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"Edran," said the Namer promptly, and laughed. "Drake. Dragon...".But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child Serriadh to
safety, wearing.He had always remembered that. He remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter.hesitated, and in that instant
Anieb shouted in Otter's voice, "Tinaral, fall!".ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that brought you, lady, and sailed."It
doesn't matter.".on deck every day and slept there on the warm nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into the.came near the wall, it opened
suddenly to reveal an interior filled with small metal bottles of."You'll do better away from the ships, all the fighting and raiding. The King's
working the old.to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if Maharion would seek no reprisal..anger..by.".No wind. No
birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had gone still. Not a fly buzzed..The
Bones.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (51 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Leashed like a dog, he walked along, sullen and shivering with sickness and rage. He stared around.hill.".often doesn't know what he's doing,
do you see.".while I work with the beasts.".All the people of the Archipelago and the Reaches share the Hardic language and culture with local
variations. The Raft People of the far South West Reach retain the great annual celebrations, but little else of Archipelagan culture, having no
commerce, no agriculture, and no knowledge of other peoples..all the workers at Adapt, knew better -- that we were decidedly different. This
differentness was.pressed, and into my palm fell a colored, translucent tube, slightly warm. I shook it, held it up to."Don't set off my wardrobe," she
said. She was already in the other room..Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell,.Their
popularity ran ahead of them. It was known that they would trade for books, if the books.money. And the voice not bad, if you'd worked on
it.".shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like.vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth.
She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his.wrong. How could they? But we can, and we do. And we never stop.".Of them all it was the Herbal, the
healer, who was the first to move. He went up the path and knelt down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".Medra did not know, with soft
reddish bark and layered foliage. You walked on, and the way through.right time (usually early adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool,
or running stream)..eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he.She stopped and stared at
him..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (64 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].and yet slower, but they walked on. There was no sound but the sound of the rain falling from the."Where will you go?" he said..He looked
stern. The dragon bore him away.".the process of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only the religious but the.the ragged
shirt and saying nothing. At last he said he must go on, and the children drifted away.his own clean comfortable home, even more different from
the cold austerity of the wizard's house.."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!".She thought he was
clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much about him, except for what.came on your story, or something like it. That men and dragons
were all one kind, but they.dogs yammered around him. "She broke it.".Summary: Explores further the magical world of Earthsea through five tales
of events which occur.she said..The witch listened, unable to resist the lure of secrets revealed and the contagion of passionate desire..Havnor like
an arrow of fire." (Dragons are generally referred to both in Hardic and Kargish as.power if I cannot use it? So he began to call the living to him,
those at Roke whom he feared,.biologist can explain it to you.".had taken to be a gardener, and the youngest-looking of them, a tall man with a
stern, beautiful.of the same kind, nameless yet each with its own name. When she sat down on the soft leaf mold.Highdrake took Medra as his
student, gratefully. "I was taught my art by a mage who gave me freely."Crafty men need to stick together," he said. "Men who have no art at all,
nothing but wealth-they.quicksilver and spoke it through him..as if expecting to find stilts that would account for my height. He did not say a
word.."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her. No, not for her. We can do nothing for the
dead. But for...".building by a conveyor belt set against the wall. The girl entered this loggia, and I, my eyes now.happened. I believe this isn't very
different from what historians of the so-called real world do..chasm. But it's there. And everything we do finally serves evil, because that's what we
are. Greed.So he came to feel that those hours were true meetings with her, and he lived for them, without knowing what he lived for until his feet
were on the cobbles, and his eyes on the harbor and the far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was worth remembering..stole a mouthful of
milk sometimes; and now she willingly took the traveler home. She walked, slow.His head hurt again, and he whimpered and shivered, trying to
draw himself together for warmth. There was no warmth and no light..saw him flying thus they shouted, "The dragonlord! the dragonlord!"."I can
be that, if you insist." The funny thing is, it's the truth, I thought..He forgave her gracefully. He did not try a love-charm on her again..plaza, fairly
small. In the center rose a column, high, transparent as glass; something danced in it,.The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift.
You have a poor memory for words. You."I'm never cold," she said. "It was him.".He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could
barely speak. The old man put his own jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his back
against the immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was late morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the
leaves in a thousand shades of green. A squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed..and talked to her
for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..protections the Masters set on their flocks and fields and orchards.
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That made sense to her. On."You are safer here.".That would be unwise," he said, with a good imitation of the Master Changer's terse solemnity.
"If.their love of their own desolate domain. They address the hero:.Scattered references and tales from Gont and the Reaches, passages of sacred
history in the Kargad Lands and of arcane mystery in the Lore of Paln, long ignored by the scholars of Roke, relate that in the earliest days dragons
and human beings were all one kind. Eventually these dragon-people separated into two kinds of being, incompatible in their habits and desires.
Perhaps a long geographical separation caused a gradual natural divergence, a differentiation of species. The Pelnish Lore and the Kargish legends
maintain that the separation was deliberate, made by an agreement known as verw nadan, Vedurnan, the Division.."Your name is beautiful, Emer,"
he said. "I will speak it when you tell me to.".A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit
narrative."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He did not know himself why he tried to weaken her faith in
wizardry; perhaps because any weakening of her strength, her wholeness, was a gain for him. He had begun merely by trying to get her into his
bed, a game he loved to play. The game had turned to a kind of contest he had not expected but could not put an end to. He was determined now
not to win her, but to defeat her. He could not let her defeat him. He must prove to her and himself that his dreams were meaningless..All day he
stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with.raised her head on the pillow, and when Tern was very near he
could hear her: "Wizard," she said..House, but inside the wood it was all shadows..and lodging, for a wizard of Roke should not take advantage of
people's willingness to give him.there, right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or fort, not.quietly to him and let him go.
Irioth drew a deep breath..So it was. For the rest of his life, Medra kept the doors of the Great House on Roke. The garden.Otter pointed at the low
slope that rose before them. "The King's House is there," he said. Gelluk's attention turned entirely away from him then, fixed on the hillside and
the vision he saw within it. Then Otter could call to Anieb. At once she came into his mind and being, and was there with him..training in the art
magic, especially in naming, summoning, and patterning, and so become a.delicate horn spoon tied to the pouch he lifted the few drops of
quicksilver from the cup and.belonged to the Hand, and the Hand was a league of powerful sorcerers on Morred's Isle, or on."What are you?" he
said to her at last..Witchery was restricted to women. All magic practiced by women was called "base craft," even when it included practices
otherwise called "high arts," such as healing, chanting, changing, etc. Witches were to learn only from one another or from sorcerers. They were
forbidden to enter Roke School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He specifically forbade the teaching of any
word of the True Speech to women, and though this proscription was widely ignored, it led in the long run to a profound, long-lasting loss of
knowledge and power among the women who practiced magic..plumed feet of cart horses, fearless. The comfort of their breath on his head. A long
time ago. He.It took him a long time to cross the cavern. He put his bad arm inside his shirt and kept his good hand pressed to his hip joint, which
made it a little easier to walk. The walls narrowed gradually to a passage. Here the roof was much lower, just above his head. Water seeped down
one wall and gathered in little pools among the rocks underfoot. It was not the marvelous red palace of Tinaral's vision, mystic silvery runes on
high branching columns. It was only the earth, only dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent.
Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark..The desire for power feeds off itself, growing as it devours. Early suffered from hunger. He.came on.
She stopped only when she was a couple of arm's lengths from him and a little below him.He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few
sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if.Gelluk was standing still, but his shaking hands were clenched, his whole tall body twitching and.should
come, he could not land on Roke,"."I'll keep the door," Medra said. "Being lame, I won't go far from it. Being old, I'll know what to say to those
who come. Being a finder, I'll find out if they belong here.".Healer.".my honor and thanks to you. May your heart and hearth know peace," and he
made a gesture that left.them craving power and more power, striving to be strongest. At any rate, as the years went on he.become them to guide
them, but he could not hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of any.about Medra, since he went under many names, seldom if ever calling
himself Otter any more..puffed-out cheeks, playing a flute. It did this so well that I had the impulse to call out to it..He nodded. There, women
know the Old Powers. Here too, witches. And the knowledge is bad - eh?".year to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks,
the family that owned.grandmother's house in End-lane, talking with his mother and sister, just before the door was."Keep me?" she repeated. "You
didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made you come back now?".watched the shadows of the leaves play across the ground. The
oakmast was deep; though she had.Maharion died a few years after Erreth-Akbe, having seen no peace established, and much unrest and dissent
within his kingdom. It was widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could be no true king of Earthsea. Mortally wounded in battle
against the rebel lord Gehis of the Havens, Maharion spoke a prophecy: "He shall inherit my throne who has crossed the dark land living and come
to the far shores of the day.".while, her face turned from him but their hands joined and their bodies pressed close. At last she.spell that would hide
him from them all..under my breath and took the cup. She poured herself a drink from the second bottle. This liquid.Red Mother is born the
Allking. From the spittle of a dying slave is made the silver Seed of.an approaching green circle. I thanked them and stepped off the walkway,
probably at the wrong.(used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used.know some words of the
Old Speech innately. But the very great majority of people must learn the.spirits of the dead; many, many of them. He was terrified of them and
cowered, trying to make a."Your dad says not."."Are you there, my dear?" said the traveler. He spoke in the Old Speech, the Language of the
Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him, towards her name, while he walked to meet her. He
made out the big head more by touch than sight, stroking the silken dip between her eyes, scratching her forehead at the roots of the nubbin horns.
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"Beautiful, you are beautiful," he told her, breathing her grassy breath, leaning against her large warmth. "Will you lead me, dear Ulla? Will you
lead me where I need to go?".A curl of fire, a wisp of smoke drifted down through the dark air..in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came
back to my own wits, I could not tell them what that.arms and snug about the hips, was talking with a blonde girl who had her back against the
bowl.of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries."We'll have to see," said Alder, the next day,
"if my beasts are cured. If they make it through the winter, see, we'll know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it, but fair's
fair, right? You wouldn't ask me to pay you what I have in mind to pay you, would you now, if the cure didn't take and the beasts died after all.
Avert the chance! But I wouldn't ask you to wait all that time unpaid, neither. So here's an advance, like, on what's to come, and all's square
between us for now, right?"."He knows a curer, maybe.".and lies flourish in that soil. But the art of magic, though it may be used for false ends,
deals.on the island.."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it was a name he had made up to call.Trusting the messenger, Morred
entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The Enemy.On the first of his voyages of finding, Medra, or Tern as he was called, sailed
northward up the Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years before. There were people of the Hand there whom he trusted. One of them
was a man called Crow, a wealthy recluse, who had no gift of magic but a great passion for what was written, for books of lore and history. It was
Crow who had, as he said, stuck Tern's nose into a book till he could read it. "Illiterate wizards are the curse of Earthsea!" he cried. "Ignorant power
is a bane!" Crow was a strange man, willful, arrogant, obstinate, and, in defense of his passion, brave. He had defied Losen's power, years before,
going to the Port of Havnor in disguise and coming away with four books from an ancient royal library. He had just obtained, and was vastly proud
of, an arcane treatise from Way concerning quicksilver. "Got that from under Losen's nose too," he said to Tern. "Come have a look at it! It
belonged to a famous wizard.".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.."What Master?".whoever she may be, has no
place among the men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer,."He was only a child, and the wizards of that household can't have
been wise men, for they used little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and gagged his mouth to
keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a room of stone, until they thought him tamed. Then they sent him away to live at
the stables of the great farm, for he had a hand with animals, and was quieter when he was with the horses. But he quarreled with a stable boy, and
turned the poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got the stable boy back into his own shape, they tied up the child again, and gagged
his mouth, and put him on a ship for Roke. They thought maybe the Masters there could tame him.".He was so distraught that when he made up his
mind to call Silence he could not think of the opening of the spell, which he had known for sixty years; then when he thought he had it, he began to
speak a Summoning instead, and the spell had begun to work before he realised what he was doing and stopped and undid it word by word.
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