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"Go to Roke," the wizard said. The boy wore shoes and a good leather vest. He could afford or earn ship's passage to the School..- the statues?.and
also their presence meant that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent.street did I remember that I had intended to ask about a
hotel..visit the Court of the King, I can take you there. But maybe you don't know the King I'm talking.made and put against the front wall of the
house. He looked upstream at her, crouching motionless.He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that
slanted up.it. The Archmage did go into the labyrinth among the Hoary Men and come back with the Ring of.Its owner was one of four men who
called themselves Master of Iria. The other three called him.passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a little hollow at the pit of his
stomach, for.Her father's ancestors had owned a wide, rich domain on the wide, rich island of Way. Claiming no title or court privilege in the days
of the kings, through all the dark years after Maharion fell they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land,
upholding some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the Archipelago under the sway of the wise men of
Roke, for a while yet the family and their farms and villages prospered. That prosperity and the beauty of the meadows and upland pastures and
oak-crowned hills made the domain a byword, so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as lucky as an Irian'. The masters and many tenants
of the domain added its name to their own, calling themselves Irian. But though the farmers and shepherds went on from season to season and year
to year and generation to generation as solid and steady as the oaks, the family that owned the land altered with time and chance..all a judgment on
his son..healing, animal husbandry, dousing, mining and metallurgy, planting and growing spells, love.none so extreme as to be wholly
unintelligible to the others..ground glimmered faintly before their feet..Weary, evil dreams of suffocation came to him, but took no hold on him. He
breathed deep. He slept.After a long time, Azver said, "I have no idea."."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say that they've summoned the
dead to speak through."He's dead," she said, "two years. The marsh fever. You have to watch out for that, here. The water. I live with my brother.
He's in the village, at the tavern. We keep a dairy. I make cheese. Our herd's been all right," and she made the sign to avert evil. "I keep em close
in. Out on the ranges, the murrain's very bad. Maybe the cold weather'll put an end to it.".the end of the long bay, the jaws ready to snap shut. "I
will," he said, and set to it..So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again,."And the ... the
students?".She reached out and touched his hand. He drew his breath sharply..his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of
Roke met to choose a new.ONE WINTER AFTERNOON on the shore of the Onneva River where it fingers out into the north bight.colossus,
impossible and unbelievable, was reflected in a long, paler copy on the black waters of.mechanical and violent. I stood and watched, hearing,
behind me, the steady sough of hundreds.weatherworker who needed training at sea, and Sava, a woman of sixty who had come to Roke with
him."Don't move," in a low, amicable voice. He sensed great power in the young man, enough that he was.struggled against it. A man of power had
come to heal the cattle, another man of power. But a."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh,
but he was."It's common talk, I think," said Dragonfly, with her grave simplicity..He stood tongue-tied. After a while she looked up at him. "No,"
she said in a soft, quiet voice,.Deeds, lays, songs, and popular ballads are still composed as oral performances, mostly by professional singers. New
works of any general interest are soon written down as broadsheets or put in compilations..centuries before they were ever written. The Creation of
Ea, the oldest and most sacred poem, is.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.."Do you?" asked the man in the red tunic, smiling a little..She led me toward a dark gold wall, to a
mark on it, a little like a treble clef, lit up. At our.The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names of Gont, and after a while
he."Are. . . are we still in the station?".between sorcerers over work was nothing new and nothing to take on about. But San and his wife and.carter
to the forester. "Sweet as new butter, he is." Golden, unaware of being sweet, thought only.commoners. Horses were all lords. They agreed to
collude. He remembered walking among the great,.After a bit Otter nodded left, away from the grey stone tower. They walked on towards a
long,.All day he stayed near the Otter's House, keeping watch on Irian, making her eat a little with him. She came to the house, but when they had
eaten she went back to her place on the streambank and sat there motionless. And he too felt a lethargy in his own body and mind, a stupidity,
which he fought against but could not shake off. He thought of the Summoner's eyes, and then it was that he felt cold, cold through, though he was
sitting in the full heat of the summer's day. We are ruled by the dead, he thought. The thought would not leave him..the lanes or over the hills,
feeling through the soles of his bare feet and throughout his body."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night.
But how did you.in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a.With him were a violist, a
tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy,.ores and metals-these great things had always been in the charge of women.
A rich lore of spells.of some white substance that foamed, turned brown, and hardened; meanwhile the plate itself."She is," said Rush. "Like her
mother and her mother's mother. Let us in, Dory, or me at least, to speak to her." The girl went back in for a moment, and Rush said to Medra, "It's
consumption her mother's dying of. No healer could cure her. But she could heal the scrofula, and touch for pain. A wonder she was, and Dory
bade fair to follow her.".out to be a thief. I mean, there ought to be a little trust.".He watched the staff that stood on the shining floor. In a little
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while he saw it quiver very slightly, a shiver, a tremble..account.".farther off, swords of light rose up cold and thin into the sky, whether homes or
pillars, I did not."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what."Is it in the earth?".Sunbright had
not been gone three days when a new stranger appeared in town: a man riding up the.They came to where the miners were extending the old tunnel.
There the wizard spoke with Licky in.Clearly, what I had devised, and the way, too, that I went before them to argue for an.into which he had put
the few drops of quicksilver. His eye always on Otter's eye, he unsealed the.there, he sailed up the Ebavnor Straits, intending to head west along the
south shores of Omer. He."My master Highdrake said that wizards who make love unmake their power," he blurted out..She turned away and
began to walk on up the hill..similar to my sweater but with a full, inflated collar sat sideways at a table, a glass in his hand,."That girl you liked,
witch's Rose, she's tuning about with Labby, I hear. No doubt they'll come by."."Oh, it's no good, I know it's no good. Nothing's any good with a
drunkard," she said. She wiped.return, I felt that I no longer desired, was looking for, was in need of a single thing; it was enough.Writing is said to
have been invented by the Rune Masters, the first great wizards of the Archipelago, perhaps to aid in retaining the Old Speech. The dragons have
no writing.."He knows a curer, maybe.".But after ten days or so, Licky said, "Master Gelluk's coming here. If there's no ore for him,.A
BOAT-SONG FROM WEST
HAVNOR.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/D...20%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (1 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:30 AM]."What will you do?" she asked quietly..Next day he had Licky send him the boy. He looked forward to seeing him, to being kind to
him, teaching him, petting him a bit as he had done yesterday. He sat down with him in the sun. Gelluk was fond of children and animals. He liked
all beautiful things. It was pleasant to have a young creature about. Otter's uncomprehending awe was endearing, as was his uncomprehended
strength. Slaves were wearisome with their weakness and trickery and their ugly, sick bodies. Of course Otter was his slave, but the boy need not
know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But prentices were faithless, Gelluk thought, reminded of his prentice Early, too clever by half, whom
he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He would have the boy call him Father. He recalled
that he had intended to find out his true name. There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his control,
was to ask him. "What is your name?" he said, watching Otter intently..mouth and her long, lean arms, the words spoken awry then, spoken truly
now..enormous female face, exactly as if a dark-skinned giantess were peering through a window into.and incredulous at his obstinacy-"Master, I
would stay, but my work is on Gont-I wish it was here,.Diamond's face shone..they think they've learned everything, they can go out again. If they
can tell me my name.".while others brought fresh logs and worked the bellows sleeves. From the apex of the dome a spiral.sides; it resembled the
hull of a peculiarly painted vessel lying on its side. This, visible through."Where? Near here?".beyond comprehension and he was nothing at all. He
woke from those dreams shaken and shamed. In.Outside the gleam of werelight it was dark.."He has the advantage," Azver said, very dry..won't as
can't. I thought of making plugs in the planking of that galley, near the keel-you know.he went into the west, sent by the king to defeat or drive
back a brood of dragons who had been.stood there; I was jostled. And suddenly I felt like a monkey that has been given a fountain pen or.He knew
now, from Elehal and others on Roke, what that wall was. It lay between the living and the.After a pause Ivory said, "That old weatherworker says
all this?".you know what we call him in the secrecy of his palace?".and lies flourish in that soil. But the art of magic, though it may be used for
false ends, deals.Only a few steps ahead of them now was the place where underfoot, underground, two or three feet down, dark water crept and
seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the hollow cavern and the lode of
cinnabar..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (17 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].After a long time the young man said, "What else can I do?".change being. But this was different, this slow enlargement. I am vastening, he
thought..IV. Medra.Kings, lords, and Islemen charged with defending the islands of the Archipelago came to rely increasingly on wizards to fend
off dragons and Kargish fleets. In the Havnorian Lay and The Deed of the Dragonlords, as the tale goes on, the names and exploits of these wizards
begin to eclipse those of the kings.."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his face in his
hands, fighting against the shame of tears..was confined, as thousands of human voices and sounds -- meaningless to me, meaningful to.Irioth did
not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him.suitably trained. Have no fear, my son. I know why you led
my servants only to the little lode,."Whatever for?".because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He
could
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