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“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 robot craft out of the solar 
system. We wished to resolve that which had bedevilled our ancestors 
for 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 ta 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 frontiers of the Possible and voyaging to 

the outer reaches of the eae 7K x Sin / 158pp 
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