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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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An axe-age, a sword-age,

A wind-age, a wolf-age,


The sun turns black,

The hot stars down

Fierce grows the steam

Till fire leaps high

shields shall be sundered;

ere the world falls.



Earth sinks in the sea,

from heaven are whirled;

and the life-feeding flame

about heaven itself.

- Elder Edda

   





      
   
      Everyone on Earth for a million years or more had known that the death-stars were coming, that the Great World was doomed.
            One could not deny that; one could not hide from that. They had come before and surely they would come again, for their time
            was immutable, every twenty-six million years, and their time had come ’round once more. One by one they would crash down
            terribly from the skies, falling without mercy for thousands or even hundreds of thousands of years, bringing fire, darkness,
            dust, smoke, cold, and death: an endless winter of sorrows. Each of the peoples of Earth addressed its fate in its own fashion,
            for genetics is destiny—even, in a strange way, for life-forms that have no genes. The vegetals and the sapphire-eyes people
            knew that they would not survive, and they made their preparations accordingly. The mechanicals knew that they could survive
            if they cared to, but they did not care to. The sea-lords understood that their day was done and they accepted that. The hjjk-folk,
            who never yielded any advantage willingly, expected to come through the cataclysm unharmed, and set about making certain of
            that.

      
      And the humans—the humans—
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