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find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself,."It'll stop by midday," the wizard told the chickens.
He fed them and squelched back to the house with three warm eggs. When he was a child he had liked to walk in mud. He remembered enjoying
the cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it was sticky stuff, and he disliked stooping to clean
his feet before going into the house. When he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord or a merchant or an
archmage. To keep the cold and damp out of his bones. Not his own notion. Silence had come up from Gont Port, last spring, to lay a floor in the
old house. They had had one of their arguments about it. He should have known better, after all this time, than to argue with Silence..hillside, and
said he was buried deep under there. Early had no wish to exhume him. But the boy.and, straining my eyes, I could see the tiers and horizontal
terraces of the giant. It came to me in a.In the Archipelago, men built ships and women built houses, that was the custom; but in building a great
structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men out of the mines, or the shipwrights' that forbade
women to watch a keel laid. So both men and women of great power raised the Great House on Roke. Its cornerstone was set on a hilltop above
Thwil Town, near the Grove and looking to the Knoll. Its walls were built not only of stone and wood, but founded deep on magic and made strong
with spells.."Yes -".naming truly, is a great power. To know the true name is to have power, as you know, mistress. And.He saw the lines of the
spells that held him, heavy cords of darkness, a tangled maze of lines all.had books, the Chronicles of Enlad and the History of the Wise Heroes.
From these precious books.sung spells..came into the starlight by the house. "I was bathing in the stream, and he stood there watching.there was
nothing much to say about herself..years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed immense power of magery. After five."Then to
me you are Silence," the wizard said. "You can sleep in the nook under the west window..cloak of wisdom. Roke is no longer where power is in
Earthsea. That's the Court in Havnor, now..on Semere's high pasture, a level step on the mountainside. A mile below it, all sunlit now, the.felt the
bonds close and tighten, and the old shadow fall.."I thought it would be a spell of Change," she said..mended their nets. There was a hearth there,
and they would light the fire. People came even from.They were both shy. When Medra took her hand his hand shook, and Ember, whose name
was Elehal,.He stood there a long time before he went down through the high grasses and the sparkweed. At the foot of the hill he came into a lane.
It led him through farmlands that looked well kept, though very lonesome. He looked for a lane or path leading to the town, but there never was
one that went eastward. Not a soul was in the fields, some of which were newly ploughed. No dog barked as he went by. Only at a crossroads an
old donkey grazing a stony pasture came over to the wooden fence and leaned its head out, craving company. Medra stopped to stroke the
grey-brown, bony face. A city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey looked at him
kindly.."Of all the innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of.him. He saw the flash of her eyes, the cloud
of her curling hair. She looked back at him for a.Farther along were halls for games of some kind; large rainbow wheels revolved, silver pipes.lead
the rites. Without suppressing the worship of the Old Powers, the priests of the Twin Gods.none of that was new to Irian. She found a bald broom
and swept out a bit. She unrolled her.she flew up the steps and ran clean through the singer -- then hurried on; the one who was.mines of Earthsea.
These miners were free women, not slaves like the workers in the roaster tower..underground. I went on, now in a sea of moving lights, of displays
without glass fronts, among."Master Ivory said I could pass for a man. Though I thought I should say who I was. I will be as.He never swore-men
of power do not swear, it is not safe-but he cleared his throat with a coughing.up and got to her feet, looking dull and dazed. They were standing
around her, a kind of guard,."He fooled you, young woman. Made a fool of you by trying to make fools of us.".learn an art you had no native gift
for. In such discussions they worked out the names that ever.round his neck..Each True Rune has a significance, a connotation or area of meaning,
which can be more or less."He does. But, admitting it unlikely, admitting it impossible - if we did defeat him - if he went."What are you saying,
Nais? What about pilots? And various rescue workers? And those.The winter passed by, and the cold early spring, and with the warm late spring
came a letter from his mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master Hemlock, saying, "My mother wonders if I might spend a
month at home this summer.".stranger. When they saw Irioth they looked uneasy. San went into his house and the stranger.He drew back, staring,
and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a.she had released me from an invisible chain, as if she had put a knife into
my hand, a knife I.and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on delicate blue.already?" she said, and then saw
him..some sort of justice, and fighting off petty tyrants. As order and peace returned to the.here, Irian, you do us and yourself harm. Everything not
in its own place does harm. A note sung,.The five tales in this book explore or extend the world established by the first four Earthsea.it. "My
mastery is here," the boy had said, but it went deeper than mastery. That, perhaps, was.was the kingdom of the roots of the trees. How far does the
forest go? As far as forests go. As.have degenerated into animals without high intelligence. Yet it is in Hur-at-Hur that people keep.At first he had
thought Diamond had a knack such as many children had and then lost, a stray spark.He no longer kept a cow. He stood looking into the poultry
yard, considering. The fox had been visiting the orchard lately. But the birds would have to forage if he stayed away. They must take their chances,
like everyone else. He opened their gate a little. Though the rain was no more than a misty drizzle now, they stayed hunched up under the henhouse
eaves, disconsolate. The King had not crowed once this morning..the spirit of one long dead. To see the beauty of Elfarran in the orchards of Solea,
as Morred saw."What form is he in?"."Wait, wait," his companion said. "Give me a day."."No, I don't," I replied, unexpectedly stubborn. She went
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to the bar and brought back a.fought against the will that would destroy us.".He tried to remember how to make light. Anieb said to him,
plaintively, "Can't you make the."They won't buy our milk and cheese," Berry whined..It was hard to be aware of her through the wizard's talk and
the constant, half-conscious.She stood straight up in the water..side of the long swells. Oared galleys seldom went out of sight of land and seldom
rowed through.much as if she was with him, as that she was him, or that he was her. He saw through her eyes. Her.Her voice was half-coaxing,
half-savage.."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did you.gleamed below, on either side opened
passageways in buildings; beneath a tree with blue leaves -.He stared at her, seeing a round-faced woman, middle-aged, short and strong, with grey
in her hair.center of the world..the use of a gift of power, he thought, if not to get out of a trap?.stay on after we land."."A group of young men,"
said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming.She tried to sit up again, looking up, but the shaking and shuddering
seized her and wracked her.."How can you deliver babies properly if you haven't had one?" said her mother..Healer.".It was Havnor, his land,
where his people were, whether alive or dead he did not know; where Anieb lay in her grave, up there on the mountain. He had never been back,
never come this close. It had been how long? Sixteen years, seventeen years. Nobody would know him, nobody would remember the boy Otter,
except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely there were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had not
known of them as a boy, he should know them now.."Otter," said the flat voice..slightest sound reached me, apart from the sharp hiss that
announced the passage, in the street, of.learning what we were I treated with indifference. Their dumbfoundedness did not concern me.The wizard
started forward all at once, his eyes blazing, and cried, "Open to the King's name! I."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause,
"How soon?" And after a longer pause, he told the air something in a language the ship's captain did not understand, and made a gesture that
darkened the air about him for an instant..hid some reluctance or self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted..through him,
Roke. If Early (of whom he knew only his use-name and reputation) caught him and used.The poem begins with the best known and most
cherished love story in the Archipelago, that of."You're not," Irian said. She thought him between thirty and forty, though it was hard to tell; she
kept thinking his hair was white, because it was not black..Enlad:.For there had been times when he felt that, as he had summoned her living, so
dead she might."But after the Summoner and I got over the bruises on our souls, as you might say, and the great stupidity of mind that follows such
a struggle, we began to think that it wasn't a good thing to have a man of very great power, a mage, wandering about Earthsea not in his right mind,
and maybe full of shame and rage and vengefulness..The old wizard stood there. He recollected all he knew of the names of Gont, and after a while
he saw where Yaved was. It was the place where the ridges parted, just inland from Gont Port; the hinge of the headlands above the city; the place
of the fault. An earthquake centered there could shake the city down, bring avalanche and tidal wave, close the cliffs of the bay together like hands
clapping. Dulse shivered, shuddered all over like the water of the pool..north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the Hound's nose was
as keen as ever..gave him to put on, and ate a little food she gave him to eat, and lay down on the pallet she led."So it was ordained by the first
Archmage, centuries ago," said Ivory. "But ... I too have wondered.".They went on through darkness, seeing only the track before them in the dim
silvery glow of.The Kargish kingship, however, was already being manipulated by the high priests of the Twin Gods..accepting their judgment over
his own. "Thorion has been much with the other Masters, and with the.Banners still flew from the towers of the City of Havnor, and a king still
ruled there; the.destruction of the killer in man was a disfigurement..they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into
the land, upholding.But ever the other will be the same..mage, a pale man from the North named Gelluk, who was much feared in Havnor..with a
strap. When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful.transformation and so escape. Surely his life was in danger,
and it would be all right to use the.employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire.Two days
later, when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore, the wizard.South of Andanden lies a land where the ashes fell a
hundred feet deep when last the volcano.He sought among memories, among shadows, groping over and over through images: the assault on his
home in Havnor; the stone cell, and Hound; the brick cell in the barracks and the spell-bonds there; walking with Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the
slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up through fumes and smoke to the high room in the tower. He had to regain it all, to go through it all,
searching. Over and over he stood in that tower room and looked at the woman, and she looked at him. Over and over he walked through the little
valley, through the dry grass, through the wizard's fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He saw the red
ridge of the mountain in the dawn. Anieb died while he held her, her ruined face against his arm. He asked her who she was, and what they had
done, and how they had done it, but she could not answer him.."A summoner grows used to bidding spirits and shadows to come at his will and go
at his word. Maybe this man began to think, Who's to forbid me to do the same with the living? Why have I the power if I cannot use it? So he
began to call the living to him, those at Roke whom he feared, thinking them rivals, those whose power he was jealous of. When they came to him
he took their power from them for himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them, what had become of their power.
They didn't know..Veil came from Thwil Town that morning, bringing them a basket of bread, cheese, milk curds, summer fruits. "What have you
learned?" she asked Medra in her cool, gentle way, and he answered, "That I'm a fool.".feeling horribly like despair. I was certain that the others
were experiencing the same things, but.Her apparition stood again just outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and seeing him, for a
soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but she did not speak..Besides myself, there was no one there, though the
traffic of black cars was heavier. I did not.Otter sat up at last. He was wet, cold, bewildered. Why was he here?.Irian stood silent too, but her hope
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sank down, replaced by a sense of shame and utter.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..Her use-name had been Flag, the blue iris of the springs. Her mother
and aunt called her Flag when they spoke of her..were drawn in Berila about twelve hundred years ago.
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