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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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Blood on Glass

Nature knows nothing of death.

Not in the cat’s lazy smug meeeeooow

not in the antelope’s mad kick

as the lion makes its meal.

Neither in the tidal lifting of a sluggish sea

by a star’s blunt gradients,

nor a flower’s nod, an insect’s frantic dance.

Live is all the world ever says.

Of alternatives it lies mute.

But ponder aliens lounging in lattices,

of ancient ice-cased memories

from the first beings, born beneath

Suns now gone to shot and scatteration.

They have forgotten birth and,

sheltered in cool cubits, face no end.

If we meet them they will see

bags of ropy guts

skin shiny with grease

food stuck between our teeth

in our rush from interrupted breakfast.

Moving garbage, yellow fat jammed between

brittle calcium rods, stringy muscles

clenching, stretching to make the puppet cage

of bones yearn forward.

In our bookstores there are texts

on dying’s art, a new kind of skill

we must learn: identify the six stages

(rejection of news; depression; calm plateau;

world-gobbling; slide; will to go).

We are works in progress,

suspended between the mouse’s unsuspecting struggle

and promises of crystalline infinities.

These aliens, then, are as animals.

Only in us and our unending forward tilt

can death live.

Each sharp moment is free.

And all that could happen

might yet be.
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