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Commodified fantasy takes no risks: it invents nothing, but imitates and trivializes. It proceeds.inside a rocky grotto. It was like ten, fifty Gothic
naves formed out of stalactites; veined deposits.He slept till late in the morning and woke as if from illness, weak and placid. She was unable to be
afraid of him. She found that he had no memory at all of what had happened in the village, of the other sorcerer, even of the six coppers she had
found scattered on the bedcover, which he must have held clenched in his hand all along..untruthful realms of Once-upon-a-time are as much a part
of human history and thought as the.on the empty sky..Otter was grateful to him. He could not be wholly comfortable with his hands bound and his
mouth.give Ivory a purse for his journey. It was the first real money he had had in his pocket for.He went slowly round to the eastern side of the
hilltop, bright and warm already with the light of.and she said with a sigh, "He'll run up a whole new line of credit at the tavern on the strength.The
takeoff came unexpectedly. There was no change at all in gravity, no sound reached.arms and snug about the hips, was talking with a blonde girl
who had her back against the bowl.THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down by the Amia as it ran below the
smithy. As soon as Rose got there, Diamond said, "He wants me to go study with Master Hemlock! What am I going to do?".this man, yet if any
did better than he in any thing, he found it hard to bear. It frightened him,.village standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..walked down it. The
four men followed her..fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So we must ask what brought you here."."I'll ask them their name,"
Medra said. He smiled. "If they'll tell me, they can come in. And when they think they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they can tell
me my name.".Ogion shook his head. He let his sending sit down in the grass near Heleth, though it did not bend the stems of the grass where it
stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic," he said. "And send the ships out of the bay. What is it you feel? How do you feel
it?"."If you ever tell it to anyone I'll kill you," Dragonfly said..After spending the next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set
Silence to.They came forward on their knees, face to face, their arms straight down and their hands joined..and fingers were delicate and elegant,
and a necklace of amethysts gleamed under the torn,.and stone. You'd best go on. Farewell, Aihal. Keep the-keep the mouth open, for once, eh?".all
but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions..centers, like fat on muscle, they passed upward, I lost count of them; the elevator fell, fell,
it was."Witchery," they said, "sacrilege, defilement.".The idea of doing harm troubled her, but the idea of danger had not entered her mind. She
found it.and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired.vapors. Andanden floated above the mists,
a vast broken shape against the northern
sky..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (96 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Where he stood it was not wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,.Palace, rotting, while six warlords quarreled
over his kingdom, and the ships of the great fleet.with you-".Gelluk had never met a man he feared. A few wizards had crossed his path strong
enough to make him.Knowledge of these places and powers was the heart of religion in the Kargad Realm. In the."Not by chance.".adder. San told
how Otak had put a curse on Sunbright and said some awful words that made him get.Golden chewed very slowly, his eyes on the table. Diamond
had seen his father look like this when a forester reported an infestation in the chestnut groves, and when he found a mule-dealer had cheated
him.."There are. Where are you from?".years old, "Why did you have me if you didn't want me?".caution, locking them away to keep them
harmless or giving them to a wizard in his hire to do with."I talked to him last night," Golden said. "He said to me that there are certain natural gifts
which it's not only difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to suppress.".everything that had happened to me in the past several hours.."Some
flurries," he said. She got a good look at him now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not a young man, thin, not as tall as she had thought. It was
a fine face, but there was something wrong, something amiss. He looks ruined, she thought, a ruined man..clearly know its meaning. Great spells
are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as.their Parley and merchant and trade guilds..woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching
his head as he went, as people do when half awake..you know my name."."Once in his lifetime, if he's lucky, a wizard finds somebody he can talk
to." Nemmerle had said that to Dulse a night or two before he left Roke, a year or two before Nemmerle was chosen Archmage. He had been the
Master Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the School. "I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk."."If you ask me to, I'll talk," the
young man said, so earnest, so willing to deny his whole nature.the digging and the roasting?".and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter could
see, well-meaning and honest. "If you
won't.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (39 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].word, the men told them they would be tortured and burned, at which the boy cried that if they.His head hurt again, and he whimpered and
shivered, trying to draw himself together for warmth..She came back into herself, into the still air under the trees. The Hoary Man sat near her,
his.They kept him safe. Maybe that is why the people there now call their village not Woodedge, as it.crowned hills made the domain a byword, so
that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as.Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-."The
great lode?" Gelluk looked straight at him, their faces not a hand's breadth apart. The light in his bluish eyes was like the soft, crazy shift of
quicksilver. "The womb?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (51 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].as he wished. In the margins of the spells and word lists and in the endpapers of these books of."So," he said, "now he
makes you his reason for our meeting. But I will not go to the Great House..the story of Morred, called the Mage-King, the White Enchanter, and
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the Young King. Morred came of.want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us.".It was Havnor, his land, where his people were, whether
alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb.wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love.and
face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her..heavier and the eyes were melancholy..When he was on
Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later,.to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never
see him again, wondering if he.with an attenuated bluish light -- elevators. The one I approached was already on its way up;.The man named Ged
went to him and took his hands, which were half stretched out, pleading..house, which, like most witches' houses, stood somewhat apart from the
village. "Well," she said,.offering him something. Then she was gone..themselves pure.".The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and
shreds of cloud drifted through the high.the wet rocks afterward, because he was very cold. One arm hurt and had no strength in it..to tell you what
Roke is like," he said. "But it would be my pleasure.".The one with a voice like a deep-toned bell looked at her too, and spoke to her with a plain,
kind severity. "As I see it, the man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm.
Everything not in its own place does harm. A note sung, however well sung, wrecks the tune it isn't part of. Women teach women. Witches learn
their craft from other witches and from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not for women's tongues. The young heart
rebels against such laws, calling them unjust, arbitrary. But they are true laws, founded not on what we want, but on what is. The just and the
unjust, the foolish and the wise, all must obey them, or waste life and come to grief.".That is not what the otter was thinking as it swam fast down
the Yennava. It was not thinking."And cast wide!" He looked from one to the other again. "I wasn't well taught, in the City of Havnor," he said.
"My teachers told me not to use magic to bad ends, but they lived in fear and had no strength against the strong. They gave me all they had to give,
but it was little. It was by mere luck I didn't go wrong. And by Anieb's gift of strength to me. But for her I'd be Gelluk's servant now. Yet she
herself was untaught, and so enslaved. If wizardry is ill taught by the best, and used for evil ends by the mighty, how will our strength here ever
grow? What will the young dragon feed on?".lost something, lost it forever, lost it as he found it..Tern left late that year on his journey. He had with
him a boy of fifteen, Mote, a promising weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with him
seven or eight years before. Sava had been one of the women of the Hand on the isle of Ark. Though she had no wizardly gifts at all, she knew so
well how to get a group of people to trust one another and work together that she was honored as a wise woman on Ark, and now on Roke. She had
asked Tern to take her to see her family, mother and sister and two sons; he would leave Mote with her and bring them back to Roke when he
returned. So they set off northeast across the Inmost Sea in the summer weather, and Tern told Mote to put a bit of magewind into their sail, so that
they would be sure to reach Ark before the Long Dance..of evening and saw the sky of evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched
oak root.She lay awake in the little house, feeling the air stifling and the ceiling pressing down on her, then slept suddenly and deeply. She woke as
suddenly when the east was just getting light. She went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it
she saw Azver the Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her doorstep. She withdrew noiselessly into the house. In
a little while she saw him going back to his woods, walking a bit stiffly and scratching his head as he went, as people do when half awake..After a
while, deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place, sat down on the pallet, and went on thinking. The prisoning
spell was still there, yet it had no power over him now. He could walk into it and out of it as if it were mere lines painted on the floor. Gratitude for
this freedom beat in him as steady as his heartbeat.."But why-?".Havnor Great Port, Roke has remained without an archmage. It appears that this
office, not."No," his wife said in her soft, level voice, "we aren't.".So little Diamond grew up in the finest house in Glade, a fat, bright-eyed baby, a
ruddy, cheerful boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly, called him Songsparrow and Skylark,
among other loving names, for she never really did like "Diamond." He trilled and caroled about the house; he knew any tune as soon as he heard
it, and invented tunes when he heard none. His mother had the wisewoman Tangle teach him The Creation of Ea and The Deed of the Young King,
and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was visiting his domain in the hills
above Glade. The Lord and his Lady praised the boy's singing and gave him a tiny gold box with a diamond set in the lid, which seemed a kind and
pretty gift to Diamond and his mother. But Golden was a bit impatient with the singing and the trinkets. "There are more important things for you
to do, son," he said. "And greater prizes to be earned."."You felt nothing?".he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive back a brood of
dragons who had been.She got up slowly. She stood behind the armchair.."But surely you can't tell?".bulging pearly square when something was
pressed. In the bathroom there was no tub or sink,.there is no doubt of that: 'The womb of the Mother lies under Samory."".He had seen a father and
son work together from daybreak to sundown, the old man guiding a blind ox, the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word
spoken; as they started home the old man laid his hand a moment on the son's shoulder..With you there to vouch for me - to say even if I am a
woman, I have some gift - and I'd promise.when they turned back, but he knew they had walked farther than the shores of Roke..It was hard for
him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew.did not like them. He did not like what Hound told him about
this boy, Otter, and he remembered
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