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The Tale had been passed down for ages and would be passed down for ages to come. So long as there was a wedewyre and wedes to live in it, it would pass. Each generation, of course, had added something. Each had taken something away. But the general impulse remained: Three went out in search of the Sound—Seeker, Teller, and Winder (though they weren't called that then). Only Teller returned, living long enough, just, to tell the Tale.

It is generally agreed that the Tale is not a happy one. It is also generally agreed that it is the only tale to tell. The wedes believe this for two reasons: Because no one came back to live as they did before, they see it as a tale of defeat, and of death (and since wedes die as do every living thing, this is of considerable interest). But because Seeker found the source of the Sound and Teller found his way home, they see it also as a tale of life, and inspiration. Most importantly, since no one actually saw Winder die, only vanish, they see it as a tale of victory.

Who heard the Sound first, no one can say. My shaper told me, when I was young, that the Sound had not always existed. That the wedewyre sprawled much as it does now, but that the stalks were shorter and the sky bigger, and the only sound, mostly, was that of the wind rushing through grass. Then one day someone heard it—like a whisper, they said, not the wind but on the wind; a sound from somewhere else, from beyond the grass. Soon another heard it, and another, until at last everyone heard it, or nearly so.

And so an assembly was called. Everyone was invited, even the wanderers who were constantly straying from the village, needing to
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