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'Ihere rvas a roil of black cloud out thele. heading inland,

and the lighr it pushed before it had that dccp syrup qualiry

it gets bcforc a really seriotts thundcrstorm.
Hc turned at a sudden silencc behind hirn, and looked up

through terrr-rcc{dened eyes at a tall hooded [igure in a black

robe.

rpsLoRE rLIt RED? it said. Tl-re voice was as hollow as a

cavc, as dense as a neutron star.

Ipslore grJnnecl the terrible grin of thc sLrddenly rnad, and

held up thc child for Death's inspection.
'My son,'he said. 'I shall call him Coin"'

r\ NAN4E AS cooD AS ANY oTHEIt, sajd Dcath politely. His

empty sockets stared down at a small round facc wrappcd in
sleep. f)espite rumour, Det'rth isn't cruel - mcrely terribly,
terribly good at his job.

'You took his mothcr,' said Ipslorc. It rvas a flat statement,

r,vithout apparent rancollr. In the valley behind thc cliits

Ipslore's homcstead was a smoking ruin, the rising wind
already spreading thc fragilc ashes across thc hissing duncs.

rr wAS A HEAnI ATTACK AT rHE sNrr, said Death. THERE

ARE WORSE WAYS TO DIE. TAKE IT FR(-)IVI ME.

Ipslore looked out to seir. 'All my magic could not save

her,' he said.

THERE ARE PLACES WHERE EVEN MACIC MAY NOT GO'

'And now you have come for the childT'
NO. THE C}III,D HAS HlS OWN DEST]NY. I HAVE CON'IE

IOR YOU,

'Ah.' The wizard stood up, carefullv laid the sleeping

baby dou,n on the thin grass, and picked up a long staff that
haci becn lying there. It was made o[ a black metal, with a

mcshwork of silver and gold carvings that gave it a rich and

sirrister tastelessness; the metal was octiron, intrinsically
magical.

'l rnarde this, you know,'he said. 'They all said you cottldn't

5 ou rce ry

make a staff out of metal, they said they sho
wood, but they were wrong. i put a lot of m
shall give it to him.'

He ran his hands lovingly along the staff, r

a faint tone.
He repeated, almost to himself, 'I put a lot

it.'
rr rs A GooD sTAFF/ said Death.
Ipslore held it in the air and looked donrr

son, who gave a gurgle.
'She wanted a daughter,' he said.
Death shrugged. Ipslore gave him a look cr

bewilderment and rage.
'What is he?'
THE EIGHTH SON OF AN EIGHTH SO\ O

soN, said Death, unhelpfully. The wind whipp
driving the black clouds overhead.

'What does that make him?'
A SOURCERER/ AS YOU ARE WELL AWARE.
Thunder rolled, on cue.
'What is his destiny?' shouted Ipslore, ah

gale.

Death shrugged again, He was good at it.
SOURCERERS MAKE TIIEIR O\^/N DESTI\_Y.

THE EARTTI LIGHTLY.

Ipslore leaned on the staff, drumming on ir
gers, apparently lost in the maze of his own
left eyebrow twitched.

'Nor'he said, softly, 'no. I will make his des
I ADVISE AGAINST IT,

'Be quiet! And listen when I tell you that t
out, with their books and their rituals and the

"alled themselves wizards, and they had Iess r
whole fat bodies than I have in my litde fing
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black cloud out there, heading inland,
I before it had that deep syrup quality
serious thunderstorm.
len silence behind him, and looked up

I eyes at a tall hooded figure in a black

hollow as a

I'.: nad. and
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make ,r staff out of metal, rhey said they should only be of
wc.,od, but they were wrorlg. I put a lot of myself into it. I
shall give it to him.'

He ran his hands lovingly along the staff, which gave off
a faint tone.

He repeated. almost to himselt, 'l put ir lot of myself into
it.'

rr rs A GooD srAFF, said Death.
Ipslore held it in the air and looked down at his eighth

son, who gave a gurgle.
'She rvantcd a daughter,' he said.
Death shrugged. Ipslorc. gave him a look compoundcd of

bewilderment and rage.
'What ls he i"
THE EIGHTH SON OF AN EIGHTH SON OT AN EIGII,IH

soN, said Death, unhelpfully. The wind whipped ar his robe,
driving the black clouds overhead.

'What docs thar make him?'
A SOURCERER/ AS YOU ARE WELL AWARE.
Thunder rolled, 0n clle.
'What is hjs destiny?' shor_rted lpslore, abovc the rising

gale.

Death shrugged again. He was good at it.
ST)URCERERS MAKE THEIR OWN DESTIN.Y" THEY TOUCH

THE EARTH LIGFITLY.

Ipslorc l"un",l .n thc staff, dr.umming on it with his fin-
gers, apparently lost in the maze oi his own thoughts. FIis
left evebron, twitchcd.

'No,' he said, softly, 'no. I will make his destiny for him.,
I ADVISE ACAINST IT.
'Be quiet! And listen when I tell you that thev drove me

out, with thcir books and their rituals and thcir Lore! They
called themselvcs wizards, and they had less magic in their
wholc fat bodies than I have in my little finger! Banished!

)
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,A,{e/ For showing that I was humanl And what u'ould

hnmans be withourt love?'
nenr, said Death. NF:vF:RTHEL

'Listen! They drove r,ts here, to the ends of the world, and

that killed her! They trie'd to take my staff awayl'Ipslore
was screaming abovc the noise of the wind,

'Well, I sdll have some power left,' he snarled. 'And I
sarrT that my son shall go to LJnseen University and wear the

Archchancellor's hat and the wizards of the world shall bow

to him! And he shall show them what lies in their deepest

hearts. Their craven, greedv hearts. He'll show the -toorLtlits

true destiny, and therc will be no magic Sreater than his.'

No. And thc strange thing about the quiet wav Death

spoke the word was this: it was lottdel than the roaring of

the stonn. It jerked Ipslore back to mometltirry sanity.

Ipslore rocke.{ back and forth uncertainly' 'What?' he said.

I SAID NO. NOTHING IS EINAL. NOTHINC ]S ABSOLUTE.

EXCEPT ME, OF COURSE. SUCH TINI(ERING \A'ITH I]ESTINY

COULD MEAN THE DOWNFALI- OF THE WORLD. I'HERE MUST

RE A CHANCE, HOWEVER SMALL. THE LAWYERS OF FATE

DE]VIAND A LOOPHOLE IN EVERY PROPHECY.

Ipslore stared at Death's implacable facc'

'l must give thern a chance?'

YE S.
'fop, tap, frrp rvent Ipslore's fingers on the metal of the

sta ff.
'Then they shall have their chance,' he said, 'when hell

freezes ovet.'
NO. I AM NOT ALLOWED 1(] ENLIGHTEN YOU/ EVEN BY

DEIAULT/ AEOLTT CURRENT TEMPERATUIi.ES IN THE NEXT WORLL].

'Then,' Ipslore hesitated, 'then they shall hal'e their
chance rvhen my sor-r throws his staff away.'

\O IVIZARD WoULI) EVER THITO\\T HIS STE,TT ,I'T'T'A.V, SAid

Death. THE BOND IS TOO GREAT.

Sourcery

'Yet it is possible, you must agree.'
Death appearedto considerthis. Masf was nor

accustomed to hearing, but he seemed to conc(
AGREED/ he said.

'Is that a small enough chance for you?'
SUFFICIENTLY MOLECULAR.

Ipslore relaxed a little. In a voice that was r
he said: 'I don't regret it, you know. I would r

Children are our hope for the future.'
THERE rs No HopE roR THE EUTURE, said t
'What does it contain, then?'
ME.

'Besides you I mean!'
Death gave him aptzzledlook. r'rnl sonny?
The storm reached its howling peak overhr

went past backwards.
'I meant,' said Ipslore, bitterly, 'what is then

that makes living worth while?'
Death thought about it,
cars, he said eventually, cers ARE NrcE.
'Curse you!'
MANv HAvE/ said Death, evenly.
'How much longer do I have?'
Death pulled a large hourglass from the seo

his robe. The two bulbs were enclosed in bars
gold and the sand was nearly all in the bottom

OH/ ABOUT NINE SECONDS.

Ipslore pulled himself up to his full and st
height, and extended the gleaming metal staf,
drild. A hand like a little pink crab reached ,

blanket and grasped it.
'Then let me be the first and last wizard ir

of the world to pass on his staff to his eighth
slowly and sonorously. 'And I charge him to ur
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I SHOIILD HUITRY UP/ IF I WERE YOU ...
'-the full,' said lpslorc, 'bccoming the mightiest-'
The lightning screamcd from the heart of the cleiud, hit

Ipslore on the pr:rint of his hat, crackled down his arm, flashed

along the staff and slruck the chiid.

The wizard vanishcd in a wisp of smoke. l-he staff glowed

green, then white, then merely red-hc-,t. The child smiled in

his slecp.

Wherr the thunder had died away Death rcachcd down

slowly and picked up the boy, who opened his cyes.

They glorved golcler-r, from thc inside. For the first time

in what, for want of any t.',ctter word, mltst be called his life,

Death found himsclI looking at tl stare that he found hard

to retul'n. Thc eyes seemed to be focttscd on a pclint scveral

inches inside his skull.
I did not mean for fhat ttt happen, saicl the voice of lpslorc,

from out of the empty arr. Is he harnted?

No. Dcath tore his gaze away from that fresh, knowing

smile. HE coNTAINED THE POlvER. IIE IS A SoURCEREIt: No

DOUL]T FIE \VILL SURVIVE MUCH WORSE. AND NOW - YOU

WILL CONlT, !V1TI{ ME.

No.
yES. you ARE LTEAD, You sEE. Dcath lookcd aroltnd for

Ipslore's wavering shade, and failed to find it. wutnr e'nr

vou ?

In the stsff.
Death ieancd on his scythe and sighci{.

FOOLISH, HOW EASILY COULD I CUT YOU LOOSE.

Not withotrt desfroying tlte stttff , said the voice of lpslore,

and it seemed to Death that there was a new, thick, cxultant

qLrality tci it. ,4 nd nau the child ha.s acccptcd the stat'f you

ctutnot dcstroy it tuithout desftot;ittg him. And that you

ctutnttt tlo withoti ttpsatting dcstiny. NLy last magic. Rather

ncnt, I feel.

6
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Death prodded the staff. It crackled, and
obscenely along its length.

Strangely enough, he wasn't particularh a

an emotion, and for emotion you need glar
didn't have much truck with glands and nee<

at it to get angry. But he was mildiy anno\
again. People were always trying this sort of
other hand, it was quite interesting to watc
this was a bit more original than the usual :

game, which Death always dreaded because I

remember how the knight was supposed to m
YoU,RE ONLY PUTTING oIF THE INEVIT^{BL
That's what being aliae is all about.
BUT WHAT PRECISELY DO YOU EXPECT TO (

I shall be by my son's side. I shall teach hin
he won't know it. I shall guide his unders
when he is ready, I shall guide his steps.

TELL ME/ said Death, How DrD you curDE
YOUR OTHEN SONS?

I drooe them out, They dared to atgue i
tnould nat listen to what I could teach them
will.

IS THIS WTSE ?

The staff was silent. Beside it, the boy cI
sound of a voice only he could hear.

T

There was no analogy for the way in which
the world turtle moved against the galactic nig
are ten thousand miles long, your shell pocke
craters and frosted with comet ice, there is ah
ing you can realistically be like except yoursel

So Great A'Tuin swam slowly through tl
deeps like the largest turtle there has eveibeer
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its carapace the four huge el their backs

the vasi, glittering u,'aterfall Discwt.;tld,

which exists either because blip on the

curve of probabilit.v or becausc thc gods enjoy a joke as much

as anyonc.
Morc than nrrtst PeoPle, in fact.

Ncar the shorcs of the Circle Sea, in the ancient, sprawling

city of Ankh-Morpork, on a velvet cushion irn a ledge high

and bands of purest vermine, and sparkling Ankhstones",

and some incrcdiblv tasteless sequins, and - a dcad giveart'ay,

of cottrse - a circle o[ octarines.

Since they weren't in a sttong magical field at the mrlment

they werett'I glowing, and looked likc rather inferior

diamonds.

Iarly iridesccnt grecn, T-he city's drr'rnkcn rooftops sprouted

rnattresses and I',olsters as the winter bt'dding was put ollt to

air in the weak sunshine, and in the depths oI musty cellars

thc beams twisted and groaned when thcir dry sap responded

to the anl:ient call of root and forest. Birds nested an-rong

the gutters and eaves of Unseen University, although it was

noticeable that however great tlre pressure on the nesting

sites thcv never/ evcr, ntadc nests in the invitingly clpen

,n T.ike rhinestoncs. but diffcrent rrYt-r When it comts to glitrering ob]cds,

wjzards har,'e all thc taste and self-contrtrl of a rler-anged magpie

Sourcery

mouths of the gargoyles that lined the rooftop
gargoyles' disappointment.

A kind of spring had even come to the ancir
itself. Tonight would be the Eve of Small Go
Archchancellor would be elected.

Well, not exactly elected, because \ izards d
truck with all this undignified voting busine
well known that Archchancellors were selected
the gods, and this year it was a pretry good ber

would see their way clear to selecting old Virrid
who was a decent old boy and had been patienr
turn for years.

The Archchancellor of Unseen Universitv- v
leader of all the wizards on the Disc. Once upor
meant that he would be the most powerful ir
of magic, but times were a lot quieter now and
senior wizards tended to look upon actual n
beneath them. They tended to prefer adminisr
was safer and nearly as much fun, and also big

And so the long afternoon wore on. The h,
its faded cushion in Wayzygoose's chambers.
in his tub in front of the fire and soaped his
wizards dozed in their studies, or rook a gentle
the gardens in order to work up an appetite for
feast; about a dozen steps was usually conside
ficient.

In the Great Hall, under the carved or pair
two hundred earlier Archchancellors, the bur
out the long tables and benches. In the vaulter
kitchens - well, the imagination should need
It should include lots of grease and heat and s

of caviar, whole roast oxen, strings of sausage
chains strung from wall to wall, the head ch
work in one of the cold rooms putting the finn
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to ri model of the University carved for sotle inexplicable

reason out of buttcr. He kept doing this every time there was

a feast - brttter swans, btttter br,rildings, whole rancid Sreasy
yellow mcnagcries - and he enjoyed it so mr-rch no one had

the heart to tcll him to stop.

In his own labyrinth of cellars the t',r-rtler prowled among

his casks, dccanting and tasting.
The ail of expectation had even sprcad to the ravens who

inhabited thc Towe'r of Art, eight hLrndred feet hlgh and

reputcdly the oldest buiiding in the world. Its crumbling

stones supported thriving miniature forcsts high above thc

city's rooftops. Entire species o[ beetles and sma]l mammals

had evolved up there and, sincc peoplc rirrely clinrbccl it these

days owing to the lower's distressing tcndencv to swav in
the brceze, the ravens hrrd it all to themselvcs' Now they

were flying around it in a state of some agitation, like gnirts

before a thttndcrstorm. If anyone below is going to take any

notice oI them it r-night be a good idca.

Somcthing horriblc wirs abont to happcn.

Yott can te[1, can't vott?

a

You're not the onl1, onc.

'What's got into thcm?' shouted Rincewind abovc the din.

Thc Librarian ducked as i: lcather-boLrnd grimoirc shot

oLlt from its shclf and jerked to a rnicl-air halt on rhe end

of its chrrin. Then he divcd, rolled and landed on a copv o[

tvlttleficio's Discouterie of Dentonologir: that was industri-

ously bashing at its lcctern.
'Oook!' he said.

Rinccwind pllt his shoulder against a trembling bookshelf

and forced its rustling volumcs back into place with his

knees. The noisc was tclrible.
Books of magic h,rve a sort of life of their own' Some

Sourcery

have altogether too much; for example, the f
the N ecrotelicomicon has to be kept between ir
True Arte ol Leoitationehas spent the last ont
fifty years up in the rafters, and Ge Fordge's C
ot' Sex Majick is kept in a vat of ice in a room a
there's a strict rule that it can only be read b1
are over eighty and, if possible, dead.

But even the everyday grimoires and incur
main shelves were as restless and nerv), as t}t
chicken-house with something rank scrabbling u
From their shut covers came a muffled scratchin

'What did you say?' screamed Rincewind.
'Oook!'*
'Right!'
Rincewind, as honorary assistant librarian

gressed much beyond basic indexing and bar
and he had to admire the way the Librarian a
the quivering shelves, here running a black-leat
a trembling binding, here comforting a frighter
with a few soothing simian murmurings.

After a while the Library began to setd
Rincewind felt his shoulder muscles relax.

It was a fragile peace, though. Here and
rustled. From distant shelves came the omino
spine. After its initial panic the Library was nol
jittery as a long-tailed cat in a rocking-chair far

* A magical accident in the Library, which as has alreadv bee
a place for your average rubber-stamp-and-Dewey-decirnai r

some time ago tu
all efforts to turn
and the right to s

the big questions
interest was coming from. It rr.a
unaware of the human condition- l

far as he tuff it.
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