
1 

 

 

January 2012 

Welcome To 

Olympic Year!  



2 

Good afternoon, and welcome back to Genesis, for the first time in Olympic Year! I 
hope you all enjoyed Christmas, and the really good news is now that Christmas is 
over, itôs now just a straight run to the cricket season.... 
 
Thank you to all who attended the Christmas Meal on 29 th  December, a nice meal 
and a pleasant afternoon of chat ensued at Longbridge Mill, no doubt weôll be back 
again at the end of 2012.  
 
Last monthôs timetable was decided by Committee....sorry, by the Committee, 
although I was also right the first time, with inevitable technical troubles 
sponsored by The Silents (which is a really bad joke so itôs just as well you will 
now inevitably forget that The...erm...what was I talking about?)  The only other 
thing I can say is that Janet and John Will Return.  I canôt guarantee it will be to 
here, but they will return.  
 
A couple of forthcoming theatre productions have caught the eye, which we will be 
going to.  Firstly, at the end of this month, at the Progress Theatre in Reading 
there is an amateur production of the Neil Gaiman urban fantasy tale Neverwhere.   
We are planning to go and see this on Friday 27th January, the cost is £10 per 
ticket and with a bit of luck the details may now be on the website, or somewhere 
around the front desk today.  
 
A bit further ahead, we will be off to the Corsham Sci -Fi Family Fun Day again at 
the end of April, where this year they have managed to scoop none other than the 
Sixth Doctor himself, Colin Baker (minus the Coat of Many Colours, we hope), as 
one of the guests, along with John Levine (Sergeant Benton in classic Doctor Who 
alongside the late Jon Pertwee and Nicholas Courtney), and comic artist Mike 
Collins.  If you want to check out some more details please visit their website at 
www.corshamscifi.co.uk. And slightly further into the future, on 14 th  June, The 
Hitch -Hikerôs Guide to the Galaxy Radio Show ï Live ! is coming to The Anvil in 
Basingstoke.  This features , the original cast, led by Simon Jones as Arthur Dent, 
and according to the blurb on The Anvilôs website is ñpacked with laughter, robots, 
really wild sound effects and drinks with extremely silly namesò.  Tickets are a bit 
pricey, £25 each, and we are thinking of doing this as a group booking, but to do 
that we are going to need money for tickets in advance.  Please can you therefore, 
if you want to go, put your name down on the list at the front desk today and pay 
your ticket money to a member of the Committee either today, or at the next 
meeting in February.  I should also mention that this falls on a pub meeting date, 
so we wonôt be having a pub meeting in June as a result. 
 
Please donôt forget that next month is the AGM, and your membership renewals 
will be due also. So be sure to be at next monthôs meeting if you want to have 
your say in what happens in the coming year.  
 
Lastly, this month Louise is charge of the timetable, which contains various 
examples of other genres crossing over into science fiction, and a film which re -
tells a an Eastern European fairytale.  
 
Thatôs all from me, enjoy the meeting.    

Jeremy                                                       ñEverybody lives!  Including Bitch Face!ò 
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STAR TREK 2 CASTING NEWS  
Last month we reported that Benicio Del 
Toro was in line to play the villain in the 
next Star Trek , filming for which starts 
imminently.  However, Del Toro was 
reportedly unable to agree financial terms 
with Paramount to appear in the film, and 
has dropped out of the project.  
 
However, Colombian actor Jordi Molla is 

now apparently the favourite to win the role of the filmôs villain. 
 
Meanwhile it was reported that Admiral Christopher Pike, played 
by Bruce Greenwood in the previous film, has been written into 
the story for the sequel, but as yet  Greenwood, who unlike the 
majority of the other major cast -members did not have an 
option for a sequel written into his contract, has not yet signed 

up for the new film.  

 
JJ Abrams is once again directing, and the film is scheduled for 
release on 17th May 2013.        movieweb.com  

2012  FILMS  

 
Several new trailers and various images for upcoming films 
have seen the light of day in the last few weeks, notably trailers 
for The Hobbit: Part 1, Batman: The Dark Knight Rises, and 
Prometheus,  plus a selections of images from the forthcoming 
Spiderman re -boot The Amazing Spiderman  and the news that 
sequel to the all new spin (pun very much intended) on the 
early years of the web -slinger will have a sequel in 2014.  
 
Subject to the whims and moods of film distributors and studios 
the World over, here is a list of notable and relevant film 
release dates for the coming 12 months  
 

20 TH January: Underworld: Awakening (3D)  
10 th  February: Journey 2: The Mysterious Island (3D)  

4 th  May: The Avengers  
11 th  May: Dark Shadows  

18 th  May: Battleship  
25 th  May: Men In Black 3 (3D)  

8 th  June: Prometheus  
3 rd  July: The Amazing Spider -Man   (3D)  

20 th  July: Batman: The Dark Knight Rises  (3D)  
3 rd  August: Total Recall  

14 th  September: Resident Evil: Retribution  
14 th  December: The Hobbit ï Part 1: An Unexpected Journey  

film -releases.com  
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HOUSTON: WE DONõT 

HAVE A PROBLEM  

This  i s  where  I 've  been over  Chr i s tmas.  
  
T h e Johnson Space Center is an 
installation in an anonymous suburb of Houston 

hidden away behind a small theme park 
(basically a glorified adventure playground for 
local kids) where the 1960s and 1970s moon 
missions, including among others the chaotic 
Apollo 13 and the tragic Apollo 1, were 
monitored.  Named after local boy Lyndon B 
Johnson (yes, a Democrat from Texas! They 

do exist...), the pictures here show just how 

impressive the feat was without the 
sophisticated technology available today. The room in the 
pictures was in use up until 1995, but has been restored to the state it 
wa s  i n  w he n  t h e  f i r s t  me n  wa l ked  o n  t h e  mo o n.     
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .   

  
The actual mission control room had only one megabyte of computer memory 
available to technicians. Apparently when systems failed on Apollo 13, the 

astronauts used a sextant and masking tape on the windows of the space -craft 
to navigate. Now that really is badass.       .................................................  
  

(Please excuse the pink anorak and the 

grumpy expression. The migraine was 
particularly bad until I could sneak a drink 
of coke and a Paracetamol while looking at 
the awesome Saturn V rocket restored and 

housed in a hangar onsite.)        

LOUISE STANLEY  
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Captainôs Log ï Stardate: How many 
months since the last episode?!  
 
ñButtocksò. 

 
Captain Rogers tidily -wink bounced 
violently off of his ready -roomôs ceiling, 

and managed an arcing descent 
straight into his mug of luke -warm 
coffee.  (Must have been impersonating 
a chocolate digestive).  

 
Throughout the ship, a similar level of 
alertness and general activity pervaded 
amongst the entire shipôs compliment.  

There were numerous reasons for this. 
Firstly, the Frazer  had been sent to 

study gaseous anomalies, which just 
involved a can of baked beans and a 
trip to sick bay, followed by the 
staggering realisation that Captain 
Rogerôs weekly curry night had 
completely skewed the results.  (He 

definitely had a tail pipe). This was 

compounded by the writerôs complete 
inability to think up a reasonable plot 
line for this weekôs episode, despite it 
being four months since the last one!  
 
Rogerôs woes were even more 
compounded due to the fact that the lift 

was currently out of order to deck 36.  
This wouldnôt be such a huge problem, 
except that his subscription to Canine 
Bondage International was delivered 
directly to the padded cell adjacent to 
his orange boudoir on said level, and 

the batteries had run out on his 
portable electric egg -whisk!  
 
Enough was enough.  Rogers made his 

way to the nearest airlock, clambered 
into a most unflattering EVA suit, 
activated the decompression system, 

and began climbing the access 
scaffolding down the hundred - foot link 
that connected deck 36 to the rest of 
the Frazerôs fuselage.  This was an 

element of the re -design of the ship 
that had been proved to be very 
popular among the crew (except Ensign 
Goodbody, whoôd been unable to 

escape for the last three weeks).  The 
deck 36 corridor, was kept isolated 

from the rest of the ship with the use of 
forcefields, sticky -back plastic and 
excess bondage materials from Rogerôs 
DIY S&M Manual For Beginners, plus a 
generous amount of MDF.  
 

After what seemed like hours of 

strained effort, Rogers finally clambered 
awkwardly into Deck 36ôs external 
access hatch and sealed the pressure 
door behind him.  
 
ñThank god the painters hadnôt finished 
yet!ò Rogers said to no-one in particular 

(the redecoration was two weeks 
behind schedule as Dave (The Home of 
Witty Banter) had purloined the team of 
decorators, headed by famed set 
decorator Matt Vinyl, to film the start -
up sequence to Red Dwarf).  

Episode 4.2:    50 Years of Fishing!  
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Rogers kicked back and began to 

whistle as he began rifling through the 
pages of his favourite periodical, when 
a klaxon rang loudly and the air was full 

of Ensign Trotskiôs enigmatic 
emanations.  
 
ñKeptin! Keptin, please respond!ò  
Rogers pointedly ignored the hail.  

ñKeptin! If youôre hearing thiski, a 
priority messageski from American 

Pigdogski Headquarters in Dartfordski, 
Admiral Camonbert, Pig - Dog Big -
Cheeseski calling!ò 
Rogers stared at the speaker recessed 
in the purple velvet lined bulkhead.  
 

ñButtocks!ò 
       
   < Cue: Tacky Sixties Musicski >  
 
Cheese Federation Headquarters, 
Somewhere Off The Dartford Bypass 
(Sometimes Known As The M25), 

Earth:  

 
The tassels and gold braid on Admiral 
Camembertôs epilates shook violently.  
For once, this was in no way relating to 
a communication with one of his more 
notorious ship captains.  Instead heôd 

just suffered a severe attack of the 
sneezes following a particularly potent 
episode with a generous helping of 

Stinking Bishop.  
ñAre you sure?! ñ 
ñAbsolutely Admiralò. 

ñHave you double checked?!ò 
ñYes sirò. 
ñTripple check then!ò 
ñAlready have done sir.  Thereôs 
absolutely no -one else.ò 

ñWhat about the one with then four 
funnels and the oversized ice 

dispenser?ò 
ñNope. Sunk without trace, sir.ò 
ñThatôs my career youôre describing, if I 
give this job to that  nincompoopò. (I 

spelt that right first time! Yay! ï Ed)  

ñWhat about the Brownsea Island 
Ferry?ò 
ñItôs busy ferrying brown sea, sir.  Not 

to mention the entire Springwatch 
production team, and Bill Oddieôs ego 
takes up the entire cargo hold on itôs 
ownò. 
ñThe Brownsea Island Ferry doesnôt 

have  a cargo holdò. 
ñNow you see the problem sir!!!ò 

ñOK, but on your head be it, patch me 
through to that prat Rogersò. 
ñPatching you through now sirò. 
ñRogers, this is Camembert callingò. 
ñSorry sir, this is first officer Ball 
speaking, the Captain is still making his 

way back to the bridge sir.  Weôre 
experiencing a few technical problems 
with the turbo lifts, and heôs requested 
that I talk to you in his stead, sirò. 
ñAh! Good thing too! Maybe Iôll get 
some sort of sense out of someone this 
wayò. 

 

ñThatôs very nice of you Admiral, and 
can I say what an honour it is to be 
speaking directly to you, it reminds me 
of my days back at the Globe when I 
did civilised work, which actually meant 
something, not this mindless derivative 

Dartford based talky crap.  I did Mc -
Thingy -Watsit once with that frightfully 
nice act -or chappy, Kenneth whatôs his 

name, did that Harry Potter thing not 
long ago, sold his soul for a quick buck, 
glad they never asked me, Iôd have told 

them to stick their broom right up their -
--- ñ 
 
ñBALLLL!!!!!!  SHUT UP!!!!! My coffeeôs 
gone cold, youôve been ranting for so 

long!ò 
ñSorry, sir, was there a reason you 

rang?ò 
ñLordôs above! Look, just get your arses 
to the Binary Orion Orbiting Transit 
Space Laboratory as quick as you 
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possibly can.  Weôve lost all 
communications and have no idea as to 

why.  Be prepared for anythingò. 
ñWhat?  Even a puppet-based musical?ò 

ñWell, almost anythingò. 
ñAll handskis!  All handskis!  Prepare for 
maximum TWANG!ò 
 
In engineering, Einstein had to go from 
cold to full on poodle -at - twelve -oôclock 

alert in the blink of an eye. (Have you 

ever seen so much punctuation in one 
sentence?)  
 
ñGreat Scott!ò exclaimed Doc Brown, as 
clouds of black smoke began to billow 
from the bearings on Einsteinôs 

treadmill.  The mechanisms whirred and 

whined with strain (Ball just whined), 
as the torsion arms on the Frazerôs 
drive mechanism began to spin wildly 
as the huge energy in the elastic band 
propelled the Frazer  at break -neck 
speed through space.  

 
ñSHHHHIIIIIITTTT!!!!!!!ò 

 
Captain Rogers was at that moment 
half way back up the scaffolding on the 
outer hull and clinging on for dear life in 
the same manner as Captain Jack on 

the TARDIS.  Only more camp.  
 
< Voice From The Sidelines:  I thought we 
couldnôt change the laws of physics? > 
 

Cue Commercial Break: The Comet 
Sale,  Now On!  
 
Rogers knuckles were white with the 

strain as he finally hauled himself 
through airlock three and as gravity re -
established, he collapsed with the 

Herculean effort that it had taken to 
make it through the ad -break without 
stretching QVCôs effects budget. 

 
On the bridge, Ball was in his element.  
Heôd never had it so good.  Never 

before had he been given free reign to 
command, to recite orders, to co -

ordinate crew, or to organise an 
impromptu production of A Midsummer 

Nightôs dream, with fourteen camels, 
and an improvised virgin (on the 
Frazer , it might well be possible to find 
fourteen camels, but thereôs no way 
youôd ever find a virgin). Ball also had 
complete use and access to computer 

and databank entries as well as the pair 

of fluffy dice that hung above the 
viewscreen.  
 
ñBrian, have you completed calculations 
and navigational computations for 
binary orbit?ò (Vague attempt at 

sounding l ike a science fict ion 

publication).  
 
ñbxghqwitrhlergjwegfdfkjmuthszdfklgnh
jmloqwurhi;oerlk,pioewughiu;dk,egyjgh
loasijegtfrjg;lfadnmqewkugfdskLkdmtylf
@;ltl.el,mmrehyjô;poqekrjtrjwouôp;erk,p

jhh;DLKBGFJMUBNDFEWGHLOIANHGTI
UNDE4532658735876 548756487

 32576856485652835615267583
5656868648568286986797429846975
9740980709758=67566476985697352
8694878967098794870897895576945
79670987987987509580987x65756=6

7697769797987987.3,gbfhjbkjgfkjolfnk
jlcbgfnlkfnklg;lkgfnjklhjlk? Said Brian!  
 

ñActually, I think youôll find thatôs 7 
point 2ò piped up McAfee from the 
science station.  (Everyone hates a 

smart arse).  
 
Ball sat back in the fake imitation 
leather effect captainôs chair and 
smiled, this was the way it should be.  

No being shouted at.  No being abused, 
mentally and physically.  No being the 

butt of everybodyôs jokes, never before 
had he been so happy, never before 
had been hit so hard round the back of 
the head by a cricket bat.  The impact 
was so violent it sent him careering 
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across the bridge, his spandex flares 
caught on the back of Brianôs chair.  

Ball pitched forward uncontrollably, 
skewering Brianôs underbelly on the 

upturned handbrake lever.  This had 
two immediate effects.  Firstly, it meant 
that Brianôs internal organs immediately 
became Brianôs external organs, and 
the Frazer  became the first starship in 
history to ever do a handbrake turn at 

maximum TWANG.  

 
ñOh my God!  They killed Brian!ò 
ñYou Ba$t@rds!ò 
ñThatôs what you get for sitting in my 
chairò. 
 

Rogers wiped the blood from the blade 

of his Slazenger Size 12 and took his 
rightful place amongst faux fake 
imitation leather effect. ñRight, next 
stop, B,O,O,T,S Laboratory, any 
arguments will get a six where it donôt 
grow back!ò 

 
Three hours, four buckets, and an 

expensive dry cleaning bill lateré.. 
 
ñB,O,O,T,S Laboratory, are you 

receiving?  Over.ò 
ñHello, unidentified vessel, how may we 

assist?ò 
ñThis is the USOS Frazer , weôve been 

sent by Admiral Camembert at Cheese 
Federation HQ (Dartfordski). He was 
concerned that youôd been out of 
contact.  What is your status?ò 
ñSorry about that, we just had NTL 
installed.  However, while youôre here, 

would you like to collect the photos he 

sent for developing?  Although weôve 
had to put a reminder in about what is 
considered appropriate content.  Those 
Christmas parties at HQ are getting 
seriously out of handò. 
 
<Voice From the Sidelines:  
Writer Number One : ñSo letôs get this 
straight. They get given a mission, they go 
straight there, without any diversions, plot 
twists, alien encounters, or anything else 
that would in any way detract from the brief 
at handò. 
Writer Number two: ñYepò. 
Writer Number One: ñThatôs bloody 
preposterous!ò 
Writer Number Two: ñYepò.      > 

      

        < Cue: Tacky sixties Music >  
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Following the extra -ordinary trilogy that ended season three, a year long gap has kept fans 
on tender -hooks as they waited to see who would survive.  Rumours of cancellation lead to 
a letter writing campaign which has resulted in, well, the cancellation of the series and itôs 
resurrection as an off -Broadway musical (in the Off -Broadway Theatre in Salt Lake City).  
 
Unfortunately all of the cast we thought might be dead, are indeed dead, and even Bitch 
Face has been recast.  So now we have new characters, a new setting, and dialog 
interlaced with a collection of songs from the back catalogue of Runemagic, concentrating 
on their third album óMoon of the Chaos Eclipseô. 
 
This jukebox musical opens with, appropriately enough the track óOpen the GateWayô, 
which introduces our new protagonists Erman Penbrand and Izzi BeGood, a young couple 
caught on the moors when the gate to the otherworld is 
forced open by a swarm of winged underbeasts.  (At which 
point, do the cast sing a song titled I Have A Theory, It 
Could Be Underbeasts?   No, sorry, of course they donôt.  
What was I thinking?  That would just be silly ðEd)   This 
leads straight into óThe Revolution of the Deadô, a surprise 
death within the first 30 minutes, and the our remaining 
survivor being rescued by the sudden arrival of Bitch Face, 
now played by Jack Barrowman.  
 
In act three, upon entering the óNoctural Shrineô, Bitch Face 
is caught is an trap and her rendition of óDark Deeds of 
Temptationô resonates through the theatre with haunting, spine tingling excellence.  This 
comes to a crashing halt when she is beheaded by the óWitch of the Purple Moonô. 
 
After the interval, and a reprise of the óMoon of the Chaos Eclipseô as the underbeasts 
spread though the streets of Manhattan, we find the witch óUpon the Red Throneô.  After 
óThe Necro Ambassadorô fails to sway the witch, Izzi rallies the survivors in retaliation, 
leading us through the óHymn to the Northern Fireô and the óGoddess of Protectionô. 
 
As a prelude to a sequel we see the Witch escape, as she hisses the serpentine notes of  óOn 
Chariots to Hadesô. 
 
The quality of the orchestration has elevated and reinvigorated Runemagicôs music to the 
point where the band has reformed and is correctly touring Lithuania playing to packed 
beer festivals throughout the country.  They are even defrosting their cryogenically frozen 
lead singer.  The latest rumours suggest that Putin as requested they play Russia next ï 
ñYou have not heard Eclipse Moon until you have heard it in the original Russianò was the 
common from the Russian News Agency.  We cannot as yet confirm the rumour that they 
will represent Albania in the 2012 Eurovision Song Contest.  
 
Steven Spielberg is yet to give a definitive response to the authorôs request that the 
musical be turned into a Bollywood mega -production, in what would be a spectacular 
collaboration with Danny Boyle.  ñAt this stage nothing can be ruled outò was the only 
comment his press office would release.  David Tennant is currently the bookies favourite 
to take the lead.  
 
So, to answer the question you are all asking ï is this still Eclipse Moon ?  Itôs different, 
very different from the series we all know, but we think that it still has a resonance of the 
original.  See the musical and judge for yourself.  

The 31120101 Review Board  
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Fragments of a Russian satellite that failed to launch properly landed in a street 
named after cosmonauts in a remote Siberian village just before Christmas.  
 
The Meridian communications satellite failed to reach orbit on 23rd December, and 
parts crashed into the Novosibirsk region of central Siberia and were found in the 
Ordynsk district around 100km (60 miles) south of the regional capital, 
Novosibirsk.  
 
Residents of Vagaitsevo village said a piece had landed on a house there.  
The owner of the house, Andrei Krivoruchenko, said that he heard a huge noise 
and a crash as the satellite hit the roof.  
 
"I climbed up onto the roof and could not work out 
what had happened. Then I saw a huge hole in the 
roof and the metal object," he told Russian state 
television.  
 
The head of the Ordynsk district, Pavel Ivarovksy, told 
Russia's Interfax news agency that the damage was 
being examined by specialists and that the home's 
owner would be compensated.  
 
The loss of the Meridian satellite ends a disastrous 13 months for Russian space 
activity with the loss of three navigation satellites, an advanced military satellite, a 
telecommunications satellite, a probe for Mars and an unmanned Progress supply 
ship.     
 
Five days after a failed launch, the Russian Soyuz rocket system was pressed back 
into service, and the vehicle successfully put six spacecraft in orbit for US satellite 
phone and data company, Globalstar.  
 
The Soyuz lifted away from the Baikonur Cosmodrome in Kazakhstan at 1709 GMT, 
ejecting the last of the six Globalstar platforms an hour and 40 minutes later.   
Wednesday's successful outing will come as a huge relief for Globalstar.  
The company is the first of the major sat -phone concerns to start upgrading its 
systems. The six latest satellites follow 12 others launched in July this year and 
October last year.  
 
The upgrade is a pressing concern for the company because its existing 
constellation is failing.  Rolled out in the late 1990s, many of these original 
satellites have suffered suspected radiation damage to their S -band transmitter 
equipment, which has limited their ability to handle two -way communications.  
 
Globalstar is pinning its future on its second -generation constellation. It plans to 
put in orbit at least another six satellites to boost service reach and quality.  
 
BBC OnLine  

Russian Satellite Debris Lands In Cosmonaut 

Street  
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........  By Louise Stanley 












