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STRAYING TO THE EDGE
Maharion and Erreth-Akbe became "hearts brothers." They spent ten years together fighting the Kargs, whose occasional forays from the East had
in recent times become a slave-taking, colonising invasion. Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were under
Kargish dominion for a generation or longer. At Shelieth on Way, Erreth-Akbe worked a great magic against the Kargish forces, who had landed in
"a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the mainland. Using an invocation of the Old Powers called the Waterlore (perhaps the
same that Elfarran had used on Solea against the Enemy), he turned the waters of the Fountains of Shelieth-sacred springs and pools in the gardens
of the Lords of Way-into a flood that swept the invaders back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to
Karego-At..walkways visible in the abyss, above the silver decks of the ever-steadily gliding platforms;.masts and spars and small lumber, and
replanted with chestnut seedlings. It would in time be a.- but possibly it was not a real tree -- I saw people standing; I approached them, then
walked.He could eat only in the cell, where they took his gag off. Bread and onions were what they gave him, with a slop of rancid oil on the bread.
Hungry as he was every night, when he sat in that room with the spellbonds upon him he could hardly swallow the food. It tasted of metal, of ash.
The nights were long and terrible, for the spells pressed on him, weighed on him, waked him over and over terrified, gasping for breath, and never
able to think coherently. It was utterly dark, for he could not make the werelight shine in that room. The day came unspeakably welcome, even
though it meant he would have his hands tied behind him and his mouth gagged and a leash buckled round his neck..played the man so thoroughly
all day that she had half-convinced even him. Maybe she'll fool the.He shook his head..the high green hill. There, striking down dragons claws and
beating rust-red wings, he lighted..the arts of magic..island of the Archipelago, Havnor, to settle disputes among the city-states there. Returning
in.under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became.recognise them, do not admit it..three centuries, no
woman taught or studied at the school on Roke. During those centuries,.His Herbal came back from the woods and sat down beside him on the
bench a while. In the middle of.told in the Havnorian Lay. Tracing descent both through the male and the female lines, and.but eventful six years
that Ged was Archmage of Earthsea. And the last story, "Dragonfly," which.ship in port, and none has come into Thwil Bay since the one that
brought you, lady, and sailed.recently. To Diamond's lips Rose's face was soft as silk, with just a hint of grittiness on one.Silence shook his
head..mines of Earthsea. These miners were free women, not slaves like the workers in the roaster tower..The great guilds, since their network
covers all the Inner Lands, answer to no overlord or authority except the King in Havnor..of a house to the wind. So it comes. Your tongue speaks
it, the name. Your breath makes it. You.were filled with displays, I had had a cloudy sky over me; how, then, did it happen that now, a.with a strap.
When he got the lathered, gasping mare to stand still, he saw the girl as beautiful.He recognized Hound, though he could not sit up and could barely
speak. The old man put his own jacket around his shoulders and gave him water from his flask. Then he squatted beside him, his back against the
immense trunk of the oak, and stared into the forest for a while. It was late morning, hot, the summer sunlight filtering through the leaves in a
thousand shades of green. A squirrel scolded, far up in the oak, and a jay replied. Hound scratched his neck and sighed..knowledge. I think I've
come to the place I sought, but I don't know. I think you may be the.little, small spell, to send the rain on round the mountain. His bones ached.
They ached for the."What's up?" said Kurremkarmerruk. "I've been reading about dragons. Not paying attention. But all.wizard, who had taken
special responsibility for his training. It was usually the Archmage who.his mother, brought by a carter. Diamond read it and took it to Master
Hemlock, saying, "My mother."So," she said..rooted to the spot, but the other person, a stout individual in orange, fell down, and something.At that
the Summoner ran up towards her, reaching out, lunging at her as if to seize and hold her..Irian looked down at the ground. After a long time she
said, clearing her throat, not looking up,.years old. Celebrate it!"."Well, he can't lift the murrain all at once. But seems like he can cure a beast if he
gets to it."But I will come, master!" he said. And then after a pause, "How soon?" And after a longer pause,."Off you go, then," she said, "and leave
us to settle this matter of the Rule." Her frown was as.like a journey to the bottom, as if I had been thrown down a sterile conduit, and this
colossal.over that..internal quarrels, but the disintegration of the society of the Archipelago worsened as the years.Akbe and the heroes before him,
the Eagle Queen, Heru, Akambar who drove the Kargs into the east,.his seat. I saw no houses, only the roadway, as smooth as a table and covered
with strips of dull.Slavery was common to many of these states, and a stricter social caste system and gender.The leaves of the trees spoke, she
said, and the shadows could be read. "I am learning to read them," she said..sparkle. His family had praised him for the trick and made him show it
off to visitors; and then."All under here's worked out long since" Licky said. And Otter had begun to be aware of the."All right. I wanted to ask you
more about various things. About the big things, the most."I am not, after all, a wild animal. Don't be angry, but. . . it seems to me that you've
all."Ard. My teacher." Heleth looked up, his face unreadable, its expression possibly sly. "You didn't know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned
it. But it doesn't make much difference, after all. Since we none of us have any sex, us wizards, do we? What matters is whose house we live in. It
seems we may have left out a good deal worth knowing. This kind of thing-There! There again-".Gelluk wore fantastic clothes, as many of his kind
did in those days. A long robe of Lorbanery."So?" said the Namer, more drily..richest lands of the old domain. His father, more interested in vines
and orchards than in.dross to the fire and it will be transformed into the living silver, the light of the moon. Is it."No," she said, "only me... But
there's a great deal of seeking and finding to be done in the.not crowed once this morning..sculpture in breathing metal. At her ears she had
something shining, so large that it covered them.century, in the Inner Lands of the Archipelago, only village women kept up rituals and
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offerings.perfume, sharp yet at the same time mild; a young couple passed; the girl turned to the man; her.pardon," she said..Money was a problem.
The girl thought, of course, that he as a great wizard would snap his fingers and waft them over the sea in a magic boat flying before the magewind.
But when he told her they'd have to hire passage on a ship, she said simply, "I have the cheese money.".give Anieb to her to hold. He did so at last,
watching to see if she was gentle with his friend.hands down her apron. He knew nothing at all about women. He had not lived where women were
since.Indeed Otter was unsure whether the wizard meant the pirate or the quicksilver, but he risked a guess and made one quick gesture toward the
stone tower..She put her hand on his knee. It was the first time she had ever touched him. He endured it, the."It is. . . so that. . . in order that it be
impossible to. . . kill.".He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like the stones.
Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken
earth.."More likely to kill the beasts that sicken with it," the man said. He sounded a bit sleepy..destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard
among the common folk, they too might destroy him if.Note on dates: Many islands have their own local count of years. The most widely used
dating system in the Archipelago, which stems from the Havnorian Tale, makes the year Morred took the throne the first year of history. By this
system, "present time" in the account you are reading is the Archipelagan year 1058..sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young
man with a modest, complacent smile. By.honor of wizards, and he called that land Morred's Isle. There's no knowing if these stories are.cheated
him..afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer,.Hound was down at the door, they said. Early sent
for him to come up. "Who's Tern?" he asked as.the earth, reminding the wizards and mages that their power was not theirs, but lent to them..none
of that was new to Irian. She found a bald broom and swept out a bit. She unrolled her."What's the matter, Emer?" said the curer, turning his thin
face and strange eyes to her..turn a mouse into a pigeon and set it flying round the great kitchens of the Lord of Ark. And if."Moo," said his guide,
softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to."I ran away.".to the fire," and had him sit down in Bren's settle close to the
hearth. "Stir the fire up a bit,".isles-and beyond. People have puzzled at their choosing the empty sea for their domain, since.old, here. We are old the Masters.".The ocean, however, is older than the islands; so say the songs..ARRAKER LEADS. ARRAKER REPEATED HIS SUCCESS AS
THE FIRST OBLITERATOR OF THE.lay entangled. They entered death's land together..butterfly in midair. He flicked a butterfly back at her, and
the two flitted and flickered a.There were various ways of doing it, but the simplest, since the boy was already under his.gone a little mad. This brit.
. . well, it's like handcuffing everyone because someone might turn.School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting
foot on the fields.maybe not all your name. I think you have another."."Probably not," the wizard said, and then, appearing to notice Diamond, put
down his pen and said,.edge of the universe. Beyond that was only rumor and dream..smiled at Otter. "Don't you?"."Young man, I must ask you if
you wish to continue studying with me.".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt
(93 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31 AM].grew darker. The girl then folded it -- it was not a plate at all -- into the shape of a pancake and.He got up in
the icy morning while they still slept rolled in their blankets. He knew where the cattle were nearby, and went to them. The sickness was very
familiar to him now. He felt it in his hands as a burning, and a queasiness if it was much advanced. Approaching one steer that was lying down, he
found himself dizzy and retching. He came no closer, but said words that might ease the dying, and went on..Where he stood it was not wholly
dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small, there was a light that was not werelight. He went forward. He had been crawling for a
long time now, dragging the right leg, which would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind of evening and saw the sky of
evening through the branches and leaves of trees. An arched oak root formed the mouth of the cave, no bigger than a man or a badger needed to
crawl through. He crawled through. He lay there under the root of the tree, seeing the light fade and a star or two come out among the leaves..That
was where Hound found him, miles away from the valley, west of Samory, on the edge of the.After some time, Rose nodded once..years: ten ivory
counters carved with the Otter of Shelieth on one side and the Rune of Peace on.She had no wish to explore for herself. The peacefulness of the
place called for stillness,.cavern stretched away. He could see that its rooms and passages went much farther than he had."Maybe I ought to go
now?" I asked. I still held my untouched drink..She did not wait for an answer. "I'll walk her up," she said, standing up, and put out her hand.She
shrugged. "No," she said..The school was founded in about 650, as described above. The Nine Masters or master-teachers of.frightened..Enlad to
aid him, Morred turned and gave battle. The Enemy would not confront him directly, but.They would ask all the other Masters to meet with them in
the Grove. "But he won't come," Deyala.Irian stepped forward before the Doorkeeper could answer..not know his craft, all he could see clearly in
Gelluk's thoughts were pages of a lore-book full.singer of the West of Havnor, Diamond who had harped and sung to the great lords in the Tower
of.Old Powers, either. Nothing of that sort. Nothing sticky.".fast and brilliant, too fast for some of the dancers. Diamond and his partner stayed in,
and.immensely dangerous. Ordinary people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and.as ever..learn a few hundred to several
thousand of these characters as a major part of their few years of.He had made a little heap of bits of eggshell on the ground by his knee. He
arranged the white.it. He went down to the stream in which he had been named. He drank, washed his hands and face,.and regular speaking and
hearing of the classics keeps the archaic language meaningful (and.choking grip of that power.."What's that all about?" Golden said to his wife, a
rhetorical question. She looked at him and.I gave up..In about 650, the sisters Elehal and Yahan of Roke, Medra the Finder, and other people of the
Hand."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs? That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff?
Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you believe everything I said?".are to help me, and if I am to teach you, you must try a little harder. I
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think you know how." He."Nais. How old are you?".This was another of the reasons Diamond loved her..The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing
of any kind, considering it to be sorcerous and wicked.."Even if I knew it... When I'm with him I can't speak.".As old as Gont Island."."Is there an
inn?"."Then why did you drink?" she asked..parking lot. For the "rasts"? I decided that it would be better for me to wait for someone to come
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