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Chairbeing's Address
Kate Stitt

WelcomeBack!

Herewe areat the startof anotheryear,and CUSFSseemso be
goingfrom strengthto strength.Lastyearbroughtuslots of new
members, exciting discussions, film screenings,and some
extremelyconvivial socials,aswell as eventslike Picoconand
thelaunchof Finding Helen the newbook by Colin Greenland
one of CUSFS'sfavourite authorsand all over nice chap.The
library is back in handthanksto somehard work by Clare
Boothby.And of coursewe couldn'tforgetthe Afmaelisdagrthe
Wakefor the Old year(and a very goodsunriseit wastoo), an
extremely successfulVeizla, and after a year's hiatus, the
appearancef two excellentTTBAs; my thanksgoto theeditor,
OwenDunn, for his sterling work on those,and on the edition
you'reholdingnow.

Thisyearpromisego beequallyexciting.Highlights comingup
include trips to book launchesand signings, an exciting
selectionof discussionandscreeningsa library duplicatesale,
and plenty of opportunitiesto meetand mingle with CUSF<
memberspld andnew.

Thanksto theoutgoingcommittee for their dedicatedvork over
the last year - you all did a grandjob, andit wouldn't have
happenedwithout you - and to the incoming members,for
volunteeringand for their determinationto make this year
anothergreat one. With their help, and yours, it should be
packedwith eventso remember!

Kate Stitt, CUSFSChairbeing2002-2004.

The Committee

<soc-cusfs@lists.cam.ac.uk>

Chairbeing: Kate Stitt
Secretary: Christine Clarke
Treasurer: Helen Cousins
Membership Secretary: lan Jackson
Librarian: Clare Boothby
TTBA Editor: Owen Dunn
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Reeve: Helen Cousins
Geldjarl: Helen Cousins
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Runecaster: Sally Clough

TTBA is the magazineof the Cambridge University Science
Fiction Society. All materialis © 2003 the contributors,but
CUSFSreserveghe right to reprint material. Edited by Owen
Dunn.Coverby OwenDunn. Thanksto all the contributorsand
to ClareBoothbyfor moralsupportandproofreading.
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Hey - she's sealed all the exits

You may have won
with green UQobtainium! )
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you'll never leave
— here alive. Ma-

hahahahaha! '

And she's sealed the
entrances, too!

presidents of
CUSFS can S
save me now!



Editorial

Owen Dunn

Thelong hot Summeris gone andterm is nearly uponus, and
with it comesanewissueof TTBA. Publishedwo or threetimes
ayear,TTBA hasbeenthe CUSFSmagazinesincel974whenits
title wasTitle To Be Announcedbut that madethingstoo eas)
for the University Library, so thetitle haschangecdevery issue
since 1975. With stories, reviews, articles, letters, and news
aboutCUSFSandsciencefiction in general TTBA is available
freeto all membersof CUSFS.

Therearealot of reviewsthis issue of books,authorsfilms and
seriesbothnewandold. Nowthe CUSFSLibrary hasmovedout
of the Union Society, it's an excellentopportunity to readfor
yourselfsomeof the bookson review hereor up for discussior
laterin the term.(There'salsoanexplanationby the Librarianof
the currentstateof the Library andour plansfor it elsewherdn
thisissue.)

Of course, the magazine wouldn't even exist without its
contributors,so if you've read any sciencefiction or fantasy
seenany interestingSF films, felt a burningurge to rant abou
the misunderstoodsemiotics of space opera, or just beer
overcomeby a desireto doodlespaceshipsyou canhelp! Senc
all your reviews, articles, artwork, comments,and letters to
soc-cusfs-ttba@lists.cam.ac.uk ; plain text is preferred,but
anywidely-spokerelectronicformatis fine.

This is my third issueof TTBA asEditor, with anotherone or
two to comethis year,but I'm very consciousof the factthat |
don'tgetalot of feedbackbeyondcongratulationgor managing
to produceanotherissue. I'd really like to know what you, the
readersthink of TTBA. Would you like to see more smallet
issues,or just two or three medium-sizededitions eachyear?
Whatdo you think of the mix of articles,fiction, andreviews?
How aboutthe layout? Let me know,andthere'sa chancd can
makethings(even)better.

Onething I'd like to seemoreof in TTBA is opinion articles. |
wantto seebothsidesof debatesauthorssufficiently entrenche
in their views that they'll defendanything to the deathand
beyond. | wantblood in thesepagessoif you feela burning
passionto defendStephenDonaldsonagainstallegationsthat
he'san angsty hack with an overwhelminglove for the word
“clench”, or you want to disparageBabylon 5 as Star Trek
withouttheproductionvalues 'd really love to hearfrom you.

The otherthing we needmoreof is art. We haveour very own
Captain CUSFS, but it'd be nice to have a few illustrations
throughouthemagazine.If you candraw,andespeciallyif you
candrawsciencdiction, do getin touch!

The Last Man in the World
Lucy McWilliam

I met Dorasix monthsbeforeit all beganShewasdevastatingl
was a technicianat one of the medicalresearchnstitutesthat
clungto the edgeof the city, while she'djust movedbackfrom
the Statesto heada new geneticdab at the university. We were
thrown togetherat one of thosenumerouswine-and-no-chees
eventswhich infest the run up to Christmas,whenthe safety
officer from the hospital A&E departmentsomehowfailed to
negotiatesome low-flying fairy lights. You think he'd know
better,but on this occasionl forgave him. After I'd retrievec
severalshop-boughimince pies from the tinsel-ladenbranche:
of the fake tree and fetched Dora anotherglassof inexpertly
mixed punch, | decidedit would only be polite to introduce
myself.| told hermy name,whichis Adrian Newton,andaddec
thatmy parentavantedto call melsaacbutthe midwife thoughi
theotherkids would throw applesat me. Dorathoughtthatwas
hilarious.

As the inhospitablechill of winter meltedinto the welcoming
armsof spring,Doraandl grew blissfully happy.We weremade
for eachother.'d escorther homefrom work, especiallywhen
the GM activists were paradingin force, and recount the
anecdotes$d storedup in my headto amuseher.l'd treasurethe
curl of hair she'dbestoweduponmeand I'd keepit in alocket
aroundmy neck,closeto my heart.l'd stayawakefor hoursjust
to watchher sleep.There musthavebeensomethingn the air.
Everywherel looked people wheresmiling and laughing. We
hadnoideaof the painandmiserythatwasto come.

In mid-FebruaryDorawasdueto attenda two-weekconferenci
in Hawaii. | was so jealous. Only astronomersand fruit fly
geneticistsget to go to Hawaii. | vowed to keep myself
frantically occupiedwith work while shewasgone.l madeher
cups of soothing herbal tea when she had a headachefrom
alternatingbetweenmicroscopeand computerscreerall day. |
listenedto herpractisinghertalksandjoking abouthowall fruit
flies did all daywaseat,sleepandreproduceWhenl saidl'd like
to beafruit fly shetold mel shouldhavebeenacomedian.

As the dainty shadesof March and April blossomednto the
riotous carnival of summer, Doomsday approached. The
undergraduatesettleddownto somelast minuterevision,while
thesteadytrickle of touriststhunderednto a torrent.Doraand|
attended the DNA anniversary celebrations along with,
accordingto the proclamationsof the glossy brochure,aging
andesteemednolecularbiologistsfrom all four cornersof the
globe.The high schoolgeometrypart of my brainprotestedhat
the Earthwassphericalnotcuboid.Doragiggledlike agirl.

I nearlyfell asleepduringthe Chancellor'sspeechandtried not
to cough too loudly as the Science Minister vaunted the
achievementf British scientists.It felt almost like being a
studentagain. We ate a picnic lunch amid a seaof dancing
dandelionclocksand| watchedthemsheddingtheir seedsnto
theflurry of theflirtatious breeze As the conversationturnedto
the latest bacterialgenomesequencingprojects,| noted that
Bordatellaand Yersinia soundedlike Mediterraneanholiday
destinationsDorajustrolled hereyesin acomicalfashion.

Thefirst daysof Junewerefilled with excitementDoraandl did
the usual round of the college balls, where| showedoff my



juggling skills, andwe spentSuicideSundayensconcedn The
Eagle,enjoying the extendedhappy hour. The next day, the
unexpectedsighting of a continent-crushingasteroid was
plasteredacrossthe front pagesof the national press.Quite
frankly, 1 thought there was more chance of winning the
NationallLottery. Thefollowing Saturdaymy numberssameup.

We were wanderinground the midsummerfair, eating seafooc
and drinking beer. The air brewed with alcohol-fuellec
conversatiorand the earthy smell of yeast.l watchedwith an
affectionatesmile as a small boy ambledpast, blowing pretty
bubblesn the air. They bob bob bobbedupwardsandafaron a
caressof the wind, exquisitely iridescent, kind of how |
imaginedsoulsmightlook. | like kidsbut | couldn'teatawhole
one,l told Dora.You'resofunny, shesaid.

Despitethe sultry summerheat,| couldn't help shivering. The
commonhadalwaysbeenseveraldegreesoolerthantherestof
the city. Touristguidesandghostwalkersattributedthis to the
fourteenthcentury plaguevictims buried below. More sensibl¢
peoplebelievedit wasdue to the proximity of the river. Just
aftereight, my backpocketchirruped.I'd won the lottery! It's a
shamadt wasonly atenner.

Juneripenedinto July. The country was basking, somemight
saybroiling, in the midstof a heatwaveTherehadalreadybeer
two in-depthreportson the growing problemof global warming
in the colour supplementso the SundaypapersThe organiser:
of the annualfilm festival feareda low turnout but Dora and|,
like manypeople,took advantagef the arctic air conditioning
andchilled drinksandstayedup to watchlate night showingsof
classicssuchasThe Day The Earth StoodStill, The Terminatol
and Dr Strangelove Kinky sex, | suggestedDora just threw
popcornatme.How ironic, wethoughtlater.

To startwith, peoplethoughtit wasjust anotherone of those
bugsgoing round, an inevitable consequencef the influx of
several thousand summer language students and the
pre-end-of-ternstressand post-end-of-ternbinge when mostof
theundergraduatesuggereff home.lt wastheholidayseasol
andthe familiar facesin the commonroom changedrom week
to week. It wasonly whenthe ritual signing of 'get well soon
cardsbeganto eatinto the morning coffee breakand the first
deaths were officially acknowledgedthat people stoppec
gossippingandstartedo takeseriousoticenotice.

Predictably,the first thingsto run out were bread, milk and
bottled water. Mind you, that usedto happen after a mere
overnightsnowstormor the vaguesthreatof a fuel shortageNo
matter. Both Dora and | were wheatintolerant and hardenei
espressalrinkers.More thangradually,the schoolsclosedone
by one andthe offices emptiedas peoplebeganto find good
excusedor working athome.The trip Doraand| had plannedo
the Shakespear€estivalwas cancelledas the principal actors
the understudiesand the understudie®f the understudiesall
succumbedA plagueonall ourhouses.

July yellowedinto August. This is it, this is the big one.That's
what the pessimistsscaremongersnd vigilant werethinking.
But - asidefrom obviouslybeingsomekind of rapidly evolving,
highly transmissiblevirus - no one knew what it was. And
withoutthatknowledgetherecouldbenovaccineandno cure.

Oneof the Australiantabloidsreported inaccuratelyasit soon
transpired it to be a cousin-once-removedf a somevirus that
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inflicts blindnesson marsupials. They christenedit - rather
appropriately] thought- KangarooFlu andthe namesomehov
stuck.Thoseout to makea quick buck stood on streetcorners
peddling designersurgical masks, which had becomeall the
rage,with tiny kangarooson. This just happenedo coincide
with the releaseof a major Hollywood studio's big screer
adaptationof the kids TV series,Joey.Before the authorities
orderedthe cessationof public gatheringsyou could sit in a
cinemaandwatch a walking talking CGI Joeywhile wearinga
Joey mask and trying to eat promotional Joey popcorn.The
conspiracytheoristshadafield daywith thatone.

| usuallyavoidedthe news.It wasdepressin@t the bestof times.
If somethingreally importanthappened'd expectone of the
busybodieswould make sure | was informed about it soon
enough.One lunchtimel waslounging in the commonroom,
idly resistingbeingdrawninto smalltalk with thefew remaining
peopleworking on our virus detectionsystem.True to form, the
Secretary-To-The-Research-Directorthe capital letters were
important,apparently- dartedthroughthe doorwayandpressei
thebig redbuttononthedustyTV in thecorner.

"...andif you'vejustjoinedus..."

It's strange how those were always the first words | hearc
whenevetl happenedo be nearatelevision.It's like they knew
The sombre-faced,grey-haired BBC newsreaderhad beer
wearinga blacktie sincethe deathof the Queen,andit looked
like hewasstill wearingthe samesuit.

"...in an announcemenimade a few minutes ago, the UK
Governmentmposedmatrtiallaw..."

A murmurshudderedhroughthe building. It looked like there
wasgoingto beanapocalypseafterall.

Next was a round-upof the world news.Apparently Canada’
prime minister had vowed to jail "irresponsible"people who
violated quarantindaws, the National Guardhad gottentrigger
happyin Birmingham,Alabamaand, despitehaving the lowest
reportedinfection rate, Singaporeannouncedlansto install a
thermalimagingcameraat ChiangilnternationalAirport.

Then followed a public information databurst,a veritable
cornucopiaof useful bullet points, meaningful statistics and
whizzy graphicsworthy of an election-nightPeterSnow, bless
his soul. From what | rememberthe text went somethinglike
this:

***DATA***

OfficeOfNationalStatistics:

NewCases=1,517,666

Deaths=839,213

DepartmentofHealth:
Symptoms=fever, cough, headAche, soreThroat,
muscleAche.

Treatment=bedrest, fluids.
SeeCommunityPharmacistFor:

Paracetamol, analgesics,antipyretics,antibiotics,
linctus, oxygen.
Complications=pneumonia,bronchitis,heartAttack
SeekMedicalAttention. NationalHelpine=0800424242
***END***

| sighed,stoodup andwentbackto work. It'd all be oversoon,
barthescreamingandl'd rathemot haveto listen.



Augustwitheredinto autumn.Fall, the Americanscalledit. We'd
fallen all right. Where therewould have beensmokingleaves
and toastedmarshmallowshere were now smoulderingbodies
and scorchedearth.So much for gunpowder treasonand plot.
Beforel knew it, | was sitting on my own, illuminated by a
single candle, listening to the endlessstatic on my wind-up
radio.

They'reall dead,| told him. He wasa scrawnyball of manglec
ginger fur with a blue collar and a silver bell that jangled
incessantlyashe snakedbetweenmy legs.| shudderedo think
whathewassurvivingon. Maybehewasthe ancestoof thenext
dominantspecieson the planet.It wasa somewhatcomforting
thought.l hoistedthe coil of ropeover my shoulderandsetoff
on the familiar route acrossthe market square.l'd alwayshad
plansto build Dora a gardenswing and now, whenit wastoo
late,| finally hadthetime.

The Septembesunsankbehindthe dreamingspires,drowning
thecity in blood andshadow At groundlevel the air wasdead
stagnantFromabove therewasaflapping soundin the lastpuff
of breezel lookedup. Someagileyoung so-and-sdadstrunga
bannercrosstheornateroof of thecollegechapel THE END IS
FUCKING NIGH. You cansaythatagain,| thought.

| don't know how long | stoodthere,staringat the sky.| don't
evenknowwhatl wasthinking. All of asuddenputof nowherd
heardthe faintestof sounds.I spunaround,to seenothing but
the jaundicedgrassandthe weatheredskeletonsof bicycles. It
grewlouder,a metronomicsqueakinga high-pitchedheartbeal
like an approachingarmy of mutantmice. A manon a bike
wobbledaroundthe corner. It was the safety officer from the
hospital A&E department.We stared at each other, mouths
agape.

"You'realive..."

| parkedthebike againstherailingsoutsideDora'shouse under
the council notice which explicitly forbademe from doing so.
Thatwasthe goodthing aboutArmageddonno moresilly rules.
| smoothedmy tousledhair, wincing as| grazedthe ropeburns
onmy handsandpluckedthelilies from thefront basket.

My darling Dora lay on the bed,surroundedy sweetsmelling
flowers, strawberryblondehair curling aroundher angelicface,
slendermrmsfolded acrosshermilky chest,peaceful.l oncetold
hershewaslike reallygoodice cream.Justbeingwith hergave
me a chill of satisfactionin the pit of my stomachl wantedto
consumeher.In thatroom,in the half-twilight, with bloodonmy
hands, watchedas sheopenedher eyes,eyesthat piercedme
straightto theheart.

"Why areyou doingthis?"shepleaded.

| absentmindedlyingeredthelocketaroundmy neck,thelocket
that containedher hair, the hair that containedher DNA. I'd
known beforel'd sequencedt that we would be biochemically
compatible.Like | said,we weremadefor eachother.Oh, don't
quibblewith me aboutdataprotectionethics.Seq-U-likewould
beall theragein thefuture.Orit might'vebeen.

Why go to the trouble of trying to synthesisea plague from

scratchwhenthereare alreadyplenty of dangerougpathogen
available?you justgetacloserelativeand usestandardyenetic
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engineeringsplicing in a get-out-of-jail-freecard for yourself
andyour loved oneof course.lsn't DNA wonderful?How tragic
thatthe legacyof its discoveryshouldbe the smokinggun by
whichthegoldenbulletwasdelivered.

We,foolishmankind,havebeenpredictingour own demiseever
sincewe crawled out of the slime and tumbleddown from the
treesNeedlesso say,we'vecomecatastrophicallgloseon more
thanafew occasionsPeopleusedto believethatJudgemenbay
would arrive with with a suddenflash of blinding white light
and an unforgiving cloud of radioactivedust. Bad Hollywood
sciencdiction lured usinto a senseof falsesecurity.We would
defeatthe alieninvaders.Theasteroidwould be deflectedn the
nick of time. A curewould befound.Sciencecourageand- most
importantly, love - would triumph. The world would go on
turning.

| thoughtbackto that day, Valentine'sDay, in the airport, her
headtossingin contemptuougaughter,herhairtumbling like a
waterfallinto thewhirlpool of hereyes.

"Not unlessyouwerethelastmanin theworld," she'dsaid.
And so,a goodfive million yearsbeforethe warrantyof the sun

wasdueto run out, theworld endednot with abang,butwith a
whimper,thedeathrattle of unrequitedove.

This is Lucy McWilliam's first story for TTBA. Whennot
occupiedwith storiesor the many reviewsshe'scontributed
to thisissue she'sdloinga PhDwith the Geneticdepartment.

Summer Substance

Lucy McWilliam, Simon Tatham,
Clare Boothby

Beforethe Summerbreak, we askedthree TTBA readerswhat
they were looking forward to before Autumn. This was what
theysaid...

Unlessyou've beenhiding undera moon rock, it can't have
escapedyour notice that the fifth Harry Potter book, Harry
Potterand the Order of the Phoenix is due out on June21st.
Why on earth,you may be thinking, shoulda grown-upliterary
magazinelike TTBA () be concernedwith wizards, flying
broomsticksandotherfantasticathings?Whenthe fourth book,
Harry Potter andthe Gobletof Fire, wasreleasedn thesumme
of 2000, I was finishing off a Mastersdegreein Leedsand,
despitespendinga largeamountof my time procrastinatingn
Borders ('m so glad they got round to opening one in
Cambridge), was seemingly immune to the hype. It took
eighteermonths,a severeboutof insomniaand a perusalof my
housemate'sookshelfto changemy mind.

First of all, the adventuresof Harry, Ron andHermionearenot
just for kids. They'refun, dammit.Who hasn'tdrooled overthe
Halloweenfeast,wishedtheyhadtheirown houseelf or yearnec
to racearoundthe sky on a broomstick?Who hasn'tdreamex
(evenif it wasonly a dream)of battling sideby sidewith loyal
andcourageousdriends(a la Buffy the Vampire Slaye) and (in
the words of Rick O'Connellfrom The Mummy rescuingthe
damsein distresyHermioneor Ginny Weasley)killing the bad
guy (ProfessorQuirrell, at least) and saving the world (even
temporarily)?Why should these experiencesbe restrictedto



those under the legal drinking age? Even (some might say
especially)adultsneedto escapeherealworld.

Secondly,JK Rowling's books, despitetheir increasinglength
(Order of the Phoenix will consistof 225,000 wordsin 786
pagesand 38 chapters)prove mucheasieton the brainthan, for
example,Shelley's Frankensteinor Hamilton's Night's Dawn
trilogy. This may explain why | whizzed through the former
within a weekend,while the latter remain languishingin my
to-readpile.

Havingsaidthat,just asBabylon5 is notjust anotherStar Trek
the Harry Potterstory is more than just a FamousFive for the
GameboygenerationThe plot of this intricateworld is asthick
asthe spinesof thebooksin whichit is written. Harry'sability to
speakParseltonguefirst revealedin chaptertwo of the first
book, The Philosopher'sStone is instrumentalin the seconc
book,Chamberof SecretsSiriusBlack,wrongly accusedillain
of thethird book, Prisonerof Azkabanis first mentionedamere
sixteen pagesinto The Philosopher's Stone The polyjuice
episodan Chamberof Secretswill laterreturnto hauntHarryin
Gobletof Fire. Rowling hasrevealedthatshehadpre-emptively
plotted out seven books, one for each of Harry's years at
HogwartsSchool of Witchcraft and Wizardry, andthat she has
alreadywrittenthefinal chapternof thefinal book.Is Rowlingthe
newJ.Michael Straczynski?

Sol, like the restof the world (thefirst four bookshavesold200
million copiesin 55languages)ill becountingdownthedays
of Junebecausd wantto seewhat happensnext What will
happemow thatYou-Know-Whohasreturned2Vhowill bethe
newGryffindor QuidditchCaptainWill RonandHermioneever
gettogetheridastbut not least,how will the threefriendscope
with their OrdinaryWizardingLevel examgOWLSs)? | guessve
shallfind outsoonenough.

Lucy McWilliarr

| haven'tgot the money(or the time!) to keepup with Interzone
or Spectrunor anyof theotherSFmagazinesor with thedozens
of shinynewSFbooksthatappeaeveryyear.That'swhy | spenc
everysummerbouncingwith anticipationfor the new Hartwell
Year'sBestanthologiesTheylet mein on themysteriousworld
of the SF magazinesthey give me a taste of authorswhose
books| might otherwiseignore, and most importantly, they're
damnedyood!Hartwellhasbheenan SFeditor (of bothbooksand
magazinesfor over 30 years,and his eye for a good story is
unerring.l canhandover my money securein the knowledge
that every one of the twenty-odd stories per volume will be
worthreading,beit by anold favourite or a familiar but untried
nameor acompletenewcomer.

Clare Boothby

I'm planningto re-watchBabylon5 seasor2 over the coming
few months, becauseit's just come out on DVD. Shiny
spaceshipshumour,dark forebodings,Vorlons, all in glorious
widescreenWhat'snotto like?

I'm terribly badatpicking out stuff to read,sol barelyhavealist
at all. I'd quite like to read Tad Williams' Otherland seriesat
somepoint, sinceMemory,Sorrowand Thornwasquitefun in a
well-trodden-pathsort of fashionand this soundsinterestingly
different.

Simon Tathar

Reviews

The Last Resort
Paul Leonard
BBC Books, £5.99

One of the great strengthsof the BBC's seriesof Doctor Who
novelsinvolving the Eighth Doctor hasbeenthe ongoingstory,
anoverarchingplot thatlinks the talestogether It hasgiventhe
seriesa senseof direction,and (possiblymoreimportantly from
thepointof view of the BBC) keptreadersookedsothatthey'll
readthe next month'sinstallment.Exceptit's not a month any
more.About a yearago the outputwashalved, with the Eighth
Doctor novels going bi-monthly and alternatingwith stories
aboutthe previoussevenDoctors, and that'sin part why the
currentstoryarcjustisn'tworking.

For the pastfive books,we'vebeenin what peoplehavestartec
to call the'alternativeuniversecycle',andl've notreally enjoyec
any of the booksthat much. Perhapsthis wouldn't matter, but
thesefive bookshave beenspreadover ten or more months,so
we'vebeensloggingthroughalternativeuniversedor agesnow.
I'm getting bored, and The Last Resortis one of the leas!
interestingdDoctor Whobooksl've read.It's alsoone of the most
terribly confusing.

Solet's see:following the demiseof Gallifrey and most of the
Time Lords, Time is falling apart,leadingto lots of alternative
universeswhich are gradually beginningto impinge on eact
other.At thisrate,the Universewill gofoom, we'retold, andthe
Doctorhasto fix it. In ThelLast Resort we encounter reality
wheretime travel hasbecomecommoditisedand Good Times
Inc. areselling packageholidaysto varioustimesand placesin
Earth'shistory. Beyondthat, I'm afraid| lost the plot a bit. The
multiple different versions of several chaptersand severa
charactersnakeit hardto work out what the hell is going on,
andtheplot doesn'somuchhavea conclusionasafrayedend.

Oh, and the characters!Written well, the Eighth Doctor's
companionsFitz and Anji, can be interestinghumanbeings
playing well off eachotherandthe Doctor, but herethey areat
bestcardboardcutoutsof themselvesand Anji swerveswildly
out of character.Good Times is used for a little authorial
anti-capitalisipolemic,which is fine -readerslon'thaveto agree
with authors- butwhen Anji (whowasa futurestraderbeforeshe
joinedthe Doctor) hasmomentsof socialistrevelation('Oh how
evil I was,howgreedywe all were'andothersuchtosh),l begin
to getalittle grumpy.

Theoriginal characterdor this novel, Jackandlyeeye,arelittle
better,and the Doctor doesn'teven makean appearanceintil
150 pagesin. Most of the characterdie severaltimes, some
quitegruesomelybut for all theblood andgoreit's meaningles
becausethere'salways anotherversion of the characterwho's
alive andwell. We'resupposedo believethatthe Universeis at
stake,and presumablyto carethat the Doctor sortsit out, but
basedn TheLastResortl neitherbelievenor care.PaulLeonarc
cando better (The Turing Tes), and so can the Doctor Who
range.How did we get from superbbookslike History 101 and
CameraObscurato this?

Owen Dunt



Light
M. John Harrison
Gollancz, £10.99

In 2400 SeriaMau Genlicheris a pilot - andanintegralpartof -
a K-ship. Becoming suchis a choice not easily taken, even
harderto reverseandoneshenow deeplyregrets.In our presen
Michael Kearney is close to understanding something
fundamentalaboutinformation that will openour way to the
galaxybutis perpetuallyhaunteddy a strangeentity hecallsthe
Shranderandmurderspeoplein an desperatattemptto keepit
atbay.Meanwhilebackin 2400 Ed Chianesenasexperienceall
thethrills thereareandwould justlike to seehis sisteragain.All

threeare both drawnto and terrified by the KefahuchiTract, a
radiatingoceanof energyin spacehat hasattractedandbaffled
beingsfar greatethanthem.

Lightis not aneasybook, it won'tdo quite whatyou expect.Its
plot strandsspiralinwardstowardseachother,notto meetbutto
slip by andheadout oncemoreon their own unexpectegaths
It forcesyouto look attherolessocietyexpectdrom us, howwe
areboundby themandhowwe canescapelt skewsreality under
yourfeetsothata dinnerpartybecomesacold viciousskirmish,
while the murderthat follows is full of loving warmth.Like the
tractatits heartit won'tgive upits secret®asily.

Perseverdoweverbecausdt is oneof the bestbooksyou will
readthisyearin anygenre.
Duncan MacGregoc

The Moon and the Sun
Vonda Mclntyre

This delightful book introducesthe court of Louis XIV to an
interestingraceof SFnalseamonstersAs is usualfor Mcintyre,
there are ideas from feminism, SF and a certain amount of
left-wing politics. But, unlike manyof herotherworks, herethe
plot is tightly drawn and gripping. The charactersgrow and
changeevenastheyschemesothatthereadercanseeinterestat
a personal,as well as global or racial level. This book is
idiosyncraticin subjectmatter,butit is well-executedgreatfun,
andwell worthreading.

lan Jacksol

Untied Kingdom
James Lovegrove
Gollancz, £10.99

If you sawthecoverblurb andexpectedhatthisbook would be
an insight into actions taken by statesin the name of the
InternationalCommunity,you'd be disappointed but with the
internationalpolitics castfirmly in the backgroundwe areleft
with asuperbguestmovelin afutureEngland.

Following somedisastrougolitical decisionsreferrecto only as
the"Unlucky Gamble",the United Kingdom hasfallen apart.lts
governmentis in exile somewheren the Caribbean,and its
infrastructurehasbeenruined by randombombingraids by the
facelesdnternationalCommunity.What governmenthereis is
local, with townsorganisingthemselvedo getby. Oneof these
townsis Downbourneruled by a mayorwho hasstyledhimself
asoneof England'smythicalfigures,the GreenMan. Whenthis
town is attackedby a London gang, though, the idyll is
shatteregandmany of the town'swomenaretakenawayto serve
in the British Bulldogs' "Recreation Zones". One of these
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women,Moira, is thewife of our protagonist|ocal schoolteache
FenMorris.

Their marriagehasn'tbeenhappy,but Fenneverthelessetsoff
for farawayLondon to rescueher and the rest of Downbourne®
women.Fen'sjourneyto London,then, forms the bulk of the
book, with distinct episodes along the way. There is
Wrickmanasinghe,a Hindu travelling the largely deserte:
railwaysin a commandeeredld pieceof rolling stock he calls
the Jagannathathereis NetherholmCollegewherea mediocre
authoris worshippedby his adoringfans;thereis Fairfield Hall
where a community lives togetherin and aroundthe manor
housethere.Finally thereis Lewisham and the home of the
British Bulldogswho kidnapped-en'swife.

While most of the story is told from Fen's perspective,his
journeyis interspersedvith Moira'sfirst personnarrativeof her
experiencesvith the British Bulldogs. Her gradualacceptanc
into thetrustof theirleader,Craig (knownto theothersas"King
Cunt"),putsthe goal of Fen'srescuemissionin doubt; doesthis
particulardamseln distresevenwantto berescued?

Untied Kingdomis a novel aboutcommunities,how they form
andhow they are held togetherby individuals. Fromthe towns
of rural Englandto thecity compoundf thegangsthatcontrol
London,from thecommunitiesFenencounterenthe wayto the
facelesdnternationalCommunitythatrainsdownits bombs,one
of the book'sstrongestmessagess that it is only by banding
togetheithathumansansurviveandthrive;thatleadersarethe
necessary cement that help hold communities together
Individuals on their own like Wrickmanasinghe,travelling
aimlesslyandalone,standlittle chance.

Owen Dunr

Altered Carbon
Richard Morgan

Altered Carbon should be a great book. It hasall the right
ingredients- strongcharactersanda tight, exciting plot played
out againsta fascinatingworld. The problemis that Morgan
hasn'tyet gotthe knackof fitting all the piecestogethersothat
the book as a whole is somewhatessgoodthan the sum of its
parts.

Our hero, TakeshiKovacs,wakesup on an unfamiliar planetto
find he'sbeenhiredby alocal bigshot(Bancroft)to investigatea
ratherfishy murder.Sofar, sogood--butin Morgan'suniversethe
commonplaceopyingof mindsandtheirresleevingnto bodies
makeseverythinga little more complicated.The body which
Kovacswakesupin isn't hisown, butonewhichwasconfiscatet
from a local hood; the murderwas of Bancroft himself, but his
two-day-oldbackupis missingsomevital memories.

Alas, noneof therestof thebookquitelives up to this promising
set-up.The mainlet-down is Kovacs,a very strong,determinec
characterbutunfortunatelyone whotendsto dashoff manically
withoutthinking. Becausehe'salsotheviewpoint characterthe
narrativedoesthe sameandwe'releft trying to piecetogethera
plot out of his senselesactions.The otherbig disappointmenis
thatthesettingraisesa multitudeof interestingmoral andsocial
questionswhich never interact with the plot. As well asthe
questionsurroundingcopyingandcloning,thereareotherslike
'‘whatif you'resopooryou haveto rentyourbody out?'and'how
do you work with someonewho's wearing your boyfriend's
body?'Morgandoesn‘ignoretheissueshut eachoneis reducec



to two paragraph®f angstin Kovacs'train of thoughtbeforehe
dashesoff to do something pointless, and meanwhile the
standarddetective-storyplot chugson regardlesspblivious to
anyof the interestingoroblemsin theworld aroundit. Thebook
would really have benefitedfrom being written in the third
persorratherthanthe first, sothat the charactersnight havehad
the chanceto at leasttalk throughtheir problemsinstead.lt's a
greatshameo seesuchapromisingbackgroundvasted!

In short, I wouldn't blameyou for wanting to skip this debul
novel,but Morgan'sdefinitely oneto look out for in the future.
Oncehe'slearnedhow to write characterghat interactwith his
worlds rather than treating them as pretty backdropshe'll be
dynamite!

Clare Boothby

Rings of the Master series

Book 1: Lords of the Middle Dark
Book 2: Pirates of the Thunder
Book 3: Warriors of the Storm
Jack Chalker

The setting is promising (if a little clichéd): all-powerful
computer createdmillennia ago to prevent war has become
stifling andoppressiveandafew bravehumangyo againsit

However,Jack Chalkersimply hastoo little knowledgeof the
thingshe'swriting aboutand makestoo many mistakesAs he
used most of the powerful ideas early, the plot, and the
technology rapidly becomeabsurd- leaving Chalker'salready
limited abilities unableto carry the suspensiorf disbelief. The
worstexampleis Chalker'sintroductionof a universalscanner
constructor/replicatogn item of technologyso powerfulit will
necessarilgestroymostplots.

As the story becameever more ridiculous,and Chalker'serrors
becamemoreannoying,my interestwaned.At the end of book
two | decidedo skimreadbookthreein thehopeof seeingif the
endgamewas any more worth reading. However, book three
openedhe plot up evenwider andat by theendof it the series
seemedikely to lastfor atleastanotheithreevolumessol gave

up.

Thosewho need their books to have characterdevelopmen
and/orotherinterestingliterary merit will haveprobablywisely
avoidedthis seriesin any caseand should spareit no more
thought. Thosewho were looking for good spaceopera,or an
exciting rebellion, or interestingtechnology,shouldalso give
this seriesamiss.

| shan'tbereadinganymoreJackChalker.
lan Jacksol

Tiamat / Hegemony Series
(The Snow Queen, World's End, The Summer Queen)
Joan Vinge

The setting Joan Vinge has constructedis a Hegemon
consistingof a handful of worlds left connectedy FTL travel,
following the collapse of a near-omnipotentpan-galacti
society. Amongsttheseworldsis Tiamat,wherea key tensionis
betweenthe Hegemony'shigh-tech imperialist despoilersand
low-tech native defenders of Tiamat's unique biological
heritage.

Theseare very ambitiousworks. The charactersdo battle, and
play,onagrandstage andwith galaxy-shatteringonsequence
The leftover old technologyis so powerful as to be nearly
godlike. The charactergshemselveschangeradically over the
courseof their lives, asthe themesof personalnd societalfall
andredemptiorrunthroughoutall threebooks.

By andlarge| think Vinge hassucceededThere aretwo key
weaknesses:

Firstly, World's End is almost unremittingly bleak and
depressinghe main characteris at a nadir of depressiorand
angst,andmanagesnostof the time to exacerbat@already-dir¢
situations.You shouldnotreadWorld'sEnd onits own,without
expectingto go on to The SummerQueen if you do, you may
find yourself castinto a pit of despair.Luckily, you canavoid
World's End completelyif you must,andif you're reasonabl
good at picking up droppedthreads:there are a couple of
passages The SummerQueenwhich are specifically thereto
cluein readersvho have comestraightfrom The SnowQueen
andTheSummeRQueernis billed asthedirectsequekto TheSnow
Queen

The other failing is not particularly surprising: some of the
events near the end, requiredto tie up the loose ends and
providegoodclosurearealittle stretchedSurprisinglyperhaps
themainweaknessereis notin thetreatmenbf thetechnology
butin thecharacterisation.

Somereaderswho demandcompletetechnologicalfaithfulness
(particularlyfaithfulnessto existing scientific knowledge)may
be a little disappointedbut | found the use of the fictional
technologyandsciencditted well with theplot anddidn'tjar.

Likewise, few of the charactersare subtly described:mostare
veryboldly drawnindeed sometimespproachingaracatureln
theseworks,though,l foundthis a strength:anythinglessthan
the prominently describedcharactertraits would be swampet
underthehugelypowerfulsettingsandplots.

Overall,| foundtheseriesexciting,enjoyableandmemorable.
lan Jacksoi

Available from the CUSFS Library:

Paul LeonardDreamstone Moon

M John Harrisonl.ight

Vonda Mclintyre Aurora: Beyond Equality
Vonda Mclintyre Dreamsnake

Vonda Mcintyre Fire Flood and Other Stories
James Lovegrovdhe Foreigners

James Lovegrovd,he Hope

Richard MorganAltered Carbon

Jack Chalker_ords of the Middle Dark

Jack ChalkerRirates of the Thunder

Jack ChalkeyWarriors of the Storm (and many others)
Joan VingeThe Snow Queen

On the web:

http://www.chiark.greenend.org.uk/cusfs/cat.html
The full Library Catalogue.




Firefly
CUSFS Video Showings, Wednesdays from 12th November

Firefly comesfrom the creatorof Buffy, The VampireSlayerand
Angel JossWhedon,but it's nothing like the former's bright
teenagalemonologyor the latter'sbroodingmeanderingsAt its
heartit's aWesternn spaceandthe crewhavethe old-fashionet
gunsto proveit.

Thefirst thing you noticeaboutFirefly is how dirty everythinc
is. Theplanetsaredustyanddry, our protagonistgly aroundin a
slightly cantankerousld ship, oh,andthey'reonthe runfrom a
governmentvith atastefor officials in shiny peakedcapsA lot
of Firefly hasthefeel of theoriginal StarWarsfilms. Theseconc
thing you noticeaboutFirefly is how similar the setupis to that
old CUSFSfavourite,Blake's7.

In the 26th Century, Earth'sresourceshave beenusedup, and
otherplanetshavebeenterraformedo copewith the expansion
Thecentralplanetformedthe Alliance, andwagedwarto bring
all mankindundertheir rule. Firefly follows someof the losers
from that war. With a ship (Serenity Firefly class), captair
Malcolm Reynolds(NathanFillion) andhis crewmakea living
by takingcargoandpeoplefrom placeto place.

The crew of Serenityare a mixed bunch,andit's someof their
interactions,relationships,and secretsthat add to the series
interest.Mal Reynoldsis the captainof the ship, but this is no
military operationand he doesn'talwayshavethe total loyalty
of his crew: a second-in-commandis pilot, a "Companion”,an
engineeramercenarya priest,adoctorandhis fugitive psychic
sister,River.

While Firefly doesn'toozelong running plot arcs,it doeshave
its mysteries.In a time when prostitutionis perfectlylegal and
veryrespectablen mostworlds,why doesthe Companiorinara
chooseto tag along with this bunch of reprobates?Vhat
happenedo Riverto makeherthe scaredandsometimesnsane
girl weseein the earlierepisodesWhy is ShepherdBook along
for theride,andwhy doeshe seento havespecialinfluencewith
theAlliance?

Oneof thesaddesthingsaboutFirefly is that we neverfind out
mostof thesethings becausehe showwas cancelledafter only
thirteen episodes.Reasonsall too familiar to anyone who
followed the failure of JMS's Crusade -- studio interference
bizarreschedulingnear-zergoromotion -- stoppedthe seriesas
it wasjust gettinginto its stride. Two moreepisodesvere made
butnot airedin theUS, andtherearescriptsfor one or two more
thanthat,butbarringJossWhedon'hopedor a film that'spretty
muchit for Serenitylt's acrying shame.

Owen Dunt
The Animatrix
Warner DVD, £15.99

What do a cat lover, a high schoolkid, a private detective,a
femaleSamurai,a pair of robot ambassadorand the crew of a
hovercrafthavein common?They eachfeaturein one of nine
shortanimatedfiims thatmakeup The Animatrix The two-part
SecondRenaissanceecounts in sceneseminiscenbf the WWwiI
artists,HR Giger and the Terminatorfilms - the history of the
conflict between man and machine. Matriculated sees the
human resistanceattemptingto reprogramthe robot enemy
through the use of trippy visuals. In the washed-oul
noir-inspiredworld of Detective Story, a private investigatol

takeson ajob which provesmorethan he canhandle.Beyonc
elegantly exploresa glitch in The Matrix as seenthrough a
child's eyes. The photorealisticanimation(spot the gratuitous
CGl buttock) of TheFinal Flight Of The Osiris, which actsasa
preludeto The Matrix: Reloaded more than holds up to the
scrutinyof thebig screenKid's Storytells thetale of anatypical
teenagerthe fuzzy renderingmatchingthe blurring of reality.
Someof theseanimationswork andsomeof themdon't,butasa
whole they provide an intriguing glimpse into the complex
world of TheMatrix.

Lucy McWilliarr

Hulk
Dir. Ang Lee
Universal Pictures DVD £19.99 (out November)

A military scientisttrying to geneticallyengineerthe ultimate
super-soldierstarts experimentingupon himself. Thirty years
later his son,also a scientist,hasan accidentin the laboratory
and startsexperiencingviolent mood swings which turn him
into a not-so-jolly greengiant. This setsoff a chain of events
which seesAngry Man' demolishinghis place of work (like we
all haven'twantedto dothat),battlinga mutantFrenchPoodle(a
scenefor the canine-harrassegostmenin the audience) being
pursuedy a cavalcadef police,armyandSWAT teamsworthy
of The BluesBrothers and generallyhaving a smashingtime.
Soundgidiculous,doesn'tit? But translatedo the big screenit
all makeqalmost)perfectsense.

Ultimately, it's all in the eyes.Bruce Banner(Eric Bana)gaze:
into the bathroom mirror, contemplating his existenceand
dreading any glint of green which might surfacein those
sensitivepuppy dog eyes. His colleagueand ex-lover, Betty
Ross(JenniferConnelly),watcheson helpessly herbabyblues-
framedby thosefamouseyebrows- filled with compassionHer
Marine father (Sam Elliott) - all bristling moustacheeathery
skin and military grey/blue glare - monitors the imprisonec
Bannerby CCTV andthe fugitive Hulk by radar.David Bannel
(Nick Nolte) searchedor his son, his grizzled brow quivering
with emotion.And finally, theintelligently computer-generate
faceof the Hulk himselfreflectingthe astonishmenandfear of
thosewho seehim asamonster.

DirectorAng Lee'svision leadstheaudience by meanf zoom
outs,wipes andsplit screentrickery - throughthis surprisingly
sumptuousaction story, touching on mythic tragedy,scientific
ethics and family angst. In the spateof recentcomic book
adaptationsin my view, this makesHulk oneof the best.

Lucy McWilliarr

Crouching Tiger, Hidden Dragon
Dir. Ang Lee
Columbia Tristar DVD, £19.99

| have a theory that Crouching Tiger, Hidden Dragon is the
perfectdate movie. For the guysthere are thosebreath-taking
gravity-defyingfight scene@ndChowYun Fat'sportrayalasthe
fierce but sensitiveand intelligent warrior, Li Mu Bai. For the
girls there are the strongfemale characters JenYu (ZhangZi
Li), a nobleman'siaughterwho hidesa secrettalent,and Shu
Lien (Michelle Yeoh),the swordswomenvho befriendsher - and
thetwo love stories- betweerLi Mu Bai andShulien, andJer
Yu anda desertbandit- which lie at the heartof thetale.Both
sexexangleansomekind of usefulrelationshipadvicefrom the
plot, i.e. takea chanceon love anddon'tleavethingsuntil too
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late. The choiceof this film showsexcellenttaste(after all, it
wonfour Oscarspn the partof bothdater(for asking)and datee
(for accepting) Finally, it inspiresplentyto talk aboutin what
might otherwisebe one of those awkward post-datesilences
Unmissablewith or withoutadate.

Lucy McWilliarr

The Librarian Wibbles

(Again)
Clare Boothby

The coverof this issuemight give you someideawhat our big
news this time is. On the 20th August, a gang of intrepid
volunteersarmedonly with cardboardboxes,bravedthe dusty
halls of the Union to rescuesome3000 of our books,finally
reunitingthe two halvesof the library into onejoyous, papery
whole.They saidit couldn'tbe done(in fact the Union stoodin
our way severaltimes, shouting"You shall not pass!")but we
donnedour bestdragon-fightinggearand readiedour shinies:
chariotsandin theendwe movedall 3000booksin an hourand
a half! Along the way we uncovereda variety of delights,
including severalboxesof magazineg¢and the catalogueto go
with them), exciting historical documents(and Jomsmissive
from the yeardot), a seamof mould hiding behind Frederick
Pohl(ew!),andthe MysteriousSecrebf Cupboardl3. All in all,
asuccessfuevening.Many thanksto everyonevho helpedout;
it would havebeenimpossiblewithoutyou!

books then first find the on-line catalogue at
http://www.chiark.greenend.org.uk/cusfs/cat.html and
pick what you want to borrow. Then email me at

<soc-cusfs-library@lists.cam.ac.uk>  with your list (it helps
if you sendme the cataloguenumberstoo, if the bookshave
them) and I'll arrangea convenienttime for collection or
delivery.Borrowingis freeto all CUSFSmembers.

Thesecondbig pieceof newsis thatin orderto saveon storage
spacewe will soonbe selling off a large numberof duplicate
booksfrom the library. The salewill take placesometime after
the startof term,anddetailswill beannouncedn the Missiveas
theybecomeavailable aswell asonthesalepageat:
http://www.chiark.greenend.org.uk/cusfs/sale.html

CUSFS Vice-Presidents

Owen Dunn

Everyyear,for reason®f which our PresidenStepherHawking
prefersto remainignorant, CUSFSelectssix vice-presidents.
This year election was by "Pin the tail on the CUSFS
Vice-President". Nominationswere written on a large piece of
paper,in many caseswith accompanyingllustrations,andthen
volunteerswere blindfolded, given a tail, and pointedin the
direction of the paperin the traditional manner. The results
were:

» TheRepublicof Gilead

* Friendlythe Fox

Whatthis meansn practicaltermsis thatvery soonthe whole
library (all 7000booksof it) will be availablefor borrowing. At
thetime of writing | amabouttwo-thirdsof the waythroughthe
recataloguingand| expectit to befinishedby the startof term.
Forthosewho don'tknow the drill, if you wantto borrow some

* CecilNyarlathotep
* Mary Gentle'spigs

« Cruithne

- Siegfriedvon Shrink

ttba:crossword:30.1

Answers next issue, or from the CUSFS website in November
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Across:

1. Case notes. (7)

9. He sleeps with the fish. (6)

10. Could be a super tom. (9)

11. Turn out succour, turn out saffro
it turns out. (6)

13. A girlin ... in another! (8)

16. A gathering of nuns could be a p
(10)

17. The fool received the award - or

about the state of the stars. (13)
23. See 22.

26. How to flock from Devon air.
(2,1,5)

29. About to greet, but gave quarter,

alas. (6)

32. Half man, half biscuit. All cop. (¢
33,27,19 Warning the ignorant, come

or otherwise. (6,5,2,3)
34. Act up as Cymbeline's Jupiter.
(4.3)

Down:

2. The scent and sound of a wander

()

3. Relish in August or September. (¢

4. Got an itch perhaps, but no tan.
How uncouth! (6)

by Swirly and Stepl

5. See, hear - the sea's here. (4)
6. Great number in the community
4

7. Quietly forwarded parcel. (7)
(8. (13))

11. Boarded revolutionary steamsl
(5)

12. "Stop tickling me!" He has suc
nerve. (5)

13. The fellow to use in case of a
waterfall. (3)

14. See 20.

15,24. Either way, it's high time. («
18. It counts from term one. (5)
19. See 33.

20,14. One left a partnership and
nearly rose up within the followers
(4.4)

21. Pull a cartwheel in the race. (i
22,23. Eb Il'eh. (3,10)

24. See 15.

25. Thus spoke God, laid back. (6)
27. See 33.

28. | see vain doer of oddness. (5)
30. Talk of foul play. (4)

31. Up the stake, explosively. (4)



Termcard - Michaelmas 2003

Sunday Monday | Tuesday Wednesday | Thursday Friday Saturday

Week 1 Squash Video Showing
TBA

12th-18th October
Week 2 Discussion: Kevin Crossley- Robin Hobb

Robin Hobb Holland at Heffers Signing,
19th-25th October (aka Megan Lindholm) London
Week 3 Discussion: Meal

Peter F. Hamilton
26th Oct - 1st Nov
Week 4 Discussion: Fireworks,

Favourite Author Midsummer
2rd-8th November Common
Week 5 Games Evening Firefly Neil Gaiman,

Video Foyles, London

9th-15th November Showing
Week 6 Discussion: Firefly Reading Evening

Ursula Le Guin Video
16th-22nd November Showing
Week 7 Discussion: Firefly Film Trip

SF and Technology Video TBA
23rd-29th November Showing
Week 8 Discussion: Firefly

Fairy Stories Video
30th Nov - 7th Dec (with fairy cakes!) Showing

(Where not listed here venues will be announced by e-mail. For more information about the society, or to join the mailingtistcasis@lists.cam.ac.uk> )




