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Awake

by Steve Sncyd
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Poetry...

In Praise of Science Fiction
by Elizabeth Counihan

"...thank you..the Cleethorpes Barefoot Buskers...great
Sorry to stop you, but it's getting late

And we have one more book (o talk about tonight
What is it? Science Fiction...no, that can’t be right.
Space ships and ray guns? Was the producer pissed
when he allowed this rubbish on the 1ist?

Of course, I love all books, bul silly me

1 never could do maths or chemistry

at school and so, although I'm keen

to ban the ozone layer and save the green

house thingy, I leave details of the facts to nerds
who rcad sci-fi and have no love for words

or lit'rature. And besides

I'm hot to write my current book “The Brides

of Hampstead". And I've got a good advance...

No.. it’s not Booker prize this time... no chance

A light work... a shocker.. intellectual games

A sensitive detective.. just like P. D. James?

Wecll, I try! Now there's a real writer, you'll agree.
Oh dear.. I'd better stop ihis revcric..

and get back to this book I haven't read,

Supposc I'd better earn my daily bread.

T've hired a man who really likes the stuff’

to talk about it. My task isn’t tough.

All I must do, to show the folks I'm trying,

is introduce him. What's your opinion, Brian?
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by Nancy Bennett when the first of the ?.
Gaia sphere. the one mother station left Chronos-Spheres settled g
fondling her offspring in the blue sky blankets in Times Square and the %
-
aware of the nsk of separation she has placed the bowl exterminations began
on their heads, layering them safely from space. she chides them not to look
. X . | was eating
at the sun, be ultra conservative, bul her children drive her to madness.
swallowing her pride she takes the medicine from space vegetarian tagliatelle
marbles too big for her giant children to swallow by chilled g

a bitter pill they hur! for her throat and seconds ) ) !
before impact she chooses not to die, turns her cheek... inthe pleasing ambiance
(isia, good mother station, saved from suicide how many times of the Pizzaria Roma
one only need to count the pock marks

on her ance beautiful face. p
it was only later

that the disappearances

. became apparent, when
In /)/taaie 45«1644,
0{ the populations of
by Elizabeth Counihan Seattle, Huddersfield,

Rheims and Rio vanished,
There are some men reach for the pen
to tell of all that's sad and bad in people’s lives. but by then | had
They fill the page with righteous rage reached the sweet course
and then get drunk, go home and beat their wives. choosing profiteroles in
chocolate sauce with
Some other guys (whom the first lot despise)
remembering their twisted, fear-choked dreams,
fill all their books with ghouls and blood and screams.
But when they've spun their chilly noose of dread the Chronos-Spheres, they say
they kiss the wife and put the kids to bed.

dark cappuccino

are now going further back,

ten, twenty years, maybe more

Ewvolving with Age for their murderous sport
by Nancy Bennett

the next day
Rejuvenation within the wetted folds every talian

stinging rays of drying light. an old earth-bound woman
opens a woven tapestry of growth. on the pianet
Wrapped in a prism of wetted sheets. a shroud of turning, shy of disappeared
becoming

but knowing she must evolve

she beats her draped body dry. rushes to flesh out and | had to
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before time itself expires on a current of old crone dreams... eat Cantonese
n
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Academics now have computers
which are hardwired into the net

somehow, and possibly cable

companiies (or Blair's New Labour)

will extend this privilege o the rest

of the country. Alternatively, you

could spend half an hour at ane of

the Internet Cafés which are

springing up around the country

Finally | would recommend talking to someone wha uses the
Web before you commit any money — learn from their
experiences.

There are saveral different kinds of software or browsers
which are available to access the Web — but the ones you are
likely to come across are Netscape, Microsoft Explorer,
Mosaic and Lynx. The last two are positively stone-aged (that
is, dreadfully 1995) in their handling of materia) from the
Web; Lynx is text-only, which misses out on the pretty
pictures. ON the other hand, Netscape can be so slow in
accessing material that | turn the graphics off. Netscape and

[wetpiz 7w du/act ]
Most out-of-copyright literary texts will be available on-iine

somewhere . Try:

[gopher://esi-ox.ac.uk/ #1/i-corn/kunter ]

— and the Web is otherwise a huge encyclopaedia of Greek
mythology:

http://www.
eek.

ubi Juunt/greek_myth/gr

film:
[mttp://uk.imab.com/ ]
and a thousand other topics. It is a gold mine for research.
Once you have written your story, you might wish ta have
it workshopped. Critters offers an e-mail workshop, but you
need to have fuffilled certain criteria of criticising the work of
others befare you can take part. Details may be found at

[wttp://www.cs.du.edu/users/critters/ ]

and the enterprise may be joined by sending a message to

Microsoft are the major players in the market, and
between them will mean that software becomes absolete with
worrying rapidity. Test versians of Netscape can be used for
free for limited periods of time.

The Web was originally designed to facilitate
communication between scientists, who seem to love jargon
as much as literary theorists. Rather than each piece of
information having an address, it has a URL o Uniform
Resource Location. For example

| critters@cs.du.edu |
There's also the online SFnF Writers Workshop —subscribe

by sending the message *subscribe SFnF-Writers first_name
last_name” to:

[star-writers-request@zorch.st-bay.org ]

And finally, you'll need up-to-date market information
There's a market list available at:

[wttps/ /www.greyware.com/marketist/ ]

http://www.hull.ac.uk/Hull/EL_Y

“http//” is the kind of fanguage the browser shauld expect to
read — alternatives would include "gopher://”, “telnet://" and
“#p:/f". “www.hull.ac.uk” is the location of the files in physical
space - there is a computer an the UK academic network at
Hull with my files on it. *HUIVEL_Web" is a sefies of
subdirectories determined by the institution and “amb”
another subdirectory I've set up for my files. "focus.htm® is
the actual file, with the ".htm” suffix telling the browser that
this is a "hypertext mark-up language” file.

The Web is a huge piace, and beginners are apt to feel
either disori or ing to where they
Start from. A number of sites will help you to find material
The Granddaddy of these is Yahoo, a searchable hierarchy of
topics to be found at:

| hittp://www.yakoo.com

A search on “writing” revealed 519 links, some of which are
irrelevant, some of which are not. Immediately

iterature:Genr Fiction, Fantasy,
Horror:Writing" springs out as a likely list of resources, at
(deep breath):

“Arts:+

which may be downloaded and another at:

[wttp://www.cs.cmu.edu/"mslse/mag. htmi |
Speculations has market information, updates and warnings
at

[wttp:/ /www. Ind:
Scavenger's Newsletter has plans to go on-line, in the
meantime subscription details are at

[mttp://users.aol.com/Lemarchand/scavenger.

Factsheet Five have an electronic version at:
bttp://www.well.com/cont/f5/(5index2. himi ]
The Web offers unparalleled scope for ssif-publication —

the basics of the hypertext mark-up language are quickly
learnt — and perhaps allows you to reach a wider audience
than a paper-based fanzine could. (If you do set up a page,
announce it via Submit-1t:

“[wetp://204.57.42.243/2

which will have your page indexed in the various search
engines). More importantly, it offers scope to access the

Miip://www.yakoo. Y e
enres/Sclence_Fictlon__Fantasy__ Horror/Writing/

Other search engines are available; AltaVista is a powerful
one which allows refined searches. Having gone to the
advanced search at

[mttp://AutaVIsta.digital.com

and looked for "writing near resources near science” | found
two hundred links.

Resources include on-line versians of Webster's
Dictionary:

bitp://c.gp.c5.cau.edu:5103/prog/webster?

Roget’s Thesaurus:

[gopker://odic.niaid.nik.gov/77/.thesaurus/index

I

and Fowler's The King's English

mast up-t The Writers’ and Artists’
Yearbook is carved in stons, the World Wide Web in water
But some words of caution must be given: the wab is a victim
of its own success. After midday, when the Americans log on
with their breakfasts, downloading times notably increase.
Sites become too popular, and have to move addresses; sites
become moribund when the maintainer gets a real job [one of
these URLs has already had to be amended before going
to press, so beware! - eds]). The Web is just one more tool
in the writer's armoury
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A version of this article. with further links. may be found at:
[wttp://www.hull.ac.uk/Hull/EL_Web/amb/focus.htm |
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