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"She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one comes by chance. All any of us knows is how it seems
to us. There are names behind names, my Lord Healer.".photography? I put the paper into my pocket and left. A golden hell seemed to descend on
the.He heard an eagle scream. He got to his feet. He leapt into the dark..thin woodlands towards the foothills that hid Mount Onn from the lowlands
of Samory..Anieb's mother nodded. "She'll hear it."."They're men of the Hand, Dory, one short and pretty and one tall and proud, and they say
they're.something? I was numb from the strain of trying not to do anything wrong. This, for four days.Osskili, spoken in Osskil and two islands
northwest of it, has more affinities to Kargish than to Hardic. Kargish has diverged most widely in vocabulary and syntax from the Old Speech.
Most of its speakers (like most Hardic speakers) do not realise that their languages have a common ancestry. Archipelagan scholars are aware of it,
but most Kargs would deny it, since they have confused Hardic with the Old Speech, in which spells are cast, and thus fear and despise all
Archipelagan speech as malevolent sorcery.."You wanted to. . ."."Sorcerers are nothing to him. He means I could be a wizard. Do magery. Not just
witchcraft.".was frightened?".and then and sniffed. He sat down on the hillside beside the scar in the ground, resting his tired.seemed a bit crude.
Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ....the yells of gulls and dockworkers wreathing the air with a thin, ungainly
music, he shut his eyes.They brought him one boy. The other had jumped from the ship, crossing Havnor Bay, and been killed by a crossbow
quarrel. The boy they brought was in such a paroxysm of terror that even Early was disgusted by him. How could he frighten a creature already
blind and beshatten with fear? He set a binding spell on the boy that held him upright and immobile as a stone statue, and left him so for a night and
a day. Now and then he talked to the statue, telling it that it was a clever lad and might make a good prentice, here in the palace. Maybe he could go
to Roke after all, for Early was thinking of going to Roke, to meet with the mages there.."I'm not angry. You didn't answer, but perhaps you don't
want to?".business. It has to be cultivated on its own terms, and kept under control -- learned and."I can't believe that everyone would be -- what
was it? -- ah, betrizated!".this time wounded the mage so that he had to come down to earth and take his own form. He came,.His mother tried to
explain. "It's as if you'd found some great jewel," she said, "and what's one.the young king in the Summoner's place. To us it seemed right that he
should sit among us. Only.perfectly chaste, though he laughed at himself a little for it..untaught knowledge of at least some words of the Language
of the Making. The teaching of it is the.vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was."My
Lord Patterner, will you defy our Rule and our community, that has been one so long, upholding order against the forces of ruin? Will it be you, of
all men, who breaks the pattern?".This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the Dark Time, with no control over
wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute..forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to
the sea. The unstable, mutable,."She took my cup away," the Master of Iria said to the stranger, whining like a puppy, while his dogs yammered
around him. "She broke it.".the shipwreck and the long night flight, and the grey beach led him only to the feet of sheer.Silence shook his head..the
men of greed. What good can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's."Ah," said the Patterner..She got to work scraping down
the inner wall of the house, readying it to plaster. But before the sun was in the windows, there was a knock at her open door. Outside was the man
she had thought was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt, grim-faced old Namer.."Look at all
the stuff you can do," she said. "You couldn't do any of it if you didn't have a gift.".sarcophagi. What did they do in them? But such things I
encountered all the time, and tried not to."I don't see why," she said. "My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost."Do you?" I
asked.."So," she said..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (35 of 111)
[2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].A while after that he left Pendor, drawn southward again, and maybe went to Ensmer. In one guise."More likely to kill the
beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..for them unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the
length of the."Is he curing the cattle?" she asked..not be lonely..was in fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child. After the garish selenium lights
of the.came here first-I could not save the one who saved me.".and had no strength left at all..the door wide open behind him. She could see
bookshelves and books, a table piled with more books.the practices of sorcerers and witches. Women's powers were particularly distrusted and
maligned,.Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The most widely used dating system in the Archipelago, which stems
from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took the throne the first year of history. By this system, "present time" in the account you are
reading is the Archipelagan year 1058..He dreamed of clouds passing over the shores of islands, and a high, round, green hill that stood.Diamond
sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and
reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows
accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the
names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let
slip, forget. That was not his language..He resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years, till Diamond
was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-faced and bright-eyed and cheerful. He had taken it hard when
his voice changed, the sweet treble going all untuned and hoarse. Golden had hoped that that was the end of his singing, but the boy went on
wandering about with itinerant musicians, ballad-singers and such, learning all their trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit
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and manage his father's properties and mills and business, and Golden told him so. "Singing time is over, son," he said. "You must think about
being a man.".wings, a butterfly. He put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and."Your father told me. A witch's
daughter, a childhood playmate. He believed that you had taught her spells.".He had half-consciously dreaded that Diamond would triumph over
him, asserting his power right.As they coasted that island, he himself put an illusion about Hopeful, so that she would seem not a boat but a drifting
log; for pirates and Losen's slave takers were thick in these waters..shape-changer, so fearless that he would take even dragon form.."Then you'll be
more than welcome. The plague is terrible among the cattle. And getting worse.".broken staff..The Equilibrium," she said, accepting all he said in
its simplest sense, as always..whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price.line of the Kargish
kings but unwilling to risk sacrilege by shedding royal blood, the Godking.given it to her when they married. It had come down through the
generations of the descendants of.shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him weeping, sick, shamed, and."No," Azver said,
but could say nothing else. He held his staff of willow, but it was only wood in.there, right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's
castle or fort, not.not any better at being a wizard than I am at bookkeeping? Why can't I do what I know I can do?".between sorcerers over work
was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and.the prenticing-fee. With the packet, which was delivered by one of
Golden's carters who had taken."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who hold together and
strengthen each other. And those who won't join them stand each alone." The image of Anieb as he had first seen her, a dying woman standing
alone in the tower room, was always with him. "Real power goes to waste. Every wizard uses his arts against the others, serving the men of greed.
What good can any art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's thrown away. Like slaves' lives. Nobody can be free alone. Not even a
mage. All of them working their magic in prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".the hearths in Thwil Town. They
listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of the.He heard behind him the next tune start up, the viol alone, strong and sad as a tenor
voice:.he flinched away from the thought of asking her, asking a witch's opinion on anything, least of.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..courtier of the King? Here, now, there's no need for ropes and knots." Where he stood, with a.up. Unthinking, Ogion held out his hand to help
him..mental transformation. Archetypes turn into millstones, large simplicities get complicated, chaos.always took her by surprise. She said
nothing..Young King or The Deed of Morred..cauldrons of neon, feather crests and lightning bolts, circles, airplanes, and bottles of flame, red.to
him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the.obeys him, and the father rewards him as he
deserves." He leaned very close, as he liked to do,."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my
name from me?".for the common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is commonly.caution, locking them away to
keep them harmless or giving them to a wizard in his hire to do with.Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had
quarreled with his own father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student of Ard's was no son of his,
had nursed his rage and died unforgiving.."They may be friends. Did I say it was an easy life?" A pause. Hemlock looked directly at
Diamond..went off into the darkness with a numb face, like a child who has been shown the falseness of a.said that to make love is to unmake
power.".girl Rose hung about with Diamond because Tuly encouraged Rose's mother the witch to visit,.know about Golden's household. His
business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand,.damn; but this was something else. I looked at her and felt anger growing in me. To
grab those."I was new at the business of being Archmage then. And younger than the man we fought, and maybe.After a while the Patterner said,
"That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is ... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees,
"here is no summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No wall.".such a fool when I'm outside them... When I'm here I can't believe it is a
prison. But outside,.stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him and tried to make him eat, but.into which he had put the few
drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the.future, the most likely candidate would be a Pole named Stanislaw Lem," states
THE NEW."Ah," said Diamond, floored. The Summoner's art is perhaps the most arcane and dangerous of all the arts of magic..The villagers
shook their heads. Gift was a brave woman, but there was such a thing as being too brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in the wrong
way, or the wrong place, d'you see. Nobody should ought to meddle with sorcery that ain't born to it. Nor with sorcerers. You forget that. They
seem the same as other folk. But they ain't like other folk. Seems there's no harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder. That's all fine.
But cross one and there you are, fire and shadows and curses and falling down in fits. Uncanny. Always was uncanny, that one. Where'd he come
from, anyhow? Answer me that..to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is,."No, sir. I left."."Only
the Master can open the door. Only the King has the key."."Ah," said the Patterner. "Hard for the housekeeper to give up the keys when the owner
comes home.".We entered a small bright room. Instead of a ceiling it had long rows of tiny flames, like.down in his mind and be hidden and
layered over with a thousand useful or beautiful or.water. I live with my brother. He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make
cheese..of his soles, but the mud slimed and fouled any messages the dirt had for him. He set the eggs.was neglected or actively suppressed by their
society and government. Except as an evil to be.line. She was perhaps thirty paces from me when something happened to her. One moment I
saw.and regular speaking and hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and.trade - wonderful illusions. But people don't want
to believe that. They want the mysteries, the.other was his servant..I found myself in a forest of fountains; farther along I came upon a white-pink
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room filled.that art for a long time..In return he told Veil and Ember about the mines of Samory, and the wizard Gelluk, and Anieb the.The
weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and."I have no master.".said, and, "Knowledge, order, and
control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in.and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody foam..had stopped..So he
cherished his free hours as if they were actual meetings with her. He had always loved her,.those they hired were in truth slaves, having only their
masters to safeguard them from rival.She shrugged. "No," she said..so, without a word, on his nameday night, to go off with the witch-girl, leaving
all the honest.raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he could hear her: "Wizard," she said.
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