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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.












In the winter of 1850, a great storm swept across Orkney. It uprooted the few stunted trees that the winds of other winters had allowed to grow. It hurled fishing-boats far up the beach, and smashed them like broken-backed sea beasts on the rocks. It tore the roofs from the cottages – and it stripped the binding grass from the great dune on Mainland, that the folk of those parts called Skara Brae, and set the dune sand moving. And there, as the sand drifted away, laid open to the sky for the first time in three or maybe four thousand years, were the remains of stone huts. Cold stone huts that had once made up a village, where people had lived and died and loved hated, and told stories round the fire.


No one knows what happened, when the hungry sand came driving in, except that somebody broke a necklace as they ran, for the beads – they were animals’ teeth drilled with holes for the thong – were found scattered along one of the passageways between the huts. But no one knows what did not happen, either; and still, in our way, we tell stories round the fire.


So – This might have been the way of it. Listen, and I’ll tell you.


In one of the huts of the village, Blue Feather lived with her family. But indeed all the village were her kinsfolk, for the village was the People, and the People were all one kin, from Long Ace himself to the newest baby kicking in its nest of deerskins beside the fire.


Blue Feather’s home had been built long ago, of great flat stones from the beach, with the chinks and crannies plugged with clay; and the hump-backed roof was of turf over cattle hides, held up by curved rafters of whalebone. There was no timber in all the island big enough to serve for the rafters; but from time to time the winter storms would drive a whale up on the beach and strand it there. Then the People would go swarming down with spear and stone axes, and there would be a great killing. And then there would be whalebone for many things besides rafters, and blubber for the little pottery lamps; and much meat, so that the People ate full and life was good. But before the eating began, they never forgot to make the Peace Song to the Lord of the Whale People, that He might not be angry with them for the killing.




“Great Whale, Great Father among whales,
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