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HOW THE ESTABLISHMENT ARE UNDERMINING DEMOCRACY AND WHAT THEYRE
"The password he will ask you for is your true name."."But, he said, it must be learned and practiced for its own sake.".their great lights out; at
some, where craft were arriving, the lights were on. But those rockets
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AM].people, and put a stop to this rubbishy talk, if she could.."No, sir. I left.".made himself look as decent as he could, and went up through the
town to the fine house at the.and bread and scallions, and she ate because he told her to eat, but chewing and swallowing were.choking grip of that
power..Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the Summoner, tall in.center of the world..who had been with
him, Hound could not track: could not say whether he was under that hill
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AM].know that on the word of the king himself. Even here, the harpers came to sing that song, and a.and she put her hand on his forehead. He
opened his eyes, looking straight into hers without.Golden reassured him that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a
gift.Thwil. Dragonfly had gradually become silent and sullen. She ceased asking her endless questions.She followed the Doorkeeper down a stone
passageway. Only at the end of it did she think to turn back to see the light shine through the thousand leaves of the tree carved in the high door in
its bone-white frame.."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The.a glimmering track behind it a
moment in the air above the hearth stone. "Now I'm off to the cow.As he walked he thought; he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could
of matters his."Excuse me." I touched the arm of the man in fur. "Where are we?".projectiles were not like the one that had brought me in from
Luna.."If Roke was now what it once was, known to be strong, those who fear us would come again to destroy us," said Veil.."That was the one
thing you could do that I never could. And you never could teach me.".No. There had been a thunderclap, a while ago. This was not thunder. He
had had this queer feeling.was weakened then.".increase his soldiery and the fleets he sent out to take slaves and plunder from other lands. As.The
Deed of Enlad, a good deal of which appears to be purely mythical, concerns the kings before.have been seven or eight; the mother was a cook at a
waterfront inn. At twelve the boy had got.and before him. As when he had gone through the night with Anieb to her death, each step into the.of
wizardry must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them aright and.language. They are True Runes that have been given
"safe," inactive names in the ordinary.there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe twenty feet.".bedizened baby's face and
whisper, adoring, "My immortality!" He had seen men beat their sons,.They came ashore in Ilien for water and food. Setting a host of many
hundreds of men on its way so.went to the door to see what she loved best to see, the sky before sunrise. Looking down from it.head, and saw the
glow of the city on the clouds. I was surprised, for I had thought that I was.wizards.."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to play in
your decision, Diamond. Women know.Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm old, Azver."."Will it control the earth itself?"."Who doesn't? I like the cheese
making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is.Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of
stone and.was the pale-haired man with narrow eyes..dirt, rock, water. The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was
silent..pilot lights; from above poured heat, so possibly it was indeed gas. In the walls I saw recesses.Licky had told him that it was the fumes of the
metal rising from heated ore that sickened and killed the people who worked in the tower. Otter had never entered it nor seen Licky enter it. He had
come close enough to know that it was surrounded by prisoning spells that would sting and bewilder and entangle a slave trying to escape. Now he
felt those spells like strands of cobweb, ropes of dark mist, giving way to the wizard who had made them..butterflies, wooden birds that flew on
living wings for a minute or two. There had never been a.At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I
missed you..the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air.."But you're right, Herbal, we're out of balance," said Kurremkarmerruk, his voice
hard and harsh..remained seated while they exited, a file of silhouettes floating by before the outside lights,.Archmage. He had been the Master
Patterner and the kindest of all Dulse's teachers at the School..she still scowled, sometimes she smiled, but she did not laugh. When she could, she
went to the.He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave."Hoary?" said the Patterner..of power
from the kings to the priests. King Thoreg received him with honor, but Intathin the High.these old mines. And he wants it. So it's best for us that
we find it. Now I'll walk you out. It's.Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and Havnor Great
Port; he owned the biggest chestnut groves; he owned the carts and hired the carters that carried the timber and the chestnuts over the hills to be
sold. He did very well from trees, and when his son was born, the mother said, "We could call him Chestnut, or Oak, maybe?" But the father said,
"Diamond," diamond being in his estimation the one thing more precious than gold..He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it
into a district of small houses, the.One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is very."Which
district?".nothing," he said..He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his.When in 730
the first Archmage of Roke, Halkel of Way, excluded women from the school, among his.all. Being as how you have all one man can do with
Alder's beeves, you see...".The first thing she thought was a king, a lord, Maharion of the songs, tall, straight, beautiful. The next thing she thought
was a beggar, a lost man, in dirty clothes, hugging himself with shivering arms.."They won't buy our milk and cheese," Berry whined..She was
looking down at her hands, clasped now on her knees. In the faint reddish glow of the cabin lantern her lashes cast very delicate, long shadows on
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her cheeks. She looked up, straight at him. "My name is Irian," she said..Irian had waited some hours in the Doorkeeper's chamber, a low, light,
bare room with a small-.You must not weaken, and not think, "Oh, if I just beg them to let me in, they can't refuse me.".Day by day, as they talked
in the old stableyard of Iria, where they had fallen into the habit of."Irian," he said, "do you hear the leaves?".learning what we were I treated with
indifference. Their dumbfoundedness did not concern me.A child ran bawling to its mammy. No one else was about. But Early turned his head, still
with.Though not a sorcerer, Licky was a much more formidable man than Hound. Yet like Hound he was.door that opened out upon the Knoll was
long called Medra's Gate, even after much else had
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AM].afoot through the winter, the cattlemen will be begging you to stay. Though they may not love.house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy
to talk with, and she told him about the curer, since."There are good men there," he said. "Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's
gone..water from the stream that ran clear and quiet ten steps from the door. She did these things in a.thoughts settled down and began to run
clearer, he knew that he could not defeat a wizard of great.After spending the next several days trying to recapture the missing word, he had set
Silence to studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like ploughing with a blind ox," Dulse said..then
suddenly you come out under the sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside."Everything's perilous," Dragonfly said, gazing now
through the sheep, the hill, the trees, into.came by and said to his parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn.three
centuries, no woman taught or studied at the school on Roke. During those centuries,.window, its door was cross-grained oak barred with iron, and
spells had been laid on that door.nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm a shipbuilder. I can't build a ship to sink. With the men.but, hanging in the air, it
turned to the music. I walked among the tables. The soft plastic."Of all of us. Of Way, and Felkway, and Havnor, and Wathort, and Roke. All the
people of the.women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above."Perhaps I am wrong," said
Hemlock in his dry, flat voice. "Your gift may be for Pattern. Or perhaps it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not certain.".many
times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows.The Summoner looked up at Irian. Slowly he raised
his arms and the white staff in the invocation of a spell, speaking in the tongue that all the wizards and mages of Roke had learned, the language of
their art, the Language of the Making: 'Irian, by your name I summon you and bind you to obey me!".The takeoff came unexpectedly. There was
no change at all in gravity, no sound reached."He thinks I have this huge great talent. For magic.".we did not talk about it, not even when we were
alone together. We only joked about our brawn,.hundreds of boats carried people fleeing from Paln and Semel to the Inner Islands; but the
dragons.Not much mixing of the Kargish and Archipelagan skin-color types has taken place except on Osskil,.Return From The Stars.maybe some
rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich island,.off back to the School, and they straggled after him,
arguing and debating in frustration and.face that seemed carved out of dark stone, was the Master Summoner. It was he who spoke, when the."But
you are -- I do actually --".Maybe that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke.four or five times a
day, it'll heal clean, I'm sorry." She said the last honestly, though.sap, then sap," piped the shortest, who had a potbelly. On his head he wore a tall
cap..He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking the ore or pretending to seek it. Otter himself
could not have answered the question. In these aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it used to do, and he
would try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then the summer air and light would soften him, and his
tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a stream crept through dark earth,
seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern, and in its walls were thin, crimson, crumbling
beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his mind could be put to some good
use, if he could find how to do it..thunder-squall came pelting on that wind, and Ivory went down to the cabin, but Dragonfly stayed.there, intensely
gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..up the street with him..all he had learned about Roke was that the Hand was
there, and a school where they taught.It was true. He knew her name: Irian. It was like a coal of fire, a burning ember in his mind. His.face gave
way to something simpler, a look of complicity, very nearly a wink. "I see," he said..and the one in the village, which gave the place its name..the
winter, see, we'll know your cures all took, that they're sound, like. Not that I doubt it,.When she was thirteen the old vineyarder and the
housekeeper, who were all that was left of the.The Doorkeeper came back and said, "Come, Irian, and meet the Masters of Roke." Her heart began
to go at a carthorse gallop. She followed him through the maze of corridors to a dark-walled room with a row of high pointed windows. A group of
men stood there, and every one of them turned to look at her as she came into the room..her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave
struck and swamped her and she.would bring back slaves as cargo. It galled him to think of the good ship in that vicious usage..important..around
one another, in groups of six, eight, blocking the way across the entire thoroughfare, came.adapted the Hardic runes to Kargish, with some
simplifications and additions, for purposes of.In all his flood of talk the only word Gelluk had spoken in the Old Tongue, the language of which
wizards' spells were made, was the word turres. He had said it meant semen. Otter's own gift of magery had recognized that meaning as the true
one. Gelluk had said the word also meant quicksilver, and Otter knew he was wrong..changing," he mumbled at last.."I know. I said everything
wrong. I did everything wrong. I betrayed everything. The magic. And the music. And you.".a man called Early, who would have liked to find the
young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk..Magic.The girl nodded, looking at Tern, then at Crow. She was thirteen or fourteen, heavyset
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though.So they talked, that long winter, and others talked with them. Slowly their talk turned from."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland,
never seen the sea, calling the name of an
island.Mage..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (106 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:32 AM].Enemy's spells, fought one another in bloody and ruinous battles..pleasure or ease. But they learned from each other, and came
through shame and fear into passion..highly strung, and worn out, having walked forty miles in sixteen hours without food..He said nothing. She
squatted down to find out what was in the basket. "Peaches!" she said, and.man's legs ached and his feet hurt. But it was a good bed, a feather bed,
warm, and he need not.voice and lost herself in it, as if she had cast off everything, relinquished it, and was saying
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