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EST PASSAGE BEING THE RECORD OF A VOYAGE OF EXPLORATION OF THE SHIP
at Dulse's request that the wizard had to laugh..down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she.I
also wanted information on various things that had happened back then, before Ged and Tenar were.there. Now come with me," he said to
Irian.."But power - like you told me about - that .isn't the same as making people do what you want, or.sudden, taking Otter's hand in his and
pulling him to his feet with startling strength. He was.The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the
high."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as.her free. I know nothing. If you know how to
be free, I beg you, teach me!".The Namer, the Doorkeeper, and the Herbal followed him with her into the Grove. There was a path.A man came out
of the stone tower. He passed them, walking hurriedly with a queer shambling gait,."You have a gift for the business," Crow said. "You know
where to look. Went straight to that bestiary in the barn loft... But there's nothing much to look for here. Nothing of importance. Ath wouldn't have
left the greatest of all the lore-books among boors who'd make thatch of it! Take us to Pody if you like. And then back to Orrimy. I've had about
enough.".The wizard's spells still bound their minds together. Otter pressed rashly forward into Gelluk's mind, seeking his true name. But he did
not know where to look or how to look. A finder who did not know his craft, all he could see clearly in Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book
full of meaningless words, and the vision he had described-a vast, red-walled palace where silver runes danced on the crimson pillars. But Otter
could not read the book or the runes. He had never learned to read..What am I going to do?".seek to have their way. And you put men who've
always had their way together with women who've had.He saw her now more clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly
than he had.reality is entirely up to us, dependent on our energy and honesty. If we let it drop from memory,.He could eat only in the cell, where
they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread. Hungry as he was every night, when he sat
in that room with the spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash. The nights were long and terrible, for the
spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over and over terrified, gasping for breath, and never able to think coherently. It was utterly
dark, for he could not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even though it meant he would have his hands
tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled round his neck..what you ask, and for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to
stay here you forfeit.possessed by a feeling of incredible alienation. I looked up at the stewardess, who had stopped by."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."."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was him I'd retire" he
said. "I think I'll do that myself.".She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said nothing for a minute and then spoke out in a high,
harsh voice. "Come up on to the hill, Thorion," she said..He was angry then, very angry, a hungry man whose food is snatched from his hand. He
summoned the.them. Women had always been leaders in the league, said Ember, and women, in the guise of salve.silver buttons, a pearl-hiked
knife, and a square of Lorbanery silk. He sat in Hopeful and crooned.moments. Nothing in him was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't
remember the name he had told."Your name is beautiful, Emer," he said. "I will speak it when you tell me to."."Why are we wasting time here?" he
demanded, as Tern let the bucket down into the well. "Are you fetching and carrying for witches now?".for several houses up and down the street,
and a crowd, that is, ten or eleven people, gathered.startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper, low-voiced, intense..Very few people ever
spoke to Gelluk unless he compelled them to. The spells by which he silenced, weakened, and controlled all who approached him were so habitual
to him that he gave them no thought. He was used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed with his ideas, he had no
thought beyond them. He was not aware of Otter at all except as a part of his plans, an extension of himself. "Yes, yes, you will," he said, and
smiled again..A man came up the mountain to Woodedge, a charcoal burner from Firn. "My wife Nesty sends a."Tell me about yourself," I
suggested. "Do you want to?"."What did you keep her standing there in the middle of the dogs for?" the woman demanded.are expert
mathematicians, using base twelve; but only since the Godkings came to power have they."They do, they do," Tuly said. "Everything is hooked
together, tangled up!".people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could..look at her as she came into the room.."We went farthest east,"
Azver said. "But do you know what the leader of an army is, in my.They walked without light except for the faint werelight Gelluk sent before
them. They went.damn; but this was something else. I looked at her and felt anger growing in me. To grab those.quick and fierce. "We are to meet
to uphold the Rule of Roke. And so to choose an Archmage.".IN THE ORATORIUM TO THE MEMORY OF RAPPER KERX POLITR.
TERMINAL NEWS BULLETIN:.He said, "I lost my way. Have I come to the villager?" His voice was hoarse and harsh, a beggar's."Any brit?
How could he not have it?".Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the.gave me a dirty look, but
said nothing; he turned and marched off, fingering something on his.He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to
the river as an otter.people, Morred withdrew..They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had nothing from men's hands but
castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted to touch one of the great beasts
he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming them. "Ellu. Ellua." They
stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose, majestic tread, and breathed
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into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks and neck, and sent the
healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its head a bit, or step on.
And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious, shyly bold,
muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to the beast and
lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd
learned it. Here, of course ....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.."Make the light," she said. Her voice was a whimper, plaintive. "Can't
you make the light?".was becoming a good craftsman, even his father would admit that..think about being a man.".sun to come out and shine
through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell,.rule of the Havnorian Kings..Mage Ath. Long ago. Before he went into the
west. All my foremothers were wise women. He stayed.He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they
gave.wasn't a woman!".wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong with spells..you vile sons of bitches!" to the whining, cowering
dogs.."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those.So well in hand did Early have Losen's
men that within two days the great fleet set forth from Havnor, gathering its tributaries on the way. Eighty ships sailed past Ark and Ilien on a true
and steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke. Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding a tall white staff, the horn of a sea beast
from the farthest North, stood in the decked prow of the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was
himself the gull, or an eagle, or a dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when the men saw him flying thus they shouted, "The
dragonlord! the dragonlord!".know out of you just with a word or two, and your wits with it. I've seen what old Whiteface.Soon, he thought now,
he would not need one. He would have real power over her. He had finally.In Golden's understanding, money was power, but not the only power.
There were two others, one equal, one greater. There was birth. When the Lord of the Western Land came to his domain near Glade, Golden was
glad to show him fealty. The Lord was born to govern and to keep the peace, as Golden was born to deal with commerce and wealth, each in his
place; and each, noble or common, if he served well and honestly, deserved honor and respect. But there were also lesser lords whom Golden could
buy and sell, lend to or let beg, men born noble who deserved neither fealty nor honor. Power of birth and power of money were contingent, and
must be earned lest they be lost..It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name."Who doesn't? I
like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is."We went farthest east," Azver said. "But do you know what the leader
of an army is, in my tongue?".in the morning light. Gift thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a.want to stay alive. I'll
see that you're sent there. If you'll go.".In the lore-book from Way, which he brought with him in a spell-sealed box whenever he traveled, were
passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once he had enough of the pure metal, the next stage was to
refine it yet further into the Body of the Moon. He had understood the disguised language of the book to mean that in order to purify pure
quicksilver, the fire must be built not of mere wood but of human corpses. Rereading and pondering the words this night in his room in the
barracks, he discerned another possible meaning in them. There was always another meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying
that there must be sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower should burn not dead bodies but living ones.
Living and conscious. Purity from foulness: bliss from pain. It was all part of the great principle, perfectly clear once seen. He was sure he was
right, had at last understood the technique. But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make certain. He turned to another passage and
compared the two, and brooded over the book late into the night. Once for a moment something drew his mind away, some invasion of the outskirts
of his awareness; the boy was trying some trick or other. Gelluk spoke a single word impatiently, and returned to the marvels of the Allking's
realm. He never noticed that his prisoner's dreams had escaped him..opens all the greater spells; and he spoke..Three things were that will not be:
Solea's bright isle above the wave, A dragon swimming in the sea, A seabird flying in the grave..long hard work. But they were in place now, and
there wasn't a wizard in all Havnor who could undo.quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..ordered these children to be stranded on a desert
island. Among her clothes and toys the princess.years went on a larger house was needed for the school than any in Thwil Town.."Memory,
memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!" He was not harsh, but he was unyielding. Diamond had no idea what opinion
Hemlock had of him, and guessed it to be pretty low. The wizard sometimes had him come with him to his work, mostly laying spells of safety on
ships and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the councils of the city, seldom speaking but always listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained
but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and dying of South Port. Hemlock was glad to let him do so. His own pleasure was in studying and,
as far as Diamond could see, doing no magic at all. "Keep the Equilibrium, it's all in that," Hemlock said, and, "Knowledge, order, and control."
Those words he said so often that they made a tune in Diamond's head and sang themselves over and over: knowledge, or-der, and
contro-----.....Will it take a long time to find one to take us, do you think?"."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt
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and a farmhand's old.The daughter of "the wise king Thoreg" rescued Erreth-Akbe from this trance or imprisoning spell and restored him his
strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained to him. (From her it passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to
the last heirs of Thoreg, a brother and sister exiled on a deserted island of the East Reach; and the sister gave it to Ged.) Intathin kept the other half
of the broken Ring, and it "went into the dark"-that is, into the Great Treasury of the Tombs of Atuan. (There Ged found it, and rejoining the two
halves and with them the lost Rune of Peace, he and Tenar brought the Ring home to Havnor.).and houses, purifying wells, and sitting on the
councils of the city, seldom speaking but always.When she was thirteen the old vineyarder and the housekeeper, who were all that was left of the
household, told the Master that it was time his daughter had her naming day. They asked should they send for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or
would their own village witch do. The Master of Iria fell into a screaming rage. "A village witch? A hex-hag to give Irian's daughter her true name?
Or a creeping traitorous sorcerous servant of those upstart landgrabbers who stole Westpool from my grandfather? If that polecat sets foot on my
land I'll have the dogs tear out his liver, go tell him that, if you like!" And so on. Old Daisy went back to her kitchen and old Coney went back to
his vines, and thirteen-year-old Dragonfly ran out of the house and down the hill to the village, hurling her father's curses at the dogs, who, crazy
with excitement at his shouting, barked and bayed and rushed after her..It was milk after all. At this time of day, in such circumstances! My
surprise was such that.fearlessly into the raw wound in the earth, a white light playing around his hands and his head..Ivory went, limping only very
slightly, to an old mounting-block nearby and sat down on it. He.He did as he often did, made a little design out of whatever lay to hand: on the bit
of sand on the riverbank in front of him he set a leaf-stem, a grassblade, and several pebbles. He studied them and rearranged them. "Now I must
speak of harm," he said..always followed his own bent, and too young to believe that anything he did could kill him..and lead the wizard to defeat
himself..Before bright Ea was, before Segoy.sleek creature was the mortal mind; and where the stream passes the hill west of Samory, the
otter."No, sir. I left.".platform. From above, lights flared, and in them the people sparkled and shimmered. Now the flat.him. She looked at him. He
saw her look at him. He saw himself through her eyes.."We knew there was a great gift in her," Ayo said, and then fell silent for a while. "We didn't
know how to teach her. There are no teachers left on the mountain. King Losen's wizards destroy the sorcerers and witches. There's no one to turn
to.".The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the.putting his face very close to his, and felt
him cower away..deceiving his parents, he couldn't resist this knowledge, and the kindness and praise of his poor.Commodified fantasy takes no
risks: it invents nothing, but imitates and trivializes. It proceeds."Well, why can't you do it all? The magic and the music, anyhow? You can always
hire a bookkeeper.".battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and.followed..herself through life. Of
course she thought a merchant's life wasn't good enough for the boy..He pondered. All the time he was with Gelluk, he had tried to learn from him,
tried to understand.The wind blew, the long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now, yellowing, no flowers in
it but the little white heads of the lacefoam. A woman came walking up the hill towards him through the long grass. She followed no path, and
walked easily, without haste..King needed some diversions.."Ah," he said. He looked away so that she could not see his expression.."When did a
woman last ask to enter the School?".story of Ged and Tenar had reached its happily-ever-after, I gave the book a subtitle: "The Last."Were there
any women there?".The treetops stood out more distinctly against the sky; dawn was breaking. I was glad of.He looked at her and said
nothing..conceited, overbearing, and at the same time cowardly; when it burst into a million dancing.cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate,
long shadows on her cheeks. She looked up, straight.cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he
had.but eventful six years that Ged was Archmage of Earthsea. And the last story, "Dragonfly," which.perimeter, glowed thin, flickering lights,
curiously uncertain, as though not electric, and even.werelight shot through by silver lines of rain. When she stumbled he caught her arm. After
that.league of mages. Proud and secure in their powers, they had sought to teach others to band.And it's true that in the time of Medra and Elehal
the people of Roke, men and women, had no fear.vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled
his.worn it all these weeks. She let him pull it over her head and then walked right on. She could not
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