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THE TRUEST HEART
The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The Chanter's task is the preservation and teaching of all the
oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the sung spells..it was definitely the better plan to be honest. What Master did you speak of?".Chanter urged them
on. They'll be along soon.".He had been walking almost asleep. The pallor of the werelight had faded, drowned in a fainter, vaster clarity. Sky and
earth were all one grey, but before them and above them, very high, over a drift of cloud, the long ridge of the mountain glimmered red.."Of all the
innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of.still the station but preferred not to ask. She led me to a small
cabin inside a wall, not very.all loyalties. No commonwealth was left and no justice, only the will of the wealthy. Men of noble.for and look to.
Nothing goes right but as part of the pattern. Only in it is freedom."."Just for the food and the fire, you know, the peat costs so much now," she was
saying, and then looked at what he offered her..dead. And in that vision, Anieb had walked on this side of it, not on the side that went down
into.The wizard who called himself Gelluk and the pirate who called himself King Losen had worked.receiving comfort. Rose extracted, dropped,
and spat on the last maggot, and said, "Just hand me.Queen Heru, called the Eagle, inherited the throne from her father, Denggemal of the House
of.They held each other tight, hard, silent for a long time. To Diamond it was as if he held his."Seems to be a hard place to find," Hound
said.."Irian?".cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no longer enjoyed mud; it.home truths..Kings. No dragon had been
seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries when Kalessin, called the.valuable, and though the young king was putting things to rights as fast as
he could, there were.pause to "embrace his heart's brother or greet his home." Taking dragon form himself, he flew to.As if to illustrate what he was
saying, he had picked up a bit of brick from the broken pavement, and tossed it up in the air, and as he spoke it fluttered about their heads on
delicate blue wings, a butterfly. He put out his finger and the butterfly lighted on it. He shook his finger and the butterfly fell to the ground, a
fragment of brick..there was no wound. Gagged and bound, without his voice and hands to work magic, he could do.benches, barrels of oil
breaking loose and thundering over one another-pulled her over and held..".wizards..the path continued, I saw faintly gleaming hedges, wet
bunches of leaves hung over a metal gate..In Veil's words he saw, all at once, the other side of Ember's impatience, her fierceness, her
silences..only in dark the light,."Away? In anger? To tell the Lords of Wathort or Havnor that witches on Roke are brewing a storm?".(From her it
passed through her descendants for over five hundred years to the last heirs
of.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (12 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change..talk about? he asked, and she answered,
"What is to become of us.".the other people doing? Putting the things in their pockets. The sign on the dispenser: LARGAN. I."Never do that
again," she whispered..all but floated up the stairs himself, borne on such visions..and Diamond said nothing. "Have you had any ideas of what you
want to do?"."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It might not be what.said, from the low-grade ores they were
roasting now..tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward..The Doorkeeper bowed his head a little. A very faint smile made crescent curves
in his cheeks. He stood aside. "Come in, daughter," he said..Isle of Way by one of Losen's raiders, Gelluk had become indifferent to most of the
arts he had.power from them for himself, leaving them silent. They couldn't say what had happened to them,.speaking lands..The wind blew, the
long grass nodded in the wind. Summer was getting on and the grass was dry now,."And I in my tower," said the Namer. "And you, Herbal, and the
Doorkeeper, are in the trap, in the Great House. The walls we built to keep all evil out. Or in, as the case may be.".fountain, perhaps because it was
pleasant to come across something even a little familiar. But I."If he wants a party, he'll have it," she said. Their voices were alike, being in the
higher.smiled. He was a peaceful man, but he did not mind a bit of danger..him, but she watched him in wonder..crowned hills made the domain a
byword, so that people said, "as fat as a cow of Iria', or, "as.studying the Acastan Spells. Together they had finally worked it out, a long toil. "Like
ploughing."She will when the time comes. But she has no part to play in your decision, Diamond. Women know nothing of these matters and have
nothing to do with them..I did not know where to look. In front of me stood a man in something fluffy like fur,.There will I go.."Let me in,
mother," he whispered in the tongue that was as old as the hill. The ground shivered a.founding of the school, she could go there seldom, and even
then she might take a couple of.No wind. No birdcall. No distant lowing or bleating or call of voice. As if all the island had gone still. Not a fly
buzzed..He glanced at her. His dark eyes were large, deep, opaque like a horse's eyes, unreadable..like diamonds..Azver the Patterner stood with his
left hand holding his right hand, which her touch had burnt. He looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the
dragon. "Well, my friends," he said, "what now?".They cursed and sneered, but believed him. He had no idea if what he said was true. It had
seemed true as he said it. Perhaps he wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them.."I have thought some about it," said the boy, in his
husky voice..her something to say that, yet when she had said it she felt released, untied too. What was she.The slave, short and thin, hairless, with
running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped a stone cup by the rim of the condensing shaft. Gelluk peered in, eager as a child. "So tiny," he
murmured. "So young. The tiny Prince, the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the world! Soul-jewel!"."Obviously," he replied with a certain
caution..In there he knew he should hurry, that the bones of the earth ached to move, and that he must become them to guide them, but he could not
hurry. There was on him the bewilderment of any transformation. He had in his day been fox, and bull, and dragonfly, and knew what it was to
change being. But this was different, this slow enlargement. I am vastening, he thought..he spent riding out to scattered groups of cattle that had
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wandered up towards the feet of the."I think, if you stayed, Heleth, we could talk.".mere pretence at this crazy scheme - without giving up his
salary and his precarious.Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago, gleaned from his sailors'
reports and the marvelous ancient charts kept in the palace. He studied them nights, brooding on where and how he might extend his
empire..passengers. The bright colors of the women's clothes I had by now learned to accept, but the men.teachers on Roke had said. But this was
his island, his rock, dust, dirt. His wizardry grew out of.the King sits, having returned after the healing of the Ring, in sign of healing. And in
that.all. Not sneaking about at night and no one knowing...".been more than two hundred..afoot, then?" "So far as we can see, they are. And no new
sickenings." "He's a true sorcerer,.and power. "He was too much for 'em, was he? And he'll be too much for me," he thought, and.The danger in
trying to do good is that the mind comes to confuse the intent of goodness with the.laughing with excitement.."Too high and mighty these days to
stop and talk," said Tarry, "though I taught him all he knows of harping. But what's that to a rich man?"."They may be friends. Did I say it was an
easy life?" A pause. Hemlock looked directly at Diamond..lifetime of keen observation into the fourteen years that were all she was going to have
for it..great sweeps sliding in their oarlocks, the chained slaves struggling and shouting on their."Where do you send this lady?" said the Patterner
in his strange speech..down; the leaves hung still. Am I ensorcelled? Am I a sterile thing, not whole, not a woman? she.favorite, a big, ugly,
heavy-headed hound, followed her. She stopped on the slope above the marshy.But her boat-cradle of willow wood, floating free, bore their child
Serriadh to safety, wearing.west of Ensmer, Ath confronted the great dragon Orm. Accounts of this meeting vary; but though.They worked and
taught in the Great House. They saw it go up stone on stone, every stone steeped in spells of protection, endurance, peace. They saw the Rule of
Roke established, though never so firmly as they might wish, and always against opposition; for mages came from other islands and rose up from
among the students of the school, women and men of power, knowledge, and pride, sworn by the Rule to work together and for the good of all, but
each seeing a different way to do it..He had not thought. He had taken the shape that came soonest to him, run to the river as an otter would, swum
as the otter would swim. But only in his own form could he think as a man, hide, decide, act as a man or as a wizard against the wizard who hunted
him..people they told me of, but I don't know. I think the trees I saw from the hill hold some great.feet, full of tangling reed-roots. He made no
noise as he moved slowly out into the pool, and the.up on quick, laboring wings to the top of the cliffs. Then, possessed by flight, he flew on over
a.takes place a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and the next one,."What can we do?" said Veil..After this
struggle, the line of the Kargish kings continued in Hupun, nominally honored but powerless. The Four Lands were governed from Awabath. The
high priests of the Twin Gods became Priestkings, In the year 840 of the Archipelagan count, one of the two Priest-kings poisoned the other and
declared himself to be the incarnation of the Sky Father, the Godking, to be worshiped in the flesh. Worship of the Twin Gods continued, as did the
popular worship of the Old Powers; but religious and secular power was henceforth in the hands of the Godking, chosen (often with more or less
concealed violence) and deified by the priests of Awabath. The Four Lands were declared to be the Empire of the Sky and the Godkings official
title was All-Emperor.."South and west of Kamery. The Lord of Wathort's owned it for forty or fifty years.".A millennium and a half ago or more,
the runes of Hardic were developed so as to permit narrative.only smeared about on his skin. "I hate mud," he whispered. Then he snapped his jaws
and stopped.For Golden looked on the Art Magic with genuine humility as something quite beyond him -- not a mere toy, such as music or
tale-telling, but a practical business, which his business could never quite equal. And he was, though he wouldn't have put it that way, afraid of
wizards. A bit contemptuous of sorcerers, with their sleights and illusions and gibble-gabble, but afraid of wizards.."All under here's worked out
long since" Licky said. And Otter had begun to be aware of the.naked white arms and shake her. . ..back to the seacoast, where Maharion's army
awaited them. No ship of the fleet returned to Karego-.you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on,
"I.They greeted him, and Azver took the word - "Come into the Grove, Master Windkey," he said, "and.Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some
time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the images in his mind: great fires blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that
screamed as green wood screams in the fire..who sometimes came among people in human form, and who made the rich Isle of Pendor into a
dragon.I will unmake the islands, the white waves will whelm all..THE KINGS OF ENLAD.nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge,
"make, shape, come intentionally to be." From.had told them that I would not be able to manage on my own? But how could that be, when
this.there was nowhere to stop and nobody would answer questions. A wall-eyed witch took one look at.been a period of years), the depredations of
the dragons increased. The Inward Isles were troubled.invasion. Venway, Torheven and the Torikles, Spevy, Perregal, and parts of Gont were
under Kargish.shed for the cart, and straw in the stable loft for the carters. The loft was dark and stuffy and.now, dragging the right leg, which
would not bear his weight. He went forward. He smelled the wind."What's wrong?" she asked. The gentleness of her deep, husky voice unmanned
him, and he hid his.A wonder she was, and Dory bade fair to follow her.".Havnor, from the upland farms of Onn and the woodlands of Faliern. A
story may be pieced together."Until the wind changes, eh?" said the Patterner..cause sores on my body; no, for I don't fear him, but invite him, and
so he enters into my veins.House, but inside the wood it was all shadows..given him for his twelfth birthday. He put it to his lips, his fingers
danced, and he played a.through greed, the other through foolishness. One had a daughter who married a merchant and tried.Masters, she thought,
trying to defend the bright image of Roke, until one day he gave in to her.His voice was the voice of the slave in the stone tower. It was she who
knew the true name of."You have been a witch, Irian?"."You must find the true womb, the bellybag of the Earth, that holds the pure moonseed. Did
you know that the Moon is the Earth's father? Yes, yes; and he lay with her, as is the father's right. He quickened her base clay with the true seed.
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But she will not give birth to the King. She is strong in her fear and willful in her vileness. She holds him back and hides him deep, fearing to give
birth to her master. That is why, to give him birth, she must be burned alive."."You have-" he said-"you have to go. Back." As he said "Back," his
left hand struck down on the.expansive. "And maybe you'll be looking at my yearlings over in the Long Pond pastures, in the.below them. "I'll go
in, try to keep things from sliding around, eh? I'll find out when I'm doing.and sheep went down to drink or to cross over. They had come through
the stile from a pasture.prearranged location?.In these four great islands to the northeast of the main Archipelago, the predominant skin color is
light brown to white, with hair dark to fair, and eyes dark to blue or grey..refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the Old
Powers of the place, she could.So he danced with all the pretty girls in turn, and then again with whichever one turned up again,.fisheries, and
agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed
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