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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.












The Dun, the Strong-place, stood far out on the headland, seeming almost to overhang the Western Sea. Three deep turf banks ringed it round, and where the hawthorn stakes of the stockade had taken root here and there, small stunted branches with salt-burned leaves grew bent all one way by the sea wind.


The Chief’s big round Hall, where the Fire of the Clan never died on the hearth, stood at the highest part of the enclosure, with his byres and barns and stables, and the women’s hut clumped about it. But in quiet times only the Chief himself and his kindred and household warriors lived there, while the rest of the Clan lived in the stone and turf bothies scattered over the landward side of the headland. Only when the raiders came out of the West in their skin-covered war boats, would the whole Clan drive their cattle into the spaces between the sheltering turf banks, and take refuge in the Chief’s stronghold.
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