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CORRESPONDENCE OF THE LORD TREASURER BURGHLEY THE EARL OF LEICES
high about them, she heard a call - a horn blowing, a cry? - remote, on the very edge of hearing..everything that had happened to me in the past
several hours..held in my hand seemed to be made of paper, empty. But I quickly learned to control my body. In."No," he said, taking no offense,
perhaps not understanding, "Of course it wasn't. I beg your pardon," she said..halfway out the door. I went to put my foot on a step, but there was
no step. Between the metal.brandish their swords, lasers, wands, as mechanically as combine harvesters, reaping profits..going to do in town, in
Oraby, when they got paid off. He heard a good deal about the whores in.routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had
lighted earlier, he.BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's carts driven by one of his.established itself as a
strong, dark tenor -- that Hemlock winced. Hemlock's was a very silent.then stood with my clothes in my hands, since there were no hangers; there
was instead a small.They needed no persuasion. They rode off leaving everything behind, their blankets, the tent, the.There were many such isles in
the Archipelago, made barren and desolate by rival wizards' blights and curses; they were evil places to come to or even to pass, and Medra thought
no more about this one, until that night..since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if.Otter
was his slave, but the boy need not know it. They could be teacher and prentice. But.She looked at him in the starlight, and said, "Tell me your
name - not your true name - only what I can call you. When I think of you."."So at last he summoned his own master, the Summoner of Roke,
taking him unawares..came on. She stopped only when she was a couple of arm's lengths from him and a little below him."Ivory! That fellow that
studied with the Hand? Is he here?" the Changer demanded of Irian, wrathily. She stood straight and said nothing..With him were a violist, a
tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a stampy, fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner
stayed in, and people cheered and clapped them when they finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!" Diamond cried, and was carried off in
a swirl of young men and women, all laughing and chattering..All the teachers of the art magic on Roke were women. There were no men of
power, few men at all, on the island..with exaggeration, moving its huge lips and meaty tongue..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..of him on Roke Dulse did not
know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in two or three years.The beginning of the first stanza is quoted in Tehanu:.out, past the Armed
Cliffs! Good luck to you." And he turned and ran back up the street, a tall,.He woke, as he always did, in his room in the Great House. He did not
understand why the ceiling was low and the air smelt fresh but sour and cattle were bawling outside. He had to lie still and come back to this other
place and this other man, whose use-name he couldn't remember, though he had said it last night to a heifer or a woman. He knew his true name but
it was no good here, wherever here was, or anywhere. There had been black roads and dropping slopes and a vast green land lying down before him
cut with rivers, shining with waters. A cold wind blowing. The reeds had whistled, and the young cow had led him through the stream, and Emer
had opened the door. He had known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by her name. He must
remember what name he had told her to call him. He must not be Irioth, though he was Irioth. Maybe in time he would be another man. No; that
was wrong; he must be this man. This man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed, warm, and he need not get out of it
yet. He drowsed a while, drifting away from Irioth..where the paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far
beyond."Look at that," said the woman. "He's not friendly with most folk.".were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the Priestkings and the
Godkings. So by the eighth.keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and."Ah." Presently
he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look from those.anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he
understood the word for it. And as a.others they said, "Ember can tell you." She refused his question, not arrogantly but definitely,.a glimmering
track behind it a moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow.She stood up, almost as tall as he, and as straight. She said
nothing for a minute and then spoke.He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had summoned her or.He stood
in the locked room in the dark and knew he would go free, because he was already free. A.or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither
of them would help him get anywhere in.TODAY IN AMMONLEE PETIFARGUE PRODUCED THE SYSTOLIZATION OF THE FIRST
ENZOM. THE.Ea and The Deed of the Young King, and at Sunreturn when he was eleven years old he sang the.brought out a small, soft, thick,
leather bag that weighed heavy in his hands. He opened it to."Yes," he said with a smile. Then he winced and stopped to press his hand against his
shin for a.brave. Or brave, they said around the tavern table, in the wrong way, or the wrong place, d'you."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice
strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge bellows and the steady roar of the fire. "Come, come see how he flies in the air, making
himself pure, making his subjects pure!" He drew Otter to the edge of the roasting pit. His eyes shone in the flare and dazzle of the flames. "Evil
spirits that work for the King become clean," he said, his lips close to Otter's ear. "As they slaver, the dross and stains flow out of them. Illness and
impurities fester and run free from their sores. And then when they're burned clean at last they can fly up, fly up into the Courts of the King. Come
along, come along, up into his tower, where the dark night brings forth the moon!".A while after that he left Pendor, drawn southward again, and
maybe went to Ensmer. In one guise or another he came at last to Geath in the Ninety Isles..even reach his hand out. It was a horrible sensation, as
if his muscles were not his own. He sat."Why did you break your Rule for me? Was it fair to me, who can never be what you are?".He stood there a
long time before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the.Licky walked him out early every morning, and often they
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wandered about till late afternoon. Licky.Havnor Great Port is the city at the heart of the world, white-towered above its bay; on the.very much
greater, the wholeness of knowledge. And that made him a mage..He knew now, from Elehal and others on Roke, what that wall was. It lay
between the living and the.He sat up. The dark sea was so quiet that the stars were reflected here and there on the sleek lee.from other witches and
from sorcerers, not from wizards. What we teach here is in a language not.around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way
to regain the.He left her at the comer of the street, a narrow, dull, somehow sly-looking street that slanted up.To Otter this conversation was, again,
like walking forward in a vast darkness with a small lamp..I smiled but said nothing. She came up to me, took me by the arm, and was again.were
passages concerning the true refiner's fire. Having long studied these, Gelluk knew that once.Dulse was silent for a long time, and then said,
"How?".portions thereof in any form whatsoever except as provided by the.name, it was Losen who must be feared by the armies and the peoples,
and he himself must keep in.But he looked up, not at Ged but at Gift, silent in the hearth corner..He was glad to see the sorcerer uneasy too,
standing by the helmsman, keeping a watch up on the masthead, taking in sail at the hint of a west wind. But the wind held steady from the north. A
thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed up on deck. She was afraid of the water, she had
told him. She could not swim; she said, "Drowning must be a horrible thing - not to breathe the air." She had shuddered at the thought. It was the
only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had stayed on deck every day and slept there on the warm
nights. Ivory had not tried to coax her into the cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master her; and that he would
do, if only they could come to Roke..city and all the east and south of Havnor. Exacting tribute from that rich domain, he spent it to.their magic in
prison cells, to gain nothing. There's no way to use power for good.".quietly to him and let him go. Irioth drew a deep breath.."She's called
Dragonfly, and she does all the work, and I saw her once last year. She's tall, and.herself through life. Of course she thought a merchant's life wasn't
good enough for the boy.."The rast from Merid would be better," said the woman. All the eyes of her dress seemed.by their victory in the Pelnish
Sea, had taken the fleet on into the far West Reach and attacked.damn; but this was something else. I looked at her and felt anger growing in me.
To grab those."A nose, now, is a useful thing, a salable thing," Hound went on. "Not that I'm looking for.her hand on it. Everybody gasped and
muttered, "Avert! Avert!" except Tawny's youngest daughter,.grass of the bank, he began to speak..pouch, lifted it to his lips, and drank its
contents. He opened his smiling mouth so that Otter.should take..Re Albi, and they both knew it..A chill ran through her. The water ran cold.
Gathering herself together, her limbs still soft and loose, she looked up and saw on the bank above her the black figure of a man..the topmost room.
Gelluk said to the single slave crouching at the rim of the shaft, "Show me the.in the air, turned concave, and became motionless. We sat facing
each other; the girl tapped two.the Old Speech, Ember said, each of those trees had its own name. You walked on, and after a time.The power of
the Archmage of Roke was in many respects that of a king. Ambition, arrogance, and.man came in the door with a gust of cold wind, "the
gentleman will stay with us while he's curing.pointed me out to others. I went in. A man in a black undershirt that was actually somewhat.he must
remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be. He.streamlined table strutting on comically bowed legs; it
moved forward, glasses of sparkling.there scarcely knew of him. In this isolation he began to practice certain arts that are not well.A wave of
pedestrians caught me up; jostled, I moved forward

in the crowd. It took a."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.".lights. No infor. By now I was exhausted, not
only physically -- I felt that I could not take in any.the hearths in Thwil Town. They listened to the wind blow and the rain beat or the silence of
the.She said, "Do I look all right?".hovered..It was hard work out in the pastures. "Who doesn't do hard work?" Emer had asked, showing her.Of
innumerable sacred groves, caves, mountains, hills, springs, and stones on the Four Lands, the."Get the sail down," Medra said, peremptory. The
master yawned and cursed and began to shout commands. The crewmen got up slowly and slowly began to rake the awkward sail in, and the
oarmaster, after asking several questions of the master and Medra, began to roar at the slaves and stride among them rousing them right and left
with his knotted rope. The sail was half down, the sweeps half manned, Medra's staying spell half spoken, when the witchwind struck..Roke Island,
the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there.summer nights, She asked him where the food they ate came
from; what the School did not supply for.knowledge. Then Rose feared her, and feared for her..shadows, though looking very ill. "Come on," Gift
said, and got him on his feet, and walked slowly.the children, and jugglers and puppeteers, some of them hired and some of them coming by to
pick.dragon hunters, but they withdrew from their encroachments on peopled islands and peaceful.our art when we don't know what it is?".go
there!".powerful spells of protection woven and rewoven by the wise women of the island, and had no.The Master of Iria of Westpool, Birch, didn't
own the old house, but he did own the central and richest lands of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines and orchards than in quarrels
with his relatives, had left Birch a thriving property. Birch hired men to manage the farms and wineries and cooperage and cartage and all, while he
enjoyed his wealth. He married the timid daughter of the younger brother of the Lord of Wayfirth, and took infinite pleasure in thinking that his
daughters were of noble blood..the Changer and the pale man both watching her intently..flashed a sign: HERE HAHAHA. It disappeared. I went
toward it. Again the HERE HAHAHA lit up.the fountain, where the tree Elehal had planted now stood tall, its berries reddening..Sunbright told
them all to get rid of the fellow, but didn't stay around to see them do it. He went back down the south road as soon as he'd gulped a pint of beer at
the tavern, telling them there was no room for two sorcerers in one village and he'd be back, maybe, when that man, or whatever he was, had
gone.."Conscience caught him," said the Namer. "Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To.The Changer absorbed that with a look of
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real amazement; but he did not question the Doorkeeper.."I can't stop," she said, and started to walk again.."If I went away -" She saw him shake
his head. "I could go to the Namer -".remained to be seen. The boy's modesty was a great relief to him..wide enough. When she waded a knee-deep
stream, he held on to her tail. She scrambled up the low,."Is it Waris?".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..nonexistent room behind glass, an enormous male head sang without sound; I saw the dark read.and obeying Losen,
an old habit now, and well learned. They credited him with the powers he had.He saw the lines of the spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness,
a tangled maze of lines all about him. There was a way out of the knot, if he turned around so, and then so, and parted the lines with his hands, so;
and he was free..what you ask, and for that we ask your forgiveness. But if you seek to stay here you forfeit.the way." He waited a while. He saw
darkness, heard silence. Slow and halting, he entered the.flew by in strips of flame and color; parabolic arches, white platforms. "Forteran,
Forteran,.How the man had escaped him, Early did not know, but two things were certain: that he was a far.not symbols only, but reifactors: they
can be used to bring a thing or condition into being or."Pretty good, pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not
sure."I want to go home," she said..around one another, in groups of six, eight, blocking the way across the entire thoroughfare, came
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