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      Enter the SF Gateway …

      In the last years of the twentieth century (as Wells might have put it), Gollancz, Britain’s oldest and most distinguished science fiction imprint, created the SF and Fantasy Masterworks series. Dedicated to re-publishing the English language’s finest works of SF and Fantasy, most of which were languishing out of print at the time, they were – and remain – landmark lists, consummately fulfilling the original mission statement:

      
      ‘SF MASTERWORKS is a library of the greatest SF ever written, chosen with the help of today’s leading SF writers and editors. These books show that genuinely innovative SF is as exciting today as when it was first written.’

      

      Now, as we move inexorably into the twenty-first century, we are delighted to be widening our remit even more. The realities of commercial publishing are such that vast troves of classic SF & Fantasy are almost certainly destined never again to see print. Until very recently, this meant that anyone interested in reading any of these books would have been confined to scouring second-hand bookshops. The advent of digital publishing has changed that paradigm for ever.

      The technology now exists to enable us to make available, for the first time, the entire backlists of an incredibly wide range of classic and modern SF and fantasy authors. Our plan is, at its simplest, to use this technology to build on the success of the SF and Fantasy Masterworks series and to go even further.

      Welcome to the new home of Science Fiction & Fantasy. Welcome to the most comprehensive electronic library of classic SFF titles ever assembled.

      Welcome to the SF Gateway.
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Kaeti flicked through the pile of A4 stats. ‘Useful things, scripts,’ she remarked inconsequentially.

Kerry peered at the mirror. ‘Why’s that?’ she said. She fiddled with a makeup brush, touched delicately at her lashes. For some reason, she stuck her tongue out slightly while she was doing it. Kaeti supposed it helped her concentration.

She shuffled the pages together, laid them down. ‘You write on the backs,’ she said. ‘With a soft pencil o’ course. That way you know you’re not wasting paper. It’s the way to ring the big bell.’

Kerry sat back, began packing the tubes and lotions away into the little case she always carried. ‘What’s that then?’ she said.

‘O Level set book,’ said Kaeti. ‘Bestseller every year. While it stays in the syllabus that is. There’s other ways now. Only snag is, you got to be illiterate. Won’t appeal to the Enterprise Culture else.’

The black girl glanced sidelong. ‘You’re getting cynical,’ she said.

‘No,’ said Kaeti. ‘Just watching the Box.’ She scowled. ‘Anyway, there ain’t nothing wrong with cynicism. Dead important it were, once on a time. Big philosophy. I was readin’ about it the other day. It’s just that now, people mix it up with sneering.’ She sniffed. ‘I can read, you know,’ she said. ‘Do joined-up writing an’ all.’ She twitched at the neckline of her sweater, pushed briefly at her hair.

Kerry raised an eyebrow. ‘Reckon that gear’s getting a bit out of date,’ she said. ‘Stripes are out; haven’t you heard? Makes you look like a sort of Apache dancer. Least, it would if you were a bloke.’ She closed the makeup case.

‘No way,’ said Kaeti composedly. ‘Market research, that’s what this lot is. Havin’ a beer with a mate. Amazing what you can pick up, just keeping your eyes open.’

‘Where was that then?’ asked the other curiously.

‘Southwark,’ said Kaeti briefly. ‘Barmaid. Year or two ago now, I suppose. It don’t change much though. It’s one of the things about London. Dead conservative; with a small ‘c’ o’ course.’ She sniffed again. ‘Sometimes with a big one; they made a lot o’ loot on that as well, once on a time.’ She considered. ‘Good to see you, Kerry,’ she said. ‘Nice to be workin’ with you again.’

‘Yeah,’ said the black girl. ‘Snap.’ She stood up. ‘Shall we get on with it then?’ she said.
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