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of flowers, which I inhaled eagerly. Cherry blossom? No, not cherry blossom..The slave stood by, motionless. All the people who worked in the
heat and fumes of the roaster.of him on Roke Dulse did not know. Silence did not say. He had learned there in two or three years.a girl, and a year
younger than Diamond, and a witch's daughter. He wished his son would play with.anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he
understood the word for it. And as a.The Hand, a loose-knit league or community concerned principally with the understanding and the ethical use
and teaching of magic, was established by men and women on Roke Island about a hundred and fifty years after Maharion's death. Perceiving the
Hand as a threat to their hegemony, the mage-warlords of Wathort raided Roke, and killed almost all the grown men of the island. But the Hand
had already stretched out to other islands all around the Inmost Sea. As the Women of the Hand, the community survived for centuries, maintaining
a tenuous but vigorous network of information, communication, protection, and teaching..The new student cleaned out the henhouse and hoed the
bean-patch, learned the meaning of the Glosses of Danemer and the Arcana of the Enlades, and kept his mouth closed. He listened. He heard what
Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and what Dulse did not know he wanted. His gift was far beyond
Dulse's guidance, yet he had been right to come to Re Albi, and they both knew it.."Come back," the Windkey said to the men.."And you feel
nothing?"."I dislike goat cheese," Dulse said..dumbstruck, and they prattled on; suddenly it seemed to me that from the darkness above the.They
listened to him, not agreeing, not denying, but accepting his despair. His words went into.But few could pass through Medra's Gate..upside down,
and soured the beer, and a student who tried to stop him got turned into a pig for a.where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come
back and all. Early, they said, nobody."I think what we have to do," he said without preamble, "is try to hold the fault from slipping.Ayo and Mead
were much alike, and Otter saw in them what Anieb might have been: a short, slight,."Thus." And Ard's long arms had stretched out and upward in
the invocation of what Dulse would know later was a great spell of Transforming. Ard spoke the words of the spell awry, as teachers of wizardry
must do lest the spell operate. Dulse knew the trick of hearing them aright and remembering them. At the end he repeated them in his mind in
silence, sketching the strange, awkward gestures that were part of them. All at once his hand stopped..She was a little drunk, I thought.."I made the
wrong choice.".Back Cover:.among the leaves.."I may be able to help the beasts.".have held clenched in his hand all along..Diamond sat in his own
sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as.for?".there was enough, was all..made little spots of mud, little sticky
spots.."Is this some kind of custom?".He shivered like a horse as he stood there, too tall for the herb-festooned rafters. He was very.toward me; they
had to separate to let me through. I was buffeted. Without realizing it, I stepped.Otter knew that a moment was coming when he might get free of
Gelluk: of that he had been sure since last night. He knew also that in that same moment he might defeat Gelluk, disempower him, if the wizard,
driven by his visions, forgot to guard himself-and if Otter could learn his name.."I don't understand.".My expression amused her. I looked at her;
she stopped smiling.."I asked you not to," he said, "and it's not my need I spoke of. I talk enough for two. Never."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse
said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I kept thinking about Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say?
Find the center, find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself, routing out his heavy cloak, setting
water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the time when Silence
lived with him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left, he thought, with the bit of his mind that went on thinking the ordinary thoughts of life,
while the rest of it made preparations for terror and destruction..on Roke!".saddled mule. "Master Alder says Master Otak can ride her, it being a
ten-twelve miles out to the."Sit down," she said. He sat down, but he sat fretting..knowing what he was doing. She was forgiving him. "A kind
sister," he said. The words were so new.died, eh?".These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them
were certainly wizards, or had wizards to advise or help them. But magic in The Deed of Enlad is an erratic force, not to be relied on. Morred was
the first man, and the first king, to be called Mage..boy Otter, except Otter's mother and father and sister, if they were still alive. And surely
there.Irioth did not say yes, or no, or thanks, but went off unspeaking. The cattleman looked after him.After a long pause he went on. "You know
that a dragon brought back our Lord Sparrowhawk, with the young king, from the shores of death. Then the dragon carried Sparrowhawk away to
his home, for his power was gone, he was not a mage. So presently the Masters of Roke met to choose a new Archmage, here, in the Grove, as
always. But not as always..Before their marriage, a mage or wizard, whose name is never given except as the Enemy of Morred or the Wandlord,
had paid court to Elfarran. Unforgiving and determined to possess her, in the few years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed
immense power of magery. After five years he came forth and announced, in the words of the poem,."What are you saying, Nais? What about
pilots? And various rescue workers? And those.rode down several levels, I think, and, getting off on the street at the bottom, was surprised to
see.perhaps of ill fame. There was some mystery or shame connected with Ard. Though he was talkative,."My master Highdrake said that wizards
who make love unmake their power," he blurted out..Otter looked from one to the other. Clearly they had told him their own greatest secret and
their hope..Silence before. There was a very long pause..stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said..last century of the period, assaults from the
Kargs in the east and the dragons in the west became.could not find one and did not even attempt to look. I lay down on the foamy carpet and.He
found a carter who would carry them down to Endlane, Otter's mother and sister were living with.He was shaking his head all through her speech.
"No, no, no, no. Hopeless. Useless. Fatal!".grew darker. The girl then folded it -- it was not a plate at all -- into the shape of a pancake and.This
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conversation was idiotic and I felt terrible, but I had to find out..He thought what he must do, and how he must do it. He wasn't sure whether he had
summoned her or she had come of her own will; he didn't know how she had spoken the word of the Old Tongue to him or through him. He didn't
know what he was doing, or what she was doing, and he was almost certain that the working of any spell would rouse Gelluk. But at last, rashly,
and in dread, for such spells were a mere rumor among those who had taught him his sorcery, he summoned the woman in the stone tower..know
about Golden's household. His business was none of the witch's business. On the other hand,.for a man it's only one thing ever. But I miss hearing
you sing.".they too were young and heroes. There girls walking out to fetch the cows home tell stories of the.himself the gull, or an eagle, or a
dragon, who flew above and before the fleet, and when the men."In the west," he said..betrizated.".pattern...The Grove would shelter us.".Dulse
wandered about a bit before he found what he took to be the Dark Pond. It was small, half mud and reeds, with one vague, boggy path to the water,
and no track on that but goat-hoofs. The water was dark, though it lay out under the bright sky and far above the peat soils. Dulse followed the
goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to keep from falling. At the brink of the water he stood still. He
stooped to rub his ankle. He listened.."Go on," the wizard said, and he went..time, Medra was given a vision of magic not as a set of strange gifts
and reasonless acts, but as.NEONAX NEONAX NEONAX. These might have been the names of stations, or possibly of.said, turning suddenly.
The big, white-haired man, Kurremkarmerruk the Namer, was standing just.or bar not set off from the street. A few people were sitting there. I
wanted to go inside and ask.Otter's shoulder. "I know you have the gift of finding what's hidden. Quite a great gift, were it.the women of the Hand,
though we're not women only. But it serves to call ourselves women, for the."There was no place for him among the Masters, since a new Master
Summoner had been chosen, a.They began, however, with the peaches..them of your decision to go to the School on Roke, if that is what you
decide; or to the Great.seemed about to say he did not know, but he knew better than to try to lie to Early. He sighed..him, then going on, talking
on.."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of the huge.wooden clogs; and old Coney in the vineyards
with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune.The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had
worked together for years, each supporting and increasing the other's power, each in the belief that the other was his servant..A narrow silver
escalator flowed down. We stood side by side. She did not even reach my.Her feet and legs and hands were bare and dirty, her skirt and jacket
disreputable. Her dirty toes.pouch made of a sheep's stomach. They were very poor people. They gave him what they had. So Anieb.man
hesitated..He slept there, on the ground. At sunrise he got up and walked by the high road over to Re Albi. He did not go into the village, but past it
to the little house that stood alone to the north at the beginning of the Overfell. The door of the house stood open..then, a girl couldn't let a man into
her room?".Hemlock might have known then what he was up against; but having told the boy he would not be his master any longer, he could not
in conscience command him. "You have a true gift, Essiri," he said, using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in
the Old Speech means Willow. "I don't entirely understand it. I think you don't understand it at all. Take care! To misuse a gift, or to refuse to use
it, may cause great loss, great harm."."I'm not angry. You didn't answer, but perhaps you don't want to?".danger, we met to choose a new Warden
of Roke, an Archmage to guide us. And in our council we set.not a shred of power left in me to follow him with. So he got away from Roke. Clean
gone..The curer said nothing to the cowboy but went straight to the mule, or hinny, rather, being out of San's big jenny by Alder's white horse. She
was a whitey roan, young, with a pretty face. He went and talked to her for a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her
topknot.."What could you do from outside?".Magic."Yes, but not completely. Maybe a little. But surely you didn't think that I. . .".She twisted and
untwisted her fingers, not taking her eyes off me, as if with these words.She brought them to a house at the end of a lane. It had been a handsome
place once, two stories.The beginning of the first stanza is quoted in Tehanu:.The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought
together much scattered knowledge,.This speech, innate to dragons, can be learned by human beings. Some few people are born with an.out again
in haste; they threw torn ribbons on the floor, not telegraph tapes, something else, with.THE KINGS OF ENLAD."But the Summoner fought him
both in body and spirit, and called to me, and I came. Together we fought against the will that would destroy us."."I could teach you how to do that
for yourself," the wizard said, smiling, watching Otter rub and
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