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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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1

MORE THAN A THIRD OF THE PEOPLE OF the United States never knew anything about the war—not even that it had happened. Their share in it was too short.

The first bombs landed at 11:10 A.M. Washington time, and for forty minutes they continued to drop by ones and twos and half-dozens out of empty space beyond the atmosphere. While they fell, the Army radars all over the country showed them as small moving specks darting into detection-range upon invariable courses, all due south. Bombs moved due south to drop on San Francisco, and due south to hit Chicago, and due south to New York and Dubuque and Phoenix and New Orleans. All the courses fanned out with mathematical exactitude from the geographic North Pole—which was actually a way-point, not their launching-site—and altogether there were between two and three hundred of them. At 11:50 Washington time (but by then there wasn’t any Washington) they stopped, and all the radar screens again showed unchanging patterns. The moving specks had vanished. But so had the cities of the United States.

There were said to be a few tall buildings inexplicably still standing in Chicago, but it could not be verified. There seemed to be some survivors in San Francisco, too, due probably to a blast-shadow cast by Nob Hill. But the rest of the cities of America were simply erased. There was just one of over 100,000 population still intact, and six above 50,000 that had not been bombed. Four below 25,000 had been blasted, because they had well-known war industries, and some smaller communities as well. These little targets were also understandable. They were villages supplying labor to certain critical mines, and isolated factories turning out vaccines and biologicals, and one or two research laboratories with highly-trained staffs. The only apparent oddity in the choice of targets was the blasting of lakes. Nearly every sizeable mountain lake in the United States received an atomic bomb from outer space, and the radioactive matter which poured into American river-systems was later a major problem in itself.

Essentially, however, the bombs concentrated on the larger cities. That was why more than one-third of America’s population never knew anything about the war at all. One instant they were alive; the next, they weren’t. Some few individuals may have seen instantaneous flares of light a thousand times brighter than the sun. There may even have been persons who momentarily felt an intolerable radiant heat, as from the opened door of a blast-furnace. But even they did not really know what was happening. They had no reason to expect bombing. There was no unusual diplomatic strain between the United States and any other country. The whole thing was a complete and effective surprise, and the bombs on that account were a highly merciful weapon. The people who were killed by them were not even frightened beforehand.

But almost two-thirds of the population remained alive — and the Burrows remained, too. They had been designed to survive even such a catastrophe as this, and to avenge it. Of all of them, only eight were smashed in the first bombing, and they were destroyed by direct hits. The rest …

Waited. There was nothing else to do.
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