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Red Dorakeen was on a quiet section of the Road, straight and still as death and |
faintly sparkling. A pair of futuristic vehicles had passed him several hours earlier, |
moving at fantastic speeds, and he had later overtaken a coach-and-four and rhen
a solitary horseman. He kept his blue Dodge pickup in the right-hand lane fmd
maintained a steady 65 mph. He chewed his cigar and hummed . . .
The Road runs from the unimaginable past to the far future, and those who
travel it have access to the turnoffs leading to all times and places — even to)
the alternate timestream of histories that never hacfpencd .
Why the Dragons of Bel’kwinith made the Road — or who they are —
no iu:_m(c;1 knows. But the Road has always been there for those who know huw
to find it.
One of those who know is Red Dorakeen who has travelled the Road
for as long as he can remember. Once he walked it as an old man — now, /
much younger, he is driving his Dodge pickup, running guns to thc
Greeks fighting at Marathon. /
But at the exit marked with the blue ziggurat — the last exit to /

Babylon — Red Dorakeen has an appointment . . . an encounter that | TII' h’s Selecti
will decide whether he still has a future — or a past. / + - LS INONGYE o ectiol
Three times a Hugo winner . .. three times a Nebula winner /, automatically, Please order
... Roger Zelazny is original, imaginative and highly enter- all other titles by quoting
taining — one of the most creative and exciting writers in / the reference numbers

in the boxes provided
on your order form

THE OUTER
REACHES

Michael Vyse

‘One by one the probes returned, each carrying a Plethora of data
from beyond the Galactic Reaches. The whole mission had been a
gamble ‘of epic proportions. We had practically starved the Mars
colonies, cutting back ruthlessly on sorely needed materials, to finance
a question which eventually ﬂung the small robor cmlfr out af the solar
system. We wished ro reso:'ﬂe thar which had bedevilled our ancestors
j) r thousands of years.

A stunning collection of short stories by Michael Vyse, a talented
British sf writer. A man who tires of Paradise and wishes to know
what lies beyond . . . an old couple offered the chance to be the sole
survivors when the earth blows up . . . the man who betrays his own
kind for a dreadful gift of beauty . . . These are the strange worlds of
Michael Vyse, exploring the fronucrs of the possible and voyaging to

the outer reaches of the imagination. 7% x 5in / 158pp
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