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Introduction
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The Faulty Television Receiver is a parody, intended to poke fun at the conventions of a certain kind of science fiction story.

This story was written in response to the Not Really SF Short Story Challenge instigated by science fiction and fantasy writer E.P. Beaumont.

The challenge was a response to complaints by some more traditionally minded science fiction writers and fans that science fiction had been invaded by literary writing and that the virtues, values and scientific rigour of science fiction’s so-called “golden age” had been forgotten.

In response, E.P. Beaumont proposed launching a counter invasion of literary fiction by science fiction. The challenge was to write an entirely mundane and realistic short story in the style of science fiction’s “golden age”, complete with clunky overexplanation of every single piece of technology, no matter how mundane, with which the characters interact.

The Faulty Television Receiver is such a story. It is the story of a couple arguing about a broken TV, told as if it were a hard science fiction story of the 1950s.

I would like to thank Wikipedia and the Internet for providing an overview of the science and technology behind many common household objects.

I would also like to apologise to the brilliant German comedian Vicco von Bülow a.k.a. Loriot for borrowing the plot of his skit Der kaputte Fernseher (The broken TV).  However, since the borrowing was done for the purpose of satire, I suspect Loriot would not mind. Perhaps he would even smile.
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The Faulty Television Receiver

A Not Really SF Short Story
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One of the great advantages of life in the twenty-first century was the amount of leisure time that even ordinary citizens had been granted by the many labour-saving devices available to them.

And so, after a long day of strenuous research at the Large Hadron Collider, the world’s most powerful particle collider, which also happened to be the largest machine on the entire planet Earth, head engineer Alfred von Bülow still had sufficient leisure time to spend the evening at his home, a free-standing single family house in a suburban subdivision, with his wife Bertha.

In the twenty-first century, citizens had myriad ways of spending the extensive leisure time available to them. There were public theatre and musical performances, professional and amateur sports events of any kind and cinemas where previously filmed material was projected onto a huge screen for the delectation of the audience. There were dance clubs and gambling halls, strictly regulated of course. There were public eateries offering samples of every cuisine imaginable and beautiful parks where citizens could go for a walk, either alone or with their pets of the Canis lupus familiaris species.

But in spite of all the public leisure options on offer, like many citizens Alfred and Bertha preferred to spend their evenings in the sanctity and privacy of their free-standing single family home. And on those peaceful evenings, their favourite leisure time activity was watching television.
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