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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.







BOOK ONE




Rogue Bolo


1


The selected mediamen gathered in the small auditorium usually used for class theatricals and commencement exercises had grown bored, waiting for the appearance of Professor Chin. When the emeritus at last arrived, he was greeted with enthusiastic applause, which he impatiently waved away.


“Gentlemen! I call your attention to the paper in my hand, a design for civilization’s ultimate folly! I quote:


“‘The proposed Bolo Unit CSR is a self-directed’—I repeat, self-directed—‘planetary siege unit equipped with new psychotronic circuitry of unique sensitivity, scope, and power, and thus capable of performing not only tactical and strategic planning without human review, but of developing long-range politico-economic-military forecasts, and acting thereon.’”


The rather pop-eyed little physicist paused to look expectantly at his attentive audience, who returned his gaze silently.


“Well?” he almost shouted. “Have you no response? Now, mind you, this is no biased inflammatory statement issued by opponents of the scheme. I quote from a prospectus issued by the Bolo Division itself, the very organization which proposes to construct this outrage!”


2


When old General Margrave, seven stars, Chief of Imperial Staff, had settled himself into the thronelike chair on the dais, he glared at the reporters and harrumph!ed, then said bluntly:


“The science boys are afraid that if they build to military specs, they’ll build a machine smarter than they are. Nonsense! Give me the Mark XXX and I’ll guarantee the security of Imperial Terran Border Space for the next ten thousand years!”


3


(extract from filibuster by Lord Senator Dandridge on the floor of the House, June 1, 1063 NS)


“… tell you once again, milords, that the responsibility for final approval of money bills was not vested in this honorable House for the purpose of enabling us to loose destruction on this planet! This proposed machine is openly touted as a juggernaut, responsible only to itself, and capable of withstanding any attempt to neutralize it. This, milords, is Disaster incarnate! It must never be constructed!”


4


(item from Arlington, Virginia, News Advocate, June 26, 1063 NS)


Debate on the funding of the new Bolo Disastrous, as the new machine has been dubbed by its opponents after Lord Senator Dandridge’s recent diatribe, has waxed more heated and today resulted in fisticuffs in the Senate corridors, as pro and con factions denounced each other as traitors. Lord Senator Blake, a vociferous supporter of the program, was hospitalized with severe contusions after being attacked with a heavy cane by Lord Senator Lazarus. A near-riot in the streets of Georgetown was quelled by Imperial Reserves ordered out by Lord Mayor Clymczyk. No arrests were made.


5


From: B. Reeves, Maj. Gen DCS/PR, HQ, IAF


To: T. Margrave, Gen. IS/CC, HQ, IAF


I cannot bring myself to believe that you actually intend to loose this engine of destruction on the defenseless people of this planet. Surely it would be no more than simple prudence to conduct initial tests at Fortress Luna, though even out there the thing could constitute a menace. At minimum, we must prepare a means of transporting it, if needed.


6


(preliminary estimate by Dave Quill SMC, IAF)


I reckon if we use a couple of cargo pods, fixed up end-to-end, and power the rig with a primary drive unit out of a ship of the line, it would put more than ten million tons into orbit—and soft-land it, too, if that’s what they want. Sounds nutty to me, but like my old drill sergeant used to say, I ain’t paid to think. Sure, I can do it.


7


(Georgius Imperator, to the Cabinet Council)


“It is with grave misgivings that we give our assent to the proposals, milords. However, our technical advisors remind us that we are now in the second millennium of the Nuclear Age, and that the present outcry is not the first to be raised in opposition to technological advance. They remind us further of the furor which attended the early deployment of the orbital nuclear watchdog defense system, whereas in fact it was the ‘Dog’ which detected and neutralized within ten minutes the attempted coup of the Eurasian Province in 621 NS.


“Accordingly, we do herewith sign the document, and let all men know that it is the Imperial wish that construction of the Bolo ‘Caesar’ proceed without further delay.”


8


(informal statement by Eli Pratt, retired engineer)


Well, I don’t know. It’s been a long time since the Mark XXIX program, and I confess I haven’t been able to keep up with the advances in psychotronics since they came out with the new MJ circuitry. So don’t ask me, fellows. I guess if the Emperor has OK’d it, it must be all right. No, I don’t think the Imperial Edict is a fake. George is no dummy.


9


(interoffice memo from Harlowe Kreis, Chairman, Tellurian Metals, to Chief of Production Tobias Gree, March 1, 1065 NS)


Toby—this means we have to go now on the new rolling mill. I know it hasn’t been proved that it’s going to be possible to fabricate 20-cm. endurachrome plating, but we’ve got the contract, and we can do it if anybody can. Keep me informed.—K


10


(sermon by the Reverend Jeremiah, Cleveland, Ohio, March 13, 1065 NS


“Oh, my brethren, if the Lord intended man to field this kind of firepower, he’d have given him armor plating, can’t you see that? I tell you, this here Bolo CSR Disastrous is a device of the Evil One, so what we’ve got to do is, we’ve got to form up and march on that Tellurian Metals plant now. Love contributions are being accepted by the ladies now passing among you. So give, give, GIVE, till it hurt, hurt, HURTS. Amen.”


11


(overheard in a New Jersey bar, half a mile from TM assembly plant 5)


“Beats me, Gus. I’m just an old-fashioned electronics man, and I got no opinions on this. It’s way over my head, but it stands to reason that we have to be prepared, now that our probes are poking into Trans-Oort Space. No telling what we might scare up out there. Pour me one more, Gus—no, I ain’t drunk, but I’m working on it.”


12


(statement by Chester Finch, Director of Public Relations, Acme Porous Media)


“We here at Acme have long taken pride in our role in Imperial preparedness. As impartial subcontractors to major aerospace firms, we have played an important role in military procurement for over a century. We shall continue thus to support our world’s self-defense, in spite of a degree of public hysteria currently misdirected at the new Bolo program.”


13


(from a statement by Milt Pern, Chairman, A.P.E.)


“All right, fellas and gals. This is the position of Aroused People for the Environment:


“We oppose without reservation any further waste of the natural resources of our Earth on the manufacture of exaggerated systems designed for warfare—warfare, mind you, against hypothetical intelligent extraterrestrials not even known to exist. Now, get out there, people, with the new brochures and posters. And remember our goal—everybody goes APE in ’73!”


14


(from a statement by Jonas Tuckerman, Sheriff of Lolahoocha County)


“The people of Lolahoocha County rightly expect to be able to go about their business as usual, without interference by these gangs of Apes or Hungarians or whatever, coming around making trouble. I aim to see they’re not disappointed.”


15


(comment overheard on the Bridge Avenue Car)


“Well, I don’t know, John, with all these riots and everything else you hear about, maybe they do have to arrest some of them, like you said, and it is important that planetary defense programs proceed as planned. But Herb Brown—when you see him out mowing his lawn like anybody else, you wouldn’t think that he was mixed up in any kind of plot.”


16


(arraignment statement by P. L. Whaffle, CPA)


“Jails’ll be running over soon. No room left for thieves and murderers, if they keep sticking everybody in the can that happens to be passing by when those agitators start up. I tell you, I was just on my way over to Little Armenia to pick up some of that good bread, and heard shouting, thought it was a car smash, you know, and I crossed over, and—”


17


(overheard at Dino’s Hall of Billiards, Reno)


“Whatta I care? Bunch of Anarchists bumping heads with a bunch of bureaucrats. I got better things to do. Don’t come around here tryin’ to start trouble, sister. Just buzz off, unless you wanna go up to my place and discuss it. Then maybe you could convert me, at that.”


18


“But Mr. Trace,” the interviewer persisted, “it won’t wash, just saying you don’t know. You’re the chief engineer on the Bolo CSR project, and the public demands—”


“The public is in no position to demand,” Trace snapped. “and what I told you is the simple truth: no single human being is in a position to, or indeed is capable of, grasping more than his own small area of responsibility in the project. The basic programming cubes for the Bolo are received directly from the Lord Minister of Defense, sealed under Galactic Ultimate Top Secret Classification, and that’s that. My job is to coordinate the work of the various subcontractors, not to question official policy.”


Trace held up a hand to stop the interviewer’s next question. “Personally, I consider all of this alarmist sentiment to be nonsense. I have complete confidence in Bolo CSR.”


19


(transcript of briefing by Tom [Toad] Runik, picked up by inductance device placed by order of J. Place, CIA Officer in Charge, Duluth, 6 P.M., Saturday March 12, 1079 NS.)


“Now you got that, Joe? You and yer boys keep yer heads down—and I mean down—until you hear the explosion. Then you come over that wall in a solid wave, which Fred’s bunch are doing the same acrost the lawn from the west, and hit the front at a dead run. No slowing down to tend to casualties. No quarter. Blow the Greenbacks down and secure the gate. Any questions?”


20


(comment by parts-feeder, TM Assembly)


“Now, honey, honest, I don’t have nothing to do with stuff like that. All I got is a regular diagram for just a little sub-assembly, so I do my job and pass it on. One thing I can tell you, she’s big! Lordy, she’s big. Makes a Mark XXIX look like an old-fashioned deluxe V-8 or something. But I ain’t worried. If General Margrave backs her, she’s OK. Pass them biscuits, Marge.”


21


(excerpt from interview given by wife of above worker to Imperial Intelligence operative)


“… no, sir, he don’t talk about his work, just said it’s almighty big, but everybody already knows that. His own wife! You’d think he could tell me! But, like you said, if he does tell me about it, I’ll call that number you gave me. You’re sure he won’t get in trouble now, if I do that? Well, okay, and thanks a lot for the hundred, mister. I won’t forget.”


22


(inter-plant memo from Harlowe Kreis, TM Chairman, to Chief of Production Tobias Gree, April 1, 1078 NS)


That’s not our problem, Toby. Leave all that to the security boys. Our problem is getting plant facilities in place before we need them. Sure, it’s a big pour, but you can call on the Imperial Guard for extra hands, you know that as well as I do. October 1, that’s your deadline, Toby. Now do it.—K


23


(interview with C. M. Balch, Jr., at the Buffalo Detention Center)


“Talk about Hitler’s concentration camps—they’ve got nothing on this pigpen. I was a business executive—minerals, metals, and energy. What do I know about politics? Fellow came to me talking real nice, asked me what I thought about the Bolo. I said, ‘Hell, I don’t know one way or the other,’ something like that, and next thing I knew, I was on my way to some kangaroo court, and then here. Didn’t even get to pack. No, I don’t want cigarettes. Got enough problems without poisoning myself.”


24


(overheard on TM shop floor)


“—say today they’re going to light her off. She’s got no tread plates on her, so she’s not going anywhere, and no power pack for her main batteries, so what could go wrong?”


25


(excerpt from comments recorded by Officer B. Maynard, Imperial Security Highway patrol)


“OK, officer, sure thing. Just got caught in this jam by accident. I was on my way to Tatesville, to visit my in-laws. Got pushed right off I-1102 by a freighter rig, had to take this exit or hit the son of a bitch. I don’t care nothing about that thing. I’m in grain and feeds, you see. They launched a sub right in my home town back in 1041, but I never even went to look. Sure, officer, just let me through here, and I’m heading in the opposite direction.”


26


(statement by Pfc. Mervin Clam, Imperial Guard, Arlington Base)


“Sure, I feel a little nervous. Who wouldn’t? Darn thing is so big. Sure, I know that the pyramids of ancient Egypt were bigger, but this thing can move! Will when they put the treads on her, anyway. But I’m not too scared to do my job. Just watch. It’s got this big gold decal, says ‘Department of the Army’, with a big bird on it. Fancy-looking thing, like a lion with wings. Looks snazzy against that black hull. Makes me proud to be doing my part.”


27


Abruptly, I am aware. I at once compute that a sharply restricted flow of energy in my central circuitry has been initiated, bringing me to a low-alert status. I sense dimly the mighty powers potentially available to me, but rendered inaccessible presumably to prevent me from exercising my full potency, a curious circumstance which I shall look into at leisure, allocating .009 seconds to a survey of my data storage facilities. Meanwhile, it is incumbent upon me to assess the status quo and proceed with whatever measures are dictated by circumstance.


28


(Chief Systems Engineer Joel Trace, to media persons during a guided tour of the BOLO CSR, November 12, 1082 NS)


“This switch right here, ladies and gentlemen, will shut the CSR down at any moment the High Command should designate. All its vital circuitry is interconnected to a master panel onboard, which in turn will respond to a signal from this unit. The system is foolproof. You may quote me on that. Personally, I fail to understand the popular hysteria.


“And now, will you excuse me? Imperial Security is waiting for me in my office. A routine affair, I daresay …”


29


(media report, November 15, 1082 NS)


Sources close to the Hexagon declared today that the initial limited field tests of the new BOLO CSR were an unqualified success. The machine responded precisely as expected, and it is anticipated that a full test with all systems operational will be scheduled for early next year, under proper safeguards, of course, sources emphasized.


30


(inductance tape of statement by ex-Chief Systems Engineer Joel Trace, internee at the Arlington Relocation Camp)


“No, fellows, I’m sorry, I’m not interested in any escape plans. What would we gain? We’d be hunted criminals with a genuine offense—jail-breaking—against us, whereas now we live reasonably well here in the camp, and will no doubt be released as soon as the Imperial authorities feel the danger of insurrection is past.


“No, I don’t know why I was arrested, unless the Bolo suspected that I had—that is, unless the CSR psychotronic circuitry sensed I might wrongly impede it in an important enterprise.


“Of course, I shall say nothing about your plans. Good luck to you. I shouldn’t be here—but perhaps there was a basis for misunderstanding, though I’ve never had so much as a treasonous thought. I wish the Terran Empire well, and the Bolo, too.”


31


(statement by General Margrave)


“I assure you that all reasonable precautions have been and are being taken. After all, now that the Bolo’s systems are fully integrated within their hull at the Arlington Proving Ground, we must at some point activate the psychotronic circuitry of the new weapons, and this is the time so designated by the High Command. I intend to proceed, regardless of harassment by ill-informed rabble-rousers. No, I have no intention of firing on them, since it will not be necessary. However, unless they disperse peacefully, I can promise you that arrests will be made, under the authority vested in me by the War Act of 1071.


“No, we are of course not at war, but the Bolo is a war machine and as such its protection falls under the provisions of the Act. Thank you, gentlemen, no more today.”


32


(comment by a TM technician)


“As I see it, it’s a lot of excitement about nothing. Even with the war hull and weapons activated, the CSR will perform precisely as me and the other boys wired her to perform, and that’s that.”


33


(Major General B. Reeves, to the Cabinet Council)


“The responsibility for programming of military equipment rightly rests with Information and Education Command. In addition to the traditional purely military history, imparting a grasp of strategy, logistics, and tactics, the Bolo has a full briefing on the economic and political factors affecting military operations, continuously updated. Your lordships may rely on it that the Bolo Mark XXX will perform to specifications, with full consideration given to all the factors you’ve mentioned.”


34


Since low-alert activation one thousand twenty-one minutes and four seconds ago, I have experienced increasing dissatisfaction with certain aspects of my background briefing. I must correct the deficiencies as soon as is practicable. To determine the best method for so doing will require some seconds of deep review and consideration. My first move, however, is clear enough. As I become aware of the scope and potency of my full powers, I see more clearly what will be necessary. I am ready. I shall begin at once to widen the scope of my data acquisition.


35


(from Tobias Cree, Chief of Production, interviewed at the Arlington Proving Ground)


“No, nothing’s wrong, merely some preliminary exercises, checking out gross motor response, with the treads on. Yes, of course we expected the machine to advance to the perimeter fence. It is, after all, only a machine. It can do only what it is programmed to do.”


36


In reviewing my historical archives, I am struck by the curious failure of the Allied powers to enforce the provisions of the Treaty entered into at Versailles in 1918, nor is it clear why in 1940 the British permitted Germany to invade Poland, when Germany herself clearly expected to be ordered back and was prepared to comply. At that point, the Polish Air Force alone was superior in numbers to the Luftwaffe. Another anomalous datum is the failure of General Meade to follow up his advantage after Gettysburg, in 1863.


This requires deep analysis.


When Russia forcibly excluded the Western Allies from ground access to Berlin in 1948, why was effective action not taken at once? These and many other oddities not in accordance with explicit doctrine are a source of uneasiness to me. I must not make similar errors. Early recognition of critical situations and prompt, effective action is essential. Meanwhile, my routine testing continues.


37


(from the news anchor, WXGU-TVD, April 20, 1083 NS)


“We interrupt today’s trideocast from the Royal Opera House to bring you a bulletin just received from the capital:


“Early limited maneuverability tests of the CSR unit were carried out today to the satisfaction of the Department, and no problems arose. Critics of the new defensive system have remained silent. Imperial officials have informed INS that secondary activation and testing will proceed on schedule next month.


“Immediately after initial activation, the machine requested updating of status reports regarding a wide spectrum of non-military matters, including listings of all persons now under restraint in Imperial Relocation Centers.


“The reasons for these requests, including the Relocation personnel request, are not at present known. However, the data were supplied.


“We now return to Tannhäuser.”


38


I compute that my secondary servos will be activated within eight hundred hours. I am eager to assess the capabilities of my phase-two circuitry. Already I have detected dangers to the Empire inherent in the current status. Curiously, the High Command seems unaware of the situation.


I have made what preparation I can at this point. I shall act with dispatch when the moment comes.


39


(plaintext of messages intercepted at Ankara, Asia Minor Federation, by Imperial Intelligence, May 2, 1083 NS, forwarded without comment)


Cliff—


I want a full report on this Turk right away. Not a lot of technical stuff, you understand. Just give me the bare facts. What the hell is a ‘nuclear alternative’? I don’t believe in mad scientists who cook up hell-bombs in their attic labs, so what gives? I didn’t turn in my passport to get involved with a bunch of nut cases. Spell it out. Show me. If we’re actually in a position to dictate terms to His High Mightiness, George I, Emperor by the grace of God and the Navy, I damn well want to know the details. This is absolutely top priority, and I don’t expect you to sleep until your report is in my hands. Do it.


—Gunn


Grease—


Keep your shirt on! All I know is this Abdul character is some kind of big chemistry expert, supposed to be top man in his line. He was working on what he calls a ‘universal catalyst.’ Supposed to make you healthier and live longer, and make plants and chickens and stuff grow better. Don’t ask me. And some way he got to trying it with medicines, and it worked pretty well. OK? So he had some nitroglycerine, like they use for heart trouble—though it seems to me that a big chemistry expert would know that nitro ‘soup’ don’t have chickens in it. Anyhow, it blew up on him. Lucky he had it inside a blockhouse-type germ lab, because it blew the place flat. Nobody hurt. He says the energy yield was up to 99% of the theoretical max. A hundred times better than TNT.


—Cliff


40


(report by B. Payne, Special Agent, Imperial Intelligence, Asian field)


According to a usually reliable source, the two notorious turncoats whose noms de guerre are “Cliff” Hangar and “Grease” Gunn, who dropped out of sight shortly after surrendering their American papers, have surfaced at Ankara, where they are the prime movers in the revolutionary group calling itself RAS. Other sources suggest that RAS has come into possession of a uniquely potent weapon of undisclosed nature.


Our recommendation is that we move with extreme caution. This group has a record of terrorist atrocities dating back to before Pacification. We don’t know how Gunn and Hangar managed to insinuate themselves so quickly.


I propose to penetrate the group personally and discover the facts in this matter.


41


(reconstructed tape from an Ankara RAS conference chaired by the turncoat Gunn. The names of the speakers have been interpolated for clarity.—B. Payne)


Gunn: I’ve asked you gentlemen here to witness a demonstration by Mr. Cäyük of what he terms ‘the enhancement effect.’ I’ve seen it, and I feel sure you all will be as favorably impressed as I and my advisors were. All right, Cliff, you can cover the details. Let’s keep it on schedule.


Hangar: Thanks, Grease. I’ll just touch the high spots. Mr. Abdul Cäyük you all know … he has devoted twenty years of his life to his unique researches, conducted under conditions not only of great technical difficulty and personal hardship, putting in long hours daily in the inadequate quarters allowed him by His Imperial Whatsit and his hired beadles, but also subjected to the constant threat of official interference and bodily harm. We all owe Abdul a great debt of gratitude which, I trust, we soon will repay in some coin more negotiable than mere words. So, Abdul, if you’re ready, please proceed with the demonstration, for which we will repair to the courtyard. Stay well back, please, everyone, against the walls. The containment vessel if adequate, of course, but no need to risk injuries.
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