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About the book


 


You don’t have to travel through time to experience catastrophe on an epic scale, as the disaster-magnets from St Mary’s are about to find out…


For Max, what starts off as a perfectly normal week is about to degenerate into a quagmire of egotistical film producers, monumental pub crawls, unsigned contracts, exploding rocks, Professor Rapson and his megaphone, the world’s biggest bacon butty – and Angus – the third component of the most notorious love triangle since Menelaus, Paris and Whatshername – the one with the face they launched ships off.


A Perfect Storm of calamity, devastation and misfortune only ever encountered at St Mary’s.




About Jodi Taylor


 


Jodi Taylor is the author of the bestselling Chronicles of St Mary's series, the story of a bunch of disaster-prone historians who investigate major historical events in contemporary time. Do NOT call it time travel!


Born in Bristol and educated in Gloucester (facts both cities vigorously deny), she spent many years with her head somewhere else, much to the dismay of family, teachers and employers, before finally deciding to put all that daydreaming to good use and pick up a pen. She still has no idea what she wants to do when she grows up.
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Dramatis Thingummy




	Dr Bairstow

	Director of St Mary's. All-seeing, all-knowing; a bit like the Eye of Sauron but not so benign.




	Dr Peterson/
Superman

	Newly appointed Deputy Director. Still all aloe.




	Mrs Partridge

	PA to Dr Bairstow.




	Mr Calvin Cutter

	Co-founder and director of Cutter Cavendish Films. A man who doesn’t quite see the point of history. But he will.







History Department





	Dr Maxwell

	Head of the History Department. Busy. Harassed.




	Mr Clerk/
Darth Vader

	Not Dr Bairstow's father, despite statements to the contrary.




	Miss Prentiss/
Captain America

	One of the better-behaved historians.




	Mr Atherton/
General Zod

	See above.




	Miss Sykes/
Hellboy

	Do not see above because she isn’t.




	Mr Bashford/The
Great God Thor

	Victim of religious persecution.




	Angus

	Don’t ask. Just don’t bloody ask.







SECURITY Section





	Mr Markham/
The Flash

	Potential Head of Security. Sanctuary for unpleasant wildlife. According to Nurse Hunter.




	Mr Evans/
Spiderman

	Security guard.







TECHNICAL SECTION





	Mr Dieter/
The Hulk

	Brain the size of a planet and he still can’t get through a simple door.




	Mr Lindstorm/
Mr Fantastic

	See above. Obviously a technician thing.






WARDROBE DEPARTMENT




	Mrs Enderby

	Head of Wardrobe. From Welwyn Garden City. Just to be clear. Not Dublin.






MEDICAL SECTION




	Dr Stone

	Blameless in all of this.




	Nurse Hunter

	Not in a good mood.




	Mr Stone/
Lex Luther/
Al Capone

	Caretaker. Confused caretaker.






R & D




	Professor Rapson
/ Professor X

	The man with the megaphone and the pair of stepladders. So many disasters waiting to happen.




	Dr Dowson/
Dr Doom

	Providing a soft landing for the professor.




	Four large rocks

	The stars of the show.




	Panicking horses,
roosting swans
and aggressive
goldfish.
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People think the life of an historian is packed full of excitement, danger, romance, glamour and lashings of History. And yes, usually it is, although there’s often a great deal more excitement, danger and lashings than a normal person might be comfortable with. But since at St Mary’s lack of normality is in our job spec, we generally manage to cope.


And, believe it or not, coming to a spectacularly nasty end somewhere and sometime in the past is not our only function. After all, we are the Institute of Historical Research and part of our job is actually that – research. We assist authors, educational establishments, private citizens, pretty well anyone who writes to us for help, really. We lecture at educational facilities and societies and, occasionally, we advise TV or holo producers on knotty historical problems. We research the historical facts for whatever epic they’re planning, bundle it all up and send it off to them so they can ignore it. Mrs Enderby provides the details of the costumes to be worn and sometimes the Wardrobe Department is asked to make them as well. She’s been nominated for several awards and we’re very proud of her, and it brings in a modest but much needed income because, according to Dr Bairstow, you could fund a small city for a year on what it takes to keep St Mary’s up and running for an afternoon. At this moment, we generally nod sympathetically and edge towards the door.
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