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Editorial

Lectori salutem

Welcome to our first issue of 2026. The year gotTafb essays complement this tour of the literary
to a busy start a t Scid’hi horizend one an ista anthabogids f by Menas, Gand a
Journateceived its largest volume of short fictianother on the television serfesveranibg Jimmy
submissions to date. The crew spent many a mdrtiso Licon. As customary since 2021, our
reading, contemplating and discussing the counplebBcation is graced by original cover art from the
thoughtful and surprising piece&s the review inkwell of Belgian solarpunk artist Dustin Jacobus.
experience was, once again, like placing a gentle\pand,., \ reading pleasure, here and elsewhere, bring
orl the pglse of the mternatlonaLfsclomr_nunl.ty and joy to your neurons!

discovering what moves our authors in this day and

age.

If hundreds of creative minds from around the globe Speculatively yours,
are an indication, we as humans are equal part the Sci Phio-editors & crew
concerned and fascinated by 4fig@re challenges,

from the rise of artificial ointelligenced6 and

of alienation brought on by ubiquitous technology, to ~
a diverse menu of options for ending the world as we

know it. Meanwhile, we also remain intrigued by the

less practical: ephemeral vistas of distant worlds,

cosmic time scales and philosophical musings.

The short fiction presented in this issue traverses a
broad spectrum of the above SF landscape, taking us
from the exploits of Greek gods and ancient miragte

to the travails of insurance administration during '
alien invasion and budgetary concerns within
bureaucracies of subterranean survivors. We also] by
up the thread of our erstwhile series publishing fhg

missing pieces of Romanian SF master Gheo lI:‘ ,
Snsnrmanos i maginary [z Wi aL/aiIa
Englishd we hope to complete the entire cycle in U= ‘

four quarterly issues this year. /,




Pandoraos Reveng

Richard Lau

Pandora answered and her tone contained a mix
bitterness and trut h.

someone as great as Zeus
me unleash everything bad into the world with your
wedding gift, remember ?6

Zeus chortled. Yes, that was a good one, having th
sum of all evils stored
curiosity to open the lid and release them. She wouls

0 What IS t his?9d Z e U s ,nevet lile&hat dfé dovgn! o f Ol ympus,
demanded of Pandora when she presented him WiX]

. : : . 0
her gift. The offering in question was a larg
rectangular metal box, about two meters long, three
guarters of a meter wide and high.

nyway, 6 she continued,
e box only contains go

Your dogrRandora thought to herself. But aloud, she #
tactfully answered, OA kingly gift for the kin
A godly gift for the god of gods. ¢

For once, Zeus wasnot swayed by flattery. He
Pandora had a history and not a pleasant one. He had

twice shackled her brothaedaw Prometheus to the

side of Mount Caucasus, having an eagle peck out and

consume the titands I|iver, only to have the or
back overnight and the punishment repeated the next

day.

0The |lid is sealed, 6 Zeus observed. oOHow do |

there isnd6t something bad in it?6



oUnl i ke S o0ome fol ks, I z
Dionysus mumbled wunder his breath, staring
remorsefully at a nearby jug that regrettably only
contained water.

OWhy gather the rest of |
of war . 0The box invol ve:
said as much. And whether or not to open it, it is his

deci sion. 6
A few months earlier, Pandora had released

Prometheus from his shackles on the slope of Mourithena showing her Wi s

£ c} Zeus affects the
Caucasus yet again. oD8NGT rget our agreement
reminded him. o0ln exchdeag®esorZgwud mMmeeRIDImMET w
you get back to your toy workshop in the north&ti ggested, 0Sire, in a m

| ands, build me the b o joyaourbgothersRoseidan and slades. They can hide
ONo problem,dé replied ttrk]l% ?llth%end bol_>heber?eatlh t
tricky, along with the cryogenics, but my worksifpds t he ki ng of gods, I

and elves can build anything. |, too, have scoreg 0us s ai d, pridefully st
settle with Zeus. o0 shall be done. 6 But what
When Zeus was told that Prometheus had escapé&Hl! fplagued him.

was claimed that the titan had been assisted by hymam ena i mparted her wi sd
children, not elves. the box physically removed, it and its mysterious
OThe little humans al wa9QB8teBUEd WP} bmStiHddsal€ oR

elf personaand hisgifti vi ng, 6 t he SKWi'ed YofasSollymghe box stil
was said to have mutt 2elsehdd to adrhiteHat his daBghter Wad Ekrect! a3
Santa. | grow tired of his punishment, and my eggléal. He was annoyed with himself to the point of
has had its fill of ti HigrActioh.iAyaf he alized this was the same tactic
he had used against humanity. After fire, Prometheus
had given them the secrel
energy. To prevent them from implementing this new
form of power, Zeus had distracted the humans with
The Greek gods atm: contradictory behaviors brought on by quantum
anics.

Olympus was in turmoil.
goddesses gathered around Zeus and the still clB&&
box that lay defiantly at his feet. Their king was deépnly he could consult the Oracle of Delphi about
troubled. Not only was he curious about what waswvih at woul d happen when h
the box, but he was also annoyed by his inabilitub the high priestess had been driven mad after
control his curiosity. Where was his godly willpovteylhg to psychically detect the superpositioned nature
Wasndt this the same wda akat pasked i ies ownactbsec coptdineri by el
Pandora? Was this part of her plan for revenge?diier god Schrodingememnon.

she woul dnoét dare! And what <could she possibly
OForget the stupid box,é6 advised Dionysus, the
god of wine and festivity. OEnjoy yourself! Ha\x\
drink and ambrosial!é

oDri nk i S al ways your solution,éd grumbl ed Ze
OAnd, anyway, who invited you to this discussic



Zeus felt literally boxed in by his own actions. announced the box. O0Chr i :c
0 Wh at ar e we afraid darheidof tha ok spld intoAws larrd foldled baek. t !

goddess of love, for she always chose to see theAbBa;obed, londaired, bearded young man jumped

i n peo.ple. c‘)Pan,dora Sguitf%mtﬁe}b?pésedi'htgrigr. box cont ai
something good. 0

. _ With outstretched arms as if to embrace the entire
oCan we believe anyt hlgr}iq hgpﬁngsaé/nsa?ot he" gv\}‘oerdl d,?\r

al ways eager for Conf'iﬂ'ahahitorllﬁdbﬁo‘é\}eerr gaeltl’ouk
h

heard that she has joined that new cult!o
In celebration, He turned a jug of water into wine,

0 Y_O u didng t_ h.e afr ) Ptofr i%mediﬂ}&fw(i)nnir{g Bv%riDiSorliygug, wH8 %hrar{Hgd%is
guiltily about the speed in which gossip traveled. name to Andrew the First Disciple and unknowingly
OEnough! 6 procl ai med Zavedhimselhi s voice thunder.

wi t h frustration and %%%in%lio(P%' }C}buéadn bzeeguasn! ZIe
nothing! One way or an gu}nnﬁn his far‘rlued thndeljboIt ?ogtﬁke Iltelhd'ovx‘7n, ha'>
0OAnd end your suf f er i ngndthaothariGreek goddhfadedmeay.e d Her a .
knew her brother and husband all too well.

Zeus reached to open the box, and, at his touch, there
was a crackle, like some sort of electrical field being
disturbed. Then the disembodied voice of an unseen

Promet heus intoned, oDo not open otil Chri st mas:s
not open 0 t i-dnimatbh rpiotedolsna s . Re

engaged. ¢

OPromet heus, you <coward! Show yourself! 6 roar
Zeus, instinctively knowing that something very

wrong was happening. O0OAnd what i s

OSuspended ani mati on successf



Placing An Alien Claim

Stephen Kramer Avitabile

Hel |l o Duncan,

My name is Claire, and I
House I nsurance represen
out t o about my cl ai m.
C1404976 and | filed it

wanted to ask about the

appears to be taking an
refresh you on the detai
was destroyed by an ali e
military jets. OQur entir
t wo of the four bedr oom
bat hr ooms wer e deci mat ec
thankfully, but it has be
family to go about our l
oursel ves into hal f a

appreciate a solution t

l nsurance money, we ar e €

Thank you,

Claire



Dear Cl air e, Dear Cl aire,
Pleased to meet you! Twkaol dvay feryeh! HOpeP&rl
details on your cl ai m.t hnji swass foiunalolfy oakb! ¢ ahds)
t his i n full andupsewpswhgtourt hreomBol 6hen we we
Unfortunatel y@§@ peoeutulfiglhlpe dvp®s ay@uman | i feform
i nsurance does not covceory | tdhiwo.r k!l wiappe! o é& zagi If iot
delay in response, butt npd emawsr®a nf etahcaht tutt ty@ ume t
any questions you easfPayor uwsavieo get money
a pulse that make @&ni s8hake
Best, military jet, huh? As al\
Duncan your guy!
#
Best,
Hell o again Duncan, Duncan
Claire here. How is this not covered by my
i nsurance? The alien ship crashed right into my
house, and the reason Deahi Dum¢ahouse was becal
U.S. jet was pursuing icl aimakiagaiht ¢hamgeohnt &
and thus, hitting my hooel dYpavebvybowvel yw haverct
cover this. damage was caused by an
| i feform and has & pPhéslkc
Claire up?
#
Thanks,
Claire



Dear
Th&at a
wi t h
I nsur

t hat

Best,

Dunca

Hi Du

Just

Cl ai

a

~+

good

|1
nce
he
oug
t he
d,
ed

re,

the news

gves tbie@em.

as

Hi Cl aire!l

Actuall &, pweveahhat . Bei |

klefeewpdy @9 BIPt beings fa@ormean

CceytHousefhanebeenpotgr matk

policcyypurhpbeemospesabe®asne too diffict

al i erdse hcaaeg hatT psedy\s@rasplé B @y abl e t o exami

ht t hem

t wo

as th

i nt

(0]

thei suiabsNoY®agl bbehyolwe

instancepuwBereat heaatienuhgd,K nat

e

scientists had thought, and t he

a power ful

o killing

y n
t h

t o

can
hro
e,

| ai

O one

at wer e

al |

got t

exami

negeetgas from a canister i

theusewnantists in the room.

0]

examine those aliens. But

ned, no pulsgse was found.

bl amég wahbminfg when aren

ugh t he

t hey

m has

natur

have t

t

(0]

be

o

Hi Duncan,

That sounds crazy to me.
pul se and a heart. But pt
stati n@prwevheadant hey are ||

then that means theyyaue

eyesLi ke a tornado. A hur
this not fall under the 1
e of things, the | aws of

Cawere pulse. They are be

covered.



Hi Claire, Hi Cl aire,
Good questWeom'apNoopvee! t hTehsee raelaileidksyr ube wedocath ai g
and their ships are natbheal t oAboery onaatthuaraasl f | dukesed sy
on many news sources, pb@ankyowfependi hsnbpaabout
specul ated that a select few billionaires worKki
with certain polifdliicermdeshave made these
and their ships in a | &uncaaennding them out to ¢
certain states and cities and dig#tricts i n hope
el iminate people who vote for their opposition.
we doknow if these thiHgsDameamyven natural . A
very good chdnce they &oenifd ykoodioaefnateyal or
cannot tell me they are

Best, saying they were artifici
Duncan just go to the person whc

# and that is where | get 1
Duncan, Cl aire
That is insanmanBynelwe way, not
soublteewsse said this. Three pundits# with a
notorious history of spewing |lies to scare thei
have said this on ONE NEWEI 8OURCE and there
iI's no evidence. 6t jheslt@@sat nadecprady & idil icteyrwealianm.e n
random thing that someone says. You cannot base
i nsurance policies on &8ebkarce.

Duncan

Claire

# #



Duncan, DUNCAN!

City House I nsurance HRSDTOOUI SERI OSEMMYadJUST Gl
something. Anything. C®OUNT OFeQFBF¢CEgREWNCDIOl YOWEe
natural disasters. Cal THt Béml aNEEDI ANSWERSCt! € at
so, then they are creaCédlbMyFYORELDLED! SO mMe YO I
fault! Somehow, | haveBA&€Kg&O M&ney WoOLLt BEs GOI
di@dndo this to my own BOMEONETABOWEI ¥OURhHRBEADI t
and it was chased by thAhé&lI MKIITtAMYyLYGONGtOIt AM Wi

—h

or this if you have tWOMBNI ENEKRYCNAGHThas ONQ )
categorized SOMEHO®. howoHdHIwe OF 4 HOURSHOURWI CE
can just say Gb ekcnaous et hneeS Hdpderi€ 5 f 1 AS, MY FAMI LY AND
we are going to rec@gnWAd@CHI N&s Odt RORg THEt BWw&A ¢
finot btimagt deci mated hal ANDhYGRAYsWOLVES AS THEY |
ATTEMPTI NG TO ENTER OUR |
Claire NI GHT TO STEAL OUR FOOD!
ALL LAST WEEK AND ALL OF
# CAUGHT PNEUMONI A. WE CANTI
OURSELVES FROM THE ELEMET!
Dear Valued City HouseANNMALSncé GBAYEOMOST ALL

LI FE. I WI LL MAXEMII S IMYN I
Thanks for r eacdche nga w@hltOt nbeE MetT HEo MONEY |  AM OWE
a time when | am unabl ELAOMr EYgEdNnd Ft o eAmM¥FEI 3 Of C
one reason or another. DBWN!rest assured, I wi ||
back to you as soon as | am abl e.

Cl aire
Best,
Duncan #



Dea
Pl e
am
Hou
y ou
our
e ma
wh i

wa s

mi |
exp

hap

pl a
des
why
| &
emp
eve
and
and
why
y o u

of

Bes

Her

r Claire,

ased to meet you, my name is Herman Logan,
the regional manager of sever al of t he Ci
se Il nsurance | ocations, including the branct

have beené s mecciofnitcaaclt] ywiwiht h
agent Duncan Herr meier. |l was brought into

il thread as you habeapntHeemanyed a respons:

| e. As you may havd enarsad BODrtyet anehwesgr tahbe

an influx of alien ships in our area the
ht. They were goindgianteéeerel yoesources and t
itary pur sued, and Cli ai rel | ended i n a fie
| osi on i n t he East Tomahawk Pl aza. That

pens to be thi® QiltygaHwhee e Dumrcan

urance branch was | ocat ed. The City House
urance building andDearr @l aoitrheer business 1in
Z a, wi t h t he excepbDodnworfr ytthe t Shéd @p gsntso.pelrt
troyed and everyonecom ntghe rnone érmaalhieal ende yithhaatt
you rec®i Wad Ddncdcdofi val Rabl . resources, s
standard protocol fiorcreea€i ng. Holiise ils stulrea nr

| &y eOau t of Of fice Réaphve to det swesnds trmkthe at

nt of their death. VyAsuUTry oiun scuarna nicnea cilme ,m! my t
I have been devastated, picking up the pi e
picking up the exiBesihng email t hreads. Whi

you find me here. Hlermpol ogize for the del

have experienced, but I am here with my bo
gui delines and a footlong Veg#ie Delight, r
hel p. So, pl ease, |l et me hel p.
t,
ma n

#



R
':;'::‘é

nie AN

Dear Her man, Hi Cl aire,
OK. Sure. So, one half Hmf Dy dh gaolsieestwigésshtiimsit r o g
when military jets werdhaéhaoitngtokle udithineds bk e
alien ship hit my homeco8ered. plLatedet cbeckaiwmt
this a long time ago awdr kt whiabthéaeHdobaki of§ bDar

cover thét parsovwe tchaense ar

Thanks, humans. Let me get back t
Claire
# Best ,
Her man
#



He
Be
pa
Th

Cl

Hi

Go
cCo
Ho
an
oV

or

rman, Hi Her man,

fore you go @Galtkhetrce GloemMedgwert pl ease tal k on t
rt of the policy thaemaoVer O rdamaegei bypanimal
ey have to be considdowd animalysuabndeasike Ck

getting scary over here.

aire our area, as | am sure Yy
# you as well, but many al

near our home. Several of
Claire, enter through the gaping
od question! And yesbnAly tsharedr awhgadbty, aweél c
nsider them to be anbmhmak&k. bdafothenatelegeyed@irt
use I nsurance only cawndrattdamaed omgubedbhnd \
i mals that are mammabéf,agdvasgi himssever al (

erwhel mingly evident himhaéesbbhlkedens aeedot hri sr

amphi bi an nat@urbee. cSoleatekdey woo Ul wht h me t o r ¢

Let me discuss with my agent any ot her

p o

Be
He

ssibilities. Thank you,
Cl aire
st , #
rman
# Dear Valued City House I

Thanks for reacdche ngawght t
a time when | am unabl e t
one reason or another. Bl

back to you as soon as |

Best ,

Her man



The Green Workbook For
Refugees From Earth

ein the Order I N

F.B. Hughes

A warm wel come to Eartho

S

Wh i

ch a

refugees!

Fe mal

We are the Earth Refugees Authority (ERA), a
government authority whose mandate is to provide
food and water, temporary shelter, medical care, an
security for refugees from Earth to this world of
Avunculus.

At the time you left Earth, Avunculus was a nascent
colony, one of 15. As your intake counselor likely|
informed you,512 yearshave passed between the

time you entered the copula on Earth and
disembarked on Avunculus.

Effectively, your civilization is long dead to you. If
you have not already been assigned a grief counsel
one will be appointed to you during your stay. We are
experiencing a shortage of trained personnel in thi
area; the current wait timeisim R & &

0

1.

BEFORE YOU BEGIN:

This reconfigurable document regis-
ters responses and provides the a|
propriate worksheet pathway. Pleas
use blue or black ink.

This GREEN workbook (in BOOK

ENGLISH) is for Anglophones who
departed North America from the
years CE 220&@250 and arrived or
the planet Avunculus, one of the
oFi fteen Col oni z
see a whitesuited ERA worker if you
prefer a post2250 NA English dia-

lect.

D

e d

M p



The copulae gates that brought you here were
damaged when Earth attempted to shut them down.
The gates now only transmit matter and light one
wayi from Earth to these Fifteen Worlds. Because
we cannot send messages to Earth, there is no way to
stop this refugeproducing situation. You can neither
return to Earth nor enter Avunculus proper. Strict
laws governing citizenship and residency restrict entry
to holders of certain service roles.

The ERA is committed to peaceful, local solutions to
this ancient multiplanetary migrant crisis. For 70
years, we have administered camps on Avunculus.
This one is callegtle Armstrong Temporary Camp

for Earth Refugees (ATCER) You are now a legal
resident oATCER and must remain inside it unless
authorized to travel elsewhere. Because you are
stateless, we provide your legal representation in
courts of local, planetary, and utianet jurisdiction.

If you are traveling with minor children, and they
are currently under your care, see section 15.

(from Section 15e) Children -149 (age
determined by follicle analysis) are entitled to a foogl
ration equaling 6500 kilojoules per day. Rations arfePoint of pride!

nutritionally maximized for grovvth and health. Despite resource Scarcity’ ATCER stuf

(from Section 15i) The Armstrong Temporary | dents have steadily narrowed the scole
Camp for Earth Refugees operates two schools fo
children 7¥18. Enrollment is mandatory for all
children 715.

[ gap with nativeborn Avunculan chil-

dren on standardized academic exam

nations. Many of our teachers were once

pupils in the same schools.

For brief explanations of chronological
displacement effects that you have experienced,
see Section 2.



(From Section 2) In CE 2206, Earth disable

all traffic from the Fifteen Worlds to Earth, while
leaving intact the ability to send traffic here. We ¢
this the DeCoupling. As you may be aware, Eartl
authorities disabled the copulae out of concern th
the terraformers would use them to access Earth.

The DeCoupling resulted in chronological effects|

Since CE 2206, Eartiniginating travelers have been
dispersed across the pfagt centuries Millions of

travelers who entered the copulae together four
themselves separated by great expanses of time.

If you have experienced family or party
separation, please invoke Section 99.

If you wish to report missing children,
please invoke Form 99B.

(from Form 99B) How many dependents/
children do you wish to report missigg?

hlimportant to know!

|

Brhis planet, like each of the Fifteen
Worlds, contains an autonomous terraform
ing actant (locally calledgoadplanel that
exerts will through systems of notliving

and living things. The actant grants select

abil
]Ats matter and energy transforming sys-

ous ities of 1in

tems. Sensitives provide our governments
an avenue of communication and influenceg
with the actant. For unknown reasons,

Earthborn experience a slightly higher rate

of sensitivity. See Form 201B for a checklig

of signs that you may have permissions.

Pl ease enter your d

humans (approximately 1 in 1,000,000) vatri

put

bt

pendent sd names a

ges,

and description below.

Conrad Tyler, 10, male

Olivia Tyler, 8, female

Unfortunately, because of the-Deupling, persons
sought may have disembarked at an earlier point

in

time. Where records do not exist, this may indicate

that persons sought arrived at a time downstream (t

he

future). In such cases, records of your arrival here will
be provided to them upon their arrival, assuming

record keeping and refugeeovery infrastructure
remain intact.

Research teams are understaffed and records continue
to accrue. This causes considerable delay. The current

wait time to return complete record searches t
people inside the campd &! months

(0]



(Section 200: Methods of Normalizing Status) Symptoms Checklist:

Refugees are not permitted to exit the camp wit Létno

authorization. Refugees who leave the camp without

permission face arrest and prosecution under IBddi] At night or while sleeping, | hear someone not
planetary law. Camp residents also face a heighR¥g&gnt giving me clear directives.

risk of robbery and assault. Unfortunately, the ERP{] | sometimes see places | have never been.

has limited security capability outside the camp. [x] [ 11 can hear the conversations of people who are

If you think you may be eligible for a special staigsthere.
that will allow travel outside the camp, such
temporary residency or asylum, please see S
201. [ €]

[X] [ 1! often wake up feeling like | spent the night
working out an important problem.

éjjé“ would like to make a mountain.

[1[x] I wish | were a tree.

[ i Health itions:
(Section 201) If you wish to apply for ealth Conditions

temporary residency status as someone who cai€s no
ohear 6 the godplanet, PBJpRiint; request Form 201P.

[ 1[x] Heart Condition

# [ 1[x] Cancer or history of cancer
[ €]
(Form 201P) This form tells our intak§] [ ] currently pregnant; if yes, how many weeks, if

personnel that you have some facility to percglygwn:27

semantic manifestations of the godplanet. )
Refugees determined to have matter and energy

(Excerpts from checklist) altering permissions gain access to a pathway to
Name:Daria Tyler permanent residency on Avunculus. Any sensitivity to
the godplanet must be verified through potentially
invasive medical testing and long periods of

Camp 1D:2291 - 094344 - 701

Age (at time of departure, rounded3ip: quarantine. Positive results will obligate you to a
period of state service currently set by statute as
lifetime.

#
SignatureDARIA TYLER

Date (use Earth standar@}.Sept CE 2744

My



your fetus may be damaged beyond
current capabilities of medical

(From Section 834, Signature and ) )
intervention.

submission) Initial each statement to indicate
understanding. Termination of pregnancy is

You havenot completed Form 15,Care of requested.

minor child(ren). DT Termination of pregnancy is NOT
requested.

You havecompleted Form 99B,Missing
child(ren). DT Please submit this completed workbook to

You havecompleted Waiver of Liability/ any whitesuited intake personnel.

Form 201P,Terraformer Permissions
Testing. Positive selection may open a
pathway to permanent residency and
freedom of movement, including leave to
search for missing personST

You have indicated that you have a medical
condition of currently pregnant
Warning: Testing procedures involve
teratogenic substances, high doses of
ionizing radiation, and quantum
cotermination, in which the actant may
align physically with your body; all of
these areontraindicated in_pregnancy

While prophylactic measures to protect
your body and future health will be taken,




SF Anthologieso A Universe
Animated By The Strange,
Sublime And Extraordinary

Mina

One anthology | discovered recently (on paper) is
Classic Science Fiction Séteted and introduced by
Adam Roberts. In his introduction, Roberts tells us:
omuch of the best SF ever
short story format . o He
oaffinity between the gel

form of the short story.
Most would agree that an anthology is a collectiop® c ause a short story cal

short(er) works in one volume. Beyond that, ther;mst aphor 6 and SF is o0a f
room for disagreement: some would insist that tfeser m o f arto. Il n his opi
works must be by different authors; others that thesgsidered closer in form to lyric poems, and the
must be a unifying setting or theme. Bhiéannica form could be extended to TV series Bkar Trek
dictionarygi ves two definiti gtBoctdrWhehd & mt hooal soseyatbiit ef( 1 e
published collection of writings (such as poemgo®§ of shortstorye s q u e discret e
short stories) by different authors and (2) a colleciitiichever form SF anthologies take, they present us
of works of art or musiige.h Dlaneuei OWekks aff matd

very broad category, i488 €&R6V¥adrodiseefr ywheyy some
treat definition (1) as a subset of definition (2).

According to various sources, the word anthology

originally comes from the Greakthologidterally

of | gwarheri ngo, wher e it became used for a
collection of short poems and epigrams by various

authors. Whatever your accepted definition of

anthology is, it definitely will be broader than just a

collection of poems. And anthologies today go

beyond the written word, they can include radio, film

and TV, But | et O0s bhigi n by l ooki ng at SF/ sci
anthologies in (paper and electronic) book form,

which would comfortably fit under the narrower

definition (1).


https://deref-gmx.net/mail/client/yvu6BJjooIk/dereferrer/?redirectUrl=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.britannica.com%2Fdictionary%2Fanthology
https://deref-gmx.net/mail/client/yvu6BJjooIk/dereferrer/?redirectUrl=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.britannica.com%2Fdictionary%2Fanthology

An anthology series | have enjoyed thoroughly (and

reviewed) in the last couple of years is taliéers of

the Futurdt collects stories by means of a regular

contest and the quality of these stories is excellent. As

Jody Lynn Nye tells us in the introduction to

volume4 the stories containe i n, it donodét  foll ov
: 1 But whatgf we talk of anthologies in the broader

single theme, trope or style. They are selected based . .

o sease (2)? Can we count collections of short stories
on two criteria: they are bloody good (my words) dgn

L . . the same author anthologies? If we do, | would
they are original ideas. Each story is accompanie X% lude books suthe Matian R .

|
beautiful colour illustration, also from the human . . ~ .
. . 8 roniclesn d A sl Robmdvodes. InThe Martian
winners of a contest, as, to agree with Echo Chernik, . .
roniclege see the exploration and settlement of

Al cannot (yet?) understand symbolism and turp it . L :
: ) . . ars in episodic and chronological forml, Robot
into something truly original and meaningful. Another

o . . the framing narrative is Dr Susan Calvin recountin
intriguing format is that of tHghapers of Wmkites g g

. . her past cases to a reporter who acts as the narrator
with short stories by authors featured on the pod

as : icati

The Worldshapdrse only thing required of thes%o{ to be confused .Wlth the later publicat

. . omplete Ripbintterestingly, both of these hooks aye

stories is that they present o u, \V%SE\%or %o.

. L . onsi dearpesd, 0 ccens ctrhieb e s

contains black and white illustrations and | alw%¥s . .

eniov the blend of words and images term first used by A.Evan Vogtto describe a book
10y ges. made up of previously published stories fitted

Tales of the United States Spdoes-ti@ee a unifyingogetherd usually with the addition of newly written

theme. It takes the reality of space weapons, satgliitesblished cementing matediab that they read as
and debris and the stories in it speculate aRputnovel . 6

ossible futures, with as much stress on the scienge as . .. L
P - . go i-ap@®f ax bet tRaul Briargsbnetl h
on the fiction.Full Steam Aheigdanother anthology . .

. e . ntirely sure when he talks abothe Martian
with a very clear unifying theme: steampunk in aliﬁ?onicles
guises. But an anthology can even have more than one
unifying themeAn Assembly of Moristergreat dealo Br adbury has clearly tr
of fun blending steampunk, mythology and good &@nnective bits between the main stories to smooth the
fashioned Gothic horror (in particular the Dracdi@t this smootbirigprocess was not entirely success
and Frankenstein tropes)_ There are many gﬁme clear by the fact that when the television minis
traditional anthologies out there, catering to all tasté&ted the scriptwriters felt the need to impose far mol
You can find lists of recommendations on tHe stories than Bradbury had. But if the stories are cc
internet without too much trouble. You can even askvariations on a theme rather than as chapters of ¢

Al to give you a list of recommendations if you &® vel , these variations s

feeling particularly lazy. For me, the inconsistencies and contradictions in this
collection of short stories become irrelevant if we
treat it as an anthology rather than -aiginovel.l,
Robdis very | oose framing
sense if we treat it as an anthology, rather than a fix
up novel, with a unifying theme of the interactions
between robots and humans, and the ethical
implications, especially if a robot displays behaviour
requiring a oOorobopsychol c


https://tangentonline.com/print-other/writers-of-the-future-41-ed-by-jody-lynne-nye/
https://tangentonline.com/print-other/shapers-of-worlds-vol-5-ed-by-edward-willett/
https://tangentonline.com/print-other/tales-of-the-united-states-space-force-edited-by-c-stuart-hardwick/
https://tangentonline.com/print-other/full-steam-ahead-edited-by-kortnee-bryant/
https://tangentonline.com/print-other/an-assembly-of-monsters-edited-by-danielle-ackley-mcphail/
https://sf-encyclopedia.com/entry/fixup
https://brians.wsu.edu/2016/10/12/study-guide-for-ray-bradburys-the-martian-chronicles-1950/

Briansd comment s hows td buyadr take but dn éoanlfrem anlibraryu ©naplapert
extend anthology to cover the air waves and mowagend to read from beginning to end, so we typically
pictures. | n t he 1950 s readtthe etoriesaird theoordsr eéheyi were pud iD. iViingn 1
dramatised short stories by authors like Asinamthologies were first aired on the radio and TV,
Bradbury, Heinlein and Simak. In the words of &didiences would have to wait a week for the next
Kei th Booker: ORadi o ppisodg. Maday,selecsonic rhediaaaad stManting aear
2000 Plus and NBC's Dimension X were antholtiggt you no longer have to wait and you no longer
series that offered a variety of exciting tales of fuh&ee to read, listen or watch stories in order. You can
technology, with a special focus on space explordomaround like a demented grasshopper.

(including alien invasion), though _bo_th series €f1|56)m not sure a value jud
often reflected contemporary anxieties about rW,St ter o f freference. |t

Y .
dangers o f, technology 'y8u plg(lyorescérds 8nfa reéonj %Iayé’r S that y%uscan\
adapted by Ernest Kmpy and. George .Leﬁerts W&% that distinctive, less than perfect sound? Do you
they also provided original scripts for this very IOBE% CDs, listening to songs in the order they were put
“”'fy'“g themeThe Twilight Zomgs a Us antholog){n, obsessively reading the sleeve notes and the
TV series created by Rod Serling, th) was als?ré'ﬂ%lation of lyrics from old Norse? Do you create
host, narrator and one of the screenwriters. Eachpt%gﬁists on Spotify, listen to the playlists the
would hqve a moral or unexpected twist, W'th_a p'QﬁBlication creates for you based on your listening
of creepiness thrown in. The more re&mtk errorb ehaviour or click on os

IS Bri _t s h and me b S(ﬁ' Al oflth%s% %rlli\lle efnqotalasilenee on a mountain
anthology series. It was created by Charlie Bropkgrp May b e how you appr
and is considered speculative fiction with SF elemﬁ{g&er Maybe, what m,atters is that you do appreciate

It focuse_s on the_ dangers of _unbrldlgd _n%Wuniverse animated by the strange, sublime and
technologies and episodes come with a sting 'nleFaordinary

tail. Throw in dystopia, satire and social commentary,
and you know happy endings are going to be a rare
occurrence. ~

On a lighter note, th8tarTrekuniverse is a great

backdrop for many different short stories on the
screen. They are peopled with familiar, recurfing
characters but they are placed in all sorts of diffe
contexts and situations. This allows the screenwr
to literally play with ideas, science, philoso
religion, sociology and anthropology, all within an
frame.StarTrekis not considered an anthology seri
but | agree with Roberts that it could be. The b

Serling, Brooker and Roddenberry. SF magazines
A s i ramdClarkeswodduld arguably be considere
anthologies, often tightly crafted and carefully edite

I n fact, oant hol ogyéo VJ ry
term covering various different formats and mediz = _
rat her l i ke that itds an amorphous <creature, k

wonder what changes technology has wrought. Once
upon a time, an anthology was a paper book you had


https://www.harpersbazaar.com/culture/film-tv/a64443475/black-mirror-season-7-cast-episodes-release-date/

Verticity

By Gheorghe Sasarman
Translated by Monica Cure

The <cityds internal stru
Through a network of higbressure tubes circulated
water and the minerals extracted from beneath the
ground, nitrogen and carbon dioxide of atmospheric
origim the raw materials required for the
preparation, with the help of solar energy, of the food
and consumer goods necessary for the inhabitants.
The core of the construction also housed the air

The city seemed to have neither beginning nor €Rgditioning and  temperature control = systems,
Seen from one of the helicopters continuously Cirdﬂﬁ}lding the installations used in transportation and
it, it resembled a gigantic tower, the top of Whi%gmmunications. The technological nucleus was
made small by the effects of perspective, was logtffpunded by a first ring, made up of public spaces;
the distance. From on the ground, its sprawlﬁh@ outer ring was dedicated to residences. These als
outline, as if it were an affront to gravity, sprang@ggommodated the rooms where family members
toward the misty vault; deep basements,-storited carried out their daily wdrkwhich was of an
cellars and formidable foundations continuBtellectual nature, given that all other functions had
downward, unseen, like the true roots of theen automatized and were conducted by computers.
matchless tree. From the height of a few kilometers,

the rods bearing helibermal generators, surrounded

by the corollas of parabolic mirrors, began to branch

out. They were dotted with cantilevered platforms

which served as landing and 4aftgoads for flying

vehicles. The final elevation of the city was

unspecified; it rose uninterruptedly, according to the

orders the central electronic brain gave the computers

that directed the growth of the construction. Though

the city was I|iving, it could be compared only
imagination with a tree; in reality, no one ever beheld

it in a single gaze, and its partial views gave no

grounds for such a comparison.



Young Nat felt forlorn. He had obtained, after
lengthy appeals, permission to visit the city. His
request, however, awakened the suspicions of the
authorities, who were accustomed to a population
that, enjoying the advantages of the stdnemmo
videophonic system of total communication, had long
given up even the friendly visits that had once been
kept out of tradition. Besides, the inhabitants of the
city were also very busy. The obligation to work had
been legislated here more for formal reasons, because
the practice of useful activiies was so deeply
ingrained that each adult citizen dedicated almost their
entire free time to it. They all had a multitude of
occupations and, having versatile skills, they carried
out several operations simultaneously. No one had
time for the young visitor.

In the gigantic anthill that was Verticity, Nat sufferegt did not feel the need for an explanation;
from loneliness. He would wander for hours on ajisessed, yet suspecting himself of loving blindly, like
through the higispeed and, after a while, rarely teenager, he decided to find a way inside the
usedi elevators without meeting a soul. AftBfoadcasting center, whatever the risks. During his
spending a few days in a research room, he camg/égtigations, he continued to fall deeper, every 30
know a bit about the city and its history, not enougimutes of course, into the ecstasy of the exact time
though, to be able to come into contact with th@seis favorite show and the only one he cared about.
who lived there. He felt strangely attracted to thus he had the opportunity to observe that the
image of the immaterial being who announced ghfouncer changed outfits each time. During the
exact time; finally, he decided to go look for hermiljht, she wore long flowing nightgowns, or she
was not exactly an easy thing to do: privéiplayed her nude body, which made Nat feel his
information was not given out to just anyone, musgtbod rising to his temples; sometimes he reached out
less to a stranger; he was completely unable tohiichrms toward the illusory figure, helplessly tearing
out the name of his mysterious Dulcinea. The m@renoving his fingers through the air.

difficult finding the unknown woman proved to be,

the more his attention was irresistibly captured by her

evanescent smile. Soon, Nat impatiently awaited the

moment in which the exact time would be

announced. Furthermore, the operation would repeat,

in the principle transportation junctions, each half

hour. Completely absorbed by his passion, the

stranger did not notice that the few local women he

had met were not anywhere close to as beautiful as

the announcer. And, though that could have been a

simple coincidence, it offered an explanation

pertaining to his strange choices.



~

Al Jjust hope -greabigrandmafer some gr eat
he prayed, vaguely remembering a story by Edgar

Allan Poé or the ghost of some diva from a

previous century...

When, after a long trek, he arrived, finally, at the
broadcasting center, he found out that his prayer had
been, to some degree, answered. The clepatial

images, as well as the soundtrack, were coripos .
according to a program developed by the automated t"&% g

system, based on opinions expressed by subécribers \gB’ -
of disparate el ements, storpf inter()s
!

In despair, Nat had the revelation that he had fallen in ~

love with the ideal of feminine beauty of the it ‘
inhabitants of that city, which did not seem to be of a ; k \’\ éh

nature to console him. Just as the sculptors of (\ (\> v)
antiquity did, the system created the announcer not by R ‘\\ d
copying a certain model, not by giving her the body ‘ \\\\\ |

and face of some dfaeven one who, in the ke \\\\ =
meantime, had grown old or had passed away long _ =
befordi but by simply synthesizing, in an ideal l \ %(d}o
personification, those proportions and features which % i

the citizens considered perfect.

He imagined himself kneeling in front of the Venus di
Milo, embracing the base from which the superb
marble legs of the goddess rose. He despised hims
then told himself that Pygmalion at least had t
excuse that he fell in love with his own creati
Regardless, the tormenting love continued
consume him.

Only later, after he had moved definitively to
Verticity, after the inhabitants of the city had accepted
him among them, after he had started to understand
their secrets, did Nat understand that not one of them
considered anything untoward about his passion for
the chimerical announcer. Since, deformed by
centuriedong sedentarism, the slaves of the new
Babylon cultivated their elevated esthetic sensibility in
secret orgies, among intangible lovers, apparently
made flesh on demand by the household recreational
robot.



The MiIracl e Of é

Tilemahos Efthimiadis

e el ectrostatic
discharges

Circa 32.000 BC
(Aurignacian era)

Today-@astFranceut h

Nearby, the men had stopped fighting, frozen in
shock and fear.

As the tree burned on the inside, a steady glow began

Warm air rises and cool air descends, creating a siorderm. Smoke would start to rise carrying the
Inside a cloud small ice particles collide, transfefifiging smell of burning wood. But the odours did
electrons and separating electrical charges. "Phé&each the cavemen as they were running back to

positive charges venture to the top of the cloud, Ifir respective shelters, on opposite sides of the
negative ones to the bottom, creating an electric fratest.

that strengthens with each collision. The caves served as temporary homes as their

When the air is sufficiently charged, a little chann&Mgllers would travel from place to place seeking
electricity travels towards the ground. At the sdppd. Here, the dense forest between the hills was rich
time, charges rise from the Earth to meet it. WheR PTey. I nitially wunawa
they connect, electricity rushes back to the cldigy eventually crossed paths. They avoided
causing a bright flash of lightning and the sound@pfrontation but the woodland was too small for
thunder as the air expands quickly. Both engulf@f, and too rich in resources to be yielded to the
forest. other.

Seeking a shorter path to the ground, the lightning

had gone through the forestds tallest tree. Th
heat instantaneously vaporised the water and sap

within, destroyed most of its branches, and created

cracks along its trunk.



yd

e cel esti al |

Circa 600 BC (Iron Age)

Anatolia (somewhere in tc«

The greyish rock orbits the much larger blue sphere
covered in white streaks which itself wanders around
the blazing fiery ball. Occasionally, the rock gets in
the middle casting its shadow on the marble below, or
dips behind it shielded from sunlight.

From his castle on the marble, the Ruler of the west
observed that the fiery ball and the rock were the

They merely wanted to scare each other aways®u€ size in the sky. He could not know that the
blood would need to be spilled. Rocks and sh&ppmer is about 400 times bigger than the latter, but
pointed sticks were collected, without elabor@go 400 times further away, hence the illusion. Nor
speeches or war declarations. Structured languag¥ogi he care as sky gazing served only as a
not yet exist but would have been unnecessary agigifaction from the bleak news. His men had
was about food, not protocol or glory. suffered yet another major defeat.

The men converged in the forest, close to the tafiédg years ago, the King in the east demanded vast
tree. Grunts and rocks were hurled, leaving brug&aths of land and annual tributes, accompanied by
Suddenly, the skies darkened and a strong wind rifijfednotsosubtle reminders of his vast army. The
through the woods, whistling among the trees. T#gstern ruler could not abide by these demands, not
made them nervous, but the battle continued. out of principle or expectation of military success, but

. ecause he was unpopular. His people would revolt
The core of the thunderstorm arrived above t Pop Peop

e, . .
ending his reign, and there was nowhere to flee. The
forest, and the lightning strike descended from the_s g g

o _ fd;YhId defeat. In th time, it could onl

striking the tall tree. The flash of light and the Ici%J re neld sure deteat. T the meantime, 1t cotld only
. e war.

crack were the brightest and loudest the men had

experienced, causing them to scatter and retreat.

By sundown the caves were abandoned as the tribes
left in opposite directions, never to meet again.

That night some dreamt of all powerful beings, others
about conquering nature. The more imaginative
wanted to fly to the clouds to find the creators of the
bright flash. The world had become bigger. Life was
more than just survival.



Surprisingly, his military established and defended a
formidable defensive line, albeit at an enormous cost
of life and resources. Pleas for compromise were
dismissed by the majority. Any concession to the
aggressors would be a betrayal of the fallen.

Continuing a war was also a relatively easy decision
for rulers and kings as they stayed away from
battlefields and rarely lost loved ones in battle. They
relied on their military commanders who did watch
the battlefields, but from a safe distance from the
front lines. Soldiers served as pawns on a chessboard
which would gradually turn red. Victory was declared
when the other side painted more of the board with
their blood.

At the front, the men prepared for the battle to come

after dusk. Armies usually clashed at dawn, but

tonightodos full moon would provide enough visibi
kill after the fiery ball had departed.

The Rulerods forces prepared defensive position
King's were restless for their attack, especially as they

revered a full moon. With such a good omen, h¢¥ne front, a soldier screamed that the vanishing
might finally break thgqgfddP¥dh o stop thebdodshdtdHisWarhify"
way to the Ruleros ¢ag lefeated by &hers whé RdREA B dpfehd this
enjoyed the occasional night raid, embracing Jj@qys truth, or as an excuse to avoid further risk of

chaos. This was no longer chess, but a gamg,qf, or death. The attackers turned heel and headed
chance where ferocity and luck were decisive fact@s. camp.

The sun dropped behind the mountain and a glorigls yefenders did not care about the rock, its colour,
full moon rose illuminating the fields below. TRRases or eclipses. But they did see the opportunity to
attack commenced but j Ygd th@ Snentyl&ingits disBrafisedretieat.'TRe
the defenders, the T 0ckK@rfel ond thé fieldst were bahdd it Rd ds #hé
shadow crept over it. West had finally scored a resounding victory.

As the rock moved behind the blue marble, the iganwhile, the East was consumed by an omen that
fixated on the sky, nothing else stirred. Only a fAff transformed from favourable to disastrous.

voice was heard fr om t Asemoriagsbtokesthe Cansrandersaseta trogd until

Commander was swearing at his Colonels to tell thetiier orders arrived from the capitals. News of the

Majors to command their Captains to instruct theio ¢ k @ s temporary di sapp

Lieutenants to tell the men to continue the attack. providing a convenient excuse for both sovereigns to
end the war without losing face. Neither leader
wanted to push their luck on the battlefield, or with
the gods, but mostly, with the people. Only the
generals were sour as their game was stopped
prematurely without a definite winner.

HY



December 1914 (modern era)

World War4{Western Front

Optimism blossomed as peace societies and even
Pope Benedict XV pleaded for a Christmas truce.

However, high command feared soldiers becoming
too comfortable with inaction which could lead to a

breakdown of discipline. Already, many had lost

interest in fighting as trench warfare offered only

misery and death, but no progress, militarily or

otherwise.

The first months of war had already claimed over a
million souls, civilian and military. The combatants
were faced with brutal hat@dhand combat, machine
guns, artillery, disease, rats, mud, cold, hunger and

plagues.

H ¢



é serendipit’

Tens of thousands of years ahead (future era)

A solar system unknown to humanity

With depleted batteries and broken solar panels, the
interstellar probe continued traversing the cosmos at
17 kilometres per second, relative to the sun at its
origin. Entering the small solar system, it headed
straight for the giant gas planet which was €aiéal

by the populations of its two moons.

The moons communicated and exchanged small
cargo, but the extreme radiation between them did
not allow physical travel. The rock closest to the gas
giant is namedravitarajedicated to Orath for its

embrace and protection from comets. The other is

Solarda n cel ebration of t he
The men sought a miracle, but science said that {pgfgth.

were no miracles. Thunder and eclipses Wehre " ¢ diff . . ol "
. . . appreciation of different astronomical units
explicable. However, if a new miracle was -Ir;o? PP

available, perhaps an old one could suffice. fufﬂced to J,lJSt'fy |§olat|on~, avaid cultural
6contaminati ond, -basadn dvar e s

Despite orders, soldiers took moments to celebgaisnomies ruled by powerful plutocracies.

the birth of Jesus Christ. Carols were sung and o ) )
greetings were sent to the enemy, in lieu of grenlga&ever, due to their irregular orbits, for the flrst_
and poison gas. The desire to pause, maybe everg_HaIE1e , the moons would fi
the war superseded all orders. Across the front rﬁg?@_etres apart, clo§e .enough to destroy each other
than 100.000 soldiers stopped the hostilities fov?”tg interplanetary missiles.

couple of days, exchanged wishes and small Gifiscidently, in the romp to the celestial near miss,

Some played football. the waning plutocracy of Solara had leaned too much

The mir acl e dlived.rTieeltop bréss wag] S regghora) o tretai_n_ powc_er, and the fgnatics had
not happy to have defied the Pope only to tggen over the polltlgal discourse, calling fo\r .the
upstaged by the common soldier. The bruta‘ﬁt));t ermination of the oI ny
resumedpost hast€ommanders reestablished their

authority by pushing wave after wave into the killing

zones.

Future attempts at temporary truces failed. The Great
War would be renamed World War One, its sequel to
be five times deadlier.



As a deterrent, Gravitara ramped up their missile
programme, which led Solara to further extend theirs.
A vicious cycle of distrust and an egranding
arsenal of civilisation ending instruments. Mutual
annihilation seemed unavoidable.

Before the moons reached shooting distance, their

satellites detected a mysterious metallic object )
y ti]n %he forest, the tribes clashed for control of the land

apprgachlng at breakneck speed. Fearing -a &J&ehad stopped to witness the unknown object in the
emptive strike from the other, both worlds prepar .
sky. The drone only scanned for raw materials and

to launch. Fortunately, they realised in time that the .

. . sjgns of advanced technology, such as radio signals. I
object could only have originated from another solar e

) : |§|no ed the men below as inferior lifeforms were
system. Likely a deep space probe, it appedre .
Irrelevant. Woulglocare to find every ant?

defunct. Too fast to be captured, deflected, or even
properly photographed, it passed between the mobhe men were startled by the noisy flyer and went
and was swallowed by Ordth.Golden Record withtheir separate ways. At night, they began to crave

the images, music, sounds and greetings, never $9a#g through the sky. Curiosity and potential were
played. awakened.

Facing an unknown common enemy, the modv¥l so it began, again.
expanded together to the stars beyond, to find and
destroy the olnfiltratorso.

Thousands of years later, their probes reached the
blue marble, a random encounter as the interstellar
spaceship was long forgotten. Much has changed
since Voyager 1 left Earth. Civilisation restarted
several times as devastating wars led societal collapse.
Sticks and stones were once again the main tools of
combat, as had been predicted by humanity's greatest
mind.



Wh at To Expect
Expecting Hecatoncheires

A.J Rocca

As you complete your precession and Vega becomes
the polestar again, your Hecatoncheires are barely the
size of Ithaca. Even now they drift up from your core,
riding convections of your hot, inner current towards
the surface. Can you feel them coming, your three
little questers? Already they start to take form. Aether
meets Earth, his quintessence combining with yours
into quartzes, feldspars, pyroxenes, micas. Then
begins the work of division: division into tops and

) bottoms, division into torso, arms and legs, division
Well, let us be the first to congratulate you: may m%'livers lungs, intestines, brains

live, dear aunt, may they live! We know you did not

believe youdd conceivelhigig st jowdtjhgppeged with gyoun THang, of o
children was born, and you have changed much §fgEse, but your Hectatoncheires are different. They
then: the molten flush of first youth is gone, and fi@de further and faster in the most unpredictable

waters recede to expose cracks, crags. Do you d¥R%t: Each one is an infant fractal dipping tips of little

your powers to bear healthy Titans again? Oh, s@f@ching buds and limbs into liquid infinity.

aunt, may they live, may they live, may they live!

But will they live? Are you sure you wish to ask us #

that? Then listen: you shall never give birth to another

Titan again. The three inside you now shall be called

Hecatoncheires, fityeaded, hundrdthnded apples

of your eye. None like them has there ever been

before. Not even we three Moirai can fully apprehend

them. But we can offer you a glimpse. Let us part

ti meds weave and tell you what to expect from
most unexpected children.



At six precessions pregnant, your Hecatoncheires are
about the size of the largest of the Cyclades. By now,
they have finished their journey up from your core
and implanted into your lithosphere. Each is encased
in its own plutonic sac, gradually expanding to
displace the surrounding limestone and shale as your
molten blood is piped in hot to feed them. Slowly
their outer layers cool into coagsained granite, and
already there are some distinguishing marks: one
glints with silvery veins of crystallized galena, another
receives an extra infusion of muscovite to speckle him
over a delightful rosy pink, maybe. Mostly, though,
they are still inchoate: as their bodies cool, they reveal

a shifting landscape of hills and cliffs, jagged . .
promontories jutting out into magmatic seas. Pethirty precessions pregnant, your Hecatoncheires

whole fetal mass shivers with regular quakes: 8igiréach the size of Crete and ready to be born! It
little hearts beating just beneath the surface. shall be a long process. Your grounds shall convulse
with each contraction, ripping Europa wide. A chasm

On your own surface, new river valleys form in gﬂfﬁts down your eastern plains, and finally the first
places where_ the t_)gdrock bulges to_ make foonhé%[d crowns in a burst of agony and shale; we regret
them. Volcanic activity must cease in order to $8V&form you that you still have 149 heads to go. A
nutrients for your growing Hecatoncheires. Tht%if)usand summers wash over them as they come.
father finally notices after several thousand YEALR layers of topsoil form, and ash and spruce take
without eruption. root upon the slopes of chubby cheeks. Adders,
badgers, finches, foxes burrow under eyelids still shut
in prenatal sleep. Entire graveyards fill their shadows.

Eventually the last head crowns, and they are born the

mo s t beauti ful things vyo

At sixteen precessions pregnant, your Hecatonchgitfentsi it will not last long, and the rebirth will be
are about the size of Lesbos. They now begin to {akger.

on more definite form: their hills yawn open and blink
eyes of garnet, eyes of topaz, eyes of tourmaline

perhaps. Their promontories shape themselves into #
corded flesh and fingers, this one swatting while that
oneds grasping while this otherods curled in sl

they grow, your plates shift steadily to move them up
towards birth. You feel these many brave new limbs
jab and kick below. They have a knack for sticking
you in your faults right when youdre trying to

As their father falls to embrace you, he feels the

hundreds of little quakes across your surface. He

wonders just how many <children youdre planning
give him.



At thirty-two precessions pregnant we must leaveHieeforces them back down your deepest trench.

islands, for now your Hecatoncheires are eac.h thqrﬁi&qhe dark and crushing heat they plunge, as deep
of the Peloponnese. You shall feel every cubit of tgglrhe can make them do. His aim is to undo them
di mension S as they o'r € utsi_rﬁ)grth(é Saﬂwe fErr?age%rom'm}ﬁiéh'th%fwerX f&rﬂe‘d.
father refuses to believe your Hecatoncheires ar I]lls.e pressure builds and

Yo'u'do not need us to tell you of his' p”‘?'e: tQﬁild alike. Again you shall feel their many arms
shining, perfect orbs studded across his silk bBal%kn eath your skin but

frame, revolving in precision to the slow music Of'ﬂi]%y punch, they kick, they rip open your veins with

sleek and lusty sglf. Nothing .he does is ungrac&{gh 150 shartbothed heads. You feel their screams
nor does he surprise; even his orgasms are SOIﬂ'%urvery bones

timed. These new children do not reflect him the way
he wants to be seen. But you, dear aunt, do not scream. You keep silent

_ ) and plot revenge.
He blames you for this chaos of limbs and squalling

heads.
He accuses you of cheating with Tartarus. #

He names them bastards unworthy of his starry light.



