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Chairbeing's Address
Kate Stitt

"Before we begin our banquet] would like to saya few words
And heretheyare:Nitwit! Blubber!OddmentTweak!"

SosaidAlbus Dumbledore andwhata banquetwe have before
us,bothin thiskeenlyawaitededitionof TTBA, andin the yeal
of CUSFSeventsto come.A warm welcometo Cambridgeand
CUSFSto all our new membersand to our existing members
welcomebackto whatshouldbeanothermgreatyear.

This Michaelmasterm heralds some exciting changesto our
programmewith a broaderfocus on aspectf ScienceFiction
andFantasyincluding film andtelevision,anda new Thursda:
evening programmefeaturing screeningsyeadingsand socia
events.Ourfocusin theearlypartof thistermis on Doctor Whqg
surely one of the greatestSci-Fi phenomenadn the history of
television.

Enjoy reading this TTBA, and | look forward to seeing many
you at this term's events, and those throughout the year.

Kate Stitt, Chairbeing 2002 - 2003.
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Editorial

Owen Dunn

Puttinga TTBA togetheris abit of anordeal,really. Not just for
the obvious reasons,either; while it can be difficult getting
articles together, cajoling people to write reviews, and then
printinganddistributingthe finishedproduct,the real difficulty
for meis computersWhenl first tried to producea TTBA some
yearsagol wasconfoundecby a pieceof softwarecalled Quark
which ran on Windows 3.1 (remembeithat?).Part of the reasol
thatissueneversawthe light of dayis thatl spentall my time
trying to getto gripswith Quarkratherthanirritating the blaze:
out of all my friends by pestering them for articles. My
experiencethis time has beenslightly better, and if you're
readingthisit's alsobeensuccessful.

In theseenlightenecdaystherearefreeword processor(ssh,not
awordto anyoneaboutthepiratedcopy of Quark),andl've beer
through three of them before finally finding somethingthat
doesn't crash, doesn't reformat the whole issue in 6 point
Helvetica, and doesn't joyfully scroll around so that it's
impossibleto seewhat you're typing. Having found one that
works and that | can understand- Microsoft Word is too
user-friendlyfor me,l suspec--I'll sticktoit, butl can'thelp but
feelthatall thisshouldbeeasieisomehow.

ScienceFiction and its often quirky views of the future have
proposed all manner of futuristic gadgets for handling
information, from Star Trek's data tablets to the ludicrous
glove-manipulateduser interface from the recent Minority
Repor film, but | think Babylon5 wasclosesto the markwher
it comesto predictingwhatwe'll be doingin the future. Evenin
the 23rd Century,in a spacestationin the middle of nowhere
mankind(and indeedmost of the main alien raceswe see)still
usespaper Papeiis easyto use theuserinterfaceis superbandif
it all goeswrongyou canfold it into an aeroplaneand throw it
acrosstheroom.Try doingthatwith aword processor.

With luck I'll be vacatingthe Editor'schair beforethe nextissue
to letthe realEditortake up hispost. TTBA is whatyou makeit,
soif you haveany articles,reviews, stories,poetry, artwork, or
anything else we might be interested in, send it to
soc-cusfs-ttba@lists.cam.ac.uk . (Despitemy liking for pen
andpaperwe can'taccepthandwrittercontributionsbecausthe
Editor clint rode the headwithers.Plain text or some othel
widely-spokerelectronicformatwill befine.)

The Committee

<soc-cusfs@lists.cam.ac.uk>
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Secretary: Tony Evans
Membership Secretary: lan Jackson

Peter Corbett
Gaute Strokkenes
Clare Boothby

Treasurer:
TTBA Editor:
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Reeve Jonathan Amery
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Tied-in but Unbound

Doctor Who coming back? It never went away...
Steven Kitson

Everyonewho's everbeento school hasseenit in action. It's
instinctive,wired-into our hardwarea reminderthatthreemeals
hunger will have us breaking spectacles and making
conversatiompieceswith polesandpigs'heads.

The first law of the pack: know your place.Everyoneneedsa
whipping-boy,andeverysub-cultureneedsa sub-sub-culturéo
look down on. But in pigeonholingtheseseriesand (perhap
spurred on by memories of a couple of particularly
unimaginative Star Trek novels) separating the
patronisingly-nametspinoffery'awayfrom ‘real'sci-fi, is fandon
guilty of exactly the sameprejudice with which mainstrear
reviewerdreatthe genreasawhole?And, moreimportantly,are
we missingout on somethingvorthwhile?

ThegoodDoctoris no strangeto theliterary medium.Way back
in 1964 -barely a year after the TV seriesbegan-- David
Whitaker,thefirst scripteditor,adaptedrerry Nation'sscriptinto
Doctor Whoin an Exciting Adventurewith the Daleks Even at
this stagetherewere stirrings of originality: asthe Dalek story
wasactuallythe secondone broadcasandno onewaslikely to
novelisethe first, a lacklustreromp with cavemen(over twenty
yearslater, it would be one of the last to makeit into print)
Whitaker invented a completely new opening in order to
introducereadergo the Doctor and his companionspne widely
thoughtto bebetterthanthatontelevision.

In was some years later, in 1973, that the famous Targe
novelisationsbeganby reprinting Whitaker's work as Doctor
Whoand the Daleks Overthe nexttwo decadeslmostall the
broadcaststories were transmutedinto prose, mostly by the
prolific-beyond-all-reasonTerrance Dicks. Despite working
underheavyrestrictiongthebookshadall to be the samdength
whetherthe originalwasatwo-partor a ten-partstory;they were
targetedexpresslyat children) the resultswere,though by no
stretchof theimaginationgreatliterature fun andexciting (often
improving on the TV storieswhich were their inspiration):the
perfectfodderfor a pre-teenwith a big imaginationand a thirst
for words. They introducedmany childrento Doctor Whoor to
sci-fi in general;jin arecentinterviewDicks wasaskedhow does
it feelto havetaughtanentiregeneratiorto read?'.

As the seriesmovedinto what wasto be its final phase,new
scripteditor Andrew Cartmelhadbig ideas:for thefirst time a
long-termview was taken, hints were droppedthat the Doctor
was perhapsmore than he seemedThe novelisationsreflectec
this, with suchbooksasBenAaronovitch'dreatmentof his story
Remembrancef the Daleks bringing in the first signs of a
developedrich mythology as strangeand deepas anythingin
literary sci-fi. How well this would havetranslatedo the screel
is a mystery, as the rescheduledserieslost its ratings battle
againstCoronation Streetand productionfinished on the last
seasornn 1989.

What seemedto be the end turned out, in true Doctor Whc
fashionto beanewbeginning.n 1991Virgin books,whichhad
acquiredTargetfrom WH Smithsomeyearspreviously,launchet
a seriesof original novelspicking up from wherethe TV serie:

left off. This new medium gave spaceto developthe new
mythologyandthe characterof the seventhDoctor himself: the
rumpledmage,the clown who would use any meansnecessan
Time'sChampion.

TheNew Adventuresasthey werecalled,wereunlike any othel
literary series.Quickly doubling their initial bi-monthly pace
they had a momentumunmatchedoy any single author'sserie:
wherebookswould appearaftergapsof a yearor more,but with
over thirty different authorsthroughoutthe run there was no
dangerof the lack of ideasthateventuallyconsumesnostseries
Successfulfinancially as well as artistically, anotherrange of
bookswas launchedfeaturing novelsthat slotted betweenTV
storiesto enablefans of other Doctorsto seetheir favourite
incarnationof the Time Lord in print.

Takenindividually, the books scoredmore hits than misses.A
combinationof talentedwriters anda strongeditor who refusec
to besatisfiedwith anunadventuroumoney-spinnethatsimply
traded on past glories saw a range that could have beena
lukewarmretreadof the novelisationsnsteadbecomeasvibrant
asourceof newideasasthe mainstreansci-fi communityduring
theperiod:PaulCornellin LoveandWar playedwith the ideaof
virtual reality giving form to Jung'sarchetypes full yearbefore
Vurt, and Aaronovitch took lain M. Banks'sconceptionof a
technologicaparadiseandaskedthe mostimportantquestion,a
guestionthat Bankshimselfonly touchedon later: whatdo you
doin theCultureif youlove someonandtheydon'tlove you?

It was the name of Doctor Who which allowed this
experimentatiorand originality to flourish. With steadysales
practicallyguaranteedby the logo on thecover,theeditorswere
able to take chancesthat more mainstreamsci-fi publisher:
simply could not afford. Chanceslike developingnew talent:
manyof therange'destwritershadneverbeenpublishedbefore
and several have gone on to other things. Paul Cornell is
becomingapresencen British TV dramahavingwritten severa
episodedor the BBC'sflagshipseriesCasualty andhasrecently
publishedwo original sci-fi booksSomethingMore and British
SummertimeMark Gatisswenton to co-createhe GoldenRose
of Montreux-winning The Leagueof Gentlemen and Lance
Parkinwas story editor on Emmerdaleand wrote the acclaime
modernclassicMandy'sSecreDiary.

As well astaking chanceswith new writers, the many of the
booksthemselvesveredistinctly original, especiallywithin the
conservativegenreof sf, a tradition that continuestoday. After
the Doctor'sshort-livedreturnto televisionin 1996,the Doctor
left Virgin (but notbeforethethemesandmythology of the New
Adventureshad beenbroughtto a satisfactoryconclusion)and
returnechometo the BBC. Therebookslike TheScarletEmpres
andThe Blue Angel (both by PaulMagrs) exploreand explode
narrativeconventionswhile LawrenceMiles's The Adventures
of Henrietta Streetlooks at symbolism and secret histories
throughthe researche®f a mysteriousnarratorwho seemsto
knowmorethanheis lettingon.

TheBBC havecontinuedothertraditionstoo, suchasensuringa
mix of both newtalentandthosewho bring their reputationgo
the range.WhereVirgin had RussellT. Davies,writer of Dark
Seasomwhowentonto find famewith Queeras Folk, andStever
PressGangCoupling Moffat, the BBC haveMagrs,whosebook
ModernLove washotly tippedfor the Bookerandwhowaslisted
amongthe Times Literary Supplemerg Best Young British
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Novelistsin 2002.

The BBC currently publishestwo rangesof Doctor Whobooks
andhasrecentlyreducedoutputfrom onebook from eachrange
a monthto alternatingthemin orderto allow the editorial tearr
to spend more time on special projectsto tie in with the
upcomingfortieth anniversaryof the TV seriesin Novembe
2003.0nerangefeaturesthe adventureof the first to seventi
Doctors and their companionswhile the other chroniclesthe
continuingsagaof the eighthDoctor (whoappearedn TV once
in 1996, playedby PaulMcGann).Both lines produceexcellen
books-- along with, it must be said, the occasionalone that
leavesyou scratchingyour headasto why it waseverpublishec
-- but the latteris especiallyinterestingasit carriesthe torch of
the TV seriesin continuing the ongoing adventuresof the
Doctor.

Assuchi,it is gratifying thatthesebooksdo not remainstaticbut
do forge aheadinto an uncertainfuture. Perhapsthe bigges
changeof recentyearswasthe destructionof the Doctor'shome
planetGallifrey, an eventwhich left the Doctor traumatisedanc
theuniversein anuncertainstate. The booksusedthis chanceto
refine and sharpenthe Doctor'scharacterdroppedwithout his
memoriesat theendof thenineteenthcentury,hespentthe next
hundredyearsandsix book slowly rediscoverindis placein the
universeand his own nature,connectedto yet alien from the
humansaroundhim. The resultwasa Doctorwho recapturesghe
distance,the dangerwhich is suchan important part of the
character.

After escapingEarth, the Doctor's travels revealedthat the
universewas in a precariousstate without the Time Lords to
watch over it, leading up to the epic confrontationin the
seventeentlcentury describedin The Adventures®f Henriette
Street Facing down the elemental forces of humanity"
ignorance,the Doctor savedthe day only after sacrificing an
integralpart of himself. ThisincidentalsointroducedSabbatha
humantime-travelleiwith goalssimilarto the Doctor'sbut whose
methodsare utterly opposedwhosepath hassince crossedhis
severalimes.

Sincethenthebookshaveembracedneof the series'concept'
greateststrengths,the variety which is allowed by a narrative
magic box that can take its occupantsanywherein time anc
space. The Doctor and his companions have facec
anthropomorphipoodlesvho wantedto rewrite The Lord of the
Ringsanda comic-booksupervillainat the end of time, visited
the Spanishcivil waranda planetof cartoonswhile the books
have explored the idea of historical truth emerging from
disparateperspectiveghenotion of Englishnes$n apost-Worlc
TradeCenterworld andthe cruelty of freewill.

Carehasbeentakento ensurghatmostbooks,while continuing
the Doctor's story, are also 'stepping-onpoints' for thosewho
wantto givetheseriesatry. If you areintriguedto find outabou
what'sgoingon in this unfairly-neglectedareaof sciencefiction,
I recommendpicking up a copy of Lloyd Rose's Camer:
Obscura(it's gotaroseon the cover)andsettlingbackto enjoya
richly textured and wonderfully-written tale of carniva
sideshowsndtemporalexperimentsn Victorian England.

Time and Space ona CD
Owen Dunn

If Doctor Whds nativemediumis televisioni,it is booksthathave
alwayscomesecondlt is only sincethe seriescancellationon
television in 1989 that Doctor Who has really emergedin
anothermedium: audio. Although the BBC themselvesmade
someDoctor Whoradioplays,theywerealwaysone-offspecials

Since1996Big Finish, a small British productioncompanyrun
largely by Doctor Who fans,had beenproducingaudio drama:
featuring Bernice Summerfieldwho had featuredalongsidethe
Doctorin Virgin's New AdventuresDoctor Whonovels.In 199¢
the BBC offeredthema licenceto produceoriginal Doctor Whc
audio plays for distribution on CD. It was a gamble: get the
actorsfrom the original televisionserieso reprisetheir rolesfor
audio plays, and hope that enough people buy the result
Luckily peopledid; Big Finish'sfirst Doctor Who release,The
Sirensof Time broughtthe Fifth, Sixth, and SeventhDoctors
togetherand sold over 30,000 copies. Although subsequer
releasedhaven'tbeen quite as successfubs that, the company
continuego be profitableand now releases Doctor Whoaudic
adventureontwo CDseverymonth.

Thethingwhich broughtDoctor Whoaudiosto my attentionwas
the announcemenin 2000 that PaulMcGannwould reprisehis
role asthe EighthDoctorin a seasorof four new plays.This was
newWhq andoncel'd enjoyedthe first, StormWarning | was
hooked.As | write, the secondseasorof Eighth Doctor audios
hasjustfinishedandathird seems nearcertainty.

So, are they any good? The answer, as with the original
televisionseries,s thatit varies.However,very few of the plays
I've heard have fallen completelyflat; evenwhen they've not
beenwonderfultheyhavelargelystill beengreatfun to listento
andthat'slargely the point of the whole thing. One of the mosi
noticeablefailings of someof the playsis their failure to make
good useof the audio medium.Somereleasesare trying to be
like televisionbut without the pictures,making liberal use of
special effects becausesound is cheap and the listener can
imaginethe rest; unfortunatelythe result can be confusedand
hardto listento. Otherplaysfall preyto thetemptationto break
the'show,don'ttell' rule, andcompensatéor the lack of visuals
by stuffingthedialoguewith exposition Alan Barnestwo plays
Storm Warning and Neverlandare particularly guilty of this,
whichis aparticularshamen the caseof StormWarningbecaus
the paceof an otherwiseenjoyablestory is destroyedby the
Doctor's lengthy soliloquising. On the other hand, there are
storieswhich usethe audiomediumsuperbly.JonatharBlum's
The Fearmongerstandsout, as does Robert Shearman'sThe
Chimes of Midnight which createsa blend of tension and
comedyin anEdwardiantown house

PeterDavison,Colin Baker, SylvesteMcCoy,and PaulMcGanr
are all superbas the Doctor. Although it's beenquite a while
sinceanyof themappearedh Doctor Whoontelevision,they've
pickeduptherole almostasif they'veneverbeenaway.Davison
Baker,andMcCoy all soundslightly older, certainly,andof the
threeit shows mostin Davison'svoice, but they manageto
recapturethe spirit of their time as the Doctor on television
Colin Bakeris oftensingledout for praisefor his performance
theBig Finishreleasesndrightly so.If histime asthe Doctoron
televisionwasbrief for political reasonshe'smakingup for lost
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time now andplaying the partthe way one suspectde always thetaleis somewhatoo detailedto be from believableprimary

wanted:morethoughtfulandcaring, anda gooddeal lessloud. sources.lt's impossiblein most placesto tell which bits of

Theinnovationof an elderly companiorin the form of a history historical backgroundshe insertsare real, and which fiction. |

lecturercalled Evelyn helpsaswell. Playedby Maggie Stables suspecmostlytheformer.

Evelynis a worthy matchfor Baker'sDoctor, giving as good as

shegetsin theirrepartee. The book hasa lot of battles,but shemanagedo avoid them
dominatingthe action. The inevitablejourneysare successfull

Of the threetelevision Doctors,SylvesterMcCoy comesacros: elidedalso,which i; blissf'ul. Someof thgcharacterisatioﬁs abit
leastwell on audio.Somehowhe doesn'seemquiteright, butit's Weak,butgenerallyit's quitegood.Readit.
hardto pin down quite why. | suspecthathe wasa muchmore

visual Doctor on television, and it is the lack of thesevisual

elements the gait, thefacial expressions thatI'm noticing. His i ) , )
successoPaulMcGann, is quite anothematter. With only the AShis alsoavailablein the CUSFSLibrary.
characterfrom the TV Movie to comparewith there'sno doubt
that he's absolutelyright asthe life-loving Eighth Doctor. He
boundsaroundhis storieswith obviousrelish,attimesreminding
me of Patrick Troughtonand at times of Tom Baker. Eventhe
worstof the Big Finish Eighth Doctor stories(which | think has
to beNeverland is improvedby McGann'spresence.

Jonathan Amer

British Summertime

Paul Cornell

Trade Paperback, £10.99
ISBN 0-575-07369-1

PaulCornell cameto talk to CUSFSearlier this year and apar
L . from being a very entertainingguest,he readus someexcerpt:
Sowhatof the futurefor Big Finish?Well, havingjust producet fom his forthcoming novel British Summertim. These shor
an adventurefor webcastingon the BBC web site (Real Tim§) f5gmentswere quite light in tone, so the bleak and at times

they'resetto produceanother,and they'vealreadyannounce g.,asometone of the bulk of the novel when| cameto readit
their plansfor DoctorWho's40thanniversaryearin 2003.Reac weresomethincof a surpriseto me.

aboutZagreusontheir websiteandtell meit's notambitious.I'll

beveryimpressedf theymanageo pull it off. Alison Parmetehasa talent for readingthings and people.She
canlook into a faceand seea pastandfuture,ata houseandsee
thata doglives there at a streelin astrangetown anddetectthe
gradientof ‘chipshopnessthat promisesfast food ahead.Wher
herfriend FranstartsactingstrangelyandthendisappearsAlison
goeslooking for her and encountersthe GoldenMen, angelic
figureswho have beenaroundsince Old Testamentimes, and
then...Well, it getscomplicated,asplots involving time travel
arewontto do, andyou needto addaBiggles-likepilot fromthe
future, his disembodiecheadco-pilot, British Intelligence,and
Judaslscariotbeforeyou canstarttrying to imaginethe whole of
the story; the book is full of ideas.When| first readthe book
earlierthis yearl wasn'tquite convincedthat it all fit together
but on re-readingit for this review | found the intricate
complexitybreathtakinandconvincing.

Ontheweb:

http://www.doctorwho.co.uk/
Big Finish'sDoctor Whoreleases

http://www.bbc.co.uk/cult/doctorwho
Theofficial BBC site.

http://www.gallifreyone.com/
Fan site with news, reviews,and a comprehensivg
referenceo all thingsWho

Reviews

Ash - A Secret History
Mary Gentle

Trade Paperback, £9.99
ISBN: 1-85798-744-6

'‘Write aboutwhatyou know'is oftenatacticsuggesteito writers,
andregardles:of its meritsin generaoneareawhereit doeswork
well is in creating a senseof place, as here where British
Summertim is setfirmly in Cornell'shomecity of Bath, a city
‘designecby the old and the drunk andthe Luftwaffe, andtheir
combineceffortsresultecin a city of Autumn'. Thenovelis alsc
very evocativeof time: thenationalfuel protestsandthe Newsof
the World's campaignto ‘'nameand shame'paedophilesboth
makeanappearance.

Ashwasa mercenaryBorn 1457, died 1477. Rapedat an early
age,shelearnedto fight and becamea leaderof herown band
She'sfought everwhere from the furthestboundsof the Holy
RomanEmpire, to the English Civil Wars. The one thing she
hasn't done is broken a condotta (her contract with her
employer).

British Summertim is a very rich book, well worth readingand
re-reading.l said it was bleak, but the bleaknessis leavenei
throughouwith wit, andthereis ahappyending.Sortof.

PierceRatcliff is an historian. Born in the 20th century he is Owen Dun

writing anew biographyof Ash atthebeginningof the21st,anc
uncoveringnewsourcesashedoesso.

Ash facesproblemsfrom the major, like her ancestry,to the
minor, how to feed600soldiersfrom day to day. Along the way
shelearnstolerance hope,compassiorand a lot more politics
thansheeverwantedto know.

Mary Gentlehasdonewonderswith this book. To my mind Ash
couldhavewalkedoutof arealhistorybook, althoughashistory
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The Straw Men

Michael Marshall (Smith)
Hardback, £10.00

ISBN: 0-00225-601-0

MichaelMarshall Smith cameto Bordersin Cambridgerecently
to talk abouthis newnovel, The StrawMen publishedunderthe
nameMichael Marshall,and sold on the thriller shelvesrathe:
thanthe SF ones."Sowhy shouldwe buy your book?" he was
asked.MMS, grinning and unhesitant,replied, "becauseit's
fabulous!"

So((slightly hesitant)l boughtit, a little worried that one of my
favouriteauthorswasselling out. The plot goeslike this: Ward
Hopkinsreturnsto his family homeafter his parentsfuneralto
find anotein his father'shandwriting - "Ward, we'renot dead"
An abductionputsJohnZandt, an ex-homicidedetective,back
onthetrail of aserialkiller who abductechis daughtentwo year:
ago. The two men follow their increasingly mysterioustrails,
crossingpathsandeventuallyrealisingthey'retrying to solvethe
sameproblem,andendingin a dangerousattemptto rescuethe
latestabductee.

And, well, it is indeed fabulous. The changeof setting to
present-dajpasdonenothing to crampMMS's style. The Straw
Menfeelslike a naturalprogressiorfrom his earlierworks, with
serialkillers as disturbingasthe farm in Spares and detective
writing thatis everybit assharpasin One Of Us. What surpriset
memostis thatthe air of magnificentstrangenesthatMMS's SF
createshasalso survivedthe moveto a present-daystory. The
proseflows easily,carrying the readereasily alongthroughthe
coilingsandtwistingsof theplot. My only criticismsarethatthe
plot gets a little too convoluted during the middle (where
Hopkins and Zandtare still following independentrails) anc
that the characterisations slightly patchy -- Ward Hopkins is
superblycharacterisedhut Zandtand his partnerseema little
woodenattimes.

Overall,though, a really good read.Evenif you're not fond of
thrillers, give it a go (and MMS promisesto return to the SF
eventually...)

Clare Boothb

Signs

Written and directed by M. Night Shyamalan
Mel Gibson, Joaquin Phoenix, CGl aliens
Out Now

Il comeclean:l neversaw The Sixth Sens. My first M. Night
experiencewas 2001's paeanto the four-colour superherc
Unbreakabl. While, yes, it did havean impressivetwist ending
| wasleft wonderingwhatall thefusswasabout.

Fortunately,Shyamalan'sstyle fits his most recentwork muck
betterthan his last. His portentousdialogue and a directoria
style which hadhis actorsdelivering everyline asif they were
announcincthe deathof a major Royal still distancethe viewer
from the characterswWhile in theearlierfilm this greatlyhinderec
the necessanempathyfor its everymanhero,it is perfectfor a
film whichis self-consciousha dramatisedebateon Faith.

Gibsonis mediocreasa priestwho hasturnedhis backon God
and retired to a farm with his brother (Phoenixin anothe
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excellentperformance’and his two splendidly creepychildren
(Rory Culkin (yes,Macaulay'sbrother)andAbigail Breslin).

Theyawakeonemorningto abizarrepatternof circlesflattenec
into their crops.Is it the work of local hoaxers,or could the
explanatiorlie fartherfrom thisworld?Well, whatdo you think?

You don'tneedto worry aboutpayingtoo muchattentionto this
movie; you could happily doze off during someof the early
sequencewhile youwait for thealiensto turnup. Anything that
is vaguelyimportantto the plot is signpostecin flashing neor
andrepeatecat leasttwice, just to make sureyou don'tmissit,
andthenin caseyou forgot duringthe lastthirty minutesthere
arethoseannoyinghalf-seconcflashbackgust beforethe payoff.
Patronising'Ohyes.

The aliens' behaviouris suitably mysterious,though it does
sometimescome acrossas a slightly forced eccentricity-- asif
these are pretentiousgoth extraterrestrials,affecting bizarre
symbols and mannerismsin order to be more inscrutable
Throughoutmostof the film they are seenonly partly and in
fleeting glimpsesandtheseappearanceaidedby the superbly
manipulative soundtrack, are some of the most effective
sudden-jolthrills seenin cinemasthis year.It's not the constan
uneasinesof The Others, but it hadmejumpingin my seat,and
I'm notusuallyajumper.

The climax is disappointing: the aliens are reduced from
terrifying force of nature to standard Hollywood CGI
extraterrestrialswhile the thematicconclusionis heavy-hande
andtrite. All thingsconsideredSign:is alightweight shock-fes
with ideaswell aboveits station,worth seeingif you havesome
time on yourhandsandyou fancyraisingyour heartratea little.
Justdon'texpecitto haveto think, andatall costsignorethe last
tenminutes.

I'm still wondering what all the fuss is about.
Steven Kitso

The Librarian Speaks
Clare Boothby

Possibly CUSFS'best-keptsecret(after the one aboutthe tame
Venusiann thesocietytrunk, anyway)is its Library. Situatedin
the heart of Cambridge,this majesticbuilding dominatesthe
Cambridgeskyline, dwarfing the historically less interestin¢
colleges-- or maybenot... In this universe,the Library is split
betweena set of rather dishevelledcupboardsin the Union
Society building and my attic. Its purposeis no less noble,
though: to provide a source of reading matter for the
impoverishedstudent.With morethanfour thousandbooks,and
free borrowing rights for all memberswe hope to keep your
bookshelvesand your brains busy throughoutyour time in
Cambridge(anyonewho managedo read all 4000+ in three
yearsmay be eligible for a small prize). Our collection span:
science-fiction fantasy and friends with little regardfor style,
popularity or taste.We have everythingfrom the rare (obscure
Vinge, anyone?}o the common(Pratchetty the ton), from the
sublime(Wolfe at his best)to theridiculous(Heinlein'sredheads
to the downrightawful (I'm goingto stop namingnameshere!,
We'vegot high art and hackfantasy,theoneyou readwhenyou
werelittle andneverthoughtyou'dfind again,and the oneyou
alwaysmeantto get round to readingbut neverhave. Simply



find what you want in the catalogue (available online at
http://www.chiark.greenend.org.uk/cusfs/ ) andlet me know,
eitherin persorat oneof thediscussioror socialmeetingsor by
email(soc-cusfs@lists.cam.ac.uk).

Alas, it is also my sadduty to inform you thatdueto problem:
with our tenureatthe Union Society the partof the Library that
residesthereis not currently availablefor borrowing. However
the remainingpartis still very definitely openfor businessThe
online catalogue lists the complete collection and the
currently-borrowablébit separatelyand you can expectto se¢
both raffle booksand advanced-readingooks (for swotting up
on meetingtopics beforehandpt the discussionmeetings(And
if anyoneknows of anywherewe could keep 4000+ books
indefinitely thenthe committeewould be veryinterestedo heal
fromyou!)

Planet of War
Sebastian Bleasdale

"Gentlemen,"Planningsaid,and seatechimself, completingthe
Mars Colony LeadershipCommittee."| assumethe six of you
havereadthebriefing. So,Mining - canit bestopped?"

"An ordinary meteor,no problem,"Mining said. "But this one
it's got a small moon's massand there must be half earth"
antimattempushingit. No chance.”

"We senta probe.It got shotdown," Explorationsaid."Our ships
haveno betterarmour.Whatl wantto know is why they'redoing
this. Theymustknow theycan'tgetawaywith it. Whenthe WPC
hears..."

Defencehadbeenlooking pale."The Saylesproject,"he said.
"You wentaheadwith it? Eventhough..."

"A month until the ship's launch," Defence confirmed. "But
everyone'soyal...theycan'thavefoundout."

"We canlaunchit before?"Planningsaid.

"A fortnightat best.And we'veonly got daysbefore... butthis is
insane It's overkill. The meteordoesn'fust destroythe ship or
evennukethebaselt'll shift Marsout of its bloodyorbit."

"But completely legally,"” Mining said, glaring at Defence
"Thanksto yourshipandyouignoringevery..."

Planning cut him off. "Recriminationslater. We've got an
evacuatiorio organise."”

Asit happenedthe presidentof UMRA hadn'tknown aboutthe
ship.However,aswith everythingelse hisunbornsonwasgoing
to getthebeststarsignthatmoneycouldbuy.

Ontheweb:

As well asdrawingour CaptainCUSFScomic, Sebiwrote and
drewayear'sworth of webcomic...

http://pcpcomic.ucam.org/
Petethe CarnivorousPlant

Taking the Biscuit

Owen Dunn

‘This is wherewe signedthe treaty that endedthe War, in the
sameplace Mikhail GorbachevandRonald Reaganmadetheir
first stepstowardsthe end of the Cold War fifty yearsago
Reykjavik.A placehalf the world hadn'theardof backthenbut
nowthe placethe whole world knowsasthe placeMankind was
saved.'

Sergepausecandlookedpastthesmall groupof touristsandthe
white-paintedbuilding and the city lights beyond.They knew
nowwhat bargainhad beenstruckon their behalf,what sacrifice
hadbeenmade,to securetheir safety.His train of thoughtwas
interruptedby a glider roaring acrossthe harbour. Camera
clicked, flasheswent off, and the touristsgaspedappreciativel
as,in the distancebeyondthe glider'spath, the NorthernLights
begartheirnightly show.

Thousand:of miles awaythe Presidenof the United States(anc
Mankind'sOfficial Representativto the Leagueof Friends)took
agulp of coffeeandgrimaced.

'So, what do they want from the first shipment?'

His National Security Advisor looked up from the strangepad
devicethey'dbeengivenby theirconquerorsit wasratherlike a
laptop computer,but the casingwas malleablelike plasticine
and could morph into any shapeat the machine'scommand
Their scientistshadn'tbeenable to work it out, and wheneve
theytried to examinethedevicea smallwarningpoppecup and
thedevicewould shutdownfor awhile in anelectronicsulk.

'It's rather strange, Mr President,’ she said.

ThePresidenlaughed.'Whatisn't with theseguys? Someof the
othersin theroomlaughednervously.

'‘Well, they want...Look, I'll showyou.'Shehit a buttonon the
sideof thedeviceandturnedit round.Theyread:

A GRANDE AMERICANO WITH ROOM FOR MILK

The machinerecoiledin distasteas the Presidentspluttereda
mouthfulof coffeeoverit. His Secretaryof Stateslappedhim on
thebackuntil hestoppeccoughing.

‘Isthatall?"hecroaked.

‘Well," said his National Security Advisor cautiously,'there'sa
slight matterof scale.’

* Kk *

Serge smiled as he sat in the little coffee bar enjoying a
cappuccinoand readinga copy of the London Times from a
coupleof daysago. He had left the touristsbewilderedas their
real tour guide had arrived and come here. This holiday was
turning out well, just the relaxingbreakhe neededafterall the
chaosthatthe Friends'attackhadcaused An oddname,but that
was what they called themselves. The Quakers had beer
outraged.



His pocketbeepecandheignoredit; hewason holiday, afterall.
His pocketgave him a small electric shock,and he pulled the
bleepeiout to find it pulsinganangryred.'Sorryaboutholiday.
Helprequiredurgent.Washington.'

'‘Ah hell," he muttered. 'What ¢heywant?'

* k%

‘A cup of coffee.'

Serge blinked. 'Why call me? You could just go down the ro
Starbucks.'

'You knowwhatthesepeoplearelike, SergeWe'retalking abou
aliensfor whom Earthis approximatelyequivalentto a small
coffeeshop.A grandeamericands goingto besomethinclike...'

'‘About five thousandtrillion litres," supplied the Nationa
SecurityAdvisor.

‘JeezThat'salot of coffee,A hell of alot of coffee.'Sergepausei
and frowned.'Even supposingwe can make that much coffee
wheredowe getacuplargeenoughto serveit in?'

'‘Actually,’ said the President’l don'tthink that'll be a problem
Theyjustwantit beamecto their ship.'

'Ri-ight. Soall weneedis ajumbo espressithe sizeof New York
andawholeloadof hotwater..."

* k%

A weeklaterthe GrandeAmericanoProjectwas up andrunning
under the supervisionof the Government'sChief Scientific
Officer SergeCossett.It wasn'tgoing very well, though. They'c
assemblecon the shoresof Lake Michigan -- Serge guesse
they'dhaveto goto Lake Victoria if the Friendshad wanteda
Venti - and had set about acquiring all the material for the
largesicupof coffeeAmerica,orindeedtheworld, hadeverseen

The espressimachinewasrelatively easy:a quick modificatior
to oneof their obsoletegas-burnin¢gpowerstationsandtheyhacd
somethincwhichwould usepowerto convertwaterto steamand
forcethat steanthroughanenormousquantity of groundcoffee
Thedifficult partwasthe hotwaterfor therestof the Americano.

'‘We'vetried everything,but wejust can'theatthewhole of Lake
Michiganto the sortof temperaturwe need!

The Presidentfrownedat Serge.'Not evenclose?No, | suppos
not, andwe can hardly servethemcold coffee.We'vegot to do
somethingotherwisethis planet'stoast!

'Yes! That's it!"

'Youwanithe planet to...'

‘Gimmethecommunicatiordevice theoneyou useto talk to the
Friends.'

ThePresidenpulledthelittle walkie-talkieout of hispocketand
lookedatit. Sergesnatchedt from hishandandbeganto dictate
his messagto Earth'sconquerors:

'You scum, you think you can just come here and demanda
coffeethe size of Lake Michigan?Who do you think you are?!
can'tspeakfor the Presidenbut for me the Treaty'soff. Do you
hear?No more coffee, no custom disco acts, no planet-wide¢
karaoke Off.'

The Presidentwas staring at him, mouth wide open and eyes
bulging.'Youjusttold the Friendsto...'

‘Notyet. In abouttwo minutes.Hetook a coupleof stepstowards
the water and threw the communicatolinto a speedboaat the
sideof thelake.'Onmy mark,dumptheespressinto thewater.'

"You're mad! splutteredthe President.He was on the point of
having Sergearrestedbut couldn'tquite seethe point of firing
theonly mancrazyenougtto pull thisthing off.

‘No moremadthanthe ideaof makinga giantcup of americanc
Mr President.'

They waited, staring at the water, while the engineerson the
espressimachinereadiedthe giant hosesthat would deliver a
concentratedurstof caffeinatecgoodnes:into Lake Michigan.
Then, suddenly,Sergeran to the side of the lake where the
speedboawaswaiting, startedthe motor,andjumpedout asthe
boatchuggecouttowardsthe deepewater.

The Presidenfiooked at Serge.'Got to make surethe heatgets
deliveredto the heartof thedrink. And stir it abit...'

Therewas a terrible deathly silence and then a loud whining
noiseasabeamof redheatlancedfrom thesky into thelake.The
Friendsweren'thappy.

‘Now!'

The espressoworkers started the machine and the syrupy
sluggish substancegushedlike oil into the water, which had
begunto stearrandbubbleatthetouchof the Friendsheatray.

'‘Oh my God,' said the President.
'Oh my God," said the National Security Advisor.

‘Nowthey just needto, well, wakeup andsmell the coffee,'said
Serge.

At that moment,two things happened The heatray stopped
therewasa pause andthenthe lake wassurroundecby an eerie
blueglow. The groundshookandtherumbleof rock beingtorn
from rock was briefly audible before it was overtakenby a
horriblewheezincsound.Thelake,andmuchof theland arounc
it, vanishedfrom sight, leaving in its placea perfectly round
crater.

Applausebroke out amongthe party at the lake's edge as it
startecto rain. The PresidenhuggecSergethe NationalSecurity
AdvisorhuggecasurprisecespressengineerTheyhaddoneit!
'‘What about the milk and sugar?' asked the President.

'l imaginethey'vegot otherplanetsfor that. | don'tenvy them;
they'llneedonehell of alot of cows.'

‘There'sa medal for you for this, Serge.'The Presidentwas
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grinning.

‘Don'tcountyour chickens, mutterecSergeHe pointedup at the
sky where severalhuge metallic discswerefalling throughthe
atmosphereglowing redwith thefriction of re-entry.

'What thehell is that?"

'| think, Mr President, that it's our tip..."

CUSEFS Vice-Presidents

Owen Dunn

Did you know that StephenHawking is Honorary Presidentof
CUSFS,and that we managedo persuadéim to agreeto don
this mantle only on the condition that we never talk to him
again? If not, you probablydidn't know that CUSFSelectssix
vice-presidentgvery yeareither. Herearethe resultsof recen
yearselections.

2000

In 2000, vice-presidentswere chosenby mediocrity voting
(wherebythe most andleastpopularchoicesarediscarded)and
theywere:

- Sam, the New Hall College cat

» The Name of the Rose

» The spirit of English cricket

» The view from the lounge at 12A Clare Colony
* Thomas Womack's disk space

*lan Jackson's bed

2001

In 2001,the CUSFSvice-presidentsvereelectedn a successio
of gamesof top trumps, where nominees'talentswere pitted
againsteach other for no particularly good reason. Thos¢
selectedvere:

» John Prescott's fist

 Thelnstituto do Vinho do Port{Port Wine Institute)
«The Women's Press

*« Tom the barman at Girton

* Shiny Things

(No, | don't know why there are only five either. -Ed.)

2002

In the year2002, vice-presidentiahominationswere submittec
to trial by combat, as one Summerevening CUSFS member

gatheredin Trinity New Court to fire rubber bandsat one
another,much to the bemusemenof passingcollege porters.

Theresultof this bloody battlewasthatthe following miscreant

wereelected:

 The Glorious Planet Gallifrey (may she rest in peace)
+ Kate Stitt

« The Picture of Dorian Gray

» Cambridge University Veterinary School

* Anubis

*Pern

The Adventures nf cantam l:lISFS

, ' Captain CUSFS wakes frem

with my life? No
one will care about

a superannuated
superhero in the
cold uncaring Z1st
Contmry. If only the
vice presidents of  fa
CUSFS could save "«’f&; ;
me... ;

The view out
. of 12A Castle

It must be from Newhall...
I'll fly over and check it out.

Ornly college members here.
y Then I'm sure you'll be able to name the

I'm from Newhall.
I graduated in '61

people on this matriculation pheto.

Goodness. I can't
{ da that. Only the

| Vice presidents of
§ CUSFS can save mel

Starting with ‘I‘hz frr'sf row, The names are f\manda ;
Bertha, Catherine, Christi, Daniella, Dawn, ...




Termcard - Michaelmas 2002

Monday Tuesday Wednesday | Thursday Friday Saturday Sunday
Week 1 Squash
Bowett Room, Queens'
7th-13th October 7:30pm
Week 2 Doctor Who Video Discussion:
Showing Doctor Who
14th-20th October
Week 3 Discussion:

Favourite Author
21st-27th October

Week 4 Dinner Discussion:
Mars
28th Oct - 3rd Nov

Week 5 Games Evening

4th-10th November

Week 6 Storytelling Discussion:

Douglas Adams
11th-17th November

Week 7 Discussion:
Star Wars
18th-24th November

Week 8 Reading Discussion: Marion
Zimmer-Bradley
25th Nov - 1st Dec

(Where not listed here venues will be announced by e-mail. To receive information about the socistg-ousis @lists.cam.ac.uk)




