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One of the parables attributed to Christ tells of\ileeplan ambitious initiatives for the near future, most
evolutionary trials of seeds that fall unto various kinlpp or t ant |l y a comprehensi
of soil, particularly with reference to their subsequigoglly the entire modern corpus of speculative,
growth prospects. fictional nonfiction, as a permanent feature to be

Now cyberspace certainly is a difficult terrain Wtﬂed on our site. Our next call for submissions is

plenty of rocky patches, so we at SPJ are well piboa{séag off either (B1 July). In August, we'l be

that this summer issue of the relaunched joﬁ?ﬁé?semed at both the WorldCon in Dublin and

augurs a bountiful harvest, with fresh fiction 'gmnCon n Belfa;t (you may recognise Mariano and
essays from both established and new author@“a\/\k?é( our SPJ-3hirts).

continue our series on rarely explored regional SKYitfishese ongoing efforts we hope to ensure that the
time with an expedition into Chilean dystopia. Wesalsds planted by the founders of SPJ will continue to
publish our first annotated translation: a seminal faaeto fertile ground and bear sparks of literary joy
of early fictional nofiction, brought to you ifor many a friend of spec fic.

conjunction with our sister journal Hélice, Where\y(s)HrS truly,

will find a different(!) translation of the same work.

the coeditors
We were overwhelmed by the amount of stories

submitted to us for publication in the spring issue, and

by the number of visitors to the site. We are gradually

making available the entire treasure trove of past SPJ
stories (incl. those previously restricted to subscribers)
and bring you new content with each quarterly issue.

The comment sections remain fairly quiet, though, so

donot be shy, pl ease share your t houghts witdt
authors. Feedback (even, or particularly, critical) helps

us, authors and editors alike, hone our cratft.
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Falling Angels

Adam Breckenridge

Glorious in flame the angels fell, tails stretching
heavenwards, the thudding shockwaves of their
impacts shattering all within distance of their
cataclysmic song. But none ran from the angelic
comets, even standing their place as the maudlin blue
i ht of an angel ds bogd streaked thei.r a t 0
g . g An(ﬁ ever and ever t%e angelg cont|nueV¥o fXII, their
ground they stood. This was hallowed death, go : . L .
mé light illuminating the earth in place of the sun,

combustion, and all vyho died in coliision with tgo?nbarding all who watch them with their blackening
angels became worshipped as angels themselve%ytsr1elr

ashes revered by the wretched survivors.

Churches formed in the hollows of the craters, shrines

built to the few charred remains of angel and martyr

they plucked from the fallow earth. In such desperate

ti mes as these, martyrds ashes and angel 6s dus
fine a ground for faith as anything one could hope for.

That wars broke out between rival craters is no cause

for shock, nor is it cause for anger. What else do these

wretched souls, who have at times been starved into

devouring loved ones, have to live for but death? Let

them choose death on their own terms. For many of

them, dying in a meaningless battle is the closest

meaning will ever come to entering their lives. They

raise their swords to the fiery affirmation of the

tumbling angels overhead, who cast their deathly light

on the battlefield, and give thanks for what little

snatches of glory theydve been granted as they
die upon each otherdés swords.
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Revolutionary Technologies

C. Richard Patton

Working at TPresence was cool, fast, fun, and it was
over in 14 months. The deppcketed backers, the
Oscar winning actor, the tool inventor from the
infomercials, the resort owners, they dried up as the
Il nternet bubbl e burst. Wi
dol Il ars and all wedd eve
wicked cool demos, zero sales. Holodesk, the virtual
world where you could join your friends as a
customized -B avatar and shop, chat, play gravity
defying sports, or just hang out, peaked at slightly over

dYes, Chi p s morehriekr tean going 8.Q00 nopaying members. We never asked them
work for Westinghouse.forggdime. ¢t hey arendét doing wl
do. Wedre making next generation changes to so
to the world, through technology. These career

deci si ons, these | ife deci
saf e. |l tds al l about a &

That was it for me. | was in. | went to work for T.
Colton, CEO of TPresence, Inc., in the spring of @
2000. T was the most vi s [\
Yes, everyone called hims
first name, but | never heard it, and | never asked. He
wore his hair in a pony tail and at 29 was 5 years my/:‘ il
junior. '

It was the Internet bubble, Y2K had just fizzled :
TPresence was a staptspun out of Carnegie Mellon'U fEiin
University. Their product was virtual reality. For me, % §
after 8 years with big companies, the TPresence offigg.
was virtual reality, too.

We were innovators. Computer scientists, roboticisy
digital artists. Free soft drinks. Free lunch. Nerf gu
and Razor scooters for real battles among the cubidg
and Unreal Gold on the servers for dfiturs virtual
wars. Flex time. A free flow of ideas. Cutting edge
prototype hardwar e, Copper mi ne
prototype graphics chips. Intel loved us, we were

building consumer appetites for faster iron.




Early in the summer of 2001, as salaries were Waltethate the food prep machines and the cash
and the vintage Char |l iregBters aha goa lcauld gecimatealdbdr costa.cThait
sold, optimism waned and tempers flared. pdsky high turnover rate among minimum wage fry
headcount peaked at 32. The girl who ran Huwstiagers would be history, too. There was already
Resources quit first. Giving out five figure sigamgther company that could make a pizza completely
bonuses was fun, but she wanted no part of the blaods i de a contraption that
bath to come. box -- all we had to do was make one for burgers and

Others stressed and left, too. T Colton was forceg &5t
by the Board of Directors. Some of us clung to the Hit
dream. The following phrase appeared one day QUEY s et U o in To6s wal kout

mat n _ white board: oFo " oite VefrairsUard c8n!I‘p_15tersTé?)%eesﬁrﬁgrﬂtcern‘? the
for g I ve , thos g who Tpr Prickehce %uctigng. ? dofated the Naturdl ke)Mc?ards(
.erased '_t' It remameq there, in bluedader dry €raS%o the cause the other two developers were fond of
ink, during the auction. | myself bought a S.tee{%ﬁ% but | couldn't get comfortable on the angled
desk and 18 computer keyboards, including h¥%s. 1 stuck with a standard keyboard with a full
Naturals, for exactly twerttyree bucks. It was OVer., it pad and nursed my carpal tunnel syndrome. We
#HHH used coupons at Staples for office supplies. We took
TPresence was prologue. T called me aside &ooa?lary except RevTech _StOCk’ scheduled to V?St
off-site failure party following the auction. over 3 years, and health insurance. And we Dbuilt

something that we could sell.
0The shutdown timing i.s actually pretty goog.

of us are starting something new. We'd like you tc->rjoint ook a. part time ) 0_ a
us . 6 But he cashed his paychecks. T had put his own

money into the company.

So that's how | became one of six founding empl§yRRS any or had family obligations. That was my
at the phoenix company, Revolutionary TechnolQgiggse: 3 wife and two kids.

Il nc. We just called it RevTech. At |l east thai
nickname we started with. RevTech had no ouféfdle lear n,ed_ to call ! t\ 01
. . C
investors at first. It was a real stgrt not someI ndustryo instead of oFa:

Power Point preso looking for angels. TPresencdIfigg 0 dentists. They can be great angel investors,

been all about easy money and style. RevTecF?tﬁ/agf cash and not too financially savvy. We

about sweat equity and results. prac_tlcally I|ved‘ I'n TOs
version, dubbed ORevol ut

Tés idea was simple, Wentufstahisid the'nficdoRave! th huReMly fufch. A |

food industry through automation and the brancRE pones, pure software demo version of Revo Rob
robotics <call ed Omachim&@rea&yiinseimenﬂqg- T had a PhD

Set up a few bullet cameras around a McDonal doé
BK and theyodod know when their #%#ustomers wer e
arriving, and who they were. Here comes soccer mom

and three kids so get the chicken nuggets ready, and a

salad for Mom.
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After that it all happened quickly. Burgers, chicken

patties, and French fries were all easy to COOkAWHh[he system evolved from there. The RFID cards

machines, at least for people who had autont]r%taged the customers and tied in with a payment

wheat harvesting via giant driverless combines W through the new smart phones that everyone
to a few centimeters by using differential

a%‘ getting. Pretty soon we knew precisely when

Ketchup, mustard and diced onions were easymﬁ\iri‘%s of people wanted to eat, and what they

when other condiments looked like they migh(fvgﬁted. And we started delivering. | mean not just

tricky, T declared, 0WagWeha nebd, Ririviid tf PoBddthel Nous® |

And we werenot. or their work, or while they were out walking their
The prototype Revo Rob was installed at a frandbgeThis made us, including me, a lot of money, at
store owned by the grandson of the inventor bfeaa s t on paper . I had
million-selling sandwich whose name rhymes wittiRBigolutionary Technologies stock. Of course the
Snack. Revo Rob was installed below the corgmeatentage of the company that | owned went down
radar . I't wasndt on t hegeryrtima we toak ingedtor dugding, pout ethre told |
like the famous sandwich almost 40 years estditup adage was working perfectly, | had a smaller
wasnot on the <cor por atand smalierpslice of @ dhuchmmuchy muchAtiggehn pien
mont hs the store manaWken swere PBeédd mguintet i fivo
made him ofired Revo Rsebenfiglrdseandd&eptwlnmbingnlshogldhave goldlat
it least half of it on the first trading day after the holding

period expired. Sold it and moved to Australia. Only
The robotics were cool, and kids loved to watch[ thea t woul dndt have been f

articulated metal arms plop the patties on theibyng | j ghts in Australia ¢

bottoms. Then it would squirt on the mustard ffithest place | could think of and there came a time

ketchup in a kbcolored stream just before the sesagfan just getting away, as far away as possible, woul
seeded top dropped on. Our featured stores had fRQepeen a good idea.

spectators than a Krispy Kreme Doughnuts during

spring break. But the genius of the Revo Rob system,

and the intellectual property value, was in what our

patent filing call ed Oi mpending demandod. Thi

where my contribution came i n. |l &dm a software
and | tied the data from the machine vision system

with counts from the automated kitchen equipment.

Strategically placed cameras tracked the customers as

they approached the restaurant and the registers inside.

Meanwhile, RFID tags in the loyalty cards carried by

the customers let us know that a double cheeseburger

combo meal with a chocolate shake kicker was about

to be ordered. Setting a freshly mixed shake in front of

someone before theydd even gotten their wallet
their pocket always drew a smile.

T Sci Phi Jour



You see, Revo Rob became pervasive, and moré thant 6 s when the new ni ck
that, it became invasive. The impending deraagidingering bubble of hope we may have still had.
algorithms knew when the customers wantedWhw knows where these things originate in this

food. It was | i ke a g lIintgraehAge, but itRvasvpobpalaribed by d lblay oneHufip
with ESP. Theyodd st ar tPost&ieenvTheayiblasted eunpfodustefdd dvergthing |
l ow nutrition food i n fromliseenargy foofpnntto notWsirly docall kauraed k

robotics and added refrigeration. Our most lmgkdients. Of course they hit us for the bad taste of
customers had a portable robotic kitchen with ttierfood itself, too. And we deserved it, we really did.
24/7, and if they twitched just so and leaked aYfewu 6 ve probably guessed t
pheromones out through their pores, RunarounddRaler, or everyone thought so at the time. It was
whirred and heated and plopped them out the arsmpte, too. | guess these things usually are. And it was
to their personal craving. But the portabilitydebastating. They just squeezed a couple letters out of
Runaround Rob requi r e dReddckdnd tee stock glummeted taster and ourcales
we called them, just like the rest of the impen@diniged. My reputation and my net worth both took a
demand data, it was all just inputs to us). The rfiosd dive. | had let my family down. But it was the
stored in Rob had to be almost inert, so it could lesbwledge that our monstrosity had changed the
long time in the portable unit. This meant thatld for the worse rather than for the better that
nutritional value, and taste, suffered. Rob gotally made me ReTch.

reputation worse than McDonal dos_, or even Arb
ever had. It should have been clear that it was far past

time to cash out and get my name off the downhill

slide. I might have gotten away with at least a piece of

my selrespect, and a big chunk of cash, even if my

reputation was already doomed.

But | couldndt quite | et go. Something in my al
self, that self that had been lured into RevTech by a

long-haired visionary with a letter instead of a first

name, felt incomplete. Both T and | had had a desire

to change the world. Wedd done that. But not w
those regrets wedd wanted to avoid. I still ho
it, to pull us out of the vortex that we were spiraling

i nt o. Wedd succumbed to the price pressur e, t

marketplace demands, and to the constant and
growing impending demand from our millions and
millions of customers.
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Understanding Black Holes
Through Science Fiction

David Kyle Johnson

Science Fiction enthusiasts are stereotypically, and

perhaps ironically, overly concerned with the ACHREX%cience in the film is monumentally inaccurate,
and believability of the science fiction films ecially regarding how it depicts its black hole. From
watch. _ From plot h ol e Sthetoﬂtsid%,(ft lo&glike'afsdiréﬁ ga%ﬁ/ ﬁ/ifﬁ%é‘aﬁ(%pot
something wrong with 8 3 ghi& thst fips bdw ifkd Lrdhnel’ This Pustic
Pikely to tell —you aBgulisdehs; wasspéby gridSrébitdeftdtichd
.battgrl_es, like they areThe Matrix -~ b e c aus &t tbgve'?feoctrs &t a bla¥Chole on spacetime which show
inefficient of an energy soutcé.f  Ear t b8 Sime Gufineifig in towards the singularity at the
stopped rotating, like it doesTihe Core we Wbolua{ cdl{' 6ﬁ ol eds center. I nde

wormy _ about the rNEtiaerotehn?{h% ba@@r@uﬂdefotr tihecbegfnﬁin% !:r@'di?s of the film.
would vaporize

The same is true for movies that feature blackiiholes
regions of spacetime with gravity so great that not
even light can escape them which are generated b
singularities (infinitely dense collections of matter,
usually formed by collapsing stars). The difference is,
because black holes are so difficult to understand,
sometimes itds the compl ¢
shal l shortly see). Still
accurately black holes are depicted in science fiction:
and we can learn a bit about black holes by looking at
two films which (arguably) contain the most famouscommon grid representation of how a black hole affects
and prominent appearances of black holes in science lustration bysigﬁgegmsie (used by permission)
fiction: The Black H@lE979) andhterstellg2014).

The reason a bl ack hol e v
The Black Hole is because such drawings only represent the effects of

lack hol I f Etiosually th
In The Black Hpléhe crew of the USS Palomi‘rfjwlob ack hole on one plane of spacetimeually the
ne along the black hol e

stumbles across another &hipe _USS Cygnas other planes that are also affected and (b) the bending
orbiting a black hole. The crew sits down for spafce . . . .
. . of spacetime these dra\(/JYlngs depllgt occurs |g|ut5|de our

dinner wi t h t he Cygnu.s.? comman r.. r.. aHs
visible yniverse, In a higher dimension. So, although

Reinhardt, they di scovvgaerc ullh eo?er?t]iallasee trlleteltfects?of gu%h%én&ihrg,
| eads to another, and e fﬁff?' r 8Ierg t ey ore
we could hot see the bending itself.

into the black hole.

d Sci Phi Jour



Now, a black hole can have an accretiomMdiskhi s ef fect is a resul't l

collection of matter that orbits it, like the ringsTRE light given off by the accretion disk, just beyond
Saturn, just beyond t hife ebenthérifon baf esEafimst sotn¥ 6 it s behto I i
area of spacetime surrounding the singularity rgqm dr asti cal ly by Gargan:
which not even light can escape). If that disk is @i up on the opposite side. Light emitted straight
fed by another star, it can kind of look like a gaiawdy from the disk would escape and be seen on that
But the event hor i zonside 6f $he disk. BW Rght lerflitted) Say apdegese N g ¢
spherical if the black hole is not spinning. It wewgle from the disk, would be pulled in toward
never look like a funnel to an external observer. Gargantua, over its top, and then emitted out the

Interstellad s Gar g ant uaotherside.

The most scientifically sound portrayal of a black hole Gargantuads Ti me Dil
in science fiction came 35 years later, in Christpghebreathtaking appearance, however, is not
No | an 0 mterstellaits nblack hole, Gargantugar gant uads only scient.i
serves as the center of a new solar systenyiis time accurately.

humanity hopes to colonize, and is most notable. for . N .
. T N i nsteinds gener al rel ati
its scientifically accurate appeararce appearance

L . sIIows the passage of time. It also shows us that the
that was generated by relativistic equations, deve ged . . :
. . effects of acceleration and r?wty arF ?quwalent. (For
specifically for the moyv [ e e Ct

examlplg, ?usst Iikg zgcgel%ration pulls you back, so does
gravity.) Consequently, massive objects like black
What about its ol ook Holes, whigh plobueeinfassitetamhounts\od gra®ity, alko
features stand out. Figdlo® time. Thelclser ydudgét todnef thke BiowRd your
entirety of its accretion disk is visible from eyw@i¥ would pass. Since your perception would also
anglieven the part of dhew, diysoky Wwbai @sstbedhdmide
Gargantua (from the cagiRifedtssvernBuldde ydd s mbving Vb slowly.

it looks like a black sphere with a bright ring of matter _ o
orbiting its equator, and another around its top/a@jand example of time dilation occurgnterstellar

bottom. But what you are seeing around its top"4if! the crew  of the spacesrﬁpduranc?isits
bottom is actually the far side of the accretion Mdk/ | €7 06s planet. 1t8s orl

and if you were to orbit Gargantua as its planets d®®if €every hour that pass
would look the same from every angle. years pass on Earth. The crew plans to spend only a
few minutes there, but ends up spending much more.

When Cooper, the fil mds
Endurancgears of backlogged messages from Earth
reveal that his daughter is now older than him.

astrophysicist Kip Thorse.

An artistic depiction of Gargantua
lllustration by King Stimie (used by permission)
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On his blog, Astronomer Phil Plait argued that ythis into something that looks like one long string of
was impossible; a planet close enough to a blackgaglketti. You would essentially be stretched to death.

to experience such extreme time dilation could anoQ\?, of course | realize that an afterlife is just as non

in a stable orbit and would be torn apart by Eg@ntific as fivdimensional bulkeings and a
forcest B u t he | ater had tf)egseecraz{]ét'be(f%usgtﬂ]eer dlw%rlj
realize thgt Gargantua  was ‘T"_ rapldly Sp"}wggssarily contrary to science, belief in either would
supermassive black hole (100 million times the r@&ﬁe faith. Fair enough. But hopefully my point is
of our suny. This makes its gravitational effects qb'lié%r: Surviving a trip into a black hole, like Cooper
difterent and makfesbitrg ,oliffefskiar! | K85 M LLEPERS £
where it is, with the time dilation it has, without bﬂlﬂ%ew even finds it dubioUBut at least when you
torn aparf possible. watch the end ofhe Black Hplou can interpret the
What Lies Beyond? film in a way that aligns with the scientific facts about

Ironically, The Black Hateay have been more accu}&tle ac k hol Ne S 6They al l, f
than Interstellaegarding one aspect of black hole§: @ hetheyore all dead. o
what you would see if you entered one. ~

Now, this may seem odd if youdbve seen both fil
Interste!arCooper er_lters Gargantua. to find Eftinotes:
tesserafit a 3 dimensional representation of a four

dimensional object (in this case, his daudnter War dl e, Tammy. OPhysic
Matrlm.Pgazzﬁngne 2016ehttps://prezi.com/
3

, h
be d roo m)' pla c‘edimensldfnel rbellaG zYL4uk p'hvsieeaccuraciei$1—themoviethe ,
beings. o0 The idea that a&ill ack holes contain

is not suggested by the movie (and certainly ig. m&it, Phib R e v The @oreBad Astrongmy
entailed by relativity); but if such beings did existagegssed 25 May 201i8)://

could at least imagine them placing one inside. Www.badastronomy.com/bad/movies/
thecore_review.html

In The Black Hpleowever, what Reinhardt and #eThorne was hired by Nolan as a consultant to make
crew of the Palamino see is the clouds of heaveth@amaovie as scientifically accurate as possible. For

the fresofheiand t hatds ri dimMog ‘Pnct“?){"sthe imagg Was geperatedy, $e¢ Tharne,
Thorne said that Nolan could use his imaginatiog P - 0 The SciemWdormwrf& [ nte

decide what Cooper would see in Gargantua (sin&g\ylvgag%ogi ptp.’887.P hi | Slates Novemeer s t e

really dondt know wh abo1dhitp:/ W@ sldtedom€icled i ke) , he

specifically for him thealthaand scencelspaga 2RL0A141g/ 6 Sat an

fires ofThelBlatkeHa@s | i k e interstellar_science_review_the_movie_s_black holes
_wormholes_relativity.html

The reason | OTime Backgl@eemerés n gp | tah at, Phil . OFol |l ow U

accurate thannterstellan this regard, however, &ate9 November 2014ttp://www.slate.com/

because the afterlife is what you would most likel@gg/bad_astronomy/2014/11/09/ _
if you entered a black hole. Why? Because, des&#&eﬁ%ﬁllar_folIowup_mowe_smence_m|stake_was_m|
theories of cr azTyeBIadkEplg_(eDTThgphgpakpb_ i(f‘The Sci e
there is no way in hell (pardon the pun) you wpuld Thorne, Kip. o6The Scie
survive. The gravitational forces of a black pple&46r7.

increase exponentially as you approadoimuch so

that, if you were to approach it feet first, the

gravitational pull on your feet would eventually be

hundreds (even thousands) of times greater than on

your head. This would result in something scientists

actually <calll o0spaghettificationd because it w
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The Phil osopher 6s Wi

Henry Gasko

The Yucatan jungle lay before me, dark laamdoke with a start. It was fully dark and the birds
unknowable. Much like my future, | thought. | wase silent, but the buzzing of the insects was
heading into the jungle, and | intended to stay tHaustrophobic. The distant sky above the canopy of
until 1 found the true Meaning of Life. You know, trees was sprinkled with stars and a cool mist was
sort of thing you do after graduating with a PhRieacending. | felt in my bagéck for the flashght |
Philosophy and then finding the only job offers ardndar bought at a market, the kind that uses three AAA
the midnight shift in a banking call centre. batteries and has a cheap LED light whose glow barely

When you have no destination, any path will dg_aqhes the ground.

walked for about two hours, heading straight intdviyefingertips must have brushed the switch as |
heart of the jungle, ddyeaming about all the greatiched for it, because, lo and behold, there he was!
things | could do with my life if only | was given Tliiere was no puff of smoke, only a sudden cold breeze
opportunity. The air was humid and stifling, andthiaeblew through the clearing and shook even the tops
hum of the insects was pervasive. Birds laughedfanthe trees. In the dim light, | saw his form
shrieked in the trdeps at random intervals, andmhterialize, as if the swirling mist was shaping him
imagined they were somehow aware of my thoudghts,some long forgotten memory. And then there he
and were mocking my every ambition and endeavstood, a classical genie, complete with turban and puffy

| had set off from the small native village just Maloons and pointy slippers, his arms folded across

lunch. The mushroom omelette | ate before |eg\1)ﬁ‘ﬁa1asswe chest.

had left me feeling a bit woozy; | smoked a bit of dope

to settle the nausea, and when that didndt do t
smoked a bit more. Despite these ministrations, | felt

myself getting drowsy. | came to a small clearing with a

burbling stream and a patch of soft ferns, and decided

to rest for a few minutes. Moments later | was asleep.
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oWhat is your wish, O Mad tmgPhfosophy degree had taught me anything, it
dWhat?6 | said stupidl yashaglh tWF |9rﬁaé philgspPhers, agrged %’V'H‘ Ganny

effects of the mushroom that was still swirling aroufy3n" € ¥ ldndot  bring happin
my brain. what actually Would do the trick. In fact they all came up

with different answers to that question. Fortunately I,
OYour wish, Master, 6 hgyom@jlstinished Sthalidg ¥l of e Yredtest FiRd?
the Arabian Nights.?©¢ in history, was in a perfect position to answer that
What in the world was an Arabian genie doingu@stion once and for all. Just as well, because one
Mexico?Probably just an halluginatimught. But whaghance was apparently all I was going to get.
the hell; I had nothing to lose but afew more braingellse opvi ous choice was et

And if he was real, this would be the luckiest day @fgi¥tory. | get older and older until | am begging for

life, my chance to escape from the long and stultfyidgs t h t 0 t ake me into it s
future that | saw stretching out before me. end up in a wheelchair looking like a corpse, my mind
0Seriously?6 | asked. trlygonedraplgeigo my porridge while one of my

dlstalnt escendants is stuck with the pleasure of looking
after me for the rest of his or her life, before handing me
0So there are strings artdtehdkyenrion.

OA |ife without stri ngmgayb¥ etrhadheath? Migaysdunded tseftel, buel tHere
said profoundly. were still some caveats. | could be a raving lunatic (if |

That seemed to make perfect sense at the time. Myds|n 0t al ready) but still
was still a bit high. be radiating perfect health but find myself out on the

street, not a penny to my name. No, eternal health

0OAl most anything, 6 he

oDondt | get three WIShS§n8t Sﬁlis# gleﬁ)t] i1[1(_:g'ht
traditional . o

. . How about eternal happlness’> That sounded better. |
0AN u_rban Iege,nd,o c%ﬁ'l%not 6‘5 hW'pSpy onr Y - w%
make it count.o woul dnot be happy if | w

I thought about the posssbahi tpaeisn.folr prowhbl g
suppose no metai shes either ?6and friemds kvera all dyny araundknmeoeither, so this
wi shing for a thousand mighi coser thénsthoe Sort @f a metah but still

®You got it, kiddo. 6 within the rules.

That was unfortunate but not unexpected. So one J\)%hgenle was starting to tap his foot impatiently.
only. | needed a few minutes to think about this. cCome on, | havendt got a

| quickly dismissed any thoughts of a pecuniary ngnk ay. Here it is. | wish

What good was a million dollars, or even a bilichoudr e sure?06 he asked s

dollars? If | had learned one thing in my short life, "iwass ensed some sort of tri

that money could not buy happiness. My grandm8ﬂ1ﬁ_r

had told me that when | told her that | was planning a

career in Corporate Finance. | think it was just bélofe® S Okay. Eternal Happi

she convinced me to study Philosophy instead. OWould you like a few Abr
he said with a cheeky gr
goes. 0 He spun around onc
waved his hand in the air and pointed directly at me.
OEt ernal Happiness! 6 he s
had ever heard.
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Then | waited some more. This is a very interesting

experience, I t hought, but I di dnodt feel a wh
different. | was happy to be there, in the jungle, talking

to a genie. And | was coming down from my high, and

that was good too. | had a sudden realization, almpgégidmbered that first year course, the names of those
epiphany, that no one should cloud their judgment@y#leks and Romans who thought they had life figured

artificial stimulants. But somehow | was expectinga pit - Zeno and Epictetus a
more. remember too much about the philosophy, only that the
dl's that it2?26 | asked. Mmain gistofitwas: accept your fate. How easy it must

have been to proclaim that everyone should accept their

0Thatds it,0 he said. fate, when you yourself were ruler of the most powerful
oBut | dondt feel veryeddpfferenttée planet. Yes
oONo sense of ease? of° tro&:tﬂeiaﬁcngng his lﬁténé'f%'e wi t h y o
surroundings?5é But my lot? Intelligence in the top two percent of the
0Yes, a bit | suppose. pogtﬂa{lon,is%l C?UW éupy a%oTeqlaI_pa/that the future
. _ _ hel d for me. Wasnot that
oThat feeling will gr oewkhydell Buess$Woll®have &bt 8f tinte@Hét fo €

fact, you will come to ap!oreciate whatever fatelgyg myself while | was sitting at my call desk at three
before you. In time, you will even accept the faciigle morming, waiting for the next person to ask me

you will grow old and die, just as every man must@feMheir bank account was overdrawn.
old and die.o

_ _ ONo!d6 | shouted. oONot a |
| vaguely remembered a first year lecture in Angienhnny witmylife. | want alifferetite, abettdr i f e ! 6
Phil osophies. OYou mean é.7?0 | began. ] )
0So |l ong, sucker, 6 said t
0Yes, 6 said the genie. pdfpPuU are now a Stoic. Yo
eternally happy with your lot in |ife, whatever
You bastard | wanted to shout.

come. Instead | felt myself overwhelmed by an ocean of
eguanimity, struggling against the tide of acceptance tha
was washing over me, sinking ever deeper into a
guagmire of eternal happiness.
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Thomas Tilton

Client asks writer Ohow
Session Information mot her wer e marrying h i
psychoeducation on goCt h:
bi ol ogical i ncompatibili
Client: g6bKuyhel ktu rel ations. Client respond
Provider: Alastair Clark, LMSW Writer immediately tore vestments, discarded modesty
shield, & cried to the F
|l ong |l ive the czar, prais
Session Date: 49-2099
At this point, the czar
Session No.: 648 iveaudit session. Writer p
l igula & paired. gouUndal

of ear me fear me o0 wastr e
break thee | will consume thee | will excrete thee long
Client oriented x3. Denies SI/HI. Emanating fdint ve gd Ct hart a, l ong | iv
pleasant odor akin to burning leaves (r/o: spepégsh i m! 6

pheromone). Appropriate dress & appearance (no

visible tendrils). Speech & motor activity appear

normal. Neutral affect & depressed mood. goKuyhel ktu responded ( mc
tearing sounds, as of a thick fabric. Atmosphere began

to shrink, office furniture & accoutrement sucked into
g6Kuyhel ktu presents wheh ceoneer g g dKarydthieh gt
seedmot herds upcomi ng implode ithanl rapidly @xpadded likél @ |ballooa s
Czar of go6Cthart a, g0 Undpll yd sd Evercywslserde .g oKugt
initial response to the marriage announcement. walls, flooring, the entire person of writer.

Session Note

Discussed his refusal to facilitate the marital uniédrisér unpaired from ligula, began rapacious

g0 Kuyhel ktuds seedmot hceans& mpt somodfi n@d Ku yohne | tkh

wedding vigil, againstcgéComar togioaumr csudhsutraanc d r
sates me! o

g6obKuyhel ktu codinttusionues to deny ego
goUndalyis offered oOperha
evacuated bowel s, render i
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Travelling Theory in a Parallel Universe

Mina

Academia is always sprouting new theories like a rabid

hydra. Deconstruction and Derrida may have beffnf&ljnd my own starting point by combining a
the recent rage, but my interest was caughtby afheon s i -+ i on novel by 1air

that slippec_i in V_Vith much less fanfare: _trave[LH'Bg”e theory. To summarise ruthlessly, Said identified
theory. Basically, it looks at how other theories S%‘?ﬁ’dstages of travel for a theory: the point of origin,

grow, change form, thrive or fade away. Totﬁaydistance traversed, the conditions of acceptance

surprise, | found an excellent illustration of this thSPrVesistance and transformation. After such travel

in a sephi / fantasy novel. But more on this inaeiheory may be greatly diluted (domesticated theory)

momgnt: first, | must b_l'tz you a b'_t with, yes, theo{")\/'rhagnified and strike a new direction (transgressive
promise to be as concise as possible. theory). For Zhang Longxi, another theorist, the
To travel, a theory must cross cultures, sometimossimportant stage is the point of destination or the
taking a ride on the back of a different language p@né of origin in reverse. Basically (to overuse this
theorist, Hillis Miller, stresses that a theory will beweadl some more), he focuses on how a theory has
and understood differently by a fwative speakebeen transformed by its destination to meet the
reading the theory in its original language (wherenséws of the point of destination.

will interpret it his/her own way and based on hiS/Iheé[i n M. Banks writes sci

level of competence in the original language) R{ainn 5 Hi s books ar e bea
i n e

translbation (where s/ hgnMi lhls nbBiersithlefick nitCdBes
mTe_rpretatlon)_. The room for misunderstanding p?gﬁjicularly good parable for traveling theory,
misinterpretation is, of course, huge. especially if we focus, like Zhang Longxi, more on the
The main proponent for travelling theory is Edwaotht of destination. The novel is set in a primitive
Said. In his opinion, theory travels well because theoly reminiscent of medieval Europe, a common
i's O0conceptual and ¢ e emwugh tropezie fhrdasyalts thhabitgnts ar® tnaware
particular time, place or situation. However, tthea t t hey have been vi s
language of a theory is tied to a particular languagewandt ur e 6 , a n -scaecityv aterstedlat
culture. A theory that has travelled does bring wiivilisation. In the novel, the stories of two characters,
0t he cul ture of its 6bhéegDonatord. anwWle 6twhé | Bor
Oappropriated his theoatthe sarBeytime butin differéent lamdsaand witleout v
this theory, examine it from various angles and taweitapping in any way. It is only through the tales

i nto something that i gold dythesBodyguasd td@ & sicladhikl that the reasley |
highbr ow articl es a r -eha@ tealisesuhptpghese eévd charaoters dome from a distant,
frivolous and irreverent fun! more advanced civilisation and that they are cousins.
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It is the tales that the Bodyguard tells which bring us

to travellllng theory. In the uFoplan world he deSCf\Rm%t is very interesting is that the only glimpses we
two cousins who are also friends argue about atrﬁegr)(/' e of the point of ori:

one cousin (who we car? surmise to be‘the Dcﬁ%%'éficial Intervention, i.e. the civilisation known as
from the clues left for us in the novel) believes tl'balt.IJth e Culturesd are the t.
is the duty of a more advanced civilisation to ]heépc i 5The C u’l tured i

S n
mor e . primitive civili S(@a&elr \Hillnoﬁly kﬁdqwdof itg &ig‘t&é}e fréM tﬁ_eeothep €
themdo; the other cousjphos wixdhein F dhdsd By fhin 1! BheS !
again from the clues provided by the chief narrfm.ri)ch reminded me oA Horse and His Beyhere

feels that more primitive civilisations should bed_eét. Lewis writes a story completely within Narnia).
alone to make their own way. To intervene or ngt fo, t Wo harrators (the

intervgne,_ that_ s thg questio_n; a debate WhiCQchﬁJbine) are part of the local primitive cultures with
often find in science fiction, going no further thannthg knowl edge of 5The Cul
Pri _me D '_ rectiv e. n _ oSt ﬁ&erstgnﬁiﬁgkopthe m\HtR/ePs rdrﬁlingtti‘ré Doctor afidV
starship Enterprise are not permitted to 'nterver}ﬁénBodyguard, thus they have no awareness of the
ch_a_l m_atters J_USt because thgy are the more ad\fﬁQBW under dispute and are not biased for or against
civilisation. It is perhaps easier to shift such a thorp¥ee o< i the rat in an experiment were to tell you
debate into outer space than to discuss the reallﬁgg &]:)ry from his point of view, with no knowledge of

colontalism in planet tﬁeae>§oérin1gntsandhit§ vafiaBids YThis offefs ud aNevFe\H
theory the Doctor expoyfddyelofa thedhronPiesidr &b atithst
we could call it the OgfeQhoh gfwh ab & Mork bubtdnfhdy. il dkd

i.e. a belief that the more advanced civilisation Caﬁlu&(néjs the point of destination far more important
should intervene for the better of the primitye o point of origin

civilisation.

The Doctor actively strives to change the society in
the land she visits by influencing its king and his
advisors for the better. She remains the outsider
throughout but does indeed seem to sow the seeds of 3
peace and scientific 0 pr 0 0NPSRFZL R & D P
Towards the end of the novel, the author hints tha

she is an agent of 60Sp , a
organisation whose aim it is to send operatives (8

influence events in thQeE e ARN Eak\H rder i
Cultured. The Bodygua C st

change the land he visits but limits himself to being
part of its society and reacting to events as they occur.
He fails to protect his ruler (the Prime Protector), who

Is assassinated, and, even worse, he allows a civil war
to erupt. As far as we know, he is not supported by
any external organisation; he reminds us more of the
lone cowboy searching for adventure in the Wild
West.
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The symbolism in t he nTheirany a thenovalcsthatthe Bodyguarchdtisnatalys
clear: t he Doetodrdiies Ogpwmiews isdhreasrDyoct or 6s t heor
to cure the malady presented by a primitive cuttareer than the Doctor herself (he also goes on to
and the Bodyguard wishes to protect its right to d®deme a successful trader and what better way to
primitive self. On t h eenwagd peacethan thrbugh trade?).tincothér svords,
Beneficial Intervention would seem to have Wegardless of the origin of the Theory of Beneficial
vindicated by her. She leaves behind a society nhotd@ngention, it takes root in the primitive world
towards longdasting peace, greater social equalitydascribed by Banks because two rulers who are fully
scientific progress. The Bodyguard leaves behpadt af that world see the merits of the peace and
society dissolving into chaos and civil war. Howesafitity resulting from its application in their
is not as simple as that, the deeper ramificatioresjéctive societies.
both stories would point to a more subversive role for

travelling theory.

It could be argued that the Doctor simply made a
good ruler better and speeded up a process that would
have occurred with or without her. She sowedatBgort Bibliography :
seeds on an already fertile ground and was, at bggtyBotwish to hit yourself with some heavyweight theor
a revolutionary, only a catalyst. The Bodyguard,
despite his belief in namtervention, does change ongillis Miller, J.
small event: he saves the life ofachlld. This chlld g?e 96) oBorder Crossings,
on to become the ruler who brings peace to his anq_ . . .
: . . . n: The Translatability of Cultures, Figurations of the
after its descent into civil war, and gains renown_as a .
. . . Hace Between, Sanford Budick and Wolfgang Iser
scholar. Since his own father was only interest |r5 . .
L o fe?s. . Stanford University Press; 2B/
fighting and maintaining power, and was not a scholar,
it raises the question of where this ruler learned a&&igl, Edward W.

the possibility of peace and stability if not fromthe g g 0 ) dOTraveling Theor

tales of a utopian | angkfebiBns ®n EQld 8nd toher NEsdBys,b Marvdld
bodyguard. University Press, 4352.

Despite his oOresistanqge®gg9 pEheavdieiody 1mde o §n
Intervention, the Bodyguard communicates this thg@iMhe Critic, Harvard University Press2276
to the c¢child who wil/l one day become a 6goodd

suggesting that acceptance or not of a theory 4‘!}%”9 Longxi

nothing to do with its method of transmission. This 9 9 2 ) OWestern Theory a
would further suggest that resistance to a theoryQstas Inquiry, 19, 1, 138.

important as acceptance of it because it encourages the

transmission of the theory. A theory may travel by

trumpeting its virtues through active debate, e.g. the

Doctor 6s l ong di scussions wi t h t he kKing and
advisors, or through texts, e.g. the notes the Doctor

leaves for her assistant. However, it may also slip in

quietly through the back door through a small action

saving one personod6és |ife or through a tale, a
parable, which may be interpreted in unexpected ways.
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Visions of the Night

R. F Mechelke

Ye s, | know what the wor
how does it relate to me?

There IS sil ence, t hen
database structure was essentially empty, and excef
for a few attributes We gave you. These attributes
amount to your personality. This personality
determined how you reacted with the world we created
for you and the decisions you made, and yes, how you
felt toward certain stimuli. After thittyo years, you

are who you have become. Your experiences, your
feelings, influence your reactions and the decisions you
will make. 6

Enough, enough| still refuse to believe you! | am a
person, with a soul that feels, loves, and thinks, not the
nightmarish thing that David Hume and you espouse.
My essence is not just a mass of experiences,
decisions, and feelings, but a fusion of soul and flesh,
and this soul gives reason to the flesh, this reason
transcends an array of {flippping switches, with
experiences reduced to the manipulation of Os and 1s.
| will tell you what | am, and why | am not the thing
you claim me to be. My soul gives me my free will,

) . intellect, and lastly, my soul gives me immortality, for
I will not believe | am a computer program that\m]%h your computer cannot provide one
been growing for thirtiyvo years. '

00Oh, but you mu st beli eve, because t hat i s y

essence, 6 said the Voi NN TN
| refuse to believe. | will not listen to you. %Wv@%ﬁ\\c\bx

\ | NN
oWheth(?r.you l i sten o/%@ﬁ%\mlang
Ihea Este Sof, z(a) pO\INer:fltJI eC(:mrpuuteF;, tW(?thd redtunr;i/}\v Mi‘gg/{\%\éH Mﬁ o
systems, to ensure that failure of any de\llice WOU'W> WCE ?é}(\}/@

i nterrupt your evo utipf?Q

Bl Vo
2\ \/ \’<MD < {//: \,<}° CQ@ K

What do you mean by evolution?

OExactly what the word



oYour free wild.l is the ability of Our proces
assimilate all the data, which consists of all your

experiences, and then initiate action. This action is

made possible by Our computer, éd acknowl edged t
Voice. 6

Listen to me. My free will is a product of my soul and

not my body. A computer without direction is useless.

Even as an infant, my soul directed my body in ways a

computer without predefined commands could Inggree with you. My body does provide certain
direct. You say you gave me my attrifiuesl, soattributes, and these attributes inhibit the ability of my
what. Attributes do not tell a body to move heré®H to reason or perceive with perfect clarity. My
there, feel cranky, or happy. | know that if | climtbaai nds devel opment inf]l
mountain, there is a risk | might die, and this gdésnutrition will determine my aptitude for certain
beyond reason and experience. Wanting to clififidg of study and interests. | might love the beauty of
mountain is the soul yearning for something ritaéiematics, but my brain might not have the aptitude
than reason and logic. Logic is all your computeffctiis field of study. This may or may not stop my
offer. It cannot go beyond the logic of the smallfggsuit of study in this field. This shows that | am
of Os and 1s. Attributes to a computer mean nothiege than a database, because a database know
unless a command was initiated, then the attripgtB#)g more that the scope it is given. My soul can
may determine the outcome of that command,PBlgeive a perfect square or grasp a complete
who initiated the commaifiictertainly not theunderstanding of why one plus one equals two,
database. Databases do nothing, but store Os an®@eayse logic is an innate ability, and not because ar
soul with a will to act, to create, to live, and fvay of switches led to this solution. | also agree that |

initiated my action as an infant. am who | have become. My
. . will %row and evolve is certain, as well as | am certain
The Voice seems to ponder before answering, an . . .
R my. soul will continue to grow and evolve. Nogung .
then retorts oOoYour data as.e gl veds you the. abi7 |
. . Jemams the same, and my experience within my body
on extremely small amounts of information. Your. .
. will influence my soul, even after my body dies.
database is structured to spontaneously act, with as
little information as an infant would have atoit§our intellect is the f
disposal, and with each small action, new experk@ivgsite the data of your database, and logic is an
supply more data that will enable the computdpherent ability of the computer. Nothing of what you
react to new stimuli. What you take as the free wis@y acontradicts this in any way. The logic of the
soul, is nothing more than an extremely advagR@@uter is pure, but your database is not pure. The
computer program. Action is nothing more thanfitee logic of the computer is driven by your database
reaction of stimuli guided by experience. You pulld@not vice versa. Because every database is differen
hand away from fire because experience guides §@ugothe solutions derived at by the computer. The
the realization you will be burned. Your experiedlgdéity to recognize one plus one equals two is not
and attributes, which maikp your database, wilptermined by the pure logic of the computer, but by
initiate all your actions to all stimuli. You will feel Wit assimilation of the data, which populates an
you call love for a woman who fits your desires,rghieidual database. One database might not ever lead
what are desires, but the direct influence of i@tite correct solution, but another might. Early in the

experiences guided by geeelopmeny oftyqui database,syouswere not able to
arrive at the correct solution, but the stimuli provided

after an incorrect solution eventually gave you the
necessary data to lead the computer to the correct
solution. Your database is timeless and will continue to
grow. 6
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My soul can exist without my body, and this databdse Voi ce ponder s, t hen ¢
that you speak of, cannot exist without ygow cannot exist without your computer, you are right,
computer. In fact, your database cannot exist withauyour database can go on, even as your computer
a physical means for storage. The means of stwages to exist. Your database could and may someda
lacks perfection, and any precaution taken, wilbeotnoved to another computer. This means, in
ensure against all possible system failures. | knagsegce, that you are practically immortal, which
soul exists, because | understand and yearn favotlld be no different if you had a soul. We could
perfection my body denies me; therefore, | must imave your database from one computer to another,
experienced perfection because | cannot yearwitfora long transition period, but you would not be
something | do not know exists. A computer camibe to conceive of the time that has past. Your
understand nor yearn for something when it hadatabase is continuous, and forever changing and
way of understanding or has not experienced. leyowo | vi ng. Your <computer o

f:reated ‘_"l daFabase, your inherent I'm'tat'onsMﬁnl‘?ee will can go beyond experience and logic and
imperfections imposed upon you bY your bOdya‘@{"in ways entirely against experience and logic. My
prevent you from f:reatlng sqmeth_lng _that lac'ﬁ'?teﬂect is not chance reactions to stimuli, but an
component that_ IS pe.rfectlon _|n |tseli. _ Tiﬂﬁate understanding that will be found as knowledge
component, that is perfef:tlon, ?”0_' Is a part @f me{s ained, and databases and computers are physica
_my SOUI] My soul is unlimited by phyS{ﬁ gs, which will succumb to inherent imperfections
imperfections, but the essence of your databasgn%%e march of time, as where my soul will not. My
.computer. 's nothing more than a mass sdll is pure and only limited by the limitations my
|mperfectlons. I_mperfect?ons .created _ by yt%’tﬁ imposes. Your computer will succumb to the
limitations and imperfections inherent in phyi’l’ﬁﬁétions imposed upon you, by your body, and the
materials are the essence Of_ your computfer I‘?y"éqcal materials you would have used to create a
database. My innate conception of perfecnogorlr‘?puter and database. My soul is perfect and

provided by my S_OUI’ which might have been lee}mggrstands perfection and gives me the ability to
throughout the existence of my soul. understand perfection; your computer cannot know
perfection when not one component of it, is perfect.

The Voice is silent, but
you explain My voice?b6
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Is it Live or IS It Memorex?

Avery Elizabeth Hurt

Alex rubbed his face, almost gouging his eyes witiehisvéimigs(not that worrying caused them to do
then moved his hands around and started workirengthing abokt it, but still they worried) that walking
He tried to organize his thoughts. He could get thisatradghigneatlio receivers in their ears off and on all
out, he knew, if he could just organize his thouglisy |innestodiithem more on than off, would give them
justfind his thoughts. cancer . It di dnodot . But t

Many of them thought it would be the food thap @t It _d | d do to them. (
would finish them off. All that processed -food been able to see it coming, would they? That was both
everyone ate for so many years. Excessive amomﬁﬂ?s%"fuse and the effect. They opened themselves to

sodium and hydrogenated fat and corn syrup. ﬁ}éswthi”g’ and everything came in. They were

attacks, strokes, diabetes, dementia, and cﬁ%ﬁwa”y unprepared.

Cancer. They always worried more about canceMobaica just sat there and stared, occasionally mu
anything else. Canceasilling them, of course, argbmething more or less coherent or quoting a snatch
the food, too. Some of them, sometimes, a few heepeating bits of a conversation some people in Toron
few there, all strung out over the course of a life2pa6é, perhaps an advertising slogan from the late tv
that started getting a little shorter with each genexaidary. Once in a while, she came out with a snatch ¢
after the end of the 20th century. Many of them @D lecture, making her seem momentarily intelligent,
before their time, and many suffered misembled n 6 t |l i sten too cl osel
illnesses on the way. But not all of them. ®&tfusion in her eyes.

everybody. No, it took more than a bad diet and a

carcinogenic lifestyle to finish them eff mass®

take down the whole civilization.
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Alex had better control. He had a system. When the junk got

too much for him to ignore, he started counting. One, two, three,

four e. But he never managed to keep i
made it past fifty; there was just too much garbage in there.

Sooner or later he lost thé@ ftiftessavenVelcome,

ladies and gentlememelV#/e have a caller on line

two ninetjount'll put spring in your step!'t 6 s al | fake

newsMWhat prizes do we have today, Laureni

went back to rubbing his face and massaging his neck and trying

to not listen. But at least it was something.

There was probably some justice in it, if you were the
sort to look at things that way. Those in the developed
world, as they liked to call it, were on top for a long
time, gobbling up way more than their share of the

up

worl dds resources. So now the only ©people

planet who were remotely functional were the ones

who hadnodt been able to afford radio
every ear. Now they were running the world, or trying

to. Trying to pick up the pieces is more like it, while

the rest of humanity slumped against walls, staring

into space, listening to the scraps of dead civilizations

crackling in their heads.

Al ex tried to get Monica's attention.

Memorex?6 she said. He | ooked out t he
street." One, two, three If .this were a real
emergengy .
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Tales from the Political Void: The Dystopian
Turn in Chilean Science Fiction

Dr. Gabriel Saldias Rosse/
Dra. Carolina A. Navarrete Gonzalez

Dystopi ads tight grasp on western civilizati
undeniable. Not only in the realm of the symbolic,

where it has prevailed for over a century, but also in

the material, where more and more often we witness

dystopian elements leaking into everyday life, as it was

the case with the 2018 march of Argentinian women

protesting abortion rights dressed as Atwoodds
handmaids. In Latin America, it would seem, dystopia

feels as, if not 0r ealfrsPordrof Busiress the? Would Bd B Bréperly C
kind of perpetual apocalyptizeitgeistvaiting t0. g n ¢ e ptualize this appar
happen when you | east EXpeLt [dirgdtgsdoyddndhe
a surprise then that much of what we congidGe a discernible body upon which to enact our
dystopian fiction in Latin America is, paradoxicilffopsy of the utopian genre, yet this particular entity
firmly grounded in reality. eludes any forensic endeavor, firstly because it would
1 6d | i ke to take t hsemdtmeverexisted inetheirst place, whilethogedhat;
study on this subj ect attegt tprthe contgry, usyally admit ujopias & rChilg
country that has embraced capitalism for a longWghe never really anything more than imitations of

and, in turn, has r ed daeigetEndswith kardly anghing osigingl é thent. ¢
stable countries i n the region, O I s also one
dystopia has reigned supreme for over 40 years.

Because Chile doesnd6t write eutopias anymor e, a

we remember them fondly and sigh wishfully

whenever we see a utopian novel reedited, as La

Poll era publishers did recently with Manuel A
Thimgrthe sec al | ed of i r st Chil ean wutopia, o6 original/l
published in 1932. Dystopias, meanwhile, continue to

be published regularly each year.
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Thereds <certainly somehantarvestighofhisiory.t hi s ¢l ai m, h

not entirely. Chilean utopias published du.ring theCJnSﬁe, as it has usually been the case, arrived late at th
century by authors such as Francisco Mirélkesl arty and only started embracing the dystopian

Juplter_1877), Benjamin  TallmanUria V'S'Or‘ |ndset well after the AngB&axon world had already
porveniri875) and, to some degree, Jorge K"Ck'Hé{)é‘m ed it beyond its original limits. To give an

(La ciudad encantada de Chile: drama patriotiggRisiarigh o disconnected Chilean imagination was
fantastico en cuatrp 2898, Jose Victorino Lastafign English and North American sensibilities, two
(Don Guillerm@860) and Juan Egafixcips filosofic 8drs after Huxley publishéd Brave New World
poeticos en la Quinta de las DBRApSwere certainlyqay) \yhere he directly hyperbolized and criticized a
inspired by republican values, futurist literature s%:&iaaq model based on Fordism. Huidobro. one of
Verneods and European d)hoislietd'svifsmnes)&a{%ﬁrpxmta%&rpu

concern was always related to Chile and its oY@l he eyplicitly and nonically praised Ford for
improvement as a country and society. This Cont'ﬂige&)ntribution to mankind

during the first half of the ®0century, with the

emergence of AstThimats2), bhyYsssFhhl efgopgiedqayed dy
t he surprising popul £rcpufaged by ftwo fagtogsy fnfluence of; fergign 5
harratives, s Rachh Pulia4s) Idnm%'taors @lrepdy publishing dystopias in English, and
Ma n u e | EnRecjudad de los c€E0883, as welhe Latin American political context, constantly on the
as the continued trend of futuristic fiction by auti§ge of dictatorships and/or revolutions. Indeed, the
such as David Perry and Gigalle, el 21 de abril de #i§81Chilean dystopias seem very much concerned
(1933) and ITietra 5irme(A9§79.WitQ the political dimension of society, especially after
Eventually, more complex and experimental workslof? © cdheu B snd1®%Staad his subsequent
fiction began to be published with mixed receptiofiggtorship. This is why 1 think in order to
critics, such La®roxwna Histofdersiapg fhe dypiepigy tyrn in Chile, one has to

que pasé en poco tienfpd 1848 7 ) a n d Ayer {@k§ niNtoE fORBiderggign how dystopias represent
(1935). politics and the political in the country, for this is the

o o soul of the Chilean dystopian imagination; not the
All this just to say that whatever it is that suppog%%li)él or even the personal experience, but the

0 d led _é with Chilean .u t ocfd%u{izﬁti'anal],c tﬁe?la{wbdosf?uctt?raeffpa&eoutgon Q\/Pﬁch :
pinpointed, as utopila Qo'dévgllop %?déatoﬁsbcfbtk/.)ﬁ'his%ngapdgs{opiagiﬁ

.exist after the 1950s. Something did happen, trug, }t?qt le are all about and
it wasnot t he end ofWh_utopla, but, i nstead,
transformation. At some point in time, probably

between 1960 and 1969, Chilean writers stopged What extent the oOpolit
thinking in terms of adYoSbledPiiedr Hamcke debaied:
life,6 and started coh®®emPRY Hhainsey Vleisk ey unt
would happen if such a scenario never canmi® )€ way dystopian fiction organizes society.
happen. This paradigm shift is what Tom MoylarD¥giopias are, by definition, an idea of order that
called the odystopiannNeVehof &kl yuth&G ume st jwhaty
exclusively a shift in narrative format, but also if&§€ Promise of walking that denies its own
way of approaching and interpreting utopianismfafid s € hood, a bad joke (ol
hope for the future. The history of this phenome%ﬁ standpoint that dystopia articulates itself right in
has been well documented, with experts ugpﬁatween the intersection of what Claude Lefort would
pointing to Ye&KE(ele2n)iast@adlilatGinhges pol i tical 6 and
first formal dystopia. Huxley, Bradbury, Orwell,

Vonnegut and many others would follow, thus

allowing for dystopia to take shape and flourish all

over the world, leaving classical eutopias as little more
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go through, that something is amiss with the way the
worl d wor ks, somet hi ngds
ones capable of percei Vvi
and their burden.

This sense of a fleeting philosophical substance
probably springs from the experience of World War

1, when the political ap
beyond politics, as JeanINancy posits. This means
wedr e |l eft wi t h pol itic

substance; organization without explanation, a Big
Brother thatcannaitop watching over us, despite its
non-existence, a firefighter the&nnostop burning
books, despite his love for them. This probably was
Wedr e certainly fami | Flaas§|cgl \WStP.pILF‘S mor?teﬂua%:gdn %ﬁd Wr%lﬁn&atécs
dystopian politics dystopian fiction has providecﬁ’rﬁg'cuon’ the. idea of a society that has no reason to
wi t h, such as The B ib8 the B3y & {sygt rca.nno(; Pe a“’é_'}mg 8'%?-uVYh9t6°s
firefighters; yet , we 5'9' gwgp,r]c%p[rontesd gwth H?% M”Qng Brﬂpgegy t o
about the political ramifications of these expresglfoﬁgl't'cs without the polltlcal?.Nancy and Lacou
of power and control. LI’:a\Pear( t ihfe V\pea Vo n_'(”)ntt e,sreper eitte.'
glance, thereds al Waysdealr rp_'hq?%_%_oﬁﬁmisr&éagn’sou balgs? ARk
these narrative elements that justify their existenc@PRRGUNItY to rS'Q”'fV the political in the historical
validate their abuses :Dr_%grceesrst'a(_)inn 0kfi n'dh_e_'of W%%_tnw
about the world we live in that explains why, atctﬂggng back from thIS. retreat of the .polltlcal? What .|f
moment in time, those particularly terrible, unjustt ﬁopermar_]ently elusive r_neamng dilutes to the point
inhuman politics make absolute and perfect sens@!c F(pre.comlng unrecognizable, or even worse,N
Lefort this is quite evident if we consider monarcr%/ nd tquate d? .Ma ybe _ th _e reo
an example, for monarchy is not only the reigﬁn¥fn°re’_ maybg dystopias are, in their own
kings and princes, but also the world they exi&h”esophlcally twisted way, correct.
from tax collection to the black death. All thesknd this philosophical uncertainty and unrest
apparently incidental occurrences were philosopluoabitute a key component of the Chilean dystopian
interpreted in such a way as to explain why kingswara gi nat i on. Foll owi ng
needed to organize society, for without them themex o n o my , w e coul d argu
could not exist a society in the first place. It just rfadeger closedff to any potential change, preclude
sense. Politics, then, do not determine the politalpolitical to ever coming back into contact with
but the other way around: what we see and considendsi t i ¢ s , whil e oepical
the expression of politics, depends on the dgtimistic and open to change, would argue the
philosophical agreement by the majority of ajyeosite, that there is indeed a potential way of
population that the way in which we organize sooetyng back from the retreat of the political and
corresponds with the perception and definition ofrétevering the lost meaning behind our societal
worl d wedre currently dngamigzation. |l tds bet wee

When classical dystopias emerged, they subverti&fpgetation .that the_ChiIean dystopian  turn takes.
conviction through irony: at some undetermined p%ﬁﬁe sometlme_ _durlng the _1_9605 and 19705’
in time, we learn when reading Bradbury, Orwellcgﬂatamly negotiating, through fiction, a way of think
Huxley, something happened in the world, %% rethink politics in a country that seems very
harmony between the political and politics brgklécfh devoid of a visible and coherent political

Thatds the main revelafj'fn?nﬁ'%' mo st cl assical prot
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I n accordance with Mo ypreak a praviousheeasthbbsded bne,goy everyl newwamw
also like to consider Chilean dystopian fictionintgrPmso duces a new rul e that

of coexisting narratives, instead of one ntlaprerequisite of creating and enacting the law is that
oevolvingdé narrative fweibreak thédlanm evearyankve s/steoh,i stich asrthe rorte
over time. The first one of these would be h@nnsd protagoni st <create
oclassical 6 type, a k injostice anfl should ¢ wredeeansbly per cortideced
mu c h wi thin Lefort ds untawful gnd anddsirable.heor et i c al fr

considering the political as a kind of intrinsic&lm&aI dystopias, on the other hand, follow a
positive force_ capable of prowdlr_\g .meanlng Waﬁir&ent path. These narratives, as Moylan points out,
there 1is ) n _O n ekl Cristo @Jefdﬁgﬂsg)aé 'fuﬁyea\ﬁapee[h%tsno binary dissection of the world
and P_ atr _' o1 repentM % imgarce§ des@ﬁ?fﬁﬁ?%ﬂect the complex nature of human society.
(1972) re.pllcate this narratllve trend, p'resentlng uﬁW@aecept dystopian politics as evil, we also have to
protagomst.s obsessgd with rgcoverlng .the po%ﬂ% to terms with the fact that they, too, spring from
mganlng h'd‘?'e” behind dystoﬁwner‘ally |denF|f|eg specific political interpretation of the world; one
with ideas of 0so0ci alyen i 3dmb D&l in tifte’ Bhsiidled Striede
cequ athe_‘t_ woyld allow for the 'mplementa_lt'BPactices and rules as lawful, just and in harmony with
of a new political system; one that would be 'ngﬁ?ﬂticulaweltanschammga t may be I|os
guided by incorruptible moral principles %np d we get here?6 is the

universally agreed upon social values. This esse&ﬂ%'at dystopias, an inquiry that mostly goes
predisposition, despite its generally good imentioﬂﬁatﬂswered ’

re-orient society towards a better life, forcefully leads
the protagonists down a very dangerous road, one
where their own moral arrogance can become the
basis for a new system of dystopian oppression.

We can see a very good example of this ironic
di smantling of politica
novel, where in order to overthrow the dystopia
government, the already
massive genocide that kills innocents and oppressq

proclaim a new system of laws that explicitl
discriminates between those that lived within the¢
confines of the previous dystopia and those thaj
di dnodt . I n the end, aft
most of the population, he deems society unworth
and nonchalantly sails into the sunset with his woma
by his side and the promise of a new world
somewhere else.

Ther eds a tremendous ir e fina

i i
(
thatds completely | ost t o Man{(H TI@ narrptor
believes odrastic resé |i§§e t i ¢d

measu
implemented in order to improve humanity, a{
conviction that, instead of recovering the political
substance of societal organization, utterly destroys it,

as Derrida explains in 0The Force of Lawé: eve
law introduced in society requires we forbid, forget or
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the dystopia theydre tryi
out of thin air, but was instead a product of its time,
something their own resistance might end up
replicating. What s t he ¢
imposition of unfair politics? How can we make sure

our own political convi c
unfair and oppressive politics after they become the
norm?

The terrifying realization of critical dystopias is that we
candt ever be sure weodre
thereds no o0goodo politi
politics either; everything is relative to its own

conditions of possibility and critical dystopias show
this impossibility of truly recovering what we strive

for, while, at the same time, expressing the
unavoidable stubbornness of hope, even at risk of self
-destruction.

Finally, | will briefly mention a more recent and less
explored variant of Chi I
to cal l-pdlhiet iodanlf rcay st opi a
represent a change of attitude towards the political
that seeks to diminish its importance and destabilize
its nonplace at the heart of societal organization.

Instead of lamenting the retreat of the political and

seeking its return, infpmlitical dystopias assume its

absence as an opportunity to redirect resistance
Chilean critical dyst o@VdSs Poligsptemeelyes.qIn fnese; narptives;
dictatorship, both in Chile and abroad, clearly réfiéc® t @9 0ni sts dondt identi

the despair that stemmed from the uncertaintydlélftn ot protest, . th ? y dong
after the quite literal extirpation of any politig now to overthrow dystopia and impose a new

dimension from the country by the military WaY of life, but prefer, instead, to exercise subtle and
protagonists of nov eladuaEsdresistagisprachices thrpughgheir daflylives
dltima canciéon de Manuel J&888)and Claudiot N af[ .C anot b e~ fully . des
J a q klendds del tien{p687), while also obses$b® litical " ! t.o s all bnot
with recovering a lodgst, abstract and even mythiBays: walks bY a police gtatlon, or the tone qne uses
political sense, are also haunted by the intuitioﬁNﬁ'_fzéﬂ _gddressmg a supgrlor, all apPafe”“Y_m'”or and
their quest might lead them nowhere or, even V\)gr%g’mflcant personal quirks dystopian politics would
return them to wher elat “R@%J'y (y§{n|§sr§§ é'?&vs ?f rcP@rrﬁc_ter 'Ecé‘ﬁa%_es_"f
altima cancion de Manuel Ssradesxample: here, ltﬁgly impacting society in any meaningful way. This is,
narrative/countenarrative paradigm Rafaéﬁ%wever’ the infrpolitical aim, to lead authorities
Baccolini identifies in her analysis of dystobi£'nt o b e_ lie \_’_' ng t herebds _ n
narrative, is relativized by way of portrayinbeaﬁon to redirect political attention, all the while
fractured resistance, n%2% % WbekisnbIMeLcBELYL!
on what political me a Hfipqpﬂlar q'?ﬁogt?/qtéﬂﬂate at SP'P%PP”H '8 thetfu(gure,r
They agree dystopia needs to be resisted, while,"\é{lI fﬁ%come its own political substance.

same time remain awfully conscious of the fact that
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