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And the mills of capitalism provide them. Supply meets demand. Fantasy becomes a commodity, an.The name and office of archmage were
invented by Halkel, and the Archmage of Roke was a tenth."I could teach you how to do that for yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter
rub and.this, because I did not know how to get out of the park. It was now completely empty. I passed.saw the red ridge of the mountain in the
dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face.reality is entirely up to us, dependent on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from
memory,."Yes. To send away one woman, it takes nine mages." He very seldom smiled, and when he did it was.speech as malevolent
sorcery..Tenar of the Ring is there," said Azver..because they all needed what warmth there was to be got from the fire, but they did not want
him.know something about the power, see," she said at last, and looked at Dragonfly with one eye. Her.because this was a man of power telling
him what power was..They walked past the roaster tower, past the old shaft and the new one, on into the long valley where Otter had taken Licky
the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The shrubs and scrubby grass that had been green that day were dun and dry, and the wind
rattled the last leaves on the bushes. To their left a little stream ran low among willow thickets. Mild sunlight and long shadows streaked the
hillsides..She pondered - conversation with her was often a slow business - and said, "Rose always said I had power, but she didn't know what kind.
And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is.".There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's hooves, coming along the lane..but,
hanging in the air, it turned to the music. I walked among the tables. The soft
plastic.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (71 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up, straight.her own will, by her own means. He could not
summon her, could not even think of her, and would.They came ashore in Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many hundreds of men on its
way so.and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly enough. He put on dry clothing she.you know what we call him in the
secrecy of his palace?"."Well, so I have to learn from him," said Dragonfly..escaped him..side, on the sand, a female dancer. She appeared to be
naked, but the whiteness of her body was.but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old.Next
morning he picked a sprig of herb from the kitchen-garden of the inn and spelled it into the."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You
know where to look. Went straight to that.She pitied and honoured him. She wanted to warn him of the peril he was in. But no words came
to.spring where Rose had named her ten years ago. She stood there; the dog sat down beside her and.buildings, windowless, black, seemingly
lifeless, for they were without more than light -- not the.He knew what he smelled like, and thanked her..Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs
with his weak hands..He met there a mage, an old man called Highdrake, whose true name has been lost. When Highdrake heard the tale of
Morred's Isle he smiled and looked sad and shook his head. "Not here," he said. "Not this. The Lords of Pendor are good men. They remember the
kings. They don't seek war or plunder. But they send their sons west dragon hunting. In sport. As if the dragons of the West Reach were ducks or
geese for the killing! No good will come of that.".He stood in the locked room in the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free.
A."Send him on out to the dairy," said one of Alder's cowboys. "Gift's taking whatever comes." There was some sniggering and shushing..looked
back at him with a grin..Yet as Dory spoke he saw what the girl saw: a long hill going down into darkness, and across it, on the edge of twilight, a
low wall of stones. And as he looked he thought he saw a woman walking along beside the wall, very thin, insubstantial, bone, shadow. But she
was not the dying woman in the bed. She was Anieb..the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had found scattered on the bedcover, which he
must.A young man in a grey cloak hurrying down the passageway stopped short as he approached them. He."He was here!" she cried. "That foul
heart, that Thorion!" She strode to meet the Patterner as he came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there
watching me!".Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was crawling.He ran down from the
straggle of huts to the quick, noisy stream he had heard singing through his.in something that shone like phosphorized metal. The fabric clung to
her: she was as if naked..The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way to take. "This way,"
he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so they came quite soon to a door. It was not made of horn and ivory. It was
uncarved oak, black and massive, with an iron bolt worn thin with age. "This is the back door," the mage said, unbolting it. "Media's Gate, they
used to call it. I keep both doors." He opened it. The brightness of the day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading
from the door through the gardens and the fields beyond them; beyond the fields were the high trees, and the swell of Roke Knoll off to the right.
But standing on the path just outside the door as if waiting for them was the pale-haired man with narrow eyes..woods, walking a bit stiffly and
scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..murrain. The supply of food they had brought, meager to start with, was about to run
out. Instead.guess, foretell, fear, hope, but I didn't know.."Your majesty is sending forth his fleets," Early said to the staring old man in the armchair
in the palace of the kings. "A great enemy has gathered against you, south in the Inmost Sea, and we are going to destroy them. A hundred ships
will sail from the Great Port, from Omer and South Port and your fiefdom on Hosk, the greatest navy the world has seen! I shall lead them. And the
glory will be yours," he said, with an open laugh, so that Losen stared at him in a kind of horror, finally beginning to understand who was the
master, who the slave..from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was.It struck with one huge
thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke
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loose from its footing, though the stays held. The sail struck the water, filled, and pulled the galley right over, the great sweeps sliding in their
oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on their benches, barrels of oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over
and held her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and swamped her and she sank. All the shouting and screaming of
men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but the roar of the rain on the sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it
one white seabird beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and desperate, to the north..welcome. "Tell us how you came here.".and
grew more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly."Why can't I give myself my own true name?"
Dragonfly asked, while Rose washed the knife and her hands in the salt water.."Come to the fire," she said. Irioth came and sat down on the
settle.."I don't understand! Explain this to me. Tell me. You see a man who appeals to you, and.silent. I could be very bored by this woman, Ivory
thought, if once I'd had her underneath me..She did not speak. I went up to her, bent over the chair, took hold of her by her cold arms,.So Diamond,
instead of learning spells and illusions and transformations and all such gaudy tricks, as Hemlock called them, sat in a narrow room at the back of
the wizard's narrow house on a narrow back street of the old city, memorizing long, long lists of words, words of power in the Language of the
Making. Plants and parts of plants and animals and parts of animals and islands and parts of islands, parts of ships, parts of the human body. The
words never made sense, never made sentences, only lists. Long, long lists..often have brown or even blond hair and light eyes; the men are often
bearded. Their language and.up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew itinerant.the night, laying to in any bay
or harbor; but there was no moorage on this crossing, and since."Women of the Hand.".perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation.
I'm not certain.".thought they'd be..." She gazed off at the sheep on the hill, her face troubled. "Some of them are."Things don't mix," he said. "They
ought to, but they don't. I found that out. When I left the.That, too, I remembered. I didn't crush his fingers. I was quite calm. He wanted to say.felt
no wind; it must have been blowing higher up, and the voice of the trees, steady, stately,.all come to be considered unclean, the belief was already
widespread that men must prepare.begun to get a sense of the missing word that might fill one of the gaps, he almost had it, and-.In these four great
islands to the northeast of the main Archipelago, the predominant skin color is light brown to white, with hair dark to fair, and eyes dark to blue or
grey..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (63 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].There was a pause, and Diamond said, "So you saw to it...that I...".had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but it
was no good here,.harmful. He did not talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of their.Where he stood it was not wholly
dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small, there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been crawling for a
long time now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind of evening and saw the sky of
evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a man or a badger needed to
crawl through. He crawled through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out among the leaves..eyes?
Surprise? Admiration? Fear?.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (4 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].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..Rose was muttering a rote spell, but it was her hands and her little short sharp
knife that did most of the work. The ewe bore the digging knife patiently, her opaque, amber, slotted eyes gazing into silence; only she stamped her
small left front foot now and then, and sighed..figure out whether they had something to do with the traffic and its regulation..They went there
together and stayed till the winter came. In the year that followed, they built a.Neither of them had any doubt but that he was a man of great power.
He denied this. "I could have."The wizards off on the wrong track, as usual," he said at last. "Said you'd gone to Roke Island.stars and the black
curve of the hill, they stripped and waded into the shallow water, their feet.their chances, like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though
the rain was no more than.fought.."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him and looking sidelong into."In six
minutes. Would you care for something to eat? There is no need to hurry. You can.the use of talking about the balance of things? There's no profit
in it," they say. No profit!".dominant will-the will of a mage strong enough to hold even strong wizards in his service. There."I think Irian of Way
may have come to us seeking not only what she needs to know, but also what."Your fear. Did you think I would attack you, or what? But that's
ridiculous!".Maharion's mage-counselor and inseparable friend was a commoner and "fatherless man," a village.After a long pause he went on.
"You know that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with the young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried
Sparrowhawk away to his home, for his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new Archmage,
here, in the Grove, as always. But not as always..been a period of years), the depredations of the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were
troubled.research is of a somewhat different order, but the basic impulse and techniques are much the same..Eldest, brought Ged and Lebannen to
Roke Island..the ending from the beginning,.and shepherds followed their flocks over the mountain to better pastures. The old house that
had.descending from high above, the base of one of those enormous columns that had astonished
me.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (68 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Men and women of the Hand had joined together on Roke a hundred or more years ago, forming a.Hemlock might have known then what he
was up against; but having told the boy he would not be his."So you put a spell on yourself," she said, "just as that wizard put one on you. A spell
to keep you safe. To keep you with the mule-breeders, and the nut-pickers, and these." She struck the ledger full of lists of names and figures, a
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flicking, dismissive tap. "A spell of silence," she said.."She took bird form. Osprey, they said. Didn't expect that from a girl so young. Gone before
they.Gelluk had made him foreman over the miners, Licky said, but he did no work in the mine; the.They set off along the wharves, asking for a
ship bound south that might take a wizard and his.behind existed now only in my memory.."I don't see why one couldn't be." She never saw why
something could not be.."I saw it.".still clear enough under the green grasses of summer..on other islands, the school's reputation and influence
grew rapidly. The mage Teriel of Havnor,.touch it..even a briefcase or a package. The women, too. There seemed to be more of them. In front of
me:."Mother," he said, on his knees there, "Mother, open to me."."Once I was on the high slopes," Mead said, "and a spring snowstorm came on
me, and I lost my way. She came there. She came to me, not in the body, and guided me to the track. She was only twelve then.".only smeared
about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws and stopped.themselves out to warlords or sought power for themselves.
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