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	INTRODUCTION BY THE PUBLISHER

	 

	Sir Joshua Albert Flynn (1863-1933) was a British civil servant who served in South Africa with Lord Kitchener. He was made a Companion of the Order of the Bath in 1910 and knighted in 1919. He was later director of army accounts and subsequently director-general of finance at the Ministry of Pensions. He wrote three novels, one non-fiction work, and over 250 science fiction, romance and adventure stories under the pen name of “Owen Oliver” that were published in the popular magazines of the early 20th century.

	He was born in Sheerness, Kent, on 15 September 1863, the eldest son of Albert Spencer Flynn. He was educated at private schools and Kings College, London, and graduated in Mental and Moral Science from the University of London in 1891. He married Ada, the youngest daughter of James Parkinson, in 1886 and had two sons and three daughters.

	Flynn worked as a senior civil servant in the Admiralty in 1884 and the War Office from 1885. He was financial adviser to Lord Kitchener in South Africa and director of army accounts from 1904. He was appointed director-general of finance at the Ministry of Pensions in 1916. He was made a companion of the Order of the Bath in 1910 and knighted in 1919. He retired in 1920 and in 1928 he published The Problems of the Civil Service in which he gave much attention to recruitment and promotion, observing that membership of the senior administrative class was in practice restricted to those that had attended Britain’s elite universities.

	In his life Flynn wrote science fiction, romance, and adventure stories under the pen name of “Owen Oliver” that were published in the popular magazines of the early 20th century, producing over 250 between 1901 and 1934, including 27 for the science fiction orientated The Yellow Magazine, a sister to Harmsworth’s Red Magazine and The Green Magazine, all published by Amalgamated Press. Flynn’s science fiction often dealt with the threat to the Earth from an external peril, such as in The Black Shadow (1903) in which the remnants of a lunar civilisation are able to control human beings on Earth. In The Plague of Lights (1904), aliens invade the Earth, while in The Long Night (1906) the nights gradually lengthen due to the effect on the Earth of a comet. In Days of Darkness (1927), London is plunged into inexplicable darkness, throwing the city into chaos. A Martyr to Wireless (1924) takes a different approach with the invading force being the new technology of radio broadcasting which threatens marital harmony when it enters the home.

	Flynn’s romantic fiction featured in The Windsor Magazine and included titles such as Little Love (1906/07), They Called it Love (1909/10), and A House of Love (1910).

	Flynn died in Streatham on 8 October 1933.

	The science fiction story The Soul Machine was published on The Pall Mall Magazine in November 1911.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	THE SOUL MACHINE

	 

	 

	I. The Unknown Power

	 

	The blinds of the lecture-room were drawn, but a fussy little breeze had joined their enemy the sun, and the allies made sudden sorties through the flapping defences. In one of these incursions the light fell upon the upturned face of the girl in the front row. She was watching the professor—she always did—with a frightened, but not unwilling, fascination; and, as usual, he was watching her. She had, it occurred to him then, the look of a martyr; and her light hair, lit by the sun, passed very well for a halo. He was a very tall, very dark, very stern-looking man, and young for his position. People said that he would make a great name.
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