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Society information is available (in Hebrew) at the Society’s site: http://www.sf-f.org.il

This month’s roundup:
e  More Yiddish-related SF material dedicated to my dear departed father, David Botwinik (0”h —1"'v):
o  First 2 chapters of “Kamf-Nign” Yiddish SF short story by Leybl Botwinik (with English translation)
e  Book review: “More Zion’s Fiction”
o Story #07: Dragon Control — by Rami Shalheveth
o Story #08: The Word Farmers — by Lili Daie

Our usual tidbits from the Web — in our next issue.

NOTE: WHY THIS ISSUE IS LATER THAN ‘NORMAL’ - a bit of ‘time travel’:

In my intro to my Yiddish SF short story “Kamf-Nign” (see below) | mention that my story contains various standard SF-genres,
but ‘no time travel’. Well, | just got back from a family vacation in Italy where we did some ‘time travelling’ in Firenze and Rome.
In Firenze we walked around for several days, surrounded by the outstanding architecture, figures, and statues — and visited
museums such as the Galileo and Uffizi ones, where we wondered at the instruments and artwork of several hundred years ago.
In Rome — almost everywhere you go, you see ancient Roman ruins, pillars/columns, and statues — in addition to awesome sites
like the Colosseum. We have a lot of that too, here in Israel, so the kids weren’t too impressed. Nevertheless, | imagined what
some of the original structures looked like and created images in my mind of how the ancient Romans might have walked about
and lived in those same streets (but without our technology).
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- Your editor, Leybl Botwinik

More Yiddish-related SF material
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“1m11-9nk?” [KAMF-NIGN=Battle Melody/Tune] Chapters A+B - by Leybl Botwinik

This is my longest short story (approximately 14000 words). Originally written during the summer of 1988
(Montreal-London-Rome/Ladispoli-Bat Yam), it has since undergone various permutations and
transformations. Its first and only publication was this past year — in “Yiddishland” issues #13, 14, and 15
(Olniansky Tekst Farlag, Sweden, 2022. They also publish The Hobbit and Harry Potter in Yiddish).

KAMF-NIGN has everything (or almost everything) that a Yiddish SF fan would like: Yiddish speaking
aliens and robots, space travel, and a mission of survival. This time around, however, no alternate history
(my favorite SF-genre) and no time-travel (my 2" favorite SF-genre).

Inxan van [Hot hanoe = Enjoy]!

Chapter A

Deputy Commander Tatshkata-Tshur sat in the
command chair of the huge battle-and-research
starship. For fifty-five years he has been sitting in
the same place, as if fossilized. From the moment
he sat down for the first time until now, he had not
moved from his place. Not even a twitch. Only
three times had he found it necessary to open his
eyes and speak out.

'N DVIOND

DT 'R 10DV TR NWU-RURRUVLRY 1 TIRNRR-DS™
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His large and heavy four-meter-tall body was
constantly in a state of "attentive sleep". Due to
the stagnant condition, his normally broad body
had gained even more weight and bloated. He was
connected by various wires, tubes, and hoses to
the ship's control mechanism. His food, and all his
needs, were automatically taken care of him. On
his massive head a special helmet had been set up,
with wires that were connected directly to the
ship's advanced flight computer, the chemical
intelligence apparatus "ChemiSap (chemically-
sapient computer) Model 57".

ADSIDR 1DRTTIDUDN-1"9 1DIDNW IR 1001 177
=TIRINDA” 19 TIRVWIX R T'R 111D U DXIRD T TR
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09'0W ODT 13 DDRW™ 2 IR ,17D7 ,10RXT DIDTWIRG
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1DNDa WITT DR (URIT U T2V 1D2D'XDI0
=29 1UTDIRNIR D9'W ODT 1¥ VRDLI'T TN2DANN
URIRIR-2DW-1DW"2RRPMNDD anT ,(1D01MANRPR

J'57 DT8RN 9RWMDI”

Tatshkata-Tshur sat and did nothing but digest. Not
food, but information that reached him through
the special helmet. He picked up all transmissions
and communications inside and outside the ship.
He was able to tap into all the data, new and old,
that were in the huge ChemiSap data banks. All the
information collected by the ship's external sensors
reached him. His every sense was employed and
sharpened to grasp everything and then think it
through, gnaw it well, and chew it over. His mind
was the greatest of among his people.

™22 URN IR JODIDA TR UU-RURRWURY
ORI DD'SRNIRGIR IR ,0°208N U1 .UDTTIRG
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IR D™ ,DIDADIDI V2R UIRDODITIR 1D URIT R
-aRWMDD DR T 'R 1DNDA DITT DRI DU2R
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1URIRAR-WIT DR*TIDMT DIW IDT 119 DUNRTDIIR
1D1ba T'R W ADTD™ 177 JVMPDaIR O°R 1% 10177
IR 19RDIXTTIR P2R "1 UX'9UWDIAIR IR U2DUWDIAIN
JUTRADAR 1R 1DTRDX U1 TIR TUOXIUDNT IRIIDT

2289 1T 119 1DYODA DT DIIDA TR TN 7T
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The top commander was Balaka-Tshur, a tall (over
5 meters), slender, and aristocratic Kvikovian. No
less smart than his twin egg-brother, he was born
to command (although both came out of the same
egg — a rarity among the Kvikovians — they did not
look alike). He was busy with the day-to-day needs
of the great starship with its three thousand sailor-
scientists of both sexes. He, Balaka-Tshur, with his
brother the deputy commander Tatshkata-Tshur,
with the rest of the crew, had a very important but
weighty mission: to find, somewhere in the vast
waste of the cosmos, a powerful weapon that
would help save their home planet "Kviko".

R NMUU-RPRZRD DDA TR TTIRORR Va0 DT
PR IDRIR?W ,(DUDN 5 1DAW)  VIUIN
ART A2 DRI VT ADNRRMR 1WWWURIPRVITIR
¥ 7MADA MO TR ODTNA-TR TN 1T
V22T DT 119 DR DITT DT WORD) 11 TIRNNR
U T 1ARN - WNRRMR T M UTINIDT R - TR
—ARY T UM UNNIRI TT VRN D (V2D DTDIDIR
DR 0N Q'W-11D0W D0 1T 119 10 DID2ID
D .1 1T 119 10209RWIDM-[TRIVRN VITIY ™7
TTIRNRR-DI DT 1WA 17T U0 W0-RpR281
JUORWIRN DT 119 DIDTIR *T UM UU-RURRWURY
TNIT2W DRURN 1DAR VR0 R IR URNDI 12NN
ODT 119 VO™ (U™ ODT 'R IRNSDID ,|D1"aD] 18
WWNDVRT 192D 287 DR 19811 [2"00DN ® ,DRNOR}R

SRRMIRY VDIR?9-07N DT

The inhabitants of their planet were in a nine-
hundred year existential struggle with the
inhabitants of the neighboring solar system on the
planet “Kark-111". The last communications from
home indicated that the Kvikovian armies and star-
faring fleet were not doing too well. They wouldn't
be able to hold out much longer. Everyone on the
ship was worried. A powerful army from Kark-IlI
had even managed to land on the Kvikovian planet.
After a heavy and bloody battle, it was indeed
destroyed, but a great amount of damage was
done.

™1 MW 1DI™T VDN DT 119 DIIRMTR T
T UM QNRPDIAD? R R OWNDA IR VDTN
ODT IR ODUO 0-11T DR TNIDW 10T 119 IDIRNITR
DT 119 [URPIINRR DUID? T ' HI-RIRR” VDIR?Y
T UM 2¥NW PIRA VRN DD TR ITIDAN 1281 TN
JIR? 1201 T JUR29-1IDVW IR DT IDNRRMR
WNDI DITT QW DT IR D2R JURNDIR [DIDR 107
VRN 7HI-RIRR” 119 ™R DR™UIDN & VIR
R TR 0DIR?9 IDNRRMR 197X 1TIN? 1% 782 12°9R
VDU IING DRRY T TR qNRP 12'0122 IR 1IN
1INDI IRUDIGR "2IDT TR TR T0 & 1DAR ,1IRNDI

There was an urgent need for a weapon that could
hit Kark-11l itself, with such force, that the
Kvikovians could once and for all overcome their
powerful enemies. The conventional weapons of
both sides did not bring any solution to the war. On
the contrary, the danger to Kviko was growing.
Therefore, quickly finding such a powerful, non-
conventional weapon had become all the more
urgent and relevant.

19071 28T DX 19811 8 UR™U™IDA T2 QKR T'T UK 0D
TOIR OUARIR RTR UM ™R 7HI-RIRR” TR
IDMPIDDR 28N D2R IRT R8N 1R 28T IDNIRRMR
119 1981 D2RIRSIDNIRR T .0'R11WU DRUDODN DID™T
DT 1¥ VOXRIADA U ANT? MR 1ARn 0TI D12
RNDI TR RPMR IRD 1120 7T ,U7DRIRI .ANMA2MN
,1DM9 OR1,1D1'9D ORT T'R ,ID2™MIDT V0D PR
PR 1IRNDI 19811 12RIRRIDTIRR-UT 1200010 KX

JD?2DTIURR IR 1DRU™)

Tatshkata-Tshur sat in his place in the command
chair in his "attentive sleep" state, and although
outwardly it looked like he was sleeping peacefully,
he heard everything and knew everything that was
going on. Nevertheless, he dared did not even
expend time thinking about the problems and
consequences of the war situation even for a
second. His full concentration had to be on the
mission. The universe was vast, and although there
were many advanced civilizations, the populated
solar systems were far one from the other. Time
was running out.

DT 'R UIR 17T q7IR 10DTDA T'R MWU-RUKRRUURY
R 23N 7OR2W-TIRNDA” DT 'R 0U-DTIRNKX}R
LRI VAR2W 1D "1 IDTDAVIR VR TD2ID0IR WURD
,]AD1TU0DTNG JUDIRNDA P2R IR VDD P2R 1D URN
119 IRIDNPDIVIRE IR 10ND22RT9 T 1201 1D VRN
DTNIRDO R MR 12°9R UIRUDI U1 DIR?-0A71R DT
I™T UTINDA VORI D'IXTVIDRIRR D219 7T .JUDR1U
R 10NDA TR DIVITNR DT 20 DT 1TIRTIDA
TO X UT'U0TRD 1Axi1 0D Wuxd 1R ,1DUv™Aa
-NT DUDR2DARA T 1DITT ,DDIRT271Y DUTDIRIR
TO 12 JU™NX TODT 19 1DIWR U™ 10114 1DNDUD'0

ARADI U1 7T 1ARki U7
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Chapter B

The ship advanced in its search with great speed.
The best and most sensitive sensors that Kvikovian
technology could develop were designed to find
the anticipated signs. They worked endlessly, non-
stop. The sailor-scientists and technicians kept a
strict control over them, and they watched over
and cared for them like a mother does with her
newborn baby. And so it went, day in, day out,
without stopping, until... the monotony suddenly
broke.

' HVIND

'R UTDIRNR ' T VRN V™R TDRT2RIDI 8 UM
1ORIRIR-WITT DVOIU'DIDD IR DVDDA *T 23111 TR
VIDRDI VRN DURRIODY DNRPMR T DN
T D19D 18 URQWDAIR DNDA DITT 2R MUIR
¥, TIRIRONI VDRV 1281 T .0IN0D DUIRIDI
DIDRIDDY IR W209RWIDT-]TRIVRN T ADNTIR
"TIR 28T0IRR PIDI0W R "TIDAR U2RNDI 128N
DIRN R V10 DRT N T IR WARTDA T'T IR VDA
IRY IR IR IR IR D2091D 11MADI-T 1R 0N
TT VRN UTRWINORIRN T ... T2 IDN9IR ¥ 07X

10MDAIDAR TDX129

The bass voice of the silent Tatshkata-Tshur was
heard over the entire ship. Even after forty-five
years, it sounded like something of an echo from a
very large and deep abyss: "l feel something ...Yes
... | think there is something here."

VRN NWO-RURRWORY 12" T™NW 119 21-D82 DT
—01"9 TR 12°9R .0 W IWIIRA 1T DR WIDIIDT T
XJD 18 DDAD "1 DAN2RDA DRT VRN IR 28109118
D7 ... DDaD 2'9 T'R” 01N 1970 IR 10T & 83 19

" X7 0D9D TR0 TR 1™ TR

With these resounding words, all the ship's alarms
began to sound. Lights began to flash on the alarm
panels and sailor-scientists began to run from place
to place, to their assigned posts, or to carry out
some special task. When the deputy-commander
opens his mouth and his eyes and 'wakes up'—
everyone wakes up.

The stress and worry on the ship immediately
disappeared and, in its place, a feeling of hope and
at the same time of great commotion took over:
finally, there was something to do! The four hearts
in the males and five hearts in the females began
to beat faster. The green and grey blood in their
bodies began to flow faster through their two
separate blood circulatory systems. Everyone took
to his or her work with effort and fresh energy, and
with a hope that maybe they would find what they
were looking for and would soon be able to return
home.

107 12ADAIR 12RN DYV DRITIDNAR T UM
1DWYW™2 12MNDAIR 12X VD™ ONDIR2R q'U V2R
AD20IRWIDN-TRIURN IR 12DIRT-0DIR™ T IR
DADTT X UR I3 VIR 119 19712 12MNDAIR 1ARN
X 0DAD T1"9IX0NTR 1DTR ,0100x9 DUNUuWxl
T UM 2"IN’0D V19D TTIRNRR-DX M DT 101 .mw

MR DR TT 1RV = IR T'T ORI IR AR

TP22 TR QU DT IR IIRT IR U RUAIVTVWDIAIR T
X 10NIDIDA™R URIT VIR 'R IR 1R TTNIRNUIRG
V0T R RUTIOT] IR JIDARN 119 2°9DJ
7°9 T RY 13 DR DNDA TR ,Q10-22-910 DT
a1 T 72 037D §1'9 1R T™12T *T "2 1DX1Di
DRI IR DIMI T JIR2R 13 102 121DAIR 1ARN
DD UNNIDI 1ARN 0DIVIIDR DIDTT 'R U1
S1R2127°S U122 DUIDTNTDIAAR ™18 T TUT [DNR10W
IR "M UM 1DN1IDA T°T BRI IDTD" .D1D™T 1DNDUVD'0
X UM X ,UD2IR 17T IDTR 1'R 11X DADID 1DWM9
JID1T T DR ORT [D1'9DA T 12011 TWIR TR ,A11IDIRN

IR IDRMR T'T 1282 1DIVR 12011 IR

Powerful energy waves of a kind unknown to their
science were picked up by the sensors. Tatshkata-
Tshur’s first task was to analyze the data, to
determine whether their ship and its crew could be
in danger. His brother, the commander Balaka-
Tshur, stood impatiently to the side. His long tail
wrapped around and hugging him, unwrapped, and
then hugged him again. — This was an instinctive
reaction of the body, whenever a Kvikovian was in
danger or preparing for physical battle. This was a

TR ORI UIRD & 119 DD™2R1D DYDY DR™UIDIN
VARIDIGIR T'R UIRWID™M DT VIRRRANIX 1DNDA
DNMUU-RURPUURY JURIRAR-WIT T TNT 1TIRNDI
,UIDADIADA T TT2RIR 1% 101DJ TR DARITIR DUWID
W10 VORWIRN 'R UM W DT Y ™07 1% "2
TTIRNRP DT DT 17T ARIDA R 'R 7T 12720
DT 'R DIRVWDA R TATDINR TR NMUU-RPR2R8D
IR U221MDanMR TR URN RD DAIR? 17T 0T
1UNIDINMIR DTN DR IR 1112DIaR T'T ,uD*21UD.
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sign of his nervousness, while waiting to hear his
brother's judgment: strategically retreat, or travel
forward, to explore these energy waves.

Tatshkata-Tshur determined: Investigate!

DT 119 VYRRV DIMURIMIDIR 1R 1DV TR OXT —
VTR NID0 X 'R TT V"9V WNRRMR R 11 119,91
119 1N"0 R WNDA TR DRT JMR WWWT 18 TT U™
DIDTIN 1T 1D 1% [UIR1N N0 U RTDIMDI T
DIRG9 "% JUDIVAR  WIDURIVD (209

DD 2R11D-DIDID T (WIRTIRDIR

MUIRYDTIR UN VUKD VX1 NMUU-RURRULRY

...and they really went out to investigate. The huge
battle-and-research starship approached an
unknown star system from where the unknown
energy waves pulsated. Smaller probes were sent
out to observe and analyze the seventeen planets
around the two suns.

AR DT JWIRDDIR DTIR DRV TR 1N 1IR..
13 UVIDVIDIDT T'T VRN Q' W-TIVVW WIRI-]IR-DIM}R
128N DD DIRN 119 TDUDD-1IDVW (VIRRRANIR ¥
DIDID?2R DD™2RID DUIDID DUIRRRANIX *T U1'0219
IR TUIRTVRA 18 TIRNDA VR WDADTIR DI7T V29 W

IDITT TR T ONIR TUDIR?G (80T T [1T2RIR

The results, however, were not too gratifying. The
energy waves were all that remained of a
cataclysmic event that had happened, according to
scientific calculations, some thirty thousand years
earlier. There was only one planet that had at any
time contained any intelligent life on it. But that
planet was now deserted. There was no one to talk
to.

18 "R WNDA V1 OWITT VAR JURUATDT T
P2R 1DTIDA (DI DD™2R11D DUNDID *T D™ TI0™ 19107
WWNTRRVRR & 119 12722D1D2R TR DRI
DOD?VARWID™ T V1?2 ,071"DRD VRN DRI WIDDWDA
W VITY P0TIT IR DIU2UD UM DAINIDOD
1011 BRN DRI VDI ™R 1122 VIRT UNDa D19
IR IR 1202 ID0IDI?DUIR DDED URNDI TR 0D
U TRD 00 DDA VYR VAR TR BDIR?G DT

JT™X 10NN U 01ba

The mission continued. The enthusiasm that had
partially interrupted the monotony gradually
faded, and they started searching again, and
searching, and searching... It took a whole ten
years, until new alarms started ringing, and again
people waited for the judgment of the genius
deputy-commander.

DX 2MDUD™IARA T .UXDTDARD T'T URN MTT2W T
TR UTRWIRURIRN T 107IDJDAR T™N270 UKD
1DM1IDA DT VKR 10N IR ITIRNWIRS T7110D20"M
,U1D7TTDA URN IR 10X DIIRA L91T 1IR L1917 TIR 1017
ADTN MR ,IDAI2R 12TNDAIR 1ARN DNDIR2R D1 1T
DX 128D 119 P09 19MR UIRNDI VN VRN

JTTIRDRGY

— "Definitely," he determined, "there is no direct

danger from the energy waves, although they are
stronger than those from the first planet that we

visited ten years ago. We may investigate."

1120 DURDT 12”7 ,01208Da 1D uxn 71701” —

1DIT T WUKRD XY™ T'R DD™2R1D DJINDID T 19

T ORI VDIR?9 10WID 119 T M 1DRIRVY

OXRT 1DIDP 1'N 21X IR DY U™ UI1TRA 1ARI1
"1UIR9DIN

The alarms had partially subsided, and the ship's
crew moved to a lighter state of readiness,
because, nevertheless, an attack from the
inhabitants of the planet might still have arrived.

TR U2PUWDAITR TO11270 T 12X DNDIR2R ™1
U218 TIDUD™2 R IR IDAMIR T'R UIRWIRN D9'W
DRRUR X IUNRIR TR VR ,]AD1100DTNg 2711 ,28N

0DIR?9 TDT 119 DIDIMIRNITR *T 119

The commander ordered the ship to wait several
tens of millions of kilometers from the planet from
which the powerful waves radiated. He assembled
a small crew of selected officer-scientists and sent
them out in a smaller research vessel to gather

DID2UD UIRNGR 'W T 101D ORI TTIRNRR 0T
122011 119 UDIR?9 DDA IVUDNRI™R 1R P"2TIDX
D .0D™RND DR™UDDN T U2R10WDIADTIR 1ARN 0D
19 vaRWIXN DIM?R R V2VVWDITMNX VRN
T LIS AD20VARWIDN-11"%"aR DIV22RDA
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more information from the vicinity, and if possible,
to land on the planet itself.

1272R9MI8 29° W-WIRT IDIV2R ¥ 'R VR WDIDTIR
IR R 0D DT 19 DUISRNINGIR DIDIDN
XO11 UDIR?9 197IR [TIR? 18, TD2IDN

The crew of the research ship was led by
Tatshkata-Tshur's granddaughter, the beautiful and
intelligent Captain Mananda-Tshur. The
commander, according to his brother's
recommendation, often chose Mananda-Tshur for
the most difficult and risky missions -- she should
"mature" and learn first-hand the realities of life
and death. He knew that the young captain was
loyal to her mother planet, but he also knew that
she did not fully agree with the plan to find a
powerful weapon that would destroy Kark-III.

WD TR 29°W-WIR9 ODT 119 VORWIRND T
DIMW T 277K DNUU-RURRUVLRY 119 W9
T NUU-RTIRIRN  IRVERR  DVIDI2DUIR IR
1°T 119 DSRTIDORRDT DT V12 ,URN TTIRORP
T IRD NWU-RTIRIZN 122RDA0IR VAR IDTNA
TT 28T T — M0 DUDW™2RRT™ IR DUDIDIW
TORPUIRN-UWID  WND? TT R IDIMIDTIRY
TR VDIRNDA VRN 1D .00 IR 127 119 [0DU"2RD7
UDIR29-1DUIN TR TUDI [DNDA TR RUGRR DAIT”
ISIRATR U TR T TR ,VOIRNDA TIR VRN 1D DR
19811 1R"8ODN ¥ 1D1T0MIR 119 18?9 10N 020N (V1D

JH=RIRR 1DRN 21T [DIDR 28T DR

Mananda-Tshur was only 250 years old. Kvikovians
could live up to 1000 years on Kviko. And like a lot
of young Kvikovians of her age, she belonged to a
group of intellectuals who were against the war
between the two planets. They believed (and
openly propagated) that one should find a way to
make peace with the enemy.

QIR 028 X 250 T2 DDA TR NWU-RTIRINN
IR R 1000 1298 T2 1202 VIDRDA 1N VRN ¥R
T URN IDUD TR TR DNRRMIR DA IO R M
D1V 1DI7T DR 12810RD2DVIR DA ® 1% UIDNDI
128N T .JUDIR?3 DT T (WM NN DT AR
28T 1N TR (WTIRIXID UTMDIDAR 1IX) [02R1DI

R 10N D120 1080 13 ID1 R 119D

Balaka-Tshur even sympathized a little with her. He
himself had lived through difficult trials in the war
and lost good friends, war brothers, and war
sisters. He himself longed to return home. He had
left three women and some eggs that had certainly
given life to new offspring. And that was 65 years
earlier.
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—"Who knows," the commander often said to
himself, "whether they are still alive or whether
they have fallen in the war, like others of my dear
children and grandchildren."

He shook his enormous head, as one wipes away
with a gesture of the hand, all thoughts of nostalgia
and longing.
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—"Precisely now, when our home is in the greatest
danger," he thought to himself, "Precisely now, we
needed to be united and concentrate on finding a
means to break the military power of our
enemies."
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Look forward to the next installments in upcoming issues.

CyberCozen Page 6 of 7

Vol. XXXI1V, No. 09; September 2022




1702

S

MORE ® MORE ZION'’s FICTION — Review #07
ZI.N’s C‘" N Dragon Control- by Rami Shalheveth
Translated by Rehavia Berman

Wondrous Tales - (e'BOOk p162'163)

from the lseacli
ImagiNation

This is a very very short story — with a great deal of tongue-in-cheek
humour, particularly for Israelis. The story is a dialogue at a security
checkpoint at the airport (presumably in Israel, but possibly also at
other airports where travelers are about to check-in or board a flight
to Israel). T don’t think it’s quite handled this way, or that the same
questions are asked, in other airports for other destinations.

Shalheveth‘s story about boarding with a live ‘pocket-dragon’ is thus
http://zionfiction.com/ very Israeli, and also winner of the 2004 Geffen Award (The
prestigious yearly contest by the Israeli Society for Science Fiction
and Fantasy, for best SF stories).

MORE ZION’s FICTION - Review #08

The Word Farmers — by Lili Daie

(e-Book: p165-177)

Interesting story about a non-human female created by the Bai to infiltrate humanity and manipulate
mankind’s space exploration. ‘She’ is not the only one and eventually meets up with a few more like her.
The Bai are a race of aliens, who are manipulating mankind’s knowledge of the cosmos, also by
misdirecting rockets, and/or feeding spacecraft with misinformation for a perimeter of 100 light years.
The humans (that’s us) are the ‘“Word Farmers’. The story talks about the ‘Book’ that the Bai perceive as
being the planet Earth sending messages to them. The Bai themselves do not see eye-to-eye on what to do,
on whether to manipulate mankind or not, because we are disrupting the evolution of the otherwise natural
messages that the Earth would otherwise transmit to the Bai.

The part of the story about the Bai is a bit complex, and | had to reread it several times to understand what
it was all about — and I’m still not sure | fathom it. The part about the non-human female is a bit clearer.
However, as interesting as the story is — in and of itself — this is yet another case where there is nothing
inherently Jewish or Israeli in the entire story.

\ Look forward to more short reviews of “More Zion’s Fiction” in our upcoming issues

Celebrate 45 years of Voyager with these amazing images of our solar system (gallery)
https://www.space.com/voyager-spacecraft-best-images-solar-system

TV&MOVIES

'Prey' review: Prequel shows that there is still hope for the Predator franchise
https://www.space.com/prey-movie-review
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