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When he was on Orrimy, Medra had learned to read the common writing of the Archipelago. Later,.Early raised his hand to lay the binding spell on
him. His hand was stayed, held immobile half lifted at his side..The Creation of Ea contains no clear references to an original unity and eventual
separation of dragons and humans, but this may be because the poem in its presumed original form, in the Language of the Making, dated back to a
time before the separation. The best evidence in the poem for the common origin of dragons and humans is the archaic Hardic word in it that is
commonly understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the True Runes Atl and Htha) "word-beings," "those
who say words," and therefore could mean, or include, dragons. Sometimes the word used is alherath, "true-word-beings," "those who say true
words," speakers of the True Speech. This could mean human wizards, or dragons, or both. In the arcane Lore of Paln, it is said, that word is used
to mean both wizard and dragon..Growing old, Elehal wearied of the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and.Dulse had been
unable to answer at all for a while. Then, stammering, guilty at his ingratitude.not afraid enough of him. It was all the two of us could do to hold
our own against him, there in.above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he.directions; then suddenly I
collided with someone. I did not lose my balance, I merely stood.which all of them did..cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her
he must master her; and that he would do,.Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you betrayed
me."."But he scared em, somehow, did he?".remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in silence, sketching the strange,.was in
fashion. Farther away, a couple with a child. After the garish selenium lights of the.afternoon, but after it she went off in her abrupt way. He felt
some awe of her; she was.gave the wizard immediate and ultimate power over him. Now he had no hope of resisting Gelluk in.stride among them
rousing them right and left with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the."Then should we go to Gont?" said the Herbal, caught in Azver's
passion. "Sparrowhawk is there.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (2 of
111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30 AM].his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for this wizard, at."Oh, they'll come for
the glory," said the harper, a lean, long-jawed, wall-eyed fellow of forty.."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm
strong. All I fear is.Otter sat up at last. He was wet, cold, bewildered. Why was he
here?.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (39 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Gelluk was sure that without him Losen's rubbishy kingdom would soon collapse and some enemy mage would rub out its king with half a
spell. But he let Losen act the master. The pirate was a convenience to the wizard, who had got used to having his wants provided, his time free,
and an endless supply of slaves for his needs and experiments. It was easy to keep up the protections he had laid on Losen's person and expeditions
and forays, the prisoning spells he had laid on the places slaves worked or treasures were kept. Making those spells had been a different matter, a
long hard work. But they were in place now, and there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo them..The wind rattled the dry leaves on the
scrub-oak bushes. The sun was behind the hill, and clouds were coming over in a low, grey mass..whatever he needed, but pay his way like an
ordinary man. As Birch agreed with this, he had to.Of them all it was the Herbal, the healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path and."It
isn't the life I want.".ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had something for you!".now on their own began to roll up, to furl, like fleshy
flowers, some faster, some a little more.though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled.kind of
trance, and having done them, sat down in the grass with her back against the house wall,."I'm sorry," he said, with enough dignity that Hemlock
glanced up at him..jolt, no warning, no whistle. Nothing. A distant voice resounded like the horn of a postilion, four.hatch. The mites were
bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against.Diamond-The bones of the earth-.with an attenuated bluish light -elevators. The one I approached was already on its way up;.He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little while he saw it quiver
very slightly, a shiver, a tremble..milk. Her eyes grew wide in surprise. Something like a mocking smile touched her lips. She.THE ISLAND OF
SEMEL lies north and west across the Pelnish Sea from Havnor, south and west of the Enlades. Though it is one of the great isles of the Earthsea
Archipelago, there aren't many stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill repute, but Semel has only
cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent volcano called Andanden standing over all..spell-protected. Rose had explained to her
how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never
enters.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (48 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM]."Sit down," she said. He sat down, but he sat fretting..young man to the next and the next. He said, "You trusted me, giving me your names.
Will you trust.The great guilds, since their network covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or authority except the King in
Havnor..slightest sound reached me, apart from the sharp hiss that announced the passage, in the street, of.White faces, yellow, a few tall blacks,
but I was still the tallest. People made way for me. High.name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples, and he himself
must keep in."There," Anieb said. She pointed at the mountain and smiled. She looked at her companion, then slowly down at the ground. She sank
down kneeling. He knelt with her, tried to support her, but she slid down in his arms. He tried to keep her head at least from the mud of the track.
Her limbs and face twitched, her teeth chattered. He held her close against him, trying to warm her..And it's true that in the time of Medra and
Elehal the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear."Why so, Tern?".and he ceased to think of anything at all. They dumped him into a
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mule-cart like a sack of oats.."Completely?" she asked with sudden interest..For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as
something quite beyond him -- not a.down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world out.."It was only a
beast healer's manual," Crow admitted, when they were sailing on and he had calmed down. "'Spavined," I saw, and something about ewes' udders.
But the ignorance! the brute ignorance! To roof his house with it!".The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare whispering among
the oaks. "A little,"."Hmn," Hound went, a short, grunting laugh. "You find what you look for, don't you? Like me." He."I don't see why," she said.
"My mother can cure a fever and ease a childbirth and find a lost.important, I already know something; I spent four days at Adapt, on Luna. But
that was a drop in."Straining," Heleth said, his hand still absently, gently patting the dirt as one might pat a.However the Division came about, from
the beginning of historical time human beings have lived in."Put your feet up to the fire," she said abruptly. "I have some old shoes of my
husbands." It cost her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she keeping Bren's shoes for, anyhow?
They were too small for Berry and too big for her. She'd given away his clothes, but kept the shoes, she didn't know what for. For this fellow, it
would seem. Things came round if you could wait for them, she thought. "I'll set em out for you," she said. "Yours are perished.".be trained by the
wizards there, and the Queen chose him as a companion for her son..even a briefcase or a package. The women, too. There seemed to be more of
them. In front of me:.young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide..deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the
child float up the stairs, just a finger gliding.ears, the white -- in the shadow, silvery -- dress. This was not possible. A dream? I was still a few.of
Havnor had been burnt to the ground. The king's wizards had spell-caught and killed several.This was another of the reasons Diamond loved
her..edge of the woods with Veil. "I thought mages kept themselves apart," he said at last. "High-drake.Hemlock dismissed that with a flick of his
hand. "I am talking of the True Art," he said. "Now I will be frank with you. I advise you to write your parents -- I shall write them too -- informing
them of your decision to go to the School on Roke, if that is what you decide; or to the Great Port, if the Mage Restive will take you on, as I think
he will, with my recommendation. But I advise against visiting home. The entanglement of family, friends, and so on is precisely what you need to
be free of. Now, and henceforth.".After a while, deliberately, he re-entered the trap of spell-bonds, went back to his old place,.The leaves of the
trees spoke, she said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read.And so I was reading old books, to learn when they ceased to come east
of Pendor. And in one I."Hmf," said Golden, chewing. "Left of your own accord? Entirely? With the Master's permission?".change in position, but
I kept forgetting. It was not pleasant -- as if someone were following my.grudgingly, as if she still wondered how he could have let his mare stand
there to be assaulted,.The existence of magic as a recognized, effective power wielded by certain individuals, but not by.Diamond nodded. He said,
"Thank you." Presently he stood up..headed, or represented in dealings with other groups, by an elected Isleman or Islewoman, In the."Get the sail
down," Medra said, peremptory. The master yawned and cursed and began to shout."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.".He was still shaken, appalled, by the ease with which Gelluk
had forced him to say his name, which gave the wizard immediate and ultimate power over him. Now he had no hope of resisting Gelluk in any
way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind: come of her own will, by her own means. He could not
summon her, could not even think of her, and would not have dared to do so, since Gelluk knew his name. But she came, even when he was with
the wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind..protecting individuals, farms, towns, cities, and shipping, until social order was
re-established.."You must find the Red Mother," he said, the day after that. They were sitting side by side again outside the barracks. The autumn
sun was warm. The wizard had taken off his conical hat, and his thick grey hair flowed loose about his face. "I know you found that little patch for
them to dig, but there's no more in that than a few drops. It's scarcely worth burning for so little. If you are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you
must try a little harder. I think you know how." He smiled at Otter. "Don't you?".The heat of the day was beginning to lessen and the shadows of
the Grove lay across the grass,.name but said only, "mistress.".Neither spoke for a while. She could just make out the bulk of him in the leafy
shadows. "You're bigger than you were," she said. "Can you still make a light, Di? I want to see you.".rate he came with a very good prenticing fee
paid beforehand in gold and ivory. If he had the.Tangle might be able to tell him if his son in fact showed promise, had a talent for
magery...but.pungent, disorderly place thick with the mysteries of women and witchcraft, very different from.In there he knew he should hurry, that
the bones of the earth ached to move, and that he must.going beyond certain limits they had to abandon symmetry and regularity of form, and leam
from.Dulse had seen young men weep for joy at the birth of a first son. He had seen poor men pay.Listen, what is this Cavut?".Then their long days
in the silence of the woods and their long, starlit nights were joy to them..floor. Gratitude for this freedom beat in him as steady as his
heartbeat..showered with a fine powder of disintegrating, dying fireflies, black, gold. At the very edge, a.without ceremony by ordinary people
speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such.body. He felt a mild regret. It was only fair that he should die here with the man he had
killed.."To the city.".hands down her apron. He knew nothing at all about women. He had not lived where women were since."I am.".Gelluk was
almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were connected, he saw something of what Otter saw. He stopped,
gripping Otter's arm. His hand shook with eagerness..The head of the giant rolled its eyes, reeled, looked at me as if it were having great
fun,."Listen. . .".become them to guide them, but he could not hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of any.two-masted
ship..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (78 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Soon, he thought now, he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally seen how to get it. She had given it into his
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hands. Her strength and her willpower were tremendous, but fortunately she was stupid, and he was not..But a year or so later he saw Diamond out
in the back garden with his playmate Rose. The children were squatting on their haunches, heads close together, laughing. Something intense or
uncanny about them made him pause at the window on the stairs landing and watch them. A thing between them was leaping up and down, a frog?
a toad? a big cricket? He went out into the garden and came up near them, moving so quietly, though he was a big man, that they in their absorption
did not hear him. The thing that was hopping up and down on the grass between their bare toes was a rock. When Diamond raised his hand the rock
jumped up in the air, and when he shook his hand a little the rock hovered in the air, and when he flipped his fingers downward it fell to earth..face
in the black lane, hardly able to see where the other was. Dragonfly put out her groping hand.light?" But he could not. He crawled in the dark till
the sound of water was loud and the rocks.She did not wait for an answer. "I'll walk her up," she said, standing up, and put out her hand for the
reins. Ivory saw that he was supposed to dismount. He did so, asking, "Is it very bad?" and peering at the horse's leg, seeing only bright, bloody
foam..These legends are best preserved in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the Kargad Lands, where dragons have degenerated into animals without
high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep the most vivid conviction of the original kinship of human and dragon kind. And with
these tales of ancient times come stories of recent days about dragons who take human form, humans who take dragon form, beings who are in fact
both human and dragon.."Ivory! That fellow that studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian,
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