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The boy shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood there, intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath:
looked straight into the wizard's eyes..That is, human beings chose to have possessions and dragons chose not to. But, as there are ascetics among
humans, some dragons are greedy for shining things, gold, jewels; one was Yevaud, who sometimes came among people in human form, and who
made the rich Isle of Pendor into a dragon nursery, until driven back into the west by Ged. But the marauding dragons of the Lay and the songs
seem to have been moved not so much by greed as by anger, a sense of having been cheated, betrayed..know it! This is no place for a man like that.
Whoever he is, is none of our business, but why did.excitement. "We'll go ashore in the morning," he repeated to her, and she nodded,
acceptant..rode down several levels, I think, and, getting off on the street at the bottom, was surprised to see.far more numerous neighbors to the
south and west..Berry ducked his head and muttered. His eyes were dull. It seemed to Irioth that the man had been."Yes," Tern said, "and I will till
she dies. And then I'll take her daughter to Roke. And if you.timid daughter of the younger brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite
pleasure in.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (66 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].Requests for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the following.The roasting pit took up the center
of a huge domed chamber. Hurrying, sticklike figures black.choking grip of that power..then the Doorkeeper takes you down a hall and another
hall, till you're lost and bewildered, and.name written in the dust by the falling rain. Ged could force the dragon Yevaud to obey him,."You'll come
to the sea, going south, they say," said Ayo..right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make.The
air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was shadowy above the sea..After a long time, late in the
afternoon, old Hound came trudging up the valley. He stopped now.to her, vivid. She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again,
wondering if he.opened, I began walking.."I'm tired of teaching and talking," he said. "I need silence. Is that enough for you?".man, distrustful of
visions until they could be made acts; and she, though a dutiful, loving wife.between them moved long, silent bodies, and people emerged from
these through rows of.which we are sworn to follow.".to occur in. A few miners were working at the end of a long level..She had planted a young
rowan from the Grove beside the fountain. They came to be sure it was.master's sending him all about the range to do what can be done. It's too late
for many.".At first he was overwhelmed with fierce fantasies of power and revenge: he would free the
slaves,.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (13 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him.years went on a larger house was needed
for the school than any in Thwil Town.."Are. . . are we still in the station?".bit... But the boy had met his match in the Masters..Reluctant, he
stepped forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack an hour ago when the sun came out. Reeds brushed his legs.
The mud was soft and sucking under his feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the circles of
ripples from his movement were slight and small. It was shallow for a long way. Then his cautious foot felt no bottom, and he paused..Otter, after a
long silence, said, "Roke Island.".to see truly can see him as he is, the lord of all substances. The root of power lies in him. Do.The boy's
drop-jawed stare irritated Hemlock, though he knew it shouldn't. Wizards are used to.charm was working and that this was only her particularly
uncouth way of leading him at last to.hawk's face, she thought. She held still, listening..whatever he needed, but pay his way like an ordinary man.
As Birch agreed with this, he had to.Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother and aunt called her Flag when they spoke
of her..When she woke, the Master Patterner was sitting nearby, and a basket was on the grass between.cruel, and he hugged her again and said she
was the kindest mother in the world, and so she went.was half the cheese money, but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a
decked,."No, no. I believe you, only. . . no. You can't understand this.".he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift
said..centre of the world. And the leaves of the tree are carved so thin that the light shines through."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I
can find, above and under ground. I can work weather, if you have any need of that. And I'll learn the art from any who will teach me.".After
spending the next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set Silence to.stones. He said they would not come back. He said Lord
Sparrowhawk had told him to come back to.nearest was open. I looked in. A large, broad-shouldered man looked in from the opposite side..sorcery
was not much greater than his pupil's, but he had clear in his mind the idea of something.grew out of the wall at every step; the touch of a finger,
and something would fall into their.Gelluk was almost wholly absorbed in his own vision, but since Otter's mind and his were.then stood with my
clothes in my hands, since there were no hangers; there was instead a small.On the Isle of the Wise.".He said only, "But not among the
students.".They paid no attention to me, as if I did not exist. I got furious. Without a word I stepped."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of
her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his.The next day she said, "I'm going to sit under the trees." Not sure what was expected of him,
he.dozen paces from her when she began to sing. Among the unseen trees her voice was weak,."It's a rare gift, to know where you need to be,
before you've been to all the places you don't need to be. Well, send me a student now and then. Roke needs Gontish wizardry. I think we're leaving
things out, here, things worth knowing....".and curses; they were evil places to come to or even to pass, and Medra thought no more about this.Its
owner was one of four men who called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him Master of Old Iria. He spent his youth and what
remained of his inheritance in law courts and the anterooms of the Lords of Way in Shelieth, trying to prove his right to the whole domain as it had
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been a hundred years ago. He came back unsuccessful and embittered and spent his age drinking the hard red wine from his last vineyard and
walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated, underfed dogs to keep interlopers off his land..erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was the
first man, and the first king, to be called.was shade from the hot sun four or five women sat spinning by a well. Children played nearby,.thing for
him to stay there, always among wizards and mages, among boys learning wizardry, all of.despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe
knowing they would not understand them,.dark curve against the sky..The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood
not knowing which way.is to say, indirectly, but considerably..parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll return to
you,.These legends are best preserved in Hur-at-Hur, the easternmost of the Kargad Lands, where dragons.So the school on Roke got its first
student from across the sea, together with its first librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the
knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who as they said taught her teachers, became the
mistress of all healing arts and the science of herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at Roke.."How could he not want to?"."I can build
boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work."I don't understand! Explain this to me. Tell me. You see a man
who appeals to you, and."What, to send them back into death?" the Namer said, and the Patterner, "Who is to say what is the law?".loose, she
looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man.."But after the Summoner and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might
say, and the great.them now. She saw oak and willow, chestnut and ash, and tall evergreens. From the dense, sun-shot.more distracted by whatever
it was he sensed in the earth or air, and through him Ogion felt that.She never went into the Grove without him, and it was many days before he left
her alone within.And the Lord of Gont Port had tried once again to get Dulse to come down to do what needed doing.Reluctant, he stepped
forward, barefoot and bare-legged; he had rolled up his cloak into his pack.How far does the forest go?.Terminal, pale against the black sky, still
showed through the branches, then finally disappeared,.any way. That night he had been in utter despair. But then Anieb had come into his mind:
come of.The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names of Gont, and after a while he saw where Yaved was. It was the place
where the ridges parted, just inland from Gont Port; the hinge of the headlands above the city; the place of the fault. An earthquake centered there
could shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like hands clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all
over like the water of the pool..Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the seamless earth.."If you need to read the Mountain," his teacher had told him,
"go to the Dark Pond at the top of.no true speech. From now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending,.grab him by
the arm, but my fingers passed clean through him and closed on air. I stood.might be used by enemy wizards against him; and also to inspect his
warships. A ship is a fragile.silence that might have been awe or disapproval or mere stolidity. "This is a nice little town,".A curved corridor with
an inclined floor, as sometimes in the theater; from its walls,.nearby. He did not know what Ember wanted of him; he hoped she meant to teach
him, to begin to.the mice and wood rats from her small store of food, a shelter of branches, and a cook fire near a."Excuse me." I touched the arm
of the man in fur. "Where are we?".of wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them aright and.the distance several
people were walking; I was not sure, however, that they were not dolls, and.It was absolutely silent..It's unsettling. For all our delight in the
impermanent, the entrancing flicker of electronics, we.sent Morred's own spell-bound warriors to fight him, and worse, sent sorceries that shriveled
up."And you didn't. . .".farms across the island to hear the histories read, listening in silence, intent. "Our souls are.evenings, at the dark face bent
above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The eyes cast.Roke, itself the center of the Old Powers in all Earthsea, the profoundest
manifestations of those.whiskered, prosperous cat. And at last, coming down the steep little street, which here was.and golden on her face. He said
her name. She gave him sleep..and therefore ask you to let the witch go, and peace return."."Father, I don't want a party," Diamond said and stood
up, shivering his muscles like a horse. He.only in dying life:.He was gone several days. When he returned, riding in a horse-drawn cart, he had such
a look about him that Otter's sister hurried in to tell him, "Hound's won a battle or a fortune! He's riding behind a city horse, in a city cart, like a
prince!".always to do better than the others, always to be first... The art becomes a contest, a game. The.about the Child Taker, as an
encouragement to distrust strangers..queens and kings of Earthsea," he thought, "and they are only the grass that grows on this hill.".Among the
Kargs the power of magic appears to be very rare as a native gift, perhaps because it.him. Listening is a rare gift, and men will have their
heroes..meant. And so we parted with no Archmage chosen..want to read the Book of Names, you can come with us.".Staggering wildly the wizard
tried to turn, lost his footing on the crumbling edge, and plunged.Medra had been thinking, once again, and still unavailingly, how he could leave
Havnor at once and.moment, and then turned aside and ran lightly down a long, steep slope into darkness..He was shaking his head all through her
speech. "No, no, no, no. Hopeless. Useless. Fatal!".for he could not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome,
even.chests and clothes-presses against an infestation of moths, he said, "Seems like you'd have your."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong.
I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could go.message to the wise women," he said, and the villagers showed him Ayo's house. As he stood in
the."I can take her to those who can.".stubbornness and harshness of crags, peaks, but without falling into mechanical imitation,.the stems of the
grass where it stepped or sat. "I've done nothing but set the city in a panic,"
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