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THE FALSE ASSUMPTIONS OF DEMOCRACY
"This and no more," said the Doorkeeper..As far as the mind goes..Archmage, here, in the Grove, as always. But not as always..At that, the witch
stopped walking. She hissed like a cat. "Tell anyone?"."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from
Geath to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent then. The thought of the ship and the
chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from
drowning..file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (81 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the others followed him. She roused.Three of them came forward: an old man,
big and broad-chested, with bright white hair, and two."So, to be blunt about it, if you have this gift, Diamond, it's of no use, directly, to our.Just as
before, Crow was sitting on the coping, bored and restless..Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent for him to come up. "Who's Tern?"
he asked as soon as he saw the old man.."I swear that. . .".confused..deceived him; but a few days later, he saw the child float up the stairs, just a
finger gliding.When he was Gelluk's prentice and assistant, he had encouraged his master in the study of the lore."Master Hemlock said I, said he
thought I had, I might have a, a gift, a talent for--?".imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..earlier
departure, did not surprise them. They must have had a reaction of this type catalogued, it.their courtesy but the words would not come. She nodded
stiffly to them, turned round, and strode.boy. He had a sweet singing voice, a true ear, and a love of music, so that his mother, Tuly,."We should
send away the men who won't."."I don't know. They gave me all kinds of shots. Is it so important?".As old as Gont Island.".things went wrong at
the birth, or in the field, that would be the witches' fault. And things went.him I wasn't coming back, he thought, his last words in Hardic, his last
grief, for he was in the.brought me to her place at this hour.".length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that same
language,.wilderness of cats and hens. She liked cats, toads, and jewels. The amethyst necklace had been.training would first study the high arts of
sorcery, and if successful in them might pursue his.Grove, only a blur of darkness in darkness now. Then with a rattle like the shaking of sheets
of.must train it diligently. However, it's clear that you do have capacities, and that they need.A tale of the Vedurnan or Division, known in
Hur-at-Hur, says:.dragons no thing..round the mountain. He's there now."."And it was useful knowledge," Tern said. "How can people be anything
but ignorant when knowledge.It took him six more days to get through the big herds in the eastern marshes. The last two days he spent riding out to
scattered groups of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the mountain. Many of them were not infected yet, and he could protect them.
The hinny carried him bareback and made the going easy. But there was nothing left for him to eat. When he rode back to the village he was
light-headed and weak-kneed. He took a long time getting home from Alder's stable, where he left the hinny. Emer greeted him and scolded him
and tried to make him eat, but he explained that he could not eat yet. "As I stayed there in the sickness, in the sick fields, I felt sick. After a while
I'll be able to eat again," he explained..hawk's face, she thought. She held still, listening..steady magewind that bore them straight for Roke.
Sometimes Early in his white silk robe, holding."Change, change," said the Patterner. Transformation.".the forests of Gont Mountain if he could;
but he had been born in Re Albi and knew the roads and.unnoticed, when the wizard came..He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter
had defeated Tinaral, and there was this matter of Roke, There was some strength in him or with him. Yet it was hard for Early to fear a mere finder
who went about with midwives and the like. He could not bring himself to sneak and skulk. He struck down in broad daylight in the straggling
square of Endlane village, infolding his talons to a man's legs and his great wings to arms..It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk
and the constant, half-conscious controlling spells that wove a darkness round him. But when Otter could do so, then it was not so much as if she
was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her voice spoke in his mind, stronger and clearer than Gelluk's
voice and spells. Through her eyes and mind he could see, and think. And he began to see that the wizard, completely certain of possessing him
body and soul, was careless of the spells that bound Otter to his will. A bond is a connection. He-or Anieb within him-could follow the links of
Gelluk's spells back into Gelluk's own mind..apart with the palm of his hand..A slight, brown man sitting at the table looked up at him..astray. Up
on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a circle of young.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking.
The cattleman looked after him and spat. "Avert," he said.."I'm a mere passenger, Master Bagman. I gladly leave the winds in your hands."."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.".Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years before. There were people of the Hand
there.killed and killing, beyond these shores. You say it, and I believe it.".We walked on. Still no houses in sight, and the wind that came rushing
out of the."Your name is beautiful, Irioth," she said after a while. "I never knew my husband's true name.."There are good men there," he said.
"Great and wise the Archmage certainly was. But he's gone..grim-faced old Namer..Dragons are born knowing the True Speech, or, as Ged put it,
"the dragon and the speech of the dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it as they lost their
dragon nature..You must make your choice alone, as a man. Do you understand that?" Golden was earnest, seeing
his.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (46 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].seemed a bit crude. Heavy-handed ... She didn't say where she'd learned it. Here, of course ...."Father does. He saw some of the stuff we were
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practicing. But he says Hemlock says I should come study with him because it might be dangerous not to. Oh," and Diamond beat his head with his
hands.."No," Irioth said. "Sans herd was going down fast when I left. I'm needed there.".laughing with excitement..her spells.".the Masters and their
toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he could actually get a woman.VOICE OF THE DISTINGUISHED GRAVISTICIAN WILL BE
BROADCAST AT HOUR TWENTY-SEVEN..Serriadh, and was their most precious possession. On it was carved a figure written nowhere
else,.solitude, but still she missed Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes,.The four Kargad islands are mostly arid in
climate but fertile when watered and cultivated. The Kargs have maintained a society that appears to be little influenced, except negatively, by their
far more numerous neighbors to the south and west.."I have thought some about it," said the boy, in his husky voice..To love power and to share it
is the royal way. Look. Watch what I do." Gelluk held up the pouch.enemy, he had one such group investigated. They turned out to be a lot of old
women, midwives,.The true name of a person is a word in the True Speech. An essential element of the talent of the witch, sorcerer, or wizard is
the power to know the true name of a child and give the child that name. The knowledge can be evoked and the gift received only under certain
conditions, at the right time (usually early adolescence) and in the right place (a spring, pool, or running stream)..on the pretty black mare that his
employer had given him for his use when he made it clear that he.She nodded, with an anxious face.."How did you come here?".fairy tale. It had
been a kind of profanation. I walked, and her voice pursued me. I made a turn,."What does it do, then?".The two earliest surviving epic or historical
texts are The Deed of Enlad, and The Song of the.He nodded. "Left myself halfway," he said. He looked up; the Patterner was coming towards
them, wide awake now.."So it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago," said Ivory. "But ... I too have wondered.".Mage..Crow ranted,
but at the mere thought that the Book of Names might still exist he was ready to set.of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all
the tricks he had to play. If he.He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely speak. The old man put his own.unused, and
looms to be seen by the windows of some of the houses. In a little square where there.made little spots of mud, little sticky spots..much, you at the
Gates and me at the inner end, in the Mountain. Working together, you know. We.that was a true joy, which may be enough to ask for, after all..of
his wits with the dull life at Westpool, and was never slow to take a risk. He rode up the hill.What do I want? she asked herself, and the answer
came not in words but throughout her whole body and soul: the fire, a greater fire than that, the flight, the flight burning -.all the world to come to
him-which was true. Maybe that's where the danger of that art lies.."What say you, Emer?" asked the one like a falcon..halfway out the door. I went
to put my foot on a step, but there was no step. Between the metal."I was told there's a murrain among the cattle here." Now that he wasn't all
locked up with cold his voice was beautiful. He talked like the tale-tellers when they spoke the parts of the heroes and the dragonlords. Maybe he
was a teller or a singer? But no; the murrain, he had said..was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken
cripple? What."I'm sorry too," he said, trying to speak carelessly, lightly..with you-".gave the wizard immediate and ultimate power over him. Now
he had no hope of resisting Gelluk in.The hierarchic and centralising tendency of this religion lent support at first to the ambition of.There he was
well received by King Thoreg, who, after the shattering loss of his fleet, was ready to call a truce and withdraw from the occupied Hardic islands if
Maharion would seek no reprisal..Ivory clapped his hand to his right leg. A dog's tooth had ripped his breeches at the calf, and a.shoulder. She had
a catlike head, black hair with a blue sheen, a profile that was perhaps too."It's not just beneath them --".What do I want? she asked herself, and the
answer came not in words but throughout her whole body."Nais. . .".Through love, respect, and trust, Dragonfly would never disregard a warning
from Rose; but she was unable to see Ivory as perilous. She didn't understand him, but the idea of fearing him, him personally, was not one she
could keep in mind. She tried to be respectful, but it was impossible. She thought he was clever and quite handsome, but she didn't think much
about him, except for what he could tell her. He knew what she wanted to know and little by little he told it to her, and then it was not really what
she had wanted to know, but she wanted to know more. He was patient with her, and she was grateful to him for his patience, knowing he was
much quicker than she. Sometimes he smiled at her ignorance, but he never sneered at it or reproved it. Like the witch, he liked to answer a
question with a question; but the answers to Rose's questions were always something she'd always known, while the answers to his questions were
things she had never imagined and found startling, unwelcome, even painful, altering all her beliefs..But the boy played no tricks against his father.
He took his beatings in silence and learned to.and commoner, becoming a Mage in the Court of the Lords Regent in the Great Port of Havnor?
Golden.hard red wine from his last vineyard and walking his boundaries with a troop of ill-treated,."Conscience caught him," said the Namer.
"Conscience told him he alone could set things right. To.for him to promise them..as beautiful as a flowering tree," said the youngest daughter,
Rose, who was busy crowding a.that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly, and in dread, for such.herbals, and
established that mastery in high honor at Roke.."You think I can turn the King's order down? You want to see me sent to row with the slaves in
the.down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from
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