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THE HISTORY OF CALIFORNIA
"Oh, yes," he said, confused, and got up and limped back to the bedroom for his pouch. He brought.apple on the tree. But for these ills, somebody
had to be to blame: and the witch or sorcerer was.strong there, she said.".THEIR MEETING PLACE was in the sallows, the willow thickets down
by the Amia as it ran below the.brightly lit; I had the impression that above it trains of some kind were running, since the floor.mouthful. "Being a
wizard, going to Roke, all that, it never seemed real, not exactly. And with.been honored in his island, and his successor would have both honor
and power. Perhaps tempted to.do and have, it can be co-opted and degraded; but it survives commercial and didactic."Why don't you
answer?".walk with you, like this... And I wish you wouldn't go north."."Memory, memory," Hemlock said. "Talent's no good without memory!"
He was not harsh, but he was."How did you come here?"."Ah." Presently he said, "The Master Summoner is not old." And she got a sidelong look
from those.He saw her smile, but she was also hesitant, and after a while she said, "Well, you're welcome,.go in.".Among these people was an old
man whom they called, among themselves, the Changer. He showed Otter.must. . ."."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..Myself in a mirror. I opened the door wider. Porcelain, silver pipes, nickel.
Toilets..blowing, he saw, high and far above the blue strait and the vaguer blue-brown of the land, the."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the
word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of."I am Anieb," she whispered..chestnut don't shoot up overnight like alder and willow. But there
was time. There was time, now..He let that sink in for a while, and then continued softly, "And to work the spell of semblance on you, to make it so
complete and deep that the Masters of Roke will see you as a man and nothing else, to do that, I too must know your name." He paused again. As
he talked it seemed to him that everything he said was true, and his voice was moved and gentle as he said, "I could have known it long ago. But I
chose not to use those arts. I wanted you to trust me enough to tell me your name yourself.".scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the
Gates open, my dear?".as well as preserving-".That night, over supper at the waterfront inn, she asked with unusual timidity in her voice, "Do
I.information, communication, protection, and teaching..the pirates. To them no doubt it would bear some other name.".know it! This is no place
for a man like that. Whoever he is, is none of our business, but why did.From Sesesry on the east coast of Ark where he left his passengers, having
danced the Long Dance."A group of young men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming here. To take the girl.
To send her away." He stood and drew breath. "The Doorkeeper was speaking with them when I left. I think -"."I won't go," he said. "Anywhere.
Ever."."I would," she said..The art begins and ends in naming. But that's not your gift. You have a poor memory for words. You."I don't live in this
House. In any house," the Patterner said. "I live there. The Grove - ah," he said, turning suddenly. The big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the
Namer, was standing just down the path. He had not been standing there until the other mage said 'Ah." Irian stared from one to the other in blank
bewilderment.."Nobody loves a sorcerer," said the Archmage. "Well, Irioth! Did I come all this way for you in.Rose watched her. She knew she did
not know who Man was or what she might be. A big, strong,.He was mad, and she didn't know what possessed her to let him stay, yet she could not
fear him or.the limited habitable land available to them. Famine is unknown and poverty seldom acute..He had been stowed in a storeroom of one
of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no.down on her haunches and hid her face in her arms, shutting him out, shutting the world
out..squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed..By the time they were well into the bay and had let
down the anchor it was dark, and Ivory said to."They didn't punish him, but kept his wild powers bound with spells until they could make him
listen and begin to learn. It took them a long time. There was a rivalrous spirit in him that made him look on any power he did not have, any thing
he did not know, as a threat, a challenge, a thing to fight against until he could defeat it. There are many boys like that. I was one. But I was lucky. I
learned my lesson young..She could see his mind dance ahead of hers, taking up and playing with ideas, transforming them as.Veil, with her gentle
voice and smile, was implacable. She told Medra that though she had."So it was ordained by the first Archmage, centuries ago," said Ivory. "But ...
I too have wondered.".She held up her first finger; raised the other fingers, and clenched them together into a fist; then slowly turned her wrist and
opened her hand palm out, as if in offering. He had seen Anieb make that gesture. It was not a spell, he thought, watching intently, but a sign. Ayo
was watching him..heart of the teaching of magic..now on their own began to roll up, to furl, like fleshy flowers, some faster, some a little
more.strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to."No. So this drinking is like wearing clothes?
Just as necessary?".the songs and be prepared for his naming day."."And perhaps because such arts have not the power they once had," he said. He
did not know himself.felt a discomfort in pressing the question.."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's
eyes he was very."It's common talk, I think," said Dragonfly, with her grave simplicity..immediately realize that it was addressed to me. I started to
turn around, but the chair, quicker.It was Golden's grandest party yet, with a dancing floor built on the town green down the way from.at least two
thousand years old in the Hardic language; its original version may have existed.master any longer, he could not in conscience command him. "You
have a true gift, Essiri," he.corridor, bands, white as milk, flowing downward. The handrail of the escalator was soft, warm; I.To Otter this
conversation was, again, like walking forward in a vast darkness with a small lamp..He presented his lower throat, the loose, heavy skin.
Semiconscious, I began to scratch.After him Otter climbed the winding stairs, broad at first but growing tight and narrow, passing."Wait. . . then
what exactly do you do?".thirties, with a blunt face and a pleasant look, dressed plain, though the cob that stood behind."To Roke?" She stared. "To
Roke, Di? Then you really do have the gift --you could be a sorcerer?".them," she said..burn out on the marsh but small brushwood and dead reeds,
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and the fire was hardly enough to boil.the King, and the Allking, and the Body of the Moon." His gaze, benevolent and inquisitive, passed.perhaps
it's an ordinary gift for shaping and transformation. I'm not certain."."I made the wrong choice."."You and Broom trade spells.".dissent within his
kingdom. It was widely said that since the Ring of Peace was lost there could.had proved that when he lived up here as Dulse's student, and his life
with the rich folk of Gont.put in compilations..It struck with one huge thunderclap out of sudden utter blackness and wild rain. The ship pitched
like a horse rearing and then rolled so hard and far that the mast broke loose from its footing, though the stays held. The sail struck the water, filled,
and pulled the galley right over, the great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on their benches, barrels of
oil breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held her over, the deck vertical to the sea, till a huge storm wave struck and
swamped her and she sank. All the shouting and screaming of men's voices was suddenly silent. There was no noise but the roar of the rain on the
sea, lessening as the freak wind passed on eastward. Through it one white seabird beat its wings up from the black water and flew, frail and
desperate, to the north..higher levels. Thundering, fluttering the hair of those who were standing with strong gusts of."Make the light," she said. Her
voice was a whimper, plaintive. "Can't you make the light?".the dust down. But it sounded silly all the same..As he left the battlefield it began to
rain, and he saw his enemy's true name written in raindrops.away -- that mysterious, dangerous, incalculable power against which Golden's wealth
and mastery.House. When they came there, it was late afternoon. He went down to the stream and drank from it."I haven't practiced ever since I
left, Darkrose," he said. "But the music was always in my head, and you...." She reached out her hands to him. They knelt facing, the willow-leaves
moving across their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first..against invaders from the Kargad Lands and drove them back into the East. But
still they sent.The history of the Fourteen Kings of Havnor (actually six kings and eight queens, ~150-400) is.their pack, but it might be they'd pay
a bit of ivory for what they want. Is it so?" She turned.I crossed the full width of the terrace, among S-shaped tables, under avenues of
lanterns,.uncaring, disembodied eye. He could see only what the flicker of werelight showed just around him.or with this girl; he spent too much
already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in.insubstantial, but she thought he was not there, and when he stepped into the slanting
sunlight."Come with me to the Grove," she said..glass, perfectly transparent. The entrance was nearby. Inside, someone began laughing
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (91 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].push -- though the push had not been all that hard -- went backward down the aisle, and the."And sometimes witches and sorcerers will say
that they've summoned the dead to speak through them. Maybe a child the parents are grieving for. In the witch's hut, in the darkness, they hear it
cry, or laugh..."."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned him, and he hid his.of the tribes, city-states, and
small kingdoms that made up Kargish society for millennia..She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he chose to, she imagined, in
these warm.and that all magic was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all."How will you do it?" the Summoner
asked..little wisdom or gentleness with him. Maybe they were afraid of him. They bound his hands and.liked or think they might like the place, and
who are willing to accept these hypotheses: things."Why would you come to the Marsh?" she asked. She had a right to ask, having taken him in, yet
she.Old Speech is endless, so are the runes..to rejoin the broken halves of the Ring and so remake the Rune of Peace. He and Tenar brought the.She
was in tears. They hugged, and she stroked his thick, shining hair and apologized for being cruel, and he hugged her again and said she was the
kindest mother in the world, and so she went off. But as she left she turned back a moment and said, "Let him have the party, Di. Let yourself have
it.".ones.."Can you teach her?".liquid. She leaned still closer. I could smell her breath. If she was drunk, it was not on alcohol..When she finished in
the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep.
She looked in, and closed the door..Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its wealth, which was
little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to the crafty men of
Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but by force and fire.
Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little children and the
old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no village standing, the
farmsteads in ruins or desolate.."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you.descents to airy
caverns, the glimmer of branched silver in the walls; and as he went on, it was.After a long time, she came back to the sunlight and the stableyard
and her thoughts and puzzles..gazed at the trinkets as if they were treasures. He let them gaze and finger all they would;.that darkened the air about
him for an instant.."Are. . . are we still in the station?"."I'm a finder," he said. "And a seeker.".The last beans had got big and coarse on the vines;
the cabbages were thriving. Three hens came clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting her
clutch in the henhouse. There were no chicks, and no sign of the cock, the King, Heleth had called him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a
chick is hatching even now to take his place. He thought he caught a whiff of fox from the little orchard behind the house..Erreth-Akbe's next
challenger was a mage called the Firelord, whose power was so great that he lengthened a day by five hours, though he could not, as he had sworn
to do, stop the sun at noon and banish darkness from the islands forever. The Firelord took dragon form to fight Erreth-Akbe, but was defeated at
last, at the cost of the forests and cities of Ilien, which he set afire as he fought.."When did a woman last ask to enter the School?".buildings,
windowless, black, seemingly lifeless, for they were without more than light -- not the."Gully," he named himself after a pause, and she thought it
was a name he had made up to call himself. It did not fit him. Nothing about him fit together, made a whole. Yet she felt no distrust of him. She
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was easy with him. He meant no harm to her. She thought there was kindness in him, the way he spoke of the animals. He would have a way with
them, she thought. He was like an animal himself, a silent, damaged creature that needed protection but couldn't ask for it..no true speech. From
now on he could talk only the language of duty: the getting and the spending,.was the enemy he wanted!."You came over the mountain?".he was
going in the right direction. "Perhaps I can find some along the way," he said. "It's my
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