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  Editorial  

 
     

Lectori salutem. 

As our European home base is emerging from the 

clutches of the pandemic (or at least its first wave), we 

hope that our readers, authors and their loved ones 

have weathered the storm in good health and high 

spirits. 

We resume our standard format this quarter, but given 

the doom and gloom of recent months, we try to add 

a cheerful touch this time, with quite a few stories that 

strike a light-hearted cord. These are punctuated by 

three essays, each courting controversy in their own 

particular way; be it the relationship between faith and 

science fiction, the dearth of SFF translations from 

languages other than English, or a timely reflection on 

pandemics as depicted in the sci-phi canon. 

During the spring, we had received a record number 

of submissions ð a welcome development, which we, 

however, ascribe to the unfortunate circumstances of 

the global lockdown. Solitude is good for literature, it 

seems. 

The rules of social distancing also meant that the crew 

availed themselves of the opportunity to spend more 

time with their families, while doing their day jobs 

(and reviewing submitted stories) confined to their 

library armchairs. Co-editor Ádám marvelled time and 

again at the manner in which the world that to him 

seemed to be closing in, was at the same time opening 

up for his little daughter, barely three years old, who is 

at the age when the mere shadow of a cloud on the 

balcony is ripe with speculative possibilities.  

 

In a way, science fiction (and sci-phi in particular) is a 

genre that at its core sets out to inspire in readers that 

same inclination towards subliminal wonder, as if 

seeing a new phenomenon through the eyes of a child. 

May we never lose our ability to revel in this 

playfulness of the human mind! 

Speculatively yours, 

the co-editors 

#  

ps: While most of the SPJ crew leads rather old-school, 

analogue lives, we are following the advice of a couple 

of kind readers to re-animate the Journalõs Twitter 

account from its long cryogenic slumber. If you wish 

to support our authors by sharing (re-tweeting?) their 

work, you may do so by following @sciphijournal 

(which we are told is not a hashtag, but an account 

handle, apparently). 
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