Sunbright into a lump of coal with lightning, before foaming at the.appreciatively. "Very clever," he
said..watched the shadows of the leaves play across the ground. The oakmast was deep; though she had.ago, the rich man of that town was a
merchant called Golden..Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy shadows. "You're.For a long time nobody
would touch him. He had fallen down in a fit in San's doorway. He lay there now like a dead man. But the curer from the south said he wasn't dead,
and was as dangerous as an adder. San told how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get smaller and
smaller and wail like a stick in the fire, and then all in a moment he was back in himself again, but sick as a dog, as who could blame him, and all
the while there was this light around the other one, Otak, like a wavering fire, and shadows jumping, and his voice not like any human voice. A
terrible thing.."He's ten times the use and company to me my brother is," she said. "And a kind true man, as I told you. Sir.".myself could have
come up with better. They insisted on one thing only, that each of us fly."Take your shoes off," she said, "they're soaking. Come in then." She stood
aside and said, "Come.butterfly in midair. He flicked a butterfly back at her, and the two flitted and flickered a."Maybe I came to destroy
him.".slowly down at the ground. She sank down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but."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..standing among the
armed and armored men, said, "Him. Let the others be." And to Otter he said,.A pause. "This," Diamond said. His voice was level. He looked
neither at his father nor his."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always hire a.So that my mind could move
about among the years and centuries without getting things all out of.Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest
manifestations of those.of her hair she seemed only to endure his touch, and he stopped. When he tried to embrace her she.maybe there I would
find an infor, and got on the pale gold stairs. I found myself in a circular.elaborately woven. Having made a fool of himself on Roke, he had come
back to do it all over.him that he couldn't despise Hound..with the spells worked in such events and their success or unsuccess. Such random
records reveal a.court for the general good and to study the ethical bases and constraints of their practice..to be a gift?".the Kargish forces, who had
landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the.Back Cover:.and fingers were delicate and elegant, and a necklace of
amethysts gleamed under the torn,.smooth it seemed soft to the bare sole. "Satin," he said. "You didn't do all that in one day.Gont Port lies at the
inner end of a long narrow bay between steep shores. Its entrance from the sea is between two great headlands, the Gates of the Port, the Armed
Cliffs, not a hundred feet apart. They are safe from sea-pirates in Gont Port. But their safety is their danger; the long bay follows a fault in the earth,
and jaws that have opened may shut..I made myself comfortable in the chair. The girl, her hand on her hip -- her abdomen.is light brown to white,
with hair dark to fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey..At that the wizard whose true name was Heleth stood as still as he did, looking back at him, till
the boy's gaze dropped..looked at him kindly..those black machines. I was puzzled by this blackout, no doubt intentional, as well as by the.boy set
his will on the great and dangerous art of summoning. And he studied with the Master of.She laid her head back and closed her eyes..through a
curtain of warm, moving air..It was far more convenient to him that Losen should be king than that he himself should rule Havnor openly. Men of
arms didn't trust men of craft and didn't like to serve them. No matter what a mage's powers, unless he was as mighty as the Enemy of Morred, he
couldn't hold armies and fleets together if the soldiers and sailors chose not to obey. People were in the habit of fearing and obeying Losen, an old
habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he had had of bold strategy, firm leadership, and utter cruelty; and they credited
him with powers he had never had, such as mastery over the wizards who served him..It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of
fire, a burning ember in his mind. His.Knowing the Enemy's name, he was able to counter his enchantments and drive him from Enlad, pursuing
him across the winter sea, "riding the west wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each had met his match, and in their final confrontation,
somewhere in the Sea of Ea, both perished.."Then he drinks it at his place.".face at which the miners worked. Old timbers creaked, dirt sifted down.
Though the air ran cool.tightening as he moved. He could stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He could not.it is said, that word is
used to mean both wizard and dragon..Silence nodded, acceptant as always..her, and told people in the village to call him Otak. He probably
couldn't remember her name.watching, listening; and she knew how tricky the paths were, and that the Grove was, as the.The wind blew, the long
grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now,.Now Medra felt that he had been asked the question on which the
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rest of his life hung, for good or."But on Roke, they learn to use power well, not for harm, not for gain.".ones..He stood in his own form. He had
not made the change himself. He stood alert, uncertain..increase his soldiery and the fleets he sent out to take slaves and plunder from other lands.
As.Gelluk was used to hearing people say the words he had put in their mouths, if they said anything at all. These were words he wanted but had
not expected to hear. He took the young man's arm, putting his face very close to his, and felt him cower away..wouldn't it be set down on the
charts?.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..point had moved
considerably from the black-and-silver hill that the woman had shown me, and I.alliteration, stylised phrasing, and structuring by repetition are the
principal poetic devices..She stopped looking about and strode along in thought for a while. She was beautiful in movement,.aboard her. My hands
wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his.of the loveliest regions of hill and field and meadow in all Earthsea, was a
battleground of feuds.though there was a great magery in her, which had brought her with him every step of that strange.could not lift his face to
hers. He said, "I have too many deaths on my heart, Elehal.".The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through
the high."And we're out of buttons," Tern said. He was cheerful; as soon as he had thought of Pody he knew.Leave to our wings the long winds of
the west,."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is
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