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Chapter 1

2008

1.1 January

1.1.1 Farewell to All That (2008-01-01 15:00)

So 2007 came to an end with a pretty impressive evening. Gathering in Rathmines, enjoying
some food from Bombay Pantry and Diep le Shaker, then moving on to a party nearby, ac-
companied by a large sack of booze. Having dropped in there for an hour and a bit, we moved
on to Ron Blacks on Dawson Street, which was surprisingly empty with a couple of hours to
go until the last moments.

A quick drink there with the Lawyer and we were off again, heading for [ LJ User: theanon-
american ]’s place, where we settled down, just generally enjoying ourselves. When Big Ben
finally rang out, we clinked the champagne and watched from an excellent vantage point as
fireworks went off all over Dublin (though not always in the right direction, if the display from
a nearby garden was any indication). It was generally an excellent evening and a great way to
end the year.

I’ve got to admit that I’m pretty happy with the way the year worked out. There was plenty
of travelling, with two new countries (Belgium and Spain) and one new city (Florence). Work
stayed much the same as ever, but there was plenty of overtime to allow me to fund various
extracurricular activities. The apartment likewise is slowly getting more and more homely,
and if there was one pretty nasty experience with a former lodger, that’s all over and done
with now.

Writing Report: Writing-wise, I met my self-imposed targets. The last week of the year saw
me rack up 5,171 words on Christmas Eve, giving me a final total for the year of 261,138.
Perhaps my plans for getting a new novel up and running didn’t work out, but managing to
finish as many small pieces as I did was pretty satisfying in itself. I have new plans for the
year ahead, but I’ll leave those for another post.

New Story: The last new story of the year actually was placed on New Year’s Eve, not the
day before, as it should have been, but since New Year’s Eve is neither part of the last week
of the old year nor the first week of the new, I’ll let myself get away with it. The new story, the
20th on Cerandor Stories, is [1]The Sleeping God, another Talamid story, albeit quite different
from the ones that came before it. As with my writing, I have plans for the site, but I’ll leave
those for another post.

A very Happy New Year to all of you, and my best wishes for 2008. I hope your year brings
you everything you’re looking for.
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1. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=23

1.1.2 The Days to Come (2008-01-03 14:28)

Well, having tacked an extra day onto the Christmas/New Year break, I finally returned to
work this morning, and as my brain has finally gotten up to speed (just after lunchtime), I
suppose I ought to get on with some outstanding chores. Specifically, having already looked
back at the year just gone, it’s time to consider what’s coming next.

As I’ve done for the last few years, I’m going to keep my resolutions to a minimum. Hav-
ing a long list may make one feel virtuous, but that virtue tends to lose its lustre as the
various items on the list fall by the wayside. Consequently, I’ve got only one item that I plan
to stick by: everything else is optional, though hopefully I’ll make some of it stick.

So what’s the sole item on my resolution list? Simply put: to get published. The [1]Web
site is a good start, but I want to make it into print, and having spent two years writing solidly
enough, the time has come to take the next step. I’ve already ordered a book on self-editing
and the Writers & Artists Yearbook for 2008 from Amazon, and once I have them in my pos-
session, I hope to have a plan laid out. Preferably by the end of January.

The main vehicles for this are going to be Dead Man’s Troubles, which I’ve already laid out
an editing plan for, and which I started working on as the New Year kicked off. I’ll also try to
find homes for some of my short stories, starting with one called "Black Run". The plan to be
published will presumably expand as the year goes on, but this is the year to really try for it.

In the meantime, I’m going to be sticking with my writing, albeit with a few alterations. 2007
was the year of the short story, when my aims of writing longer pieces foundered due to a
lack of preparation. Well, that preparation is now complete, and I plan to stick to novel-length
works as much as possible. A Spear of Ironwood will be the main focus, but I have other
pieces to take up the slack if I run into problems there.

Likewise, there’s going to be an alteration in my numbers. Last year, I cut back from 10,000
words a week to 5,000. This year, 5,000 will stay as my minimum amount, but instead of
earning a week off whenever I get 5,000 words ahead of my schedule, I’ll take weeks off four
times a year. Hopefully, disassociating time off from excess writing will encourage me to write
more whenever I have the time.

As for [2]Cerandor Stories, it’s started well enough, with 20 short pieces now up there and
no missing weeks from me so far. In 2008, I’ll make an effort to promote it a bit more, and
to make better use of the Wordpress software, so I can post longer pieces. Which will involve
sitting down with my gracious host and actually learning some technicalities, the effort of
which can only be good for me.

Anything else? Nothing too concrete, really. Maintain all the good things about 2007 and
try to improve in areas where I fell short. Get some exercise (I paid for the damn gym mem-
bership, after all) and do some travelling (if not necessarily as much as last year). Spend
time with friends and be generally more social. And above all, try to enjoy life. With all the
advantages at my disposal, it would be criminal not to.

Oh, and I want to get an iPhone. But that’s not so much a resolution as a burning need...

1. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/

2. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/
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kaleandwine (2008-01-04 01:44:16)
Fantastic! I¼ve wanted to ask the publishing/published question since I first stumbled onto your
work. Now I don¼t have to. :) Believe it or not I¼m generally a picky reader and tend to abandon
books/stories fairly regularly. That said, despite my bias (that I know you, albeit mostly online), I¼d
still put your work above many of the stories I read in web-based forums and even our local literary
journals. Im looking forward to seeing all of this (or some of this) in print, one fine day, and don¼t
doubt it will happen. A friend recently gave me a copy of Stephen King¼s <em>On Writing</em>,
which I found entirely inspiring. The book goes into a fair amount of detail on style and editing (you¼d
recognize much of the advice) but also contains some excellent observations on the craft. I recommend
it, if you haven¼t heard otherwise. I was also interested to read about the endless stacks of rejection
letters he received prior to his first novel (Carrie, which sold millions in paperback). Sounds like its
an almost universal struggle, no? So I wish you luck with your resolution, and also in standing up to
the endless challenges that often come between an artist and his eventual (and well-deserved, if you
ask me) success. Here¼s to a smooth and prosperous Phase Three. Thanks for sharing it all with us.

cerandor (2008-01-04 10:35:03)
Thanks for the kind words and the support. I haven¼t made any moves towards seeking publication
in a long time, so I imagine there¼ll be a learning curve, but I reckon a year gives me enough time to
pick up the basics. I¼m not much of a reader of King - having liked <em>Carrie</em> and disliked
<em>Needful Things</em> and never pursued anything else - but I¼ll see if I can grab the book you
mention. Any advice is welcome, especially if it comes with the imprimatur of success.

kaleandwine (2008-01-09 06:55:24)
If I had only read <em>Carrie</em> and <em>Needful Things</em>, I wouldn¼t be much of a fan,
either. The quality of King¼s books definitely varies - I really enjoyed <em>IT</em> and <em>The
Stand</em> when I read them years ago, though I wouldn¼t call them highbrow literature. Sadly
I have an affinity for the bloood-and-guts stuff. But I¼ve always been intrigued by King¼s writing
- his wordsmithery is very simple and feels intimate without being trite (at least in later works) and
his stories are usually more about the psychological oddities of the good guys than the monsters. I
suppose he¼s a good lesson in "what the general public wants" - whatever that means, for better or
for worse - though I mostly enjoyed <em>On Writing</em> for the frank look into a writer¼s life. Of
course, I mostly like King as a person - that would be enough. He falls into the important category
of "normal good-guy with a very weird brain". Endlessly charming. :)

1.1.3 I Am Unimpressed (2008-01-04 10:47)

So. Snow. Didn’t see that one coming. Then again, I’ve lapsed into the habit of tuning out
weather reports, and that was inevitably going to rebound on me at some stage. It wasn’t cold
enough for it to lie, though it was cold enough to offer a frost that made parts of the morning
walk to work a whole heap of no-fun. I must admit that I like the snow though. I especially
like driving in the snow at night - it’s like being stuck in one of those starfield screensavers.
In the case of last night, it guaranteed that a trip to the cinema in the company of the Lawyer
would be more fun than the film itself.

I recently read Richard Matheson’s I Am Legend and thoroughly enjoyed it. I’ve never actually
watched The Omega Man but am informed that it’s a slice of ripe 1970s cheese, improved or
doomed, according to your preferences by the presence of Moses/Ben-Hur/Charlton Heston.
Sad to say, then, that Will Smith’s latest vehicle takes the name of the former but most of its
ideas from the latter. (As well as stealing liberally from 28 Days Later.

Before I proceed with the review/rant, I should point out that it’s a competently put together
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film, and the first half of it does a decent job of presenting the plight of a lone survivor in
a changed world. The abandoned city of New York is evocative enough, but not as much as
other films have managed, specifically the aforementioned 28 Days Later and Vanilla Sky. The
Lawyer mentioned afterwards that Ridley Scott had been up to direct it, and I can’t help but
feel that he would have made rather more of the possibilities.

A worse strike against the film, even in the early stages, was the quality of the writing, which
possessed the same basic subtlety as a brick to the face. Emma Thompson’s briefly glimpsed
scientist, responsible for the plague that leaves the Fresh Prince on his own, is named Crip-
pen, for god’s sake. Similarly, everything that appears in the film is a signpost for the audi-
ence, or rather a club to bludgeon them into thinking what the writers want them to think.
Every song, every snatch of TV or film seen within the film. It got tiring very quickly.

In addition, the changes made to the basic story are never properly dealt with. In the book,
Matheson brought the vampire myth into the modern world and ran with that idea. Here we
have a mutated cirus that turns people into, well, mutants. Fair enough, except that Will
Smith is immune. Why? Who knows. Why can’t he use his immunity to engineer a cure (he’s
a scientist and a soldier)? He just can’t. Why are the mutants (or Dark Seekers as they’re
referred to just once) vulnerable to sunlight? Well, mostly because Will Smith wouldn’t be
able to go outside during the day otherwise. I don’t mind changing the premise of the story,
but reducing the science to a lot of hand-waving that serves the plot more than anything else
does the story a disservice.

Also serving the story poorly is the fact that the mutants are basically animals (vague hints
of intelligent behavious notwithstanding). In the book, the main character was a lone holdout
against a new vampire civilization. Here, he’s just a survivor. No more, no less. Even the idea
of being under siege is dropped. At the start, it’s suggested that he is, but it turns out later
that he hasn’t been, all the better to set up the thrilling (and daft) climax.

At one point in the film, the Lawyer leaned over to me and said "I think this is where the
film takes a big nosedive". (For the record, I’d buried my face in my hands a moment earlier.)
It wasn’t when two other survivors showed up, which somewhat undercut the entire point of
the film, as that meeting was at least rather well handled. No, it was when one of the two
survivors explained that there was a whole colony of survivors elsewhere. Actually, "explain-
ing" is too strong a term. She simply stated that there was. How did she know? Because God
told her so. Some people have argued that the film promotes religious faith over science, and
I’d agree that there are ham-handed elements of that in there, but this at least was mostly
an excuse to keep Will Smith cynical enough for long enough to reach the finale, where he
implausibly martyrs himself to allow the two survivors to make it to the haven with a cure.
The writers, having upended pretty much everything that made the original story interesting
and powerful, just wanted to close things out and provide a happy ending, common sense be
damned.

A faithful adaptation of I Am Legend was never going to cut it as a Hollywood blockbuster. It
could be a very good independent film though - the book is taut, short and could be a potent
vehicle for a strong actor. As for Will Smith’s effort, there are better alternatives. 28 Days
Later for a filmic representation of the results of a devastating plague (unleashed in a very
much less sanctimonious way). Robert Kirkman’s The Walking Dead for a comic-book version
of the same idea, though that deals with a group of survivors rather than just one. Above all,
though, read the book. It’s very much more worth your time.

Addendum: The trailers preceding the movie at least indicate that 2008 should be a fun
year. Doug Liman’s Jumper looks like another solid action outing from the director of The
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Bourne Identity and Mr and Mrs Smith. The screen version of Mark Millar’s Wanted will prob-
ably be terrible, but having read the comic, I’ll give it a shot anyhow. Tim Burton’s Sweeney
Todd looks like devilishly good fun from a director I’ve always liked. Elsewhere, The Dark
Knight looks promising, Wall:E seems set to be another fine offering from Pixar and Cloverfeld
continues to intrigue. Plenty to look forward to, at least.

(2008-01-06 11:50:19)
The Hives song "I hate to say I told you so" is running through my head.. Glad my suspicions were
confirmed! D

1.1.4 The Joy of Editing (2008-01-08 14:28)

Despite the fact that my job title includes the word "editor", editing my own writings is not
something that particularly appeals to me. If done too soon after the original writing, there’s
a lack of perspective that makes it difficult to make major changes. If done too late, the fine
detail of the story (finer than the rough notes committed to paper and electronic mediums)
stored in the brain can have degraded enough to make changing anything a frustrating task,
requiring much checking of references.

Nonetheless, I’ve started this year as I mean to go on, by hammering Dead Man’s Troubles
into a shape suitable for submission. And it’s gone surprisingly well. The first two chapters
required minor changes to get them into rough order, and a week of writing has given me the
bulk of chapter three, which was a complete rewrite. There’s still a hell of a lot to do, but from
a standing start, more or less, I now have a significant chunk of the book wrested onto the
new course.

It’ll get harder later, of course, and there will still be plenty of polishing and mending to
do when the gross changes are accomplished, but there’s a certain satisfaction in achieving a
difficult task, all the more so if you’ve dreaded tackling it for a good long while, as I have. The
light at the end of the tunnel may not quite be visible, but you know what? It’s not really all
that dark in there...

Writing Report: The rewrites and new elements of DMT gave me a total of 5,410 words for
the week. Which is, of course, also the running total thus far, this being the first week. A
satisfying start.

New Story: Up on Cerandor Stories this week is something new: the first part of the first
chapter of [1]Malq. I’m going to be serialising at least the first part of this novel on the site
for the next little while. It wasn’t written with a view to serialization, of course, but I’ll be
interested to see how people find it.

1. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=24

1.1.5 Unwarranted Speculation (2008-01-11 23:17)

It’s late at night in County Down. A couple of hours ago, all six members of my family were
gathered together - something that tends to happen only at Christmas and Easter. It was a
brief coming together: everyone’s headed off in various directions, and I’m left sitting here
beside a fire that’s slowly fading to embers. Outside, a clear and chilly day is turning into an
icy and silent night. Maybe I’ll stroll in the garden later, but for now I like the silence. I killed
the TV because it was irritating me (Superman Returns is a decent movie right up until the
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point where his kid kills someone with a piano, and the ending is utterly flat).

I could be writing, but the mood is not with me. So, I’m turning to two of my other inter-
ests: Apple and baseless speculation.

Next Tuesday, Apple head honcho Steve Jobs is going to get up on stage in San Francisco
at the MacWorld show and unveil something new from the Mac maker. For the Apple faithful,
this is the real New Year’s Day. Job’s is a showman at heart, and he veils this annual event in
secrecy. As a result of this and Apple’s meteoric success since Jobs’ return to the company,
everyone wants to know what’s coming.

So what are the signs this year? Well, earlier this week, we had a bit of deck-clearing. Apple
unveiled upgrades to its Mac Pro and Xserve products, both of which are aimed at profes-
sionals and businesses. They could have kept these back a week for the show, but the fact
that they’ve got them out of the way is telling. Jobs is going to focus his keynote on the more
media-friendly side of Apple. (The fact that his little announcement coincided with the annual
CES show is simply a bonus, I expect.)

The big rumour surrounding this year’s MacWorld show is Apple’s much-desired ultra-
portable machine. The basic specs have been much discussed, but all that people really
seem to agree on is that it’ll be really thin and will probably be based on Flash memory tech-
nology. Personally, I expect it’ll have a screen a little smaller than that of my Macbook (13
inches), no optical drive (relying on WiFi and USB instead) and be competitively priced with
other ultraportables (though not the EeePC, which is designed to be tiny and cheap). What
you won’t see is the rumoured docking station, which resembles an iMac in its form factor.
That might appear if the ultraportable is a success though.

Probably more important for Apple is the swirling rumours that they’re going to announce
a tie-up with the major movie companies to offer film rentals through the iTunes store. This
is going to be a big push for Apple, which hasn’t enjoyed the same success on the film front as
it has with music. From the sounds of the rumours, they’ve had to make some concessions
to get all the studios onside, but as home download speeds get faster and people get ever
more used to the idea of owning media without having a physical token to go along with it,
now could be the time to make that push. All of this could also see an upgrade to Apple’s
AppleTV or Mac Mini products, though that might confuse things a bit. (Though I think it’s
entirely possible that the two product lines might even be combined, if not now, then some
time further down the line.)

Lastly, there’s the famous "One More Thing" that almost always graces Jobs’ keynotes. Unless
it’s one of the above, there have been few clues as to the nature of this offering. However, I’m
going to take a wild guess here. Apple has specifically invited European journalists to listen
in on the keynote this year, which I don’t recall occurring before. Now, the iPhone hasn’t quite
made the same splash in Europe as it has in the U.S., largely due to the lack of 3G support,
which is getting mandatory for high-end phones. Big news for Apple in Europe would be a 3G
iPhone, and I reckon that we’ll see that as the "One More Thing." A 2nd-generation iPhone,
with 3G, 16GB of memory and an improved camera. Plus any amount of extra software doo-
dads.

Predicting Apple events is probably safer than doing the same for politics. It’ll be interest-
ing to see what I’ve gotten right and what I’ve missed.
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kaleandwine (2008-01-13 19:00:08)
Speculation, maybe, but certainly not baseless... actually all of these predictions make a good deal of
sense. You might want to put money on this. :) The fact that Apple might follow last year¼s stun-
ning iphone drop with another groundbreaking product launch is simply amazing to me. Ah, what
that company can do... But it¼s interesting to be here on the eve of the event. Last year there was
soooo much buildup and hooplah over the possibility of the iPhone, and this year I¼ve heard very
little about Macworld. My guess is that all of the people who went nuts last year bought the phones
and are still too in love with their little handheld wonders to care quite as much. I can only assume
Rob¼s in that boat - he¼s headed to the post-Stevenote part of Macworld, and hasn¼t yet done a
single cartwheel, countdown or squeal of delight. It¼s actually a little troubling. :)

cerandor (2008-01-14 10:50:42)
Oh, I¼m sure he¼s just holding it all in, the better to explode when he gets there. :) Actually,
re-reading the above, I think it¼s more likely that the Macbook Air (as the rumor sites have dubbed
it) will be the "One More Thing". A brand new product trumps an update to an existing one, though
a 3G iPhone is relatively more important to myself, as it¼s already on my shopping list...

1.1.6 So How’d I Do? (2008-01-16 12:30)

Well, the MacWorld San Francisco keynote has been and gone, and now all that’s left are the
arguments. Over on the [1]MacRumors site, the general response seems to be mixed, tending
slightly towards the negative. Of course, part of that is down to frustrated expectations
and nit-picking. The kerfuffle over Steve Jobs’ annual pronouncements to the Mac faithful
has grown year over year, and the Internet hype machine always generates a few utopian
possibilities out of the absence of solid information from Apple.

But how close were my predictions, what did I think of what was announced, and
what am I thinking of buying?

A quick disclaimer - I haven’t seen the keynote stream yet, only read various articles
about what came out and a few reactions. So I’m not exactly working on primary sources
here.

MacBook Air: Well, I was right in predicting this one, but that’s not much of a boast.
Half the Internet had predicted it, and Wired even had a decent mockup the morning before
(albeit with some technical details wrong). I was also fairly accurate on the price, which slips
between the MacBook and MacBook Pro.

In many ways, the Air looks like a typical Jobs machine. Made with few compromises
to its design, and as sealed-in as an iPod. It looks beautiful, though I suspect the effect is
best when it’s held, and has an intriguing feature in the form of a multitouch trackpad. The
sealed-in nature of the machine is slightly mitigated by the fact that it has 2GB of RAM built
in, though it’s a little short on connectivity options.

Do I want one? Well, yes, if money were no object. However, I’m happy enough with
my MacBook, which is heavier and bulkier but more capable in general. Oddly enough, if it
had been smaller (in terms of screen-size), I might have found it more appealing. As it is,
I suspect it’ll sell like hotcakes to people seeking status symbols and corporate travellers
seeking a lightweight machine that can offer decent presentation capabilities.

iPhone/iPod Touch: No sign of the 3G iPhone I guessed was coming, but I still think
we’ll see that in a few months. What we got was software enhancements to Apple’s two
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multitouch handhelds, which weren’t particularly overwhelming. Extra capability is always
good, but this is mostly exciting for existing users. What I did get right was the 16GB upgrade
for the iPhone, bringing it into line with its cellular-less brother.

I’m still intending to get myself an iPhone when they finally show up here, but any
certainty on that score will have to wait for the appropriate announcements. As I’ve said
before, the lack of 3G isn’t a killer for me, but I always like to futureproof myself if I can, and
a 3G iPhone with HSDPA capability would be a big draw.

iTunes Movie Rentals/AppleTV: In another widely predicted move, Apple announced a
big push into movie downloads with a rental service that includes almost all of the major
studios. In addition to which, they revamped the AppleTV product, rendering it independent
from a computer. The latter was something I guessed might appear, though I’m impressed by
the thoroughness with which Apple went after it.

Movies on iTunes hasn’t been a big success for Apple, but it seems that they’re going
to push in this direction in 2008. The pricing may not be particularly appealing to some, but
Apple seems to have wormed in as much flexibility as they could while making the entire
process as simple as possible. Whereas owning a DVD feels very different from owning a
downloaded movie, renting over the Internet strikes me as superior to renting from a store,
and I think this could prove a success. Key to this will be the AppleTV, now turned into a
standalone set-top box through a free software upgrade and rendered much more appealing
because of it.

Right now, I don’t have a need for the AppleTV. I’d need a better TV and a faster Inter-
net connection to really make it worthwhile. However, the fact that it could form a big part of
a home network adds to the appeal. It makes both renting movies directly through the device
and accessing ones own content simple, and making things simple is where Apple has won
big in the past.

Time Capsule: Coming out of left-field was the product I have most interest in. Leop-
ard’s Time Machine backup feature interests me, as I have a fear of losing the data that
constitutes my writing through theft or file corruption. However, up until now, Time Machine
required a hard link to a backup drive, which is awkward when you use a laptop with wireless
networking most of the time. Time Capsule is a wireless router and hard drive in one unit,
making backup simple for laptop users like me.

Of all the products Jobs unveiled, I’m most likely to get this one. I know there are
probably cheaper alternatives, but I don’t have the time to get my hands dirty setting up
networks and backups, much as I’d like to. Having a device that I can plug in, spend five
minutes configuring, then leave to provide me with a home network and reliable backups
sounds like a good deal. However, whether or not I will take the plunge will probably depend
on whether the hard drive in the router can act as network-attached storage in addition to a
repository for backups. In conjunction with the above-mentioned AppleTV, that kind of setup
could allow the kind of home media network that Apple seems to be aiming for.

1. http://www.macrumors.com/

kaleandwine (2008-01-16 23:51:50) (aren&apos;t long comments just so awesome?)
I¼d say you did pretty well. And Time Capsule sounds like a smart buy, especially if you¼re not
the type to fiddle with wires etc (for the record I am currently sitting at a desk with not one but TWO
external harddrives, and more cables than I could possibly explain. Quite a mess). No 3G, but the
iPhone¼s Google Maps upgrade alone is damn impressive - seems like it¼s basically allowed the
phone to double as a handheld GPS navigator. Awesome. More fun for the existing users then new
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buyers, you¼re right, but still. Actually the continued level of enthusiasm for iPhone stuff seemed to
carry the event - at least for Rob and his buddies, who said this was perhaps the most "fun" Macworld
they¼d seen in years. I wonder if all of the experts and predictors are grumbly because their constant
speculation tired them out before the Stevenote even began. Or raised hopes too high? I mean, the
guy-in-black can¼t change the world <em>every</em> time... :)

goblin_insane (2008-01-17 03:58:30) Re: (aren&apos;t long comments just so awesome?)
The iphone is playing catchup in the whole mobile/gps arena. Nokia with the N95 have a better set
up on their unit for handheld GPS plus you get 3G.

kaleandwine (2008-01-17 04:01:45)
True, true, true. Still, it¼s not nearly so pretty. :)

cerandor (2008-01-17 10:46:48) Re: (aren&apos;t long comments just so awesome?)
True, but the N95 comes across as clunky in comparison to the iPhone. It seems like an end-of-
generation machine, being the ultimate expression of the traditional mobile phone. The iPhone,
for all its flaws, is pointing the way to future devices. That said, I do admire the N95¼s features,
especially that camera.

cerandor (2008-01-17 10:44:51) Re: (aren&apos;t long comments just so awesome?)
Well, Apple¼s stock price has taken a hit, so bloggers aren¼t the only people who bought into the
hype. I suspect that this could be a premature reaction though: they seem to have got the AppleTV
right second time around, and that could really help their position in the online video market.

1.1.7 Making Up For Lost Time (2008-01-20 23:59)

It’s been quite a crazy week, but it seems to be over. (Well, it’s Monday now, according to my
computer, so it had better be.) A great deal of work was done, and if the rest of the world was
doing things worth paying attention to, I’m afraid my own appreciation for it may not have
been everything that it ought to have been. Politics, sport and the craziness of life. It’s all out
there, but I’m stuck in here.

I did manage to get to see a movie for the first time in a little while though. Sweeney Todd last
night, and it was every bit as bloody as a film on the subject of that particular story from Tim
Burton was likely to be. Some excellent singing from unlikely suspects, wonderful production
design and appropriately gory demises for more or less everyone that deserved it (and more
than a few who probably didn’t). Plus, tasty meat pies! What more could one ask for? (There’s
a branding opportunity that’s going to go begging...)

Writing Report: Missed out the last report, so here are the latest two. Last week, cour-
tesy of some decently diffused effort, I came up with 5,270 words, bringing the year’s total to
10,680. This week, my working was somewhat more concentrated. Specifically, all of it came
on Sunday, when I cranked out 6,159 words, for a running total of 16,839. All of the above
was in the service of the reworking of Dead Man’s Troubles, which proceeds apace.

New Story: As above, so below. Last week’s story on Cerandor Stories was the [1]second
part of the first chapter of Malq. This week saw the [2]third and final part of that chapter. In
case you missed it, the first part is [3]here. I’m going to be serialising this book for the next
while, or at least until people tell me to stop. So I hope someone enjoys it...

1. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=25

2. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=26
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3. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=24

kaleandwine (2008-01-21 08:07:50)
Unh, lucky! If Sweeney Todd leaves the theaters before I have a chance to see it I¼ll be inclined to
make some meat pies myself. Artistic blood and Alan Rickman, singing? I could just die from the
pleasure. Yes, he is sexier than Jonny Depp. Yes, I am old. By the way you seem to have enjoyed it
more than my brother. He returned from the theater with a five-word rant. <em>Less singing, more
blood, god!</em>

cerandor (2008-01-21 11:29:13)
I did actually like the singing. And I worry about your brother¼s levels of bloodthirst if he didn¼t
think it was gory enough. Frankly, I¼m surprised the pie shop didn¼t have a profitable sideline in
black pudding...

kaleandwine (2008-01-22 03:50:04)
Well, thanks to a few dubious friends my brother was raised on a steady diet of Fangoria and Night-
mare on Elm Street, so Tim Burton would be sissy stuff. But actually... I¼m pretty sure he was
dragged there by his fine ladyfriend, who told him it was a murder movie while omitting that it was
<em>also</em> a musical. He felt duped. More reasons why I love her. :) But, oh man, I have to
ask... do you really <em>eat</em> black pudding? What does it taste like??? I¼m imagining a
mouthful of something scented like pennies and used bandages. I really hope I¼m wrong.

cerandor (2008-01-22 10:08:01)
Well, yes, people do eat it. With gusto, in some cases. I¼m not a huge fan, myself, but I¼m
fairly unusual in that regard. It¼s a major component of the Irish Breakfast (though not of my
favoured variant, the Ulster Fry), which is the greatest hangover cure known to man. (Very much
in the "kill or cure" sense though.) That said, quality is very variable. I¼ve been informed that the
best Black Pudding comes from Clonakilty in County Cork, if you¼re ever feeling gastronomically
courageous...

kaleandwine (2008-01-22 20:45:35)
Hmm. I¼d maybe try it. Maybe. But I¼ll have you know if would go against everything that I hold
holy and dear. <em>Congealed blood!</em> I suppose it tastes like spicy/sausage-y liver? I¼m
actually curious as to why that particular item isn¼t really a part of our breakfast menus. After
all, that Ulster Fry (at least according to Wikipedia, I¼m having fun with this) looks a lot like an
American breakfast, no? And so many of us are of English/Irish/Scottish descent I would have
thought we¼d have brought over <em>all</em> of the old-world food. So hmm. The fact that
black pudding was omitted makes me mildy suspicious. :)

1.1.8 Temporal Displacement (2008-01-25 10:20)

I feel that my grasp on what part of the year I’m currently passing through is slipping.

Despite the fact that it’s only January, Tescos already has Easter Eggs on its shelves!

I know that Easter is early this year, but please. Could they not wait at least until after
Valentine’s Day, so that we don’t have to suffer the mental confusion of facing two selling
seasons at once?
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kaleandwine (2008-01-26 23:17:01)
Went to the drugstore this morning. They¼re doing it here, too. I don¼t know which is worse... the
"show her you love her with M &Ms and a red teddy bear" aisle, or the "honor Jesus by buying pink
marshmallow ducks and shredded green plastic" aisle. Humbug! :) If it were only in America I¼d
chuck it up to the impending recession. The stores are trying to save the economy, really. Buy holiday
fluff early to save America!!

cerandor (2008-01-28 11:39:19)
It wouldn¼t be so bad if I weren¼t in the habit of buying early to avoid the rush. There¼s always
part of me that thinks picking up Easter Eggs for my family three months early is a good idea. When
I start buying Christmas presents in the January sales, I¼ll know that the end days have come at
last...

(2008-01-28 14:10:30)
Well, if shop-owners thought it that it wouldn¼t make them money, they wouldn¼t do it. The blame
for rampant consumerism lies at the doorstep of rampant consumers. That¼s not to say that ad-
vertising isn¼t deeply manipulative, but it rarely creates needs but rather enflames or co-opts needs
that already exist (usually something along the lines of "Want to have sex? Buy this car!"). It¼s kinda
up to people to see through the spin and decide if they really want what the market offers them. And
while, cynically, that¼s possibly a lot to expect from folk whose spending choices put horoscopes
in every paper and magazine, celebrity stories on the front page and people like Mick Huckabee in
governor¼s mansions, people aren¼t forced to buy the crap they do at gunpoint. For better or worse,
consumption is voluntary. If the crap people are consuming really isn¼t making them happy, then
they need to wake up to that fact and put it right. Everyone else is just trying to earn a dime, and
so long as they do it honestly, don¼t break the law and pay their taxes, good luck to them. P. Chan-
nelling pragmatic centerism this lunchtime.

cerandor (2008-01-29 10:49:18)
Point taken. The question is how much choice does one have when immersed in an unrestrained
consumer culture from childhood? I¼d argue against people being slave to their consumer urges,
but they have to be given an opportunity to do something - or rather have demonstrated to them the
possibility of an alternative.

kaleandwine (2008-01-30 01:22:36)
Exactly. And not just during childhood... We¼re definitely immersed in a sort of a group-think
consumerist culture, wherein being a good member (still!) of the group &mdash;friend, lover, etc
&mdash;means buying the acceptable amount of things. Valentine¼s Day and Easter are both dif-
ficult holidays this way, because the consumerism is not tied to buying for yourself but showing
affection for <em>others</em>. It¼s tied not to self-indulgence/restraint but love and guilt. If you
wish to opt out of these buying seasons you almost need to have a full-fledged discussion with ev-
eryone involved, to explain why you don¼t want to buy this stuff. Otherwise they¼ll be hurt, no?
Or else you (ahem, <em>I)</em> look like a stingy asshole, which isn¼t actually the point. Thanks
to all of the advertising, upbringing etc it¼s not ever *just* a personal decision.

1.1.9 Rewrites (2008-01-31 00:09)

Of all the modes of writing that a writer can engage in, the rewrite has to be the most painful.
The initial burst of writing has the appeal of creating something from whole cloth, and edit-
ing is equivalent to the act of polishing a diamond - smoothing and improving what you’ve
already dug out of the ground (to mix my metaphors). Rewriting, on the other hand, is a pain.
It basically involves taking what you’ve already written, junking it and trying again. Given
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how much trouble I have editing my stuff, it should come as little surprise that I really don’t
like throwing it away at all. Yet sometimes it has to be done. Sometimes editing just can’t
hide the fact that there’s a really big flaw in that diamond.

That’s where I’m at on Dead Man’s Troubles at the moment. I’m just about finished rewriting
three chapters, which form the most troublesome part of the first draft. Which is not to say
that the original chapters (of which there were two) were bad. Just that they meandered and
really didn’t do anything. As the only person who’s read the book thus far said, I could have
started the story after those chapters finished and not really lost much. Which I didn’t want
to do, so a rewrite was badly needed.

I think I’ve fixed the problem now. Editing will be required to make those rewrites work
with a book that was written well over a year ago, but I’m somewhat confident. There is now
a decent amount of adventure and intrigue in those rewritten chapters, all of it carefully wo-
ven into the plot. More rewriting will be required, but hopefully in smaller doses. One can’t
change a large chunk of a book without making changes to the rest of the book to support it,
after all.

Writing Report: Courtesy of all the DMT rewriting, last week saw me manage 5,244 words
(though it was a close-run thing). The running total therefore stands at 22,083.

New Story: Up on Cerandor Stories this week is the [1]second chapter of Malq. That’s right,
a full chapter, in which our protagonist takes a trip by sea with some unwilling companions
and reveals his ambitions.

1. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=27

1.2 February

1.2.1 Catching Up With Myself (2008-02-06 23:47)

Only three days in and already I seem to have run through my quota of energy for the full
week. Which is mostly my own fault. Monday evening began with me attending the [1]Light-
wave exhibit in Trinity, but most of the evening was taken up with a trip to RTE to be in the
crowd for Questions and Answers, which I got home from late and proceeded to then mess
around on the computer instead of getting much needed sleep. Tuesday saw me head off to a
friend’s place for pancakes (it being the appropriate day for that snack, after all) and then out
to Dun Laoghaire for a Super Tuesday evening. All of which meant less sleep than needed,
even if there was plenty to occupy the brain.

Tonight, then, I should have rested. Gone home, did some writing and recharged the bat-
teries. Instead, after going to the gym (something I’ve been doing for the past three weeks), I
met up with another couple of friends, had a quick meal and went to see Cloverfield. Which
was pretty impressive. Not without large holes, but it achieved what it set out to with some
style. Still, midnight is fast approaching, I have no writing done this week, and I’m likely to
fall asleep at my desk tomorrow. Rest is needed.

Writing Report: Another busy week saw me finishing on Sunday with 5,512 words, bring-
ing the running total to 27,595. Most of that centred around wrapping up the rewrite of the
first section of Dead Man’s Troubles, but I distracted myself a little with a synopsis of a story
that’s been bouncing around my head for a while. More focus this week though.
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New Story: Up on Cerandor Stories this week is [2]Chapter Three of Malq, wherein our protag-
onist returns home after seven years and finds that some family members have not changed
too much in the interim.

1. http://www.sciencegallery.com/

2. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=28

lostperdita (2008-02-07 11:21:43)
You have my sympathy because I¼ve had one of those weeks too - super busy with late nights and
I¼m haven¼t been sleeping very well. This morning, I was wide awake at 5 and the very thought of
the long day ahead of me made me tired!

cerandor (2008-02-08 10:01:33)
Ouch. Hope the week gets easier before it¼s over. I had a free night last night and tried to get some
writing done, but in the end my brain refused to focus. The weekend is looking like my saviour at
this stage, and much of that is already booked...

1.2.2 Mr Crankypants (2008-02-10 22:06)

I have a tendency towards crankiness, especially when I feel like I’m letting people down.
(’People’, in this regard, including myself - all evidence to the contrary.) This can be exacer-
bated when I find myself in a situation where no matter which way I turn, I’m going to be
letting someone down.

Yesterday was a prime example. A bunch of my nearest and dearest had gathered in my
apartment to watch the rugby (or small chunks of it, anyhow). As a group, they were aiming
to head into town and catch some entertainment (which didn’t come to pass, but that’s nei-
ther here nor there). Generously, they extended me an invitation. The right thing to do was
to accept straight out, but as I’d spent most of the week failing to get any writing done, I was
faced with a choice of either staying in and writing (letting them down) or heading out (letting
my already battered work ethic down). Caught between a rock and a hard place, I retreated
into crankiness, and even though I did eventually choose the right option, that crankiness
took longer than it should have to fade, for which I probably need to apologise to a couple of
people.

I don’t believe in perfection, especially in regard to human behaviour and personalities. We
all have our little quirks, and not all of them are benign and appealing. But I do believe in
improvement: we can see the things we ought to do better or just do otherwise and make an
effort to make a little change. The above, strange as it may seem, is a sign of improvement.
Once upon a time, crankiness would have won. I would have stayed in, felt bad about it and
probably got no writing done at all.

Writing Report: It all worked out well in the end. Thanks to more work on Dead Man’s
Troubles and a new short story, "The Castle Gates," on Sunday, I managed 5,690 words for
the week, making for a running total of 33,280. Satisfying, but I really need to stop with the
Sunday cramming.

New Story: This week, Cerandor Stories continues with the serialisation of Malq. [1]The
first half of chapter four, to be exact. Apologies if it’s going a little slowly at the moment.
There is a plan to this tale, and it won’t stay quite so relaxed forever.

1. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=29
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kaleandwine (2008-02-18 09:15:07)
I so understand this - in a way it¼s comforting to read it in someone else¼s experience. I have an
unfortunate need to accomplish things, over the course of a week, and often spend my workdays
making lists of all the things I hope to do over the weekend. This makes me so protective of my down-
time that when invitations come (light and wonderful as they may be), they inevitably give me such a
feeling of stress that I can barely say "yes" (and too often say "no"). Sometimes I just ignore the phone.
And all of this, of course, begins the snowball of isolation and guilt that makes everything (working,
creativity, and social life) shut down in the end. Ugh. Crankiness isn¼t so bad... in a way I used
to <em>wish</em> I could just be cranky about it, because that would be a form of communication
people could work with (rather than fruitlessly trying to reach a hermit). I¼m making improvements,
but... they sometimes seem slow in coming. At least you did do the right thing in the end. Baby steps
for us all, I suppose. :)

1.2.3 What Happens When the Lights Go Out? (2008-02-12 13:43)

Yesterday evening was not a good one for buses. Courtesy of my own impatience, I missed
three during the walk from Stoneybatter to Glasnevin/Finglas, via Phisbsborough. Took me
about 40 minutes in the end, and though there might have been a more direct route, my
penchant for free-form navigation has its limits. As it was, it took me down some unfamiliar
streets at around 11PM on a chill evening, without any human beings in sight, and no life
save for the odd cat here or there.

Courtesy of [1]the Chameleon, I’ve recently read Cormac McCarthy’s The Road. McCarthy,
of course, wrote the book on which No Country for Old Men is based, and while I didn’t enjoy
The Road as much as I did that film, there are some extraordinary elements to it. In partic-
ular, the language is stripped of every nicety, including most of the punctuation, powerfully
adding to the sense of decay, loss and dislocation.

Where the book is most successful, I think, is in depicting a world that is burned and dead,
where the ongoing survival without resorting to barbarism of two people is a struggle and a
miracle. Drifts of ash and soot and the sluggish waves of a dead sea abound, and the general
feeling is of an apocalypse that has scythed the earth clean.

It’s probably because of reading this that I’ve found myself drawn to places of silence and
loneliness for the last couple of days. Found myself thinking about what would happen if the
lights went out, everywhere. It’s fascinating, and not a little frightening, to consider the city
without lights. All illumination gone under a cloud-covered night sky, with no more than the
merest hint of the buildings that loom over us as we walk among them every day.

How much do we rely on the lights we kindle to keep ourselves going? How much have
we come to depend on them since first gas, then electricity illuminated our streets? And what
would we do - how would we cope - if it all just went away?

1. http://chartophylax.kaybensoft.com/

1.2.4 Credibility Gap (2008-02-15 12:51)

So it turns out that Martin McGuinness, Deputy First Minister (Second Minister?) of North-
ern Ireland and the younger half of the "Chuckle Brothers" duo, has launched a [1]broadside
against the portrayal of drunken antics on TV, more specifically in the two most popular
British soaps, Coronation Street and Eastenders, both of which centre around a pub.

20

http://chartophylax.kaybensoft.com/


Now there’s certainly something to be said about the drinking culture in Ireland, north and
south, and the effect that the media has on it. But when it comes to lamenting the influence
that the British media has on poor Northern Ireland youth, I find that Martin lacks a certain
credibility. After all, I’d much rather children fall victim to the demon drink than fall under
the sway of someone who’d teach them to hate their neighbours and that gunning down and
blowing up innocent civilians is commendable if it’s in the pursuit of some glorious struggle.
Teetotal Martin may be, but it’ll take a lot more than that before his lectures on righteousness
carry any weight.

Oh, and note the way he says, "I think something should be done about it". Which is politician-
speak for "I’m in favour of an authoritarian crackdown, but I’m not willing to take the political
hit for enacting it."

1. http://news.bbc.co.uk/2/hi/uk_news/northern_ireland/7245701.stm

1.2.5 On the Merits of Scaring Small Children (2008-02-18 16:43)

Raiders of the Lost Ark is probably not a film that would spring to most people’s minds if
they were asked to choose entertainment for a romantic evening. There’s romance in there,
certainly, but it starts with a punch to the jaw. The "where doesn’t it hurt?" scene is pretty
hot, but that’s more or less the only example of that, unless your taste runs to Nazi fetishes.

Nonetheless, thanks mostly to the appearance of the trailer for the new movie (Indiana Jones
and the Title that Gives Away Very Little), Raiders was the chosen viewing for the evening of
Valentine’s Day. A damn good choice too, as it’s still a great movie. But it had been a couple
of years since the last time I saw it, and a few things surprised me.

First off, for a movie dismissed as kids’ fare, it’s surprisingly scary. The face-melting an-
tics of the climax are one thing, but there are at least three other moments designed to send
kids scurrying behind the couch, and the creepy, sweaty Nazi spymaster is one of the most
repellently effective villains of recent cinema history.

I’m not complaining about this: I think it’s a good thing. Temple of Doom may have strayed
too far into ickiness, but The Last Crusade, by comparison, was a slapstick caper movie.
Great performances from the leads, but the sense of danger and excitement was all gone. You
were being entertained, rather than enthralled. Worse, the trailer for the new movie suggests
that it’s going to repeat that choice.

Strange as it might seem, I think that kids like to be scared in their movies. A little bit of
fear heightens the senses and forces the viewer to react to what they’re watching. Bad things
happen to bad people in Raiders, and while the heroes may face deadly fates, their eventual
victory is all the more worthy for it.

Star Wars has already trodden this lightening path. In the first film, Darth Vader was a
genuinely menacing figure, strangling minor characters left, right and centre and providing
a genuine threat all the way through to the end of Empire. In contrast, Darth Maul, for all
the genius of his design and the athleticism of Ray Park, didn’t really do anything other than
show up for the fights and lurk menacingly in the background. Bereft of decent antagonists,
the heroes floundered.

There’s still hope. Cate Blanchett will no doubt be sneeringly good as the baddie, and Shia
LeBoeuf has been appealing enough in the two films I’ve seen him in. The return of Karen
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Allen and the arrival of John Hurt and Ray Winstone are likewise cause for optimism. But if
the script and the director aim for something harmless and avoid a sense of danger, they’ll
end up with something that will only appeal to the youngest kids, rather than the whole of
the family.

kaleandwine (2008-02-19 18:49:50)
I¼d never thought of Raiders as being the best because of the <em>villains</em>, but on rethought
you¼re entirely right. It¼s a terrifying movie. I remember hiding under a blanket while watching it
as a kid, and of course that¼s why I came back to it, again and again (thank you, Topanga Video
Rental). Part of why No Country for Old Men is so damn good, of course: because Chigurh is so
damn... <em>bad</em>. I¼ve been thinking about this a lot. I was going to guess (out of the blue)
that filmmakers might start sanitizing their work once they have children, as they forget their own
delightful terrors in favor of wanting to pleasantly delight their own little ones. Or perhaps they forget
that we learn to be good from watching <em>bad</em> guys just as much as the heroes... And lo!
Get this. Lucas adopted his daughter in 1981, the same year that Empire Strikes Back was released.
And after that? Made Return of the Jedi (far more cute/emotional than edgy), Temple of Doom, Ewok
Adventure, Howard the Duck... on and on. Interesting. (Although my theory breaks down as I see
that Joel Coen has a kid. Hmm...)

cerandor (2008-02-20 10:05:54)
I¼d say your theory probably still holds in most cases. Parents are naturally protective of their chil-
dren (in most cases) and don¼t like to see them upset. Of course, different children have different
tolerances for this kind of thing - over here we had <em>Doctor Who</em> as the banner-bearer
for children-hiding-behind-the-sofa TV experiences. Certainly it¼s the creepier episodes that have
stuck in my mind the longest...

kaleandwine (2008-02-21 07:49:28)
I haven¼t seen a wink of Dr. Who. I suppose the closest we got was the <em>Twilight Zone?</em>
I faked sick once or twice to stay home and watch that one. If only life were still so simple. :)
So... I¼ve been geeking out on IMDB. Why is it so damn fascinating? Anyway, I see that Lucas
is credited with "story" (and not "writer") in the films I¼ve liked best (Raiders of the Lost Ark, The
Empire Strikes Back, and Willow). All three stand out, for me at least, as the Lucas films that have
the better dialogue. I see he¼s credited with "story" for the new film. Might bode well. He is VERY
good at the story part.

kaleandwine (2008-02-21 07:59:43)
Durr. WIllow wasn¼t really his. But I still stick with my point. Need to get off IMDB. Need to stop
taking over your comments field! :)

1.2.6 Public Transport Pleasure (2008-02-20 23:20)

It’s not exactly common that Dublin Bus does anything that pleases me. They provide a basic
transportation service, into and out of town, and the only time I notice it is when something
goes wrong. Which happens fairly often, it has to be said. So I was pleasantly surprised a
couple of weeks ago at the arrival of a new route, the 140. Not only is it regular, passing by
every ten minutes through most of the day, but it heads straight past my front door (more or
less) and through the city centre to Leeson St.

The "through" bit is important. The existing services to the Finglas Road drop me off at
Parnell St., which can be annoying when I’m heading to Stephen’s Green. Not that I mind a
bit of a walk, but I’d like to have the option of convenience. And now I do.
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Of course, it’ll probably be cancelled now that I’ve praised it...

Writing Report: Another Sunday cramming session. Annoying. Not the easiest one either,
as I’d run out of inspiration and energy. I crawled over the line with 5,170 words, bringing
the running total to 38,450. Luckily, this week is going better. I’m already past the weekly
total, so anything else is a bonus.

New Story: Up on Cerandor Stories this week, the [1]second half of Chapter 4 of Malq. Matters
remain quietly unsettled in the life of our protagonist, but there are hints of great things in
his future...

1. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=30

1.2.7 TV’s Next Generation (2008-02-21 23:15)

Amid all the fuss about the demise of HD-DVD, there have been a few people arguing with
the proclamation of Blu-Ray as the victor in the HD wars. It’s been pointed out that while the
rival disc formats were undermining each other, the Internet was becoming ever more viable
as a delivery medium for video. The Apple TV device recently became a lot more appealing
with the addition of rentable content, but there are other options out there, and some of them
are free.

I’ve been using [1]Miro, a video RSS aggregator, lately. It’s a flexible, open-source piece of
software that plays pretty much any video format going and presents thousands of video pod-
casts in an easily-searchable online program guide. As a result, I’ve gotten into the habit
of watching more than a few of these, some of them in that much-sought-after HD. In the
process, I’ve come to a few conclusions about what makes such offerings more appealing.

1. Brevity: 3-4 minutes seems to be the golden mean here. You can get away with being
longer if your content is fascinating enough, but for video content consumed over the web,
briefer is best. Three minutes is enough for a few news items or reviews with enough depth to
satisfy but not enough to bore.

2. Professionalism: Make it look good. The era of content that could succeed just by being
uploaded is over. There are too many people out there who know how to use a video-editing
and production program properly for someone who doesn’t to make an impact.

3. Specificity: If you can do it in an audio podcast, or worse, a text entry, why are you
using video. Reviews can benefit from showing the item being reviewed, so show it. Employ
the strengths of video. If you’re presenting the news, don’t just stand or sit there reading it
out. Show it.

4. Community: Engage the audience inside and outside of the podcast itself. Your view-
ers can be your best promoters (I’m promoting Miro here, aren’t I?), so make the most of
them. Many of the better video podcasts I’ve been watching devote some of their running time
to reaching out, and I’ve no doubt that helps their success.

5. Enthusiasm: This is an adjunct and occasional get-out-clause for the professionalism
mentioned above. A knowledgeable, enthusiastic presenter makes up for a multitude of sins.
Unsurprisingly, given the stereotype of the online audience, a lot of the presenters seem to
be attractive young women. Appealingly, most of them are pretty good at their job and show
clear signs of enjoying what they’re doing.

23

http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=30


6. Regularity: Much like blogs and audio podcasts, it helps to get the content out there
on a regular basis. Daily is good (but best when brief - see above). Weekly is stretching it a
bit - people will forget about you before too long. Longer than that, or if your offerings are too
irregular, and you’re asking to be cut.

I’d love it if the BBC started to throw video podcasts at Miro. Or even RTE or Channel 4.
It seems to me that it’s a matter of time. I don’t think that linear TV is going to go away any
time soon, if at all - "What’s on?" is a much easier question to ask and answer than "What do
I want to watch?" But the more people get used to subscribing and browsing, the better they’ll
like it. I’m already a convert, and as the quality and quantity of what’s out there increases, I
think there’ll be plenty of people joining me.

1. http://www.getmiro.com/

waider (2008-02-22 00:00:47)
Hmm, do you not feel that brevity runs the risk of oversimplificiation? I mean, it has been said by
various people that the current climate of soundbite politics and news is a direct result of a desire
for brevity, but sometimes you can¼t explain a complex topic with a single sentence or even a three-
minute video.

cerandor (2008-02-22 10:16:23)
Three minutes is enough to cover a single story (or review a single product) in enough detail for a
viewer who can then go find more information elsewhere. Or to give a brief rundown of the day¼s
headlines. The point to brevity is more that I don¼t want to have a newly arrived video distracting
me from whatever I¼m doing on my laptop. I can take a look at the titles, see what I¼m interested
in, check it out and then get back to what I was doing. I agree with the problem of soundbite politics
and news, but that¼s as much a problem of sensationalism - a single, compelling image to stick in a
viewer¼s brain - as of a lack of time. Brief can still be informative, but not if the intention is purely
to excite, or scare.

kaleandwine (2008-02-23 07:50:26)
This is a great list, and I think you hit all the main points. We¼ve been TV-free for a few months now,
and I honestly can¼t imagine going back. What the web offers in terms of content, choice, and flex-
ibility is a near-commercial-free godsend compared to 90 % of cable programming. It¼s thrilling to
see what "the public" is accomplishing these days. And refreshing, sometimes, to see professionalism
and communication minus all of the fluffy-fake glamour that tends to come with mainstream media
(at least here).

(2008-04-05 23:34:35) thank you
thank you, dude

1.2.8 Internet Issues (2008-02-26 23:24)

Anyone else get their broadband from NTL/UPC? Anyone else having problems with it? Such
as some sites not loading at all and others being suspiciously sluggish? I know I’m not the
only one in this boat, but I’m interested to know if this is a wider problem.

Writing Report: Got my writing done early last week, but the weekend turned out to be a
poor time for adding to it. So only 5,227 words in total, for a running total of 43,677. All in
the service of Dead Man’s Troubles, though my brain is having a tough time focusing on that
lately. I think I need a bit more diligence.
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New Story: Up on Cerandor Stories this week is [1]Chapter 5, part 1 of Malq, which brings our
protagonist into the very heart of the Empire he serves and of which he is a favoured scion.
Surely here his misgivings will be swept away?

1. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=31

kaleandwine (2008-02-29 09:28:45)
I keep forgetting to bring this up... Both parts of Malq¼s Chapter 4 seem to have lost their formatting
- or at least their line breaks. I managed to make it through the first part, but it was such a challenge
(and an education, really, on the hidden value of paragraphs) that I¼ve been waiting to start the next
sections. I¼m not sure if it would be an easy thing to fix, but... it would certainly make reading a
little easier. Thanks!

cerandor (2008-02-29 09:57:27)
Crap. I know why that is. For some reason, Safari messes with WordPress¼s formatting. Thanks for
the note - I really should have checked it myself.

cerandor (2008-02-29 12:28:27)
Right - should be all fixed now. Had to go back and clear up all but the newest piece. That¼ll teach
me to indulge in spur-of-the-moment editing. Apologies for the inconvenience.

1.2.9 iPhone in iReland (2008-02-28 15:03)

Well, as expected, O2 has got the contract for the [1]iPhone in Ireland, to be launched in just
two weeks. The speed of this suggests to me that the contract wrangling went on for a while
and was only nailed down a little while ago. O2 will want to sell as many as they can before
the inevitable announcement of the 3G version.

First thoughts? The price is high, though no more so than I expected. Likewise, the tariff
seems fairly stiff, though it incorporates a lot, and as I’m a light phone user, I’m not likely to
incur extra charges. However, visual voicemail, which is one of the iPhone’s nicer features,
isn’t supported. Which also suggests that this was a rush job. EDGE network support is
there, but that’s not exactly a huge draw in and of itself.

So, having been with Vodafone since the start of the cell phone era, will I make the jump?
Maybe. More research on tariffs and the like is required first. I will crack open my iPhone
piggy bank (yes, I have one) and see how my funds stand. Just so that I don’t have to wait
around if I decide in the affirmative, of course...

1. http://www.o2online.ie/wps/wcm/connect/O2/Home/Shop/Phones/iPhone/Find+out+more

kaleandwine (2008-02-29 08:42:35)
Wait... it¼s not <em>actually</em> a piggy-bank, is it? What a delightful visual. :) Bummer about
the visual voicemail (big bummer), as well as the high cost. This may be an idiotic question, but given
the abysmally low dollar I can only imagine it¼d be <em>much</em> smarter to buy the phone in
New York or some American shopping mall. Could you buy the phone in the States, then return and
activate it with O2? I¼m sure the Apple geniuses have found a way to keep you from doing smart
things like that, but... just curious.
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cerandor (2008-02-29 10:05:45)
It¼s actually a cow-bank. A birthday present from last year. Slightly larger than a piggy bank,
obviously enough. Because Ireland is a recently affluent but small market, we tend to get screwed
on mobile phones. The phones we get have typically been out for six months in the U.K. (and hence
Northern Ireland) before they make it here. Likewise, our bills are relatively high compared to most
other markets. I¼m disinclined to go the unlocking route, but I may have to look into it now. It¼s
a device I want, but the fact that they¼re not even bothering to release it properly means I may just
wait for a while.

kaleandwine (2008-02-29 18:53:02)
Hmm. Still curious about this so I looked it up. If all of <a href="http://electricpig.tv/news/top-sto-
ries/140396/iphone-hits-irel and-with-ripoff-tariffs.thtml">this</a> is true (limits on web usage??),
I¼d honestly wait. Freedom is the big-picture draw of the phone, and this plan sounds like nothing
but restrictions. I suppose I understand the UK-vs-Ireland dynamic, but I¼m still sort of surprised.
The ads in my science magazines continue to tell me that Ireland is an up-and-coming leader in
science and technology. As a small country (and certainly a country that wants to promote itself
this way), aren¼t you in a <em>better</em> position to innovate?

cerandor (2008-02-29 19:20:31)
Market forces - companies will choose to launch in a larger market first where they can get a larger
return for their marketing budgets. As for Ireland being an up-and-coming country in terms of
technology, that¼s been true for a few years. Unfortunately, we¼ve never quite up-and-came.
Broadband provision here still lags behind the rest of Europe, and various initiatives aimed at
showcasing the country¼s technological prowess have foundered. The government has a prefer-
ence for impressive press releases over boring infrastructural projects that might have a greater
long-term impact. Theoretically, we¼re in a good position to innovate, but the support has to be
there. And the innovation isn¼t going to come from the multinational corporations the government
tends to favour. At the moment, I¼d say we¼re in danger of squandering a lot of that potential.
But then again, I¼m a cynic. :)

cerandor (2008-02-29 19:22:43)
Oh, and with regard to O2¼s attitude to the iPhone, <a href="http://www.macworld.co.uk/ipod-
itunes/news/index.cfm?RSS &NewsID=20595">this</a> says it all. They seem to assume that all
they have to do is put it on sale and they¼ll make a fortune. I really do hope that they suffer a
nasty surprise. For myself, I¼ll be waiting, I think. I have better places to send my money than to
companies that believe they have an inherent right to it.

kaleandwine (2008-03-01 00:05:09)
<em>Freaks?!</em> Ooh, I seethe. The ruinous bastards. Good for you for waiting. I hope the
markets deliver them a swift (or slow and excruciatingly painful) kick in the b*lls.

(2008-02-29 09:23:16)
Way too pricy for something that¼s going to be superseded within a year. I think Apple and O2 are
onto a loser at the prices quoted. If they¼d waited and brought out the 3G version with a less stupidly
draconian tariff (though you¼re locked in for 18 months, the warranty on the phone is only for a year)
I¼d seriously consider stumping the cash. But as it stands, the deal isn¼t worth it IMO. P.

cerandor (2008-02-29 10:02:02)
It¼s actually not particularly draconian for Ireland. We¼re a small market, recently affluent, and we
get screwed on mobiles every which way in any case. Overpriced, out of date and generally tied down.
The monthly tariff is a little over the odds, but not massively so. My monthly bill is actually around
that number in any case. Likewise the contract - 18 months is a bit longer than usual, but not too
much so. Overall though, the package is far less appealing than it should be. With the rumours that
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the 3G version is going to appear in midyear, I suspect I won¼t be first in line for this device.

(2008-03-03 00:58:58)
If this sucker had 3G, I¼d seriously consider buying it. And it¼s Nokia, so it has all of the customer
friendly stuff that Apple pretends to have, but doesn¼t. :) P.

cerandor (2008-03-03 10:18:19)
Hmm? Was there supposed to be a link in there somewhere? And I¼ve worked my way through
four Nokias at this stage. The one I have is on it¼s last legs. I¼d be happy enough to get another
one - I¼d just be happier with an iPhone.

(2008-03-03 13:03:23)
Oh yeah - a link to the N810. http://www.nseries.com/index.html #l=products,n810 I think it¼s
the thing that Warren Ellis is writing his loveletters to his coconut on at the moment. With 3G
broadband and Wi-Fi, it would be the shit - the Web, anywhere, anytime. It¼s the future. :) P.

cerandor (2008-03-05 14:46:53)
It may be the future, but it¼s not a phone. :) http://www.reghardware.co.uk/2008/03/05/-
review _nokia _n810 _internet _tablet/ I need something to replace my 6680. That may be a
Nokia in the end, but their Mac support is, well, crap, and I¼m not overly loyal to companies that
don¼t meet my needs. Also, given my habit of loading down my pockets, the n810 is just a little
too bulky.

1.3 March

1.3.1 This is How Hollywood Works (2008-03-06 10:01)

The Setting: An executive suite somewhere in L.A. Two people in suits sit on one side of a
mahogany table. A slightly haggard figure sits on the other side.

"It’s a good movie. Some decent action sequences. Suspenseful. Will Smith gets his top
off - good for the ladies. But what’s [1]this ending all about?"

"Yeah. It’s too depressing. We need a happy ending."

"And what’s with humanizing the bad guys? The audience isn’t going to like that. We want
scary monsters, not depth and complexity."

"Tell you what. How about we end with an explosion. The hero sacrifices himself to save
the girl. Big boom. Then something hopeful..."

"She finds a colony of survivors!"

"Exactly. Survivors. And a cure. Y’know, to promise the audience that everything’s going
to be okay."

"After all, nobody goes to the cinema to be depressed."

And the director nods, sighs, takes the money and dreams of better days.

1. http://www.badastronomy.com/bablog/2008/03/05/i-am-legend-alternate-ending/
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1.3.2 Thoughts on Paisley (2008-03-07 11:21)

A few days ago, Ian Paisley announced his decision to step down as Northern Ireland’s First
Minister and head of the Democratic Unionist Party in May. It came as little surprise. With
his son having been ousted the week before, the sharks were gathering around the old man.
Jumping before he was pushed (too hard) was entirely in keeping with the history of a man
ever anxious to preserve his image in the eyes of his grassroots supporters.

Since then, more than a few people have paid tribute. The [1]most sickening came from
Gerry Adams, whose tale of his youth in the North was so rose-tinted that one could almost
forget about the 30+ years of blood and violence that those two men bear a large portion of re-
sponsibility for. There were others too, with both Tony Blair and Bertie Ahern bending over to
hail the man who delivered them a little tin of political polish to burnish their very tarnished
legacies.

Paisley wasn’t and isn’t a monster. He’s an ordinary human being, with the facets of mon-
strosity and sympathy that such a status implies. But his stark religious bigotry allowed him
to give full vent to his monstrosity while restraining his humanity to his family and those who
supported him unquestioningly. In this, if in nothing else, he falls far short of any genuine
Christian ideal.

Thankfully, there are those who are willing to speak ill of the politically dead and provide
stark reminders of what Paisley stood for and what he helped create. Both [2]outsider jour-
nalists who observed this strange, fundamentalist throwback and those who [3]grew up in the
shadow of his sermons, they draw attention to the faults that others would gloss over.

1. http://www.guardian.co.uk/commentisfree/0200/mar/06/northernireland.ianpaisley

2. http://www.guardian.co.uk/commentisfree/2008/mar/07/northernireland.northernireland

3. http://www.sarahcarey.ie/2008/03/06/mckay-on-paisley/

1.3.3 Footballing Follies (2008-03-09 22:57)

As I don’t believe I’ve mentioned in a while, I have the odd habit of supporting sporting un-
derdogs. While this makes for slim pickings on the triumph front, it does keep life interesting,
and occasionally, the dedication pays off in spades. This weekend seems to be one of the
latter moments, and even better could lie ahead.

The FA Cup, famed as the home ground of upsets, has been in fine form in its quarter-final
stages, with the first three matches seeing Manchester United, Chelsea and Middlesborough
going out to lower-ranked opposition in the form of Portsmouth, Barnsley and Cardiff, respec-
tively. The last quarter-final saw my own West Bromwich Albion face lower-ranked opposition
in the form of Bristol Rovers. Would we complete a quartet of upsets and fall to defeat?
[1]Would we hell. Not the best performance I’ve ever seen, but a pretty emphatic scoreline.
My dad’s already in the process of booking a weekend away in London to watch the team at
Wembley, and given the opposition, we have a realistic chance of winning our first trophy in
years.

Of course, I’d probably prefer promotion back to the Premiership, but only by a small amount.
And besides, as far as omens go, West Brom have won the cup more times than the rest of
the clubs left in the competition combined. What odds a sixth triumph in 2008?

(Edit: We got Portsmouth in the semis. Probably the toughest draw we could have had,
but it’ll be a great show.)
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Writing Report: Missed out on the writing report last week, so here are two: last week and
this week. Last week’s score was 5,135 words, for a running total of 48,812. Some of that
went towards Dead Man’s Troubles, but the majority went towards a new Broken World short
story, "Blue Planet", inspired by an Attenborough documentary. All of this week’s work went
towards the same tale, and all of it was done on Sunday. 5,569 words, for a running total of
54,381. I’m getting distracted, but at least I’m hitting my targets.

New Story: Up on Cerandor Stories last week was the [2]second and last part of chapter
five of Malq. Up this week is all of [3]chapter six, in which the story takes a major turn. From
here on, things are going to be very different for our protagonist.

1. http://www.teamtalk.com/football/report/0,16379,1785_3273308,00.html

2. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=32

3. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=33

1.3.4 Weather Vanes (2008-03-12 10:16)

There’s a forest of weather vanes visible outside my window: green and blue and red and
white. High-rise cranes, towering over building sites, they normally point every which way.
But on a day like this, when the wind picks up, they collectively turn their back to it. The
men who climb up to work climb down instead to do . . . what? Be glad that they’re not up
there today, presumably, swaying in a gale and trusting in steel and concrete to keep them
aloft.

I wonder if there’s a kind of brotherhood among the crane operators. Up high enough that the
only people on their own level are each other. Dublin’s such a flat city that the view must be
incredible. Perhaps when they’re on the ground, what they’re doing is waiting for the moment
when they can rise again to their lofty seats and lord it over the rest of us.

1.3.5 3-for-2 (2008-03-12 12:31)

3-for-2

I’ve gotten into the habit of wearing one of my older coats lately. Even though the
weather’s getting slowly better, I’ve opted for this coat, which is heavier than my jackets.
Why? Well, it’s all Waterstones’ fault. Once again, the three-for-two offer proved too good to
resist, and after a bit of digging around, I identified three books I wanted to read. Hence the
need for a coat with big pockets and the juddering end of a relatively book-light period that’s
lasted since Christmas.

The first book in the shopping basket was recommended to me some months ago: Steven
Erikson’s [1]Gardens of the Moon. I’m a sucker for a decent epic fantasy, and the back-page
blurb offered enough weird names to guarantee a dislocated tongue for anyone foolish enough
to read them all out loud. Sure, it’s the first book in a long series, "The Malazan Books of the
Fallen", but that title suggested that each book probably stood on its own to some extent.

Erikson takes no prisoners among those of his readers who may be new to fantasy.
Gardens comes with a fulsome dramatis personae listing at the start and an even larger glos-
sary at the rear, listing everyone and everything relevant to his created world, as appearing
in the book. Of course, it’s a pain to check back and forth every time a new name comes up,
and reading the lists before the book itself is too much like studying for an exam, so I just
plowed ahead. It wasn’t entirely smooth sailing. I’m normally pretty comfortable picking up
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things as I read, but even so, there were times when I just had to make an educated guess
and keep reading.

Credit for the enjoyability of the book has to go largely to the richness of the world
and the competing factions of gods, mortals and immortals. Ancient civilizations rising from
the dust of centuries mingle with vibrant and murderous human nations, and a small band
of humans struggle to stay alive in the midst of it all. This is high fantasy, wild with magic,
and Erikson presses it forward relentlessly, daring the reader to keep up.

How much did I like it? Well, the next time I went back to Waterstones, I noticed that
the rest of the series was also on offer, three-for-two. The next three books in the series
doubled the size of my bookpile in short order. Even so, it came only third among the three
books I picked up first time out.

Second place in that ranking went to Ken Follet’s [2]Pillars of the Earth. An epic of a
very different stripe to Gardens of the Moon, Pillars weaves a series of personal dramas
around the building of a cathedral in early medieval England. In the midst of civil war and
religious fear, various people struggle to erect a monument to god, for a variety of reasons.

Follet did his research thoroughly for this one, and he’s not afraid to digress occasion-
ally into details of medieval life (nasty, brutal and short, as it generally was), but he doesn’t
do so to the detriment of the story. The half-dozen-or-so main characters and their rela-
tionships with one another are well drawn and keep the reader’s interest as the walls of the
cathedral rise, fall and rise again.

It’s easy to see how Pillars has become so well-loved in the U.K. since its publication.
It vividly illustrates a slice of history that’s distant enough to be alluring while depicting
the lives and loves of the people in a manner that’s suited to modern tastes while not being
off-puttingly anachronistic. A sequel, [3]World Without End was recently released, and I can
see myself picking that one up too.

The best of the three books, though, was Scott Lynch’s [4]The Lies of Locke Lamora.
Apart from the mellifluous title (I’m also a sucker for alliteration), I’d heard some decent
reviews of this title, and it was probably its presence on the three-for-two list that sealed
the purchase. I wasn’t going to be disappointed. Lies is a low fantasy, compared to the
magic and madness of Gardens, but the Venetian-derived setting is beautifully drawn and
the characters proved much more appealing.

It’s a story of deceit and daring, with a too-smart-for-his-own-good thief as the central
character. Unlike Gardens too, this smaller scale story requires no explanations or appen-
dices - everything you need to know is woven into the story itself. Lynch keeps a light touch at
least at first, providing a swashbuckling feel, but there’s grit and grime under the fingernails,
and when he decides to stick the knife in, he makes sure to twist it for good measure. This
is one of the few books that have made me both laugh out loud and catch a breath at the
visceral satisfaction of bloody vengeance.

Honestly, Lies isn’t just one of the best books I’ve read this year. It’s one of the best
fantasy novels I’ve ever read. As with Pillars, there’s a sequel, [5]Red Seas Under Red Skies
on the shelves, and I’ve no doubt I’ll be grabbing it before too long.

So, three books, three enjoyable experiences. Not too bad a way to kick off this year’s
reading. Right now, I’m in the middle of Max Brooks’ [6]World War Z: An Oral History of the
Zombie War, courtesy of a loan. Brooks has taken the interesting route of presenting his story
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as a series of interviews. Not only is it a fascinating exercise in seeing how he constructs it,
but it’s a damn good story thus far. I’m wondering how he’ll bring it to a conclusion though,
seeing as there are only two main characters: humanity and the zombies, and the end of the
tale is more or less revealed early on.

1. http://www.amazon.co.uk/Gardens-Moon-Malazan-Book-Fallen/dp/0553819577/ref=pd_bbs_sr_2?

ie=UTF8&s=books&qid=1205324945&sr=8-2

2. http://www.amazon.co.uk/Pillars-Earth-Ken-Follett/dp/0330450131/ref=sr_1_1?ie=UTF8&s=

books&qid=1205324989&sr=1-1

3. http://www.amazon.co.uk/World-Without-End-Ken-Follett/dp/0333908422/ref=pd_bxgy_b_text_b?

ie=UTF8&qid=1205324989&sr=1-1

4. http://www.amazon.co.uk/Lies-Locke-Lamora-Gollancz-S-F/dp/0575079754/ref=sr_1_1?ie=

UTF8&s=books&qid=1205325064&sr=1-1

5. http://www.amazon.co.uk/Seas-Under-Skies-Gollancz-S-F/dp/0575079673/ref=pd_bxgy_b_text_b?

ie=UTF8&qid=1205325064&sr=1-1

6. http://www.amazon.co.uk/World-War-Z-Max-Brooks/dp/0715637037/ref=sr_1_1?ie=UTF8&s=

books&qid=1205325147&sr=1-1

lainey316 (2008-03-12 15:15:14)
I quite liked the aspect of Erikson where he just dumps you in the world with no context, and context
is revealed over time. I¼m not sure why I liked it, but I did. Later books become less good, unfor-
tunately. Once the Tiste Edur come into force, it becomes rather dull. I¼m hopeful that Reaper¼s
Gale will improve. Also, I can never decide whether I¼d go for Kalam or Quick Ben if given the choice.
That¼s always a good sign of characters :)

cerandor (2008-03-12 16:18:44)
I probably didn¼t make it clear above - I love fantasy books that throw you in at the deep end and
fantasy worlds that are drowning in detail. The pace of the story is more than enough to carry you
along, and as long as the rest of the books continue to offer the same, I¼ll probably be happy. Also,
if you haven¼t read <em>The Lies of Locke Lamora</em>, you probably should. Just thought I¼d
mention that again. :)

lainey316 (2008-03-12 16:30:30)
yes, I noted that and must remember to pick it up this weekend :)

1.3.6 The Power of the Sea (2008-03-17 21:53)

Heading west along the coast road from my family home in Northern Ireland, the first house
one comes to is my granny’s, about half a mile distant. It wasn’t always that way though.
Up until around ten years ago, a ruined house stood at the midpoint between our family
dwellings. A tiny, one-room cottage, it has disappeared beneath the wind-blown grass in the
past few years, with only a few bricks poking above the vegetation.

No one has lived there in about fifty years. Given a few more years, and no one will be
able to tell that anyone lived there at all without doing some digging. The only sign of habi-
tation that’s likely to remain will be a row of daffodils, planted in the slope above and behind
the house, still growing long after the person they were planted to please has passed away.
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That one-room cottage was only a temporary solution to a bigger problem. Previously, a
larger house sat on the opposite side of the road, where now the beach cuts all the way to a
reinforced wall. It has long since been swept away. How? Well, at one time, rocky outcrops
emerged from the sea beyond it. They were dynamited to provide stone for some purpose or
other, and with nothing to break the waves, the house they’d once sheltered was doomed.

My granny’s house is in a similar position. It sits on the seaward side of the road, below
the level of the road itself. Once again, rocky outcrops rise up behind it, protecting it frm the
fiercest waves. Even so, her back garden has been inundated more than once, though if the
rocks themselves weren’t there, the waves at high tide and during storms would likely break
on the back of the house and its outhouses themselves.

I played on those rocks as a child, venturing out as far as I could on them as I dared when the
tide retreated as far as it would. Seals basked there when the tide was in and only the peaks
of the rock poked above the waves. Occasionally, I would be able to get close to some of them.
That was the case last weekend, though I hope I was more respectful than I had been as a
child. Two seal pups were stranded on the inner rocks, thankfully old enough and mature
enough to keep seagulls from attacking them.

There’s a definite pleasure to be had in revisiting childhood haunts. But last weekend made
me think about the impermanence of it all. I discovered that a house I’d seen in ruins for
years had all but disappeared. I learned that there had been another house that was swept
away. And I was reminded that the same fate was likely to await my granny’s house in the
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next few decades. The seals will keep on visiting as long as those rocks rise above the sea, and
the daffodils will continue to grow, but things around them are likely to continue changing

Writing Report: Wrapping up "Broken Worlds: Blue Planet" and getting back on track with
editing and rewriting Dead Man’s Troubles helped me to a total of 5,380 words for the week
and 59,761 for the running total. I’m closing in on a week off, according to the new plan, and
I want to get back on track with my publication plans before that happens.

New Story: [1]Chapter Seven of Malq is up on Cerandor Stories this week. After Daevrys’s
apocalyptic vision in the previous chapter, how has his future changed? What impact will the
touch of the goddess have on his life to come?

1. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=34

kaleandwine (2008-03-18 06:31:51)
A beautiful post, and beautiful pictures. I don¼t mean to minimize the emotion, or what the future
may hold for the home - certainly not. But there is something undeniably peaceful in the way the
natural world keeps on, even after one generation¼s structures are gone and forgotten, even while
another generation¼s structures are being built. This sense of time is an amazing thing; from a dis-
tance (and maybe that¼s the easiest way to view it all), I have to say that it¼s really quite compelling.

cerandor (2008-03-20 00:07:35)
The sense of impermanence amid nature is certainly part of the appeal. Amid the evidence of dev-
astation, the tumbled remnants of drystone walls can be seen here and there. There are even a few
pig houses (!) just a little further down the road that are older than your country. All the same,
it¼s oddly comforting to know that despite our much-vaunted destructive capacity, there¼s little we
could do that nature couldn¼t repair, given enough time. Allow a few geological eras to pass, and
all that will be left of our civilisation will be some odd chemical traces in the newer rock formations.
A reminder to take the long view, perhaps. Glad you liked the photos too. I know I¼m a bit late
following up on my promise to take them, but the acquisition of a new camera gave me a more than
adequate excuse to finally get around to it.

1.3.7 iPhone Experience (2008-03-27 10:49)

The current state of the Irish mobile phone market is obsessing me at the moment. With my
iPod having died last week after more than five years of faithful service and my Nokia 6680
continuing its slow march towards decrepitude, I find myself once more in the market for a
mobile music player and a new phone. The iPhone would be the perfect answer, but well...

Having a few minutes free yesterday, I went to the O2 "Experience" store on Grafton St.
to grab some hands-on time with an iPhone for myself. The "experience" on offer was indica-
tive of O2’s attitude to the device. A standee designed to hold three demonstration models
offered only one, and despite the fact that the O2 store had its own wifi network, the phone
wasn’t connected to it. Plus, the many customers playing with it had jumbled up the modular
interface. Despite this, I spent five minutes playing with it and no attendant came over to talk
to me. Fair enough, it was close to closing time and they probably wanted to go home, but
it really does seem as though they expect it to sell itself. Would it kill them to give their one
demonstration model a wipe now and then?

A few doors down the street, Vodafone wasn’t much of an improvement. Lacking the al-
lure of the iPhone they had only the standard models to appeal, all of them several months
out of date to anyone who pays attention to the Internet. I’m sorry, but I just don’t like the
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N95. It’s an unlovely, clunky piece of plastic. If Vodafone had the N82 (same feature set in a
candybar format), I’d be interested, but they don’t. Likewise, the store seemed to have next
to no working models for customers to actually experiment with. Given some of the interfaces
I’ve seen, I can’t help but wonder if that’s deliberate.

The best experience came from Carphone Warehouse. With models from all the Irish car-
riers, they had the best range, including all the Nokias that I’m currently considering (the
N82, the sleek 6500 Classic and the more fully featured 6500 Slide) well presented in clean
displays. Best of all, they had two working iPhones, both of them connected to the store’s wifi
network. Within a few minutes of using them, my doubts were resolved: I’ve used 3G web
browsing on my current phone, and there’s no comparison between that and what the iPhone
can manage. The touch screen interface makes all the difference.

The only problem then remaining is O2’s like-it-or-lump-it tariff and 18-month contract.
Which is easily enough solved by buying and jailbreaking an iPhone through Apple. But I
can hold off for a little while. Long enough to see whether the promise of a 3G iPhone is
fulfilled in the next few months. It’s Apple’s way to seriously improve their devices for the
second generation. I’d be very surprised if the iPhone is any different.

mopti (2008-03-27 16:45:49)
My approach when buying my first phone last year was to use Which? magazine to tell me which mod-
els were reliable and good value. (I selected my network usingwhat I acknowledge are non-standard
criteria: which ones recognise trade unions for represting their staff. But others choose their bananas
on the basis of an "organic" or "fairtrade" sticker.)

cerandor (2008-03-28 09:51:08)
I joined Vodafone (back when they were Eircom) because O2 (back when they were ESAT) refused to
give me a phone on account of only having been in employment for a month or two. Yes, back in
those days they were actually choosy about who they gave phones to. I suppose I really ought to look
at 3 and Meteor to see what they¼re offering.

kaleandwine (2008-03-27 17:07:45) sorry, I iz crazy
Good god. I¼m going to be honest here and admit that your first three paragraphs found me
brewing some kind of mild panic at the thought of you wanting another phone. What is up with
<em>that??</em> Sheesh, do I work for Apple? And I already occasionally hate Rob¼s iPhone as it
is, the damn thing is (I swear) like a shiny more-perfect-than-the-wife mistress sometimes. Why am I
defending it so? Aaaargh! :D But it IS the best phone, you know. Just wait.

cerandor (2008-03-28 09:47:37) Re: sorry, I iz crazy
Just keeping my options open - I¼ve used Nokias ever since my first mobile, so I¼m very familiar
with the interface. They¼d be an acceptable second choice. Thankfully, getting some use out of an
iPhone reminded me how big the distance between first and second is...

1.3.8 The Balancing Act (2008-03-28 12:11)

Still reading Steven Erikson’s Malazan series (after a brief detour into Freakonomics). I’m just
about finished Deadhouse Gates and about to start Memories of Ice. They’re not the easiest
books to read, and I’m not wholly convinced by the complexity of the implied history that
first appealed to me, but I am enjoying myself. I’m particularly fascinated by the fact that
this is a series unapologetically aiming itself at people who already read fantasy, especially
hardcore readers of the genre. The cast of thousands, the references to things happening in
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other books of the series, the lack of any apparent end to the series and the sheer weight
of concepts and character arcs tossed at the reader would likely overwhelm anyone without
some kind of grounding in this kind of sprawling setting.

Amidst all this, Erikson manages something that can be tricky for any writer: balancing
multiple plotlines, sometimes as many as five at a time (by my count). Trusting his readers
to keep things straight in their heads, he barrels onwards, jumping between them with gay
abandon, within and between chapters. In such cases, some plots can become less interest-
ing than the rest, dragging the whole edifice down. Not here, as Erikson keeps the level of
incident high. All the characters constantly struggle to survive, and even when the amount
happening falls off a little, the world history that seeps in at the edges balances things out
with reminders of things that have already happened and things that are yet to come.

As a writer, it’s a fascinating package. I’d love to know what sort of editing process it went
through.

Writing Report: My brinksmanship with regard to my weekly totals reached what I hope will
prove a climax last week. Despite having only three days of actual work, I ended up leaving
writing until the last four hours of the week. Amazingly enough, I still hit my targets: 5,798
words for the week, all in service of a short story called "Winter’s Gift", and 65,559 for the
running total. Under the old system, this would have earned me a week off, so it’s therefore a
little coincidental that this week is the one I’d scheduled for just such a break.

New Story: I also left posting a chapter of Malq until the very end of the week, though that’s
a little less unusual. Nonetheless, [1]chapter eight is now up, marking a close to the first
part of the book. Things get quite different from here on in, but seeing as this is a week off,
I may take a break from Malq for one week and post something else to Cerandor Stories this
weekend.

1. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=35

1.3.9 All Due Apologies (2008-03-31 12:22)

Rene Descartes is drinking in a bar. He finishes his pint and the barman calls over to him.
"Hey, Rene! You want another one?"

Descartes shakes his head. "I think not."

And disappears.

1.4 April

1.4.1 On Our Way to Wembley (2008-04-03 16:10)

It’s been a few years since I last went to a West Brom match. It’s been even longer since I
visited London. Both activities would rank highly among things I enjoy doing, and within 48
hours, I’ll have made a return to both. West Brom are playing Portsmouth in the F.A. Cup
semi-final this Saturday at Wembley Stadium, and my dad and I are going to be there.

My first West Brom match was at Wembley too - the old Wembley of the Twin Towers, rather
than the new one of the arch. A play-off for promotion from the old third division, it saw us
jump from third to first division, as that was the year the Premiership was instituted, messing
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with the numbering scheme. I saw them promoted to the Premiership a few years later, this
time at their home stadium of The Hawthorns, and I’ve been to more than a few games in the
interim (including a painful drubbing at the hands of Liverpool). But I’ve never been to an
F.A. Cup match.

My hopes are being kept in check - we’re up against the only Premiership team left in the
competition, and our form of late has not been the best. But we can score goals if we’re al-
lowed to, and we’ll make it closer than the bookies think - they have Portsmouth as odds-on
favourites to make it to the final. Either way though, I’ll be there with the rest of the Baggies
fans, letting slip my sober demeanour just long enough to bounce up and down like a maniac
and cheer myself hoarse.

Writing Report: No writing during the last week, as it was a scheduled week off. I’ve yet
to restart this week, which has been hectically busy, but I have a few ideas bouncing in my
head. What I really need to do is get back to editing though.

New Story: Continuing the theme of a week of breaks, I took one from serialising Malq on
Cerandor Stories. Up there instead went [1]Mortality, a little anecdote about the fight for life.
Something to think about while the wait for normal service to be resumed continues.

1. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=36

kaleandwine (2008-04-04 07:52:43)
Sounds fantastic! Have fun! But hope you¼re not, um, flying into, um, Heathrow? Um, bring a
carry-on?

cerandor (2008-04-04 09:15:42)
Flying from Belfast to Heathrow. It¼ll be a busy weekend of travelling. And all I¼m bringing is my
laptop bag, thankfully. The fact that we¼re going through Terminal 1 rather than the shiny new
(and entirely messed up) Terminal 5 may just allow us to make it to the game on time. :)

1.4.2 30 Hours, Hundreds of Miles, One Damn Big Stadium (2008-04-06 01:28)

The lengths we go to for our obsessions. Over the last 30 hours or so, I’ve travelled about 200
miles by bus and a good deal more than that by plane. From Dublin to Downpatrick by bus
on Friday evening, from Belfast to London by plane on Saturday morning, and returning by
plane and then bus on a London-Belfast-Dublin run over the course of Saturday night. All in
pursuit of seeing my team, West Brom, in Wembley.

The result of the game? We lost.

Sigh.

The Friday night bus trip wasn’t out of the ordinary at all. I’ve made it many times.
What was kind of pleasant was confirmation that I seem to have kicked the reading=nausea
link I developed over my years of making that trip on a regular basis. Whether it’s down to
the much-improved quality of the roads or the somewhat improved quality (and cleanliness
and smell) of the buses, I managed to read a good chunk of a novel, interspersed with a little
light sleeping, on the way up north.

Less ordinary was waking at 4.00am Saturday morning, to head to George Best Belfast
City Airport. There to catch a flight to London Heathrow. It’s a trip I haven’t made in a few
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years, and I’d forgotten one of the smaller pleasures - the flightpath runs more or less directly
over my family home, and if the sky is clear, the entire countryside gets laid out for you. Of
course, we all have Google Maps these days, but it’s not entirely the same thing.

Seeing London again from the air was fun as well. It’s a great city for picking out
landmarks. The London Eye on the banks of the Thames was the one that stood out first, but
as we came in for final approach, another one lurked on the horizon to the north. Wembley
Stadium itself, with its massive arch, squatting amidst smaller edifices like a gigantic
concrete frog. Probably not the effect the architects were aiming for, but that’s what it looked
like nonetheless.

Luckily for my dad and I, Heathrow’s legendary delays weren’t in effect this morning,
and we were into town well ahead of schedule. Enough time to break our fast with an English
fry and a cup of coffee so bad my dad couldn’t bring himself to finish it. Then, with about two
hours until kick off, we headed for the stadium.

Now, we’d run into our first West Brom fan of the day in Belfast Airport, and as we’d
drawn ever closer, they’d grown in number and frequency. But even so, I wasn’t prepared
for the sight that greeted me when I stepped out of Wembley Park underground station:
thousands of West Brom and Portsmouth fans crowding Wembley Way, making their way to
the giant stadium at the end of processional. After a hundred years or so, the FA Cup has
gathered a certain mystique to itself, and all these fans were keen to participate.

Joining the throng, we reached the stadium and entered, picking up programmes and
refreshments as we made our way to our seats. Which turned out to be up in the gods,
almost as high up as one could go without sitting on the roof. The last time I was up so high
in a stadium was in the old Landsdowne Road, where I almost froze to death watching Ireland
thump Wales in the Six Nations. (Ah, happy memories...) No chance of that happening this
time. Wembley is as modern a stadium as they come, almost completely enclosed, and the
steep slope of the upper tiers meant that we had a great view of the pristine pitch, despite our
lofty position.

Before the match, the Portsmouth supporters were quicker to enter and quicker to show their
noise-making capabilities. I was worried we might be outnumbered, but I shouldn’t have
been - by the time kick off came, both sides of Wembley were filled with 83,000+ supporters,
and the West Brom crowd was more than holding its own.

Things started well. West Brom bossed the play for the first ten minutes, and it was
telling that the first thing the Portsmouth fans found to cheer was one of their players
dodging a tackling. For all that, we found it hard to carve out clear chances, and as the half
dragged on, it was clear that this wasn’t going to be a high scoring game. For all their lack
of adventure, Portsmouth were very solid at the back, and a lot of our passing was going
sideways. Our fans were still in great voice though, and the second half promised a lot.

It wasn’t to deliver. West Brom continued to have the lion’s share of possession, but
their frustration and tiredness (it’s been a long, hard season) was telling, and some errors
were creeping in. One of them resulted in Portsmouth’s goal, when the keeper spilled a shot
that was imperfectly cleared to Nwanko Kanu, one of our former strikers, ironically enough,
who bundled it home. They could have had another, soon after, if not for an excellent save,
but after that, they were more than ready to shut up shop, and so they did. The last ten
minutes saw us mount the best attacks we’d managed all game, but it was a little too late.
The final whistle came, and with it went the hopes of a first FA Cup win in 40 years.
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Deflation. The fact that it started raining as we left the stadium seemed all too appro-
priate. For all that some of the fans in the crowd had been happy to voice belligerent voices
though, everything was civilised and well organised on the way out though. We were ushered
back to Wembley Park station in good order and found ourselves back in the centre of London
earlier than we’d expected.

Time enough to explore a bit then - specifically to head to the Apple Store on Regent
Street and check out the MacBook Air and iPod options (seeing as I’m going to have to wait a
while for an iPhone). No purchasing though, and before long we found ourselves a pub near
Piccadilly, where we could have a quiet pint and watch the Grand National. I had money on
one of the horses after all, and another two in the work sweepstakes, so the day could provide
a consolation prize, perhaps?

Well, we managed to prove the effectiveness of tribalism in the pub, falling into conver-
sation (not for the first or last time that day) with some other West Brom fans on the basis of
nothing other than the shirts they were wearing. The race itself though, offered nothing for
me, though my dad might have picked up some coin on an each-way bet. Soon enough, it
was time to head again, on the second-last stage of our respective journeys.

Heathrow was kind to us again. Travelling with hand luggage is to be highly recom-
mended in terms of generally speed and efficacy. We sped through security after having a
bite to eat and sat in the departure lounge until it was time to be flying. The plane even took
off ahead of schedule and continued that kind of pace all the way back.

Nonetheless, I was just a little too late to catch the 9.00pm bus from Belfast to Dublin, so
I had to hang around until ten to catch the later one. Which explains why I’m writing this
around midnight, somewhere near Drogheda. Well, not entirely. I should be a lot closer to
home now, but there’s an accident somewhere ahead, and we’ve been stuck here for the past
half an hour. I’m hoping no one’s hurt, but that’s based on no evidence at all.

So, a long day, not entirely over yet, and not the most successful one either. Am I dis-
heartened? Not really. Disappointed, certainly, but if West Brom manage to win promotion
this year, an FA Cup semi-final appearance will count as a nice extra, rather than the first
in a matching set of letdowns. And besides, I have a lotto ticket in my pocket. I could be a
millionaire already and not know it.

Hope springs eternal, after all.

And hey, the bus has started moving again. Home and bed beckon.

kaleandwine (2008-04-13 08:38:56)
Naturally I¼m seizing on the most important part of this post. So... I¼ve heard more than a few
mentions, now, of the conditions and smell of Irish busses. Always <em>insider</em> mentions,
which leaves me too curious. Can one describe them, for those of us who are uninitiated? Otherwise,
sorry about the game. Good luck with the lottery. :)

cerandor (2008-04-14 09:23:15)
No luck with the lottery either. And I¼ve just been on another trip to watch a West Brom match (in
Birmingham) this weekend, then further travel up north for my granny¼s 90th birthday. So evidently
I don¼t learn lessons of exhaustion very well... As for the buses, I¼ll admit that they¼re much bet-
ter than they once were. Courtesy of newer and cleaner vehicles and a smoother road between Dublin
and Newry, the experience of making the trip is a world away from what it was when I first came to
Dublin to go to college, nearly 14 years ago. That said, the older buses always suffered from a certain
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type of sour smell, which informed you in no undertain terms that someone had vomited somewhere
nearby, at some time in the past, and that no amount of cleaning had quite erased the memory of it
from the fabric of the seats and the carpet underfoot. The vomiting was usually the result of rickety
old buses on substandard roads, but it was the smell that really grated on my nerves... I could go
into more poetic detail - I¼m sure I¼ve ranted about it before - but the experience is much better
than it once was, so I¼ll leave it at that.

kaleandwine (2008-04-15 08:01:28)
Ah yes, that was perfect. Vomit and carpet, say no more! <em>(And really, whose idea was it, any-
way, to cover any vehicle-of-mass-transit with cloth?)</em> As for exhaustion: at least you know
you have the good genes to allow you to cope with it long-term, eh? 90 is pretty darn impressive...

1.4.3 Pathological Failure (2008-04-16 00:10)

[Edited for linguistic excesses.]

I’ve never actually walked out of a movie, whatever the provocation. Then again, it’s a
long time since I’ve seen a movie as bad as [1]Pathology. Regardless, this evening I suffered
through it. Excuse me, then, if I take a moment to go a bit [2]Zero Punctuation on it.

Pathology stars [3]Milo Ventimiglia as Ted Grey (note the subtle implication of the moral
ambiguity at the heart of the character), a hotshot medical student who, despite being a
pathologist has just spent eight months in Africa with UNICEF. I’m going to give him the
benefit of the doubt and assume that he wasn’t using his pathology skills to carve up cute
African children, but given the context of the movie, that’s quite a lot of doubting benefit to
give.

Ventimiglia is, of course, the main star of Heroes, a show I quite enjoyed, and he did a
good job there, even if he relied a little too much on the raised eyebrow/furrowed brow/floppy
hair school of acting. Regardless, he’s here saddled with some risible dialogue and a charac-
ter who avoids being one-dimensional by being completely incomprehensible. I suspect the
writers and director were trying to depict him as a flawed good guy with a severe superiority
complex and something of an adrenalin addiction. Due to the confused script, what they got
was someone who acts without any apparent cause and ends the movie as a mass-murdering
torturer. Not exactly somewhere for the audience to place their sympathies then.

The dialogue doesn’t help. While it generally gets lost in the jumpy pace of the movie,
one scene in particular stands out like a sore (possibly gangrenous) thumb. Having just
suffered a great personal loss, Ted has a fraught conversation with his mentor (the utterly
wasted [4]John de Lancie), revealing the the depths of his tortured soul. Or it might have if
the dialogue wasn’t the most ponderous gibberish this side of the [5]Bulwer-Lytton Awards
(without the deliberate humour). I actually began to wonder whether the writers hadn’t just
given up, started banging their heads off the keyboard and handed the result to the actors to
translate.

With such a problematic central character, much was going to have to be done with
the rest of the movie to rescue it. It wasn’t coming from the supporting cast, sadly. Apart
from the wasted de Lancie, the main antagonists were a bunch of crack-addled, murderous
pathologists (yes, you read that right). In ascending order of importance they were: guy
who stands around to make up the numbers and isn’t even given a name, Asian lesbian,
Kurt Russell wannabe, bisexual temptress, and drugged-up psychopath. Mind you, that’s
probably giving them more depth than the film does.
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Okay, that’s a trifle unfair. The bisexual temptress does have a moment in which it
appears she may be somewhat conflicted. This occurs right before she attempts to give Ted
a blow job and then wanders off into the night-time streets of the city, dressed in a clingy
evening gown, to meet her all-too-inevitable demise. (I did warn you about spoilers, right?)
Likewise, drug-addled psychopath, the main antagonist, could be amusing in his ranting if
he weren’t so damned aggravating every time he bugs out.

The general premise of the movie is that the drugged-up pathologists are having a game in
which they try to kill people in clever ways, so that their companions can’t figure out how
they did it. Except that it isn’t really. Mostly, the movie is an excuse to indulge in autopsy
porn, which seems to have become a rather pointless trend lately. Is there a loophole in the
censorship laws which states that naked bodies are all right if they’re dead and in various
stages of being hacked up? Because there are a hell of a lot of them here (as well as a few of
the still-breathing kind). Insofar as the film has a plot, it involves Ted getting roped into the
games of his fellow pathologists in a bafflingly implausible manner and pretty much everyone
ending up dead thereafter.

Well, almost everyone. The film’s one genuine twist, though I hesitate to label it as
such, is that one character who may as well have walked around the film with the word
"victim" stamped into his forehead actually makes it to the end. However, the manner in
which he’s used then more or less kills off any surprise and makes you wonder whether the
writers genuinely believe that all pathologists are amoral butchers. Further damning the
effort is what happens to Ted’s girlfriend, who exists solely to convey the probably mistaken
impression that he has some redeeming qualities. In a horror movie, any female who first
appears in bed with a man, uttering the opening line "Fuck me" would be destined for the
chop pretty swiftly. In this case, [6]Alyssa Milano has to wait a while, but the inevitable
eventually happens. Except that what follows turns out to be even worse and more or less
pointless (the title of the film should offer a clue).

Some of the reviews I’ve read suggest that this would be a movie best enjoyed if you
switch your brain off and just go with the flow. Well, excuse me if I totally disagree. The point
to a thriller (as opposed to a splatter horror) is that it engages your brain as well as your
atavistic fears. This film does its best to kill your suspension of disbelief at every turn. From
the caricatured supporting cast to the combination of brainless twists and sheer obviousness,
it doesn’t give you the chance to ever just experience it.

It has all the subtle characterisation and careful pacing of a brick to the face. All the
worse then, is that there’s a germ of a clever idea there, and some of the actors evidently
wanted to run with it but were given nowhere to go except round in circles. Depressing and
pointless, and an hour and a half of my life that I’m not getting back any time soon.

(Oh, and as a small justification for the above rant, it should be noted that my co-
critic was of a fairly similar opinion.)

Writing Report: Two weeks to catch up on here, due to my laziness. 5,590 words for
the week before last, raising the running total to 71,149, and 5,051 for last week, raising the
running total to 76,200. More disjointed and rushed work, I’m afraid, and I think I’m really
in need of a rethink of how I go about my writing, because I’m very much stuck in a rut.

New Stories: The two halves of one chapter of Malq went up last week and the week
before. Parts [7]1 and [8]2 of chapter 9, to be exact. In which our hopefully less insrcrutable
protagonist goes in search of succour and doesn’t exactly find what he was looking for.
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1. http://www.imdb.com/title/tt0964539/

2. http://www.escapistmagazine.com/articles/view/editorials/zeropunctuation

3. http://www.imdb.com/name/nm0893257/

4. http://www.imdb.com/name/nm0209496/

5. http://www.bulwer-lytton.com/

6. http://www.imdb.com/name/nm0000192/

7. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=37#more-37

8. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=38#more-38

kaleandwine (2008-04-16 14:54:28)
Pretty sure that¼s the most awesome movie review I¼ve ever read. :) Also pretty sure that the trailer
(which I had to hunt for) just confirmed all of the above. Hmm. Here it¼s opening Friday to "limited"
theaters. Limited as in "destined for quick DVD"?

cerandor (2008-04-16 15:29:48)
One would hope. Or even a landfill. I actually feel a little sorry for the actors, but they¼re young,
and they¼ll survive. Presumably John de Lancie was paid well too.

1.4.4 On the Bright Side: Books and Food (2008-04-16 12:30)

Bad movies weren’t the be-all and end-all of my evening yesterday. Before I even reached the
cinema, I had a great meal in Koh, a newish Thai restaurant near the back entrance of the
Jervis Centre. Nice decor (cleverly split into bar, lounge and restaurant proper), reasonably
priced (¬45 for one starter, two mains and a couple of beers) and very tasty (especially the
sticky pork on betel leaves) food and attentive, friendly yet unobtrustive service all added up
to a place worth revisiting.

I arrived there somewhat laden down with books, due largely to the old bete-noire: 3-for-
2 offers at Waterstones. No sooner have I cleared away one bookpile than I set about building
another. In this case, to compound the problem, I didn’t even have the usual dilemma of
finding two books I liked and needing to hunt for one more. No, I swiftly found four or five
books and needed to trim the list. Or I would have, if someone hadn’t persuaded me that I
may as well shoot for six. So I did, and thus defined my reading for the next month or so.

What I ended up with was: David Gemmell’s The Fall of Kings (completed after his death
by his wife Stella, who gets a co-credit), Scott Lynch’s Red Seas Under Red Skies (the sequel
to the very-much-enjoyed The Lies of Locke Lamora), Jack Vance’s Lyonnesse (as I’m running
an Arthurian RPG that’s about to get significantly more otherworldly, this might be a decent
source of ideas, and besides, I’ve wanted to read it for ages), G.K. Chesterton’s The Man Who
Was Thursday (a book I’ve wanted to read since Neil Gaiman quoted it in The Sandman), and
Douglas Adams four-part "Hitchhiker’s Trilogy (my own copies have long disappeared, and the
fifth part was rather depressing anyhow). Rounding out the list is J.D. Salinger’s The Catcher
in the Rye. I may be a little old for it to live up to Waterstones’ billing as a life-changing book,
but I’ve started attacking the pile with it, and I like what I see so far.

So, apart from the rant-worthy film, yesterday was pretty damn good. And I’m sorted for
books for a good while to come.

mytholder (2008-04-16 11:57:31)
Heh, I¼ve just started in on <I>Catcher</I> too.<I>Thursday</I> is short but fun (track down <I>The
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Napoleon of Notting Hill</I> online if you can - I think it¼s out of copyright).

cerandor (2008-04-17 08:54:22)
It¼s surprisingly short - I could have finished it in the space of a day, if I hadn¼t had so many
things to catch up on. <em>The Man Who Was Thursday</em> is next up, and I¼ll definitely seek
out <em>Napoleon</em> too. I¼ve read far too little Chesterton, given that he¼s referenced so often
by writers I like.

(2008-04-16 18:16:27)
Read ¼Catcher...¼ years ago. Didn¼t really like it. Maybe it¼s worth revisiting, but I¼m not in a
rush. Wasn¼t there passages from ¼The Man who was Thursday¼ scattered all over Deus Ex? P.

cerandor (2008-04-17 08:56:42)
I find it quite appealing. If it were longer, I might not, but I can see why its seen as a key text for
disaffected youth. The discipline involved in staying inside the protagonist¼s head and viewpoint is
impressive, though I suppose that was easier, given the autobiographical leanings of the book. And
yeah, <em>The Man Who Was Thursday</em> was indeed all over Deus Ex. Good recall. Now I want
to play that game again (again).

laerfan (2008-04-16 20:03:17)
I work in there! You bought some decent stuff, usually the 3for2s are restricted to Jodi Picoult and
Crime novels, but we¼re actually alright at the moment. I¼ve been meaning to read "Catcher in the
Rye" myself

cerandor (2008-04-17 08:59:46)
I like that they shift around the 3-for-2s every so often. I was tempted by the 3-for-2s on graphic
novels, but the selection is just not as good as Forbidden Planet, and I already have most of the
pieces I¼d consider getting.

laerfan (2008-04-17 15:25:52)
Yeah, we have practicallly no space for Graphic Novels, like one shelf or something, and you can¼t
really compete with somewhere like Forbidden Planet, a place designed for that stuff.

1.4.5 The Long Haul (2008-04-23 00:43)

I suspect my sense of humour may be a little off-kilter. For I find it weirdly amusing that
having decided to run an [1]Arthurian roleplaying campaign, I have only just this evening,
after over 15 months, 24 years of game time and around 40 sessions in total, completed the
pre-Arthur section of it all. In other words, Arthur is about to finally get with the sword-from-
the-stone pulling.

Just what have I let myself in for?

Writing Report: Briefly, it was another Sunday session, if not a hugely rushed one. 5,109
words for the week, giving a running total of 81,309. All in service of two short stories, "Lights
Out" and "Speak Truth to Power."

New Story: Up on Cerandor Stories this week, [2]Chapter 10 of Malq, wherein Daevrys finds
that he has some mountains to climb.

1. http://secure1.white-wolf.com/catalog/product_info.php?products_id=807

2. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=39
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rustynails9 (2008-04-23 20:24:56)
Your dedication impresses me, so does the thought of the campaign.

cerandor (2008-04-24 09:22:53)
It¼s by far the longest campaign I¼ve ever run - I¼m generally more of a player - but I really do love
the Arthurian setting and the Pendragon system. Mistakes have been made over the first year, and
it¼s gone a little slower than I expected, but I¼m pretty pleased to have got this far...

1.4.6 Sports - In Your Face (2008-04-28 23:52)

It’s been an odd kind of day on the sporting front. [1]Our softball team played its second
game of the season and lost, despite some very solid performances. In particular, we had
three players who were playing softball for the first time and did themselves proud, so it was
a credible performance. Not so from myself though - I didn’t have the rub of the greens, and
my day was summed up when, playing as catcher, I took a ball in the face. Nothing seriously
damaged, luckily, though a shiner tomorrow morning seems likely enough.

Better news was to come in the pub later on. West Brom, having suffered disappointments in
their FA Cup adventures, have at least more or less [2]assured themselves of promotion with
a game in hand. Premiership football beckons, and it’d be nice to get to see them play Man
Utd. or someone similarly impressive. Not Liverpool though - I still have traumatic memories
from the last time.

Writing Report: Another all-day Sunday effort gave me 5,262 words for the week and 86,571
for the running total. For my sins, my brain was filled with an idea for a new novel, and I
wanted to get some of it down before I forgot it. Not hugely productive, mind you.

New Story: Up on Cerandor Stories is [3]Chapter 11, Part 1, of Malq. In which Daevrys
finds a place of sanctuary, which may offer him something to replace all that he has lost. If
he can accept it, and it accept him.

1. http://www.softball.ie/league.php?scriptName=TEAMSCHEDULE&divisionID=54073&leagueID=

9837&seasonID=7290&sportID=5&teamID=266043

2. http://news.bbc.co.uk/sport2/hi/football/eng_div_1/7356066.stm

3. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=40

kaleandwine (2008-04-29 07:28:55)
Well, you can¼t really lose when your team¼s named <em>All Sinners</em>, can you? Respect! In
the event that you do wake up with a shiner (the nice part of me hopes you don¼t), I hereby double-
dare you to post a picture of it. Black eyes are pretty damn awesome...

cerandor (2008-04-29 09:15:34)
Sadly, the application of some ice and the fact that it hit an unfleshy part of my cheek seems to have
spoiled hopes of impressive war wounds. Ah well. I certainly would have posted up a picture though.
Being a fairly nonviolent type, I don¼t think I¼ve ever even had a black eye before.

1.4.7 Taking Responsibility (2008-04-30 09:52)

For a variety of reasons, [1]this story hit home quite hard this morning. I wish I could say
it was because I’ve never heard its like before, but that would be far from true. The story
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of parents placing their faith in God to the detriment of their childrens’ health is one that
keeps on coming back. My first reaction is one of pity for the child who died. The second,
oddly enough, is pity for the parents who were, after all, following the beliefs that had been
drummed into them and no doubt are suffering their loss (though how much, given that they
believe God has taken their daughter to a better place?) and the associated legal penalties.

But just how much pity can they rightly claim? At what point do people have to accept respon-
sibility for their own actions, and not foist it off onto their religion and their god? Whenever I
go to mass, which still happens occasionally, the element of the ceremony and sermons that
most grates is this: the insistence that we are of no worth without God, and that only through
his grace can we do the thing that is most worthwhile in life (ie. reach heaven). The chain
of logic is an easy one to follow: if we are worthless save in our relationship to God, then all
things that happen are his responsibility, not ours. It’s not a train of thought that everyone
boards, but the parents above clearly did so long ago.

I can see how that may be comforting to some people. Responsibility is a heavy burden
most of the time, and it gets heavier the more invested one is in the life of the here and now.
Dropping that burden on God’s ethereal shoulders instead is bound to be appealing. The
thought of doing so terrifies me though. Responsibility is the price we pay for living life in the
company of others, as came up in the conversation with [ LJ User: goblin _insane ] yesterday.
Shedding that burden opens the door to all sorts of behaviours, all of them justified by the
interpretation of a holy book or higher authority. I’ll take responsibility for my own actions,
thanks. I reckon I can manage it.

1. http://www.jsonline.com/story/index.aspx?id=744614

1.5 May

1.5.1 The (Writing on the) Wall (2008-05-04 19:43)

This weekend, for the first time in a while, I’ve had a few extra days off work not devoted to
some extra-curricular activity. Devoted only to taking a break, in fact. Unfortunately, the
extra free time has given me leave to confront an uncomfortable fact: I’ve hit a wall with my
writing.

It’s early evening on Sunday and I’ve written just over 1,000 words. I’m not going to make it
to 5,000 before midnight. Not due to time constraints - four hours is more than enough - but
rather because of a lack of anything to write about. I wouldn’t describe it as writer’s block,
exactly. I still have a few ideas kicking around. I simply don’t have the enthusiasm needed
to work on them, and as I’ve learned over the past few weeks, a lack of enthusiasm leads to
pretty shoddy writing.

I’ve benefited a lot from sticking to my weekly targets, generating several novels and numer-
ous short stories in the process. But I think I’ve reached the point of diminishing/nonexistent
returns. Nothing I’ve written over the past few weeks has given me any encouragement, and
I suspect if I keep battering my head against this wall, it’s not going to get any better. Worse,
the need to keep writing has drawn my attention away from the need to edit, which was sup-
posed to be my real aim for this year.

So, I’m going to take a break for a while. Focus on coming up with new ideas and revis-
ing old ones. Avoid putting pressure on myself to meet a target. Hopefully, taking a broader
view will rekindle the creative spark, which has faded away somewhat. I’ll keep you posted,
and with any luck, I’ll be back on form soon.
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kaleandwine (2008-05-05 04:56:25)
I always come back to this analogy, at least for myself: that creativity is an animal that lives inside
you. It needs all kinds of things to feed it, ideas being one of them, passion another - but as you
mention, the beast can get a bit overworked. A break can only be a good thing. I¼ve been constantly
impressed and inspired by your work ethic, something I¼ve never been able to achieve (or at least
sustain) in any of my creative pursuits. It¼s a wonderful thing, but that doesn¼t mean that there
isn¼t wonder in its absence. In fact sometimes that¼s what¼s necessary, at least for me: taking the
time to stop and breathe, get used to looking at the world again (without feeling obligated to constantly
<em>give</em> to it), feeling awed by that intake - then, eventually, returning to the point where you
cannot wait to communicate it to others. In whatever form. Hopefully novel form. :) In any case I¼m
glad you¼re taking some of this time to edit, because I still think that what you¼ve already done is
a mighty foundation. Haven¼t seen Dead Man¼s Troubles, but Malq is a joy to read. I can only get
to it in fits and starts (largely when I have the opportunity to print it, I¼m a paper girl), but I always
enjoy the fluidity of your writing. Thanks, and good tidings on your break.

cerandor (2008-05-06 10:07:38)
Thanks for the kind words. I know I have no cause to complain, seeing as I¼ve done so much work
under the weekly regime, but it¼s still a bit of a wrench to let it go. Hopefully you¼re right, and
avoiding its pressure will grant room for new things to grow. In any case, I¼m a bit behind in posting
up the latest chapter of <em>Malq</em>, so I¼ll get right on that. :)

kaleandwine (2008-05-06 15:18:13)
Yay! I¼m glad that¼s not off the table, too... How could you leave us hanging, especially after the
(very beautiful last sequence in the) last chapter? :) And marking my comments as spam? (I had to
chuckle at that one... it¼s perhaps my greatest fear anytime I comment anywhere, that the recipi-
ent will regard it as "junk mail"...) ;) Actually if you actively hold yourself back I¼m curious to see
how it goes for you. Writing in Livejournal is a very poor analogy, but I can say that every time I go
through a period of forced silence, "no writing allowed" for reasons of work or prudence or whatever,
I end up plum crazy with the passionate need to do so. Scribbling on napkins, writing poetry on
my work-meeting notes, reading the dictionary for no reason whatsoever... It¼s a delightful thing!
Hope it happens to you.

cerandor (2008-05-06 22:36:13)
Hopefully I¼ll actually post a little more on Livejournal - that displaced writing output has to go
somewhere. I¼ve already had a few, largely unformed, ideas popping out. And apologies for the
"spam" thing. I pressed the wrong button, found out that there was no way to undo it and so had
to reinstall from the last backup. (The fact that there was a backup at all is down to Mick, I must
admit.)

1.5.2 Making the Least of It (2008-05-06 23:40)

In a rare occurrence of perfect timing, my five-day weekend coincided with the best weather
Ireland’s seen in, oh, over a year. (I can’t recall - did we actually have a summer last year?)
Consequently, I spent a good chunk of that extended weekend in my apartment, with windows
and doors open as wide as they could go. Yes, I know that I probably should have spent more
time outside, but the whole point to the weekend was to dump stress, and I managed that
fairly comprehensively. I even spent some time out of doors too, though admittedly much of
that was during the evening.

Inevitably, in pursuing laziness, I’ve let things slip a bit. I’ve already mentioned the deci-
sion to hold off on my weekly writing targets for a while, but in addition to that, I’ve been late
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in adding a chapter of Malq to Cerandor Stories for the first time. Well, that wasn’t deliberate.
The [1]second part of Chapter 11 is up now, proving that the life of our hero isn’t about to get
easier any time soon.

I also spent a little time running a game of Pendragon, buying summer clothing and visit-
ing friends. So I wasn’t entirely lazy, despite my best efforts. All the same, I think I should be
able to handle a return to work tomorrow without too much trouble.

1. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=41

1.5.3 Three Things (2008-05-07 14:26)

In lieu of a lengthier comment on any of these three topics below, a few quick thoughts:

West Brom Well, not only did we seal promotion on the last day of the season, but we took the
title as well - our first league title in over 80 years. Admittedly, it’s only the Championship,
but it bodes well for us making our stay in the Premiership a little more permanent than the
last two. It’s not too early yet to start thinking about who I want to go and see my team play
next year.

The iPhone Rumours have been coming thick and fast lately, and it looks like we’re a month
away from the announcement of the 3G iPhone. Apple is diversifying its carrier strategy, with
multiple carriers per region, some of whom are now subsidizing the cost of the device. I’m
more glad than before that I waited, but I’m still not sure what it means for Ireland. Will
O2 get the 3G iPhone? It seems likely, but I’d rather not switch to them without dire need.
Hopefully, all will be clear by the end of the summer. The current status of my iPhone piggy
bank? Replete.

Softball Cold-weather animal though I am, I’m not going to complain about the current heat-
wave. Not when I’m going to be spending at least one night a week in a school pitch in north
Dublin, fielding, batting or just waiting around. Two games in - one solid win and one nar-
row loss - and the season looks promising so far. Tonight though, we have a cup match
against one of the leading teams in the league - two divisions above us. Barring an upset, the
after-match drinks could be the highlight of the evening...

1.5.4 A Question (2008-05-13 12:31)

Which is better: to perform poorly at a sport and thus meet failure, or to perform better than
normal but receive no reward for it? The former at least has a tinge of justice to it, and holds
out the hope of future improvement. The latter is infinitely frustrating and seems to be where
my softball experiences are at the moment.

To be clear, I am not, and never have been, a sportsman. I’m probably the team’s weak-
est player overall, but even so, my catching and throwing are far better than they were in the
first season, and I can now even manage to hit the ball around 50 percent of the time. Even
so, rewards have been thin on the ground. In the first game, I got no further than second
base. In the next three, I haven’t even made it to first, being caught or run out every time I’ve
stepped up to bat. It’s immensely frustrating.

I still enjoy the softball, and apart from yesterday, the team has been playing pretty well.
The good weather helps too. Nonetheless, I wish I could just contribute a little more.
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kaleandwine (2008-05-13 17:59:13)
I know it¼s a rhetorical question and all, but... given the choice, I¼d definitely choose the latter.
As one who sucks mightily in sports (in fact jammed the hell out of my finger yesterday failing to
catch a football), I¼m not sure there¼s much justice or joy to it. Plus, without (even unrewarded)
improvement you¼d have the added benefit of feeling like your skills are hopelessly bad and doomed
to be so until the end of time. <em>That</em> feeling sucks. :)

cerandor (2008-05-15 09:27:48)
It does indeed. Frustration with a lack of reward is momentary - hope remains - whereas frustration
with a lack of improvement lingers. So softball is still fun, though I do wonder if I¼ll eventually hit
a ceiling. I danced salsa for a couple of years before eventually giving it up due to the fact that I
wasn¼t going to get any better. I¼m probably drawing too broad a lesson from this, but I do find it
hard to derive fun from an activity that I¼m not any good at. Perhaps that¼s my curmudgeonly side
though - activities that get one out and meeting new people have to be at least somewhat positive.

kaleandwine (2008-05-16 16:18:31)
Salsa! I have a memory that involves salsa and me doing a lot of giggling/stepping-on-
feet. At least <em>one</em> of us knew how to dance, eh? :) Anyway, there¼s always
<a href="http://www.nytimes.com/2008/05/04/business/04unbox.html? _r=1 &em &oref=slogin
">this</a> logic. "The more we step outside our comfort zone the more inherently creative we be-
come..." So when things get down, just remember: softball helps the writing.

1.5.5 Fun Stuff (2008-05-15 22:47)

This is a good evening: the achievement of clearing out the minor items in my to-do pile and
a few hours spent catching up on my reading and watching, to the accompaniment of a little
ice cream. (Well, we don’t know how long this weather is going to last, do we?)

Fun stuff seems to be building up on the horizon, in fact. Next week, I’ll be heading abroad
for an actual holiday to the U.K., rather than my recent one-day trips. Sport will still be on
the agenda, though in the form of rugby rather than football. To wit: tickets for the Heineken
Final have been acquired, as well as some for the Ireland-Barbarians match a few days later.
Sure, I’m not the world’s biggest rugby fan, though I am going out with one of them, and that’s
excuse enough.

In other news, there now seems to be a better than even chance that I’m going to be back
on TV in a while. My dad has been putting together a team for [1]Eggheads, one of the few
quizzes that can be found on BBC these days. I’ve been on a few quizzes in the past, and this
one looks fun, tough and potentially lucrative. But I’ll settle for fun at the moment.

Lastly, most importantly and, as yet, furthest away, I’m going to be an uncle for the first
time. Not until late in the year, but still. Good news. And my granny, who recently passed
90, gets to be a great-grandmother for the first time. So - fun all round.

1. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Eggheads

kaleandwine (2008-05-16 16:19:08)
And congrats on all fronts!
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1.5.6 Creativity at your Fingertips (2008-05-20 12:32)

My enforced break from writing (which is also encompassing a brief break from my Pendragon
campaign at the moment) has certainly managed to lower my levels of stress and frustration.
Not having to meet deadlines or have material ready for a particular game evening is an en-
joyable form of freedom. But as yet, there hasn’t been the burst of creativity I was hoping for,
and I think I know why.

Long before I began setting myself weekly word-total targets, I was in the habit of keeping
a notepad close by myself most of the time. Either on my desk at work or in my bag, it was
a handy repository for any ideas I needed to scribble down and keep. Those notes eventually
morphed into more detailed notes on computers, and in the longer run, short stories and
novels. However, as I wrote more and more, I got out of the habit of scribbling. I still kept it
up, here and there, but the effort wasn’t contributing much.

No matter how much software like Microsoft Word (and more user-friendly offerings) make
life convenient for the writer, the freedom of a blank piece of paper and a(t least one) pen is
superior for giving abstract ideas in the brain a concrete reality. Even for someone as ar-
tistically challenged as I am, the ability to add sketches, diagrams and doodles is a godsend
in terms of organising my thoughts. The brain can change tack as quickly as the hand can
cross out one odd-sounding name and write in another. Lists can be drawn up and important
points circled (twice, in red). The various building blocks that make up a story and its char-
acters can inform one another as they’re formed, and new elements can be dropped in where
needed.

Where the computer comes in handy is taking this jumble of ideas and giving it organised
structure. Cutting and pasting so that there’s a linear flow, rather than random jumping
from one interesting notion to the other. But for creating ideas, pen and paper works best for
me. Over the past couple of years, I think I’ve narrowed the field of my creativity down to the
space between my eyeballs and the computer screen. Time to give my fingertips something
more to do than just tapping on a keyboard, I think.

1.5.7 Clotted Cream Detox (2008-05-29 12:24)

I’ve just returned from holiday (about which more later) and may be in need of some healthy
living for a while. England’s West Country, it seems, is ground zero for a gastronomic form of
extreme sports - albeit in a more polite, refined way than sampling strange foreign novelties
or merely piling the plate with artery-clogging monstrosities. No, in Somerset they kill you
with kindness, sugar and saturated fats.

Over the last few days, I’ve succumbed to the lure of [1]Cornish Pasties, [2]cream teas,
[3]boiled sweets (except [4]butterballs, sadly), numerous fried breakfasts, fish and chips and
[5]fudge. I came away from Bath with a box of four slabs of the latter item, but in a last-ditch
attempt to save my svelte (ahem) figure, it’s currently being enjoyed by my workmates. Not
that I’m not going to carve myself off a few chunks though. And the boiled sweets are still
mine. Mine, I tell you!

Anyway... A moratorium of some kind is required. No more buying of sweets, chocolates
or biscuits until I’ve finished what I already have. My kitchen cabinets and fridge already
resemble an explosion in a confectioners. Self-control is the watchword.

Well . . . maybe just one more.
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1. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cornish_pastie

2. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Clotted_cream

3. http://www.aquarterof.co.uk/boiled-crunchy-c-102.html

4. http://www.mrsomalleys.co.uk/butter-balls-p-123.html

5. http://www.fudgekitchen.co.uk/index.asp

kaleandwine (2008-05-29 21:44:55)
Huh! Here I am, thinking we Californians are all epicurean and cosmopolitan and the like... and yet
if you hadn¼t linked those sweets I would have had no clue what you were talking about. They do
look yummy, of course, though I¼m not so sure about the naming conventions. Pretty sure the word
"clotted" spells doom in every possible way...

cerandor (2008-05-29 22:04:58)
Doom to the arteries certainly. My mum had a good laugh when I told her about my descent into
tasty pastry hell. Most of those foods are pretty regional, if not local. Homeland Security is probably
wise to keep them out - add them on top of plates of cheesy fries and you have a recipe for disaster.
Hmm . . . there¼s probably the making of a satirical novel in there...

kaleandwine (2008-05-29 22:17:13) Krispy Kreamed
Ha! I could suggest one in which the English kill off America via the mass dissemination of pastries,
but then... wait... aren¼t we... aw hell. I¼ll cry myself to sleep now. :) I¼d like to add that I was
hoping to link to a nice shocking article on skyrocketing obesity, but none of them had the requisite
accompanying photograph of some anonymous person¼s hugely bulging thighs. Did that media fad
die out already? Poo.

1.5.8 Kingdom of Heaven (2008-05-29 23:53)

Some pieces of art grow on you. They either don’t quite work, or don’t wholly reveal themselves
on first viewing. There are a few books I could say that of (Lord of the Rings, for example, is a
prime advertisement for the value of rereading). The example I’m thinking of at the moment
though, is [1]Kingdom of Heaven, Ridley Scott’s tale of the Crusades. It’s not generally seen
as one of the director’s best, but it’s definitely growing on me.

I first saw it in the cinema, where I concurred with the overall opinion that it was beauti-
ful but flawed. Yet I liked it enough to pick up the DVD of the extended edition, wherein many
of the story flaws were addressed. Courtesy of FilmFour, I’ve just watched that edition again,
and I like it even more now.

The extra length suits it well, for despite the setting, it’s not truly about the set-piece bat-
tles, spectacular though they are. It’s about the clash of idealism and ambition, blind faith
and the wish to strive towards a better world. Rather than tie itself to historical accuracy, it
uses history to paint its story. The extended edition is slow-moving - it even has an intermis-
sion - but all the better for this, providing a stately progress from dark and primitive Europe
to a rarefied and bright Palestine, wherein issues of faith that echo through the centuries are
put to the test.

The writing is excellent, and with Scott at the helm, the film is simply stunning at times. The
cast is excellent too: Liam Neeson, Jeremy Irons, Edward Norton, Eva Green, David Thewlis
and others all play their roles well. Ghassan Massoud is a magisterial Saladin. Martin Csokas
and Brendan Gleeson are weaker, but largely because their characters are a little too broadly
villainous. Even Orlando Bloom acquits himself well as a fish-out-of-water dragged from ob-
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scurity to the Holy Land, only to find himself mired in vicious politics. He falters somewhat
at the end, when inspiring leadership is called for, but that set-piece battle more than makes
up for it.

In a way, my original opinion hasn’t altered: it’s still a thing of beauty, with flaws. Only
now, the flaws have faded away, while the beauty shines all the brighter.

1. http://www.imdb.com/title/tt0320661/

(2008-05-30 11:22:35)
I really wanted to like that film, and for the most part I do, but Orlando¼s transformation from black-
smith to irrigation specialist to siege expert is a little hard to take in the original cut (perhaps it¼s
better in the extended version). That and the fact that, while likeable, he has all the gravitas of a
grapefruit. Still, as you¼ve said, that aside, there¼s plenty else to recommend it (the soundtrack is
great too). P.

1.5.9 Because he asked... (2008-05-30 18:55)

One of my favourite writers, Warren Ellis, posted [1]this on his site today.

So, yeah, go take a look at [2]FreakAngels. It’s an interesting weekly web comic, utterly
free, telling the story of a strange community of young people in a future London. The link to
the older episodes is on the right side of the page.

1. http://www.warrenellis.com/?p=5977

2. http://www.freakangels.com/

kaleandwine (2008-05-31 06:59:49)
Ooh, nice! And I know it¼s not all him, but the artwork is mighty pretty too...

1.6 June

1.6.1 Only in Dublin (2008-06-03 10:45)

Passing by the starting area of yesterday’s Ladies’ Mini-Marathon, I noted something that re-
assured me as to the general nature of the Irish public. Large groups of women only half an
hour away from running/jogging/walking ten kilometers were clustered outside every nearby
pub, smoking and grabbing a quick pint. Not only that, but my boss, who did the run, reports
passing numerous groups of women who paused their efforts to duck into a local shop for a
packet of smokes and an ice cream. In their defence, it was a very warm day.

And, being a warm day, I of course spent the warmest part of it indoors, playing a boardgame.
"Puerto Rico," to be exact, which turned out to be a lot of fun. Easy to pick up but tactically
deep, and offering plenty of opportunities for screwing over your opponents without getting
nasty about it. Will definitely play again

(2008-06-03 16:32:18)
Doubly ironic since many were collecting money for cancer and heart disease charities. The thinking,
it is not joined up. P.
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cerandor (2008-06-04 08:39:41)
True, but then again the only 10k run I ever took part in was sponsored by a beer company that gave
everyone pints of (nonalcoholic) beer at the end. Nonalcoholic or not, I don¼t think beer qualifies as
a health drink.

kaleandwine (2008-06-05 17:52:44)
Mmm, beer... not really a health drink, but damn fine after sporting. I¼d drink it! I have to say that
I really love this story. The thought of ice cream and ale sloshing around in the stomach <em>while
running</em> gives me a sympathetic bellyache, and I¼m pretty sure adding smoking goes against
every performance guideline known to man. Still, mighty impressive! I like the Irish ladies. :)

cerandor (2008-06-06 09:15:42)
Beer may be drinkable, but not for a 12-year-old who¼s never tasted the stuff and not if it¼s
Kaliber Non-Alcoholic lager, of which the kindest thing that can be said is that it wasn¼t on
the market for very long. Seriously, Northern Ireland¼s weird Calvinist self-flagellating streak
is nowhere seen better than the beers it hosts. Harp Lager is our national drink more or less, which
would be enough to have us laughed out of any pub in the world if it wasn¼t for Bushmills...

1.6.2 Catch-up Time (2008-06-03 21:33)

Shifting from lots of writing to no writing has caused problems. I work better with deadlines,
and it took a lot of anguish before I decided to give them up for a while. One of the problems
that has resulted is that my postings to [1]Cerandor Stories have been spotty lately. In an
effort to catch up, then, I’ve uploaded the [2]second part of chapter 13 and all of [3]chapter
14 today. We’re thoroughly into the second act of the tale here, and Daevrys is about to begin
a very long journey.

Which is not to say that I’m just posting stuff. Removing the need to write has cleared my
brain a bit, and a few ideas are starting to flow. Over the last few days, I’ve put together the
basic shape of a short story called "The Ornithomancer" that I’m looking forward to writing.
Either I’ll use it to slowly work back up to writing, or I’ll kick off my new deadline-following
period (set to begin once June is over) with it. No pressure, as yet.

1. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/

2. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=45

3. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=46

kaleandwine (2008-06-05 18:08:24)
Glad to see more of Malq... For most of last month my browsers/readers got server errors when trying
to access your site <em>(Chartophylax</em> too, as it happens), so I actually figured that the lack
of posting was due to technical issues. I haven¼t had the problem recently, though... maybe good
news? Anyway, enjoy the peace. Summer a good time to reduce pressures, I think...

(2008-06-06 08:44:05)
The Kaybensoft server had a bad patch there over the last several weeks or so. It appears to be all
better now though. P.

cerandor (2008-06-06 09:11:21)
There was a changeover from one server to another. The service now seems to be speedier than ever,
so hopefully there¼ll be no problems going forward.

51

http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/
http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=45
http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=46


1.6.3 Reading the Tea Leaves (2008-06-07 00:50)

Next Monday, at Apple’s World Wide Developer Conference, Steve Jobs is going to make yet
another of his keynote speeches. I won’t be following it live, as I’ll be playing softball at the
time, but I have a very vested interest in this one. And seeing as I made some predictions last
time out, why not do so again?*

This time out, three predictions, ranging from the obvious to the obscure. All completely
speculative and based only on my reading of Mac Web sites.

iPhone: The big obvious one. Everyone knows that the 3G iPhone is on it’s way. Only the
details remain uncertain, swathed under Apple’s veil of secrecy. Well, my guess is that there’s
going to be not one but two new iPhones at the show, completely replacing the first-generation
device, which is now sold out just about everywhere. The new iPhone will be an all-singing,
all-dancing device, with 3G, GPS, and videoconferencing, in addition to everything its prede-
cessor had. Supplementing it will be a slimmer model, which I’ll call the iPhone nano. Take
the existing iPhone, spruce it up a bit and put it on a diet. Stick 3G in there, assuming it fits,
but make sure the result is small, light and unbearably sexy. And available in several colours.
(At a guess, black and white for the 3G iPhone, and red, black and white for the iPhone nano.)

Mac OSX: Remember that this is a developer’s conference. Also remember that Apple has
been quietly creating an integrated product line of devices (Macs, AppleTV, iPhone, and iPod
Touch) that run on OSX. It’s my guess that this is the moment to start pulling it all together.
Rumours of OSX 10.6 have been circulating my guess that Steve will introduce it with words
somewhat like this: "We already have the best OS out there. Now we’re going to make it even
faster and more secure and provide the best possible experience for you wherever you are." in
short, an OSX upgrade that doesn’t provide too many new features but does its best to make
the computing experience seamless across all of Apple’s product offerings. Which leads on
to...

.Mac: Recent rumours suggest that Apple’s languishing .Mac service is due for an upgrade
at WWDC, and perhaps a name change to MobileMe. I don’t like the new name much, but
something like this could pull together everything Apple offers if done right and integrated
properly into the OS. This is my guess for the "One More Thing" at the show: Apple already
has iTunes as a content delivery service, and it’s about to have an online service for delivering
applications to its iPhones and iPods. A redesigned .Mac/MobileMe could link up the whole
edifice into a seamless whole that Apple’s competitors should find just a little scary.

Slightly more speculative than my last effort on this. I suspect I may be wide of the mark
in much of the above. But I know it’s what I’d like to see.

Main reason for not doing so: avoiding having people point at me and say "hah-hah." Bit too
late now, really...

kaleandwine (2008-06-07 08:13:06) And have you seen–
Rob¼s been staring at <a href="http://www.crunchgear.com/2008/06/06/breaking-exclusive-
leaked -pics-of-the-iphone-2-thinner-design-check-different-colors-check- video-chatting-check-and-
check/">these shots</a> (his word: "porn") for the last several minutes. Hmm. Pretty stuff, and
somewhat legitimate looking...

cerandor (2008-06-07 08:19:58) Re: And have you seen–
Yep - those are nice. If they¼re genuine, it looks like Apple is going for their habitual big upgrade in
the second iteration. Have I mentioned how much I want one of these things yet?
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kaleandwine (2008-06-07 08:25:46) Re: And have you seen–
Wait - you want one? I had no idea. ;) Oddly enough I¼m angling for the hubby to want one, too.
Because, well, if he gets the new one I get the old one. My current phone is straight out of 1996 and
I can¼t wait to throw it in a blender...

(2008-06-09 08:32:35) Re: And have you seen–
Mmm...toxic coltan cloud smoothie.... I also want a 3G iPhone - but not if O2 in Ireland persist
with their ridiculous tariffs (though I can see the cynical sense in locking people into the 1st gen
device for 2 years knowing that the 2nd gen device was only 6 months away). P.

(2008-06-09 15:05:27) Re: And have you seen–
Ah ha! Seems Steve¼s been listening to what
the market¼s been saying: http://www.guardian.co.uk/technology/2008/jun/09/iphone.apple
P.

(2008-06-09 19:07:03) Re: And have you seen–
<a href="http://www.macrumors.com/2008/06/09/apple-announces-iphone-3g/
">Squeeee!</a>

1.6.4 The Doctor (2008-06-08 11:29)

Just watched the latest episode of Doctor Who, "[1]Forest of the Dead." It’s the second part of
a two-parter, following "[2]Silence in the Library," and it may just be the best thing I’ve ever
seen on television.

No, seriously.

I’ve seen a lot of good TV (though admittedly I haven’t watched all of The Sopranos or The
Wire, which are supposed to be quite good) but I don’t think I’ve enjoyed any single episode
this much. Writer Steven Moffat has delivered some of the best episodes of the new series,
including my previous favourite [3]Blink, but he’s outdone himself this time. The last twenty
minutes are a series of moments of genius, aided and abetted by a cast working to the best
of their abilities. I could rant and rave about this some more, but just watch it if you get the
chance.

Seriously.

1. http://www.imdb.com/title/tt1205440/

2. http://www.imdb.com/title/tt1208129/

3. http://www.imdb.com/title/tt1000252/

1.6.5 The Aftermath (2008-06-10 11:17)

Well, it’s been a good past 24 hours in general. Getting back to softball in the sunshine, and
actually managing three runs as the team ran out 20-10 winners. Good performances all
round and well deserved.

But how did those predictions of mine work out?

iPhone: As I said, this one was obvious, and only the details were in doubt. As it hap-
pened, I was a bit too ambitious. Rather than two devices, what we got was an upgrade of the
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existing phone, with GPS and 3G added, all without compromising battery life. Pleasingly, it
now costs only $199 for the 8GB version, and $299 for the 16GB (which I’ll be getting). Even
more pleasingly, it’s going to be in Ireland in a month’s time - July 11th. If O2 can bring
themselves to offer some slightly less draconian tariffs, they have a new customer.

I still think that there’ll be variations on the iPhone down the line, but that might not be
until next year now. Still, what’s on offer looks very appealing, and it’s the software (as al-
ways) that makes it.

Mac OSX: OSX 10.6 wasn’t part of the keynote, but it was part of the show. As expected,
it’s going to focus more on making what’s already there work even better, rather than intro-
ducing new stuff. Which is more or less what I guessed (even if it was probably the easiest
guess to make).

.Mac: The rumours about the MobileMe service turned out to be on the ball. It wasn’t as
big an announcement as I thought - in retrospect, nothing was going to be able to follow the
much-anticipated iPhone upgrade - but it is indeed focused on linking up Apple’s devices (Mac
and iPhone, as well as PCs) more effectively. Haven’t read too many details about it yet, as
the keynote video gave up the ghost just as it got to that point. Will investigate further.

Overall: Some of the reaction to the announcements that I’ve seen has been negative. Which
is unsurprising - Apple’s secrecy leaves it open to being hyped by online guesswork. What the
company delivered was a distinct improvement on the original iPhone, if not as much of one
as some hoped, to be sold in a way that mobile phone consumers understand. And as much
as people will like using their iPhone, once they get into things like the AppStore, the sky’s
the limit. Hell, even writing programs for the device looks like it could be fun, and what other
company could make you say that?

kaleandwine (2008-06-11 17:22:29)
<em>Aftermath</em>– interesting choice of word. Hopefully it¼ll soon apply to O2¼s
fee structure, eh? On a semi-related note I thought I¼d share this post/story: <a
href="http://community.livejournal.com/macosx/5713803.html">solving crime</a> via Back-to-my-
Mac and Livejournal. Awesome.

cerandor (2008-06-11 18:09:13)
O2¼s per-month price seems more or less the same, and there¼s no increase in the monthly data
allowance. It¼s comparable with other 3G phones here, and at least the drop in the price makes it
a lot more appealing (I¼ve already saved more than enough for the 16GB iPhone). I may make the
jump. I read about that story previously but never got the full details. Thanks for the link. I may just
take a look at that Back-to-my-Mac software, given my history. :)

(2008-06-11 20:46:52)
Is there any advantage to getting the more expensive tariffs? Or for getting the 16 GB over the 8 GB,
assuming you¼re not using it as your primary music player? P.

cerandor (2008-06-11 22:31:43)
The typical reason for higher tariffs is getting more minutes/texts per month before you start pay-
ing extra, and that when you do pay extra, you pay less per minute/text. Which I assume is the
case here. As far as I know, the 1GB data cap is the same for all tariffs though. Also, in the U.K.,
the higher tariff you pay, the less the iPhone actually costs (you can get an 8GB iPhone free on the
highest tariff), and once again, I assume the same will apply here. The only difference in the 8GB
and 16GB models is the storage space, but many years of computing have taught me that you can
never have too much storage space, hence I¼ll be plumping for the heftier model if/when I do get
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one. I¼ll probably be using it for many functions besides merely phoning, so that may be more
useful for me though.

1.6.6 Hulking Out (2008-06-16 00:11)

Got home from the cinema at 11.30 PM tonight. One quarter of the sky was still glowing with
a yellow light; in another, a full moon was shimmering over an almost mirror-still Dundrum
Bay. In between, the Mournes were a dark, humped silhouette against the last light of sunset.
I guess this really is midsummer. Night has almost been banished.

The film? Well, it was good.

The film was The Incredible Hulk, which reboots the character after Ang Lee’s confused but
unfairly maligned Hulk. My general reaction was that it was a very solid piece of cinema. I
mean that in a positive way: it ticked nearly all the boxes it was aiming to, and it managed
to maintain the internal consistency that fantasy cinema needs if it’s going to keep the au-
dience’s disbelief suspended. If it doesn’t hit the same heights as Iron Man, that’s purely
because Edward Norton’s performance isn’t as brilliant as Robert Downey Junior’s.

Hulk stories, unusually for a superhero, work best as melodrama. Spiderman, Iron Man
and Fantastic Four are adventurous heroes, with a little tragedy in their background to pro-
vide some motivation. For the Hulk, the tragedy is ongoing - he lives with his mistake and
tries to undo it (futilely, of course) rather than atone for it. That works well here, and if the
CGI creature isn’t all that expressive, that isn’t a huge problem - the Hulk shouldn’t really
need to express complex emotions all that often, if at all. Complaints that he doesn’t look
realistic seem wide of the mark. If anyone knows a way to make a lime-coloured, 8-foot tall,
hyper-muscular beast look realistic, I’d like to hear it.

Weak spots? Well, Liv Tyler initially comes across as weak and insipid and generally incapable
of speaking above a whisper. She does get one of the funniest scenes in the film towards the
end, but it’s not really enough to redeem what was the most poorly written part in the whole
endeavour. Likewise, there may be just a few too many nods to the fans, Tim Blake Nelson’s
character being a case in point. Of course, there’s plenty of sequel material here, but a lot of
it’s going to go over most of the audience’s heads. Likewise, the cameo at the end is fun, but
feels like too much of a tease. At least it’s not at the end of the credits though.

Overall, though, there are few nits to pick. Marvel has learned its lessons from earlier filmic
successes and failures and is building itself a nice little run here. Next up is Punisher: War
Zone, another reboot, which will presumably stand apart from the Iron Man/Hulk/etc. col-
lective. The first trailer doesn’t look too promising though. The Punisher is one of the most
problematic characters Marvel has, and it’s going to be a long shot for them to get him right
this time.

kaleandwine (2008-06-17 20:38:15)
Oh, one can never have too many reviews! :) We caught the film last night &mdash;and
<em>loved</em> it &mdash;though I thought it started stronger than it finished. Viva that Brazil
chase, eh? I have to admit, though, that I fear audiences will tire of these marvelous Marvel movies if
too many appear back-to-back like this &mdash;why must the studios go so whole-hog on one genre
per year? Perhaps better to extend these films out over several years, so we can enjoy each install-
ment to the fullest extent, like breath of magical air, just a thought... But I¼d disagree with your
characterization of Liv Tyler¼s character &mdash;I didn¼t find her weak. <em>Quiet</em>, but not
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weak. I¼d have liked to see more from her, but I¼d say the same about the female "love interests" in
most hero films. Apparently we are good at taking notes, applying bandages, kissing wounds, giving
the occasional funny/surprising show of fiery passion &mdash;and little else? Here the tortured love
felt very real, at least to me (a quiet-type myself, ya see, though hopefully not insipid).

cerandor (2008-06-17 22:32:27)
That¼s a fair point: quiet does not automatically equate to weak. And the moment when she went
ballistic on the taxi driver was probably the funniest in the entire film, and all the better for her
having been so subdued up until that point. Still, I found it hard to give the character too much
credit, possibly because she hadn¼t seemed willing or able to fight the tragedy. I¼d agree that most
"love interests" need to be more, well, interesting, but with movies focused on a single hero, there
can be precious little room to fit in that kind of characterisation.

kaleandwine (2008-06-17 23:42:14)
True, very true on all counts. An author would know! Hmm. I think I was mostly ranting for the
sake of ranting; it¼s fun to complain about a lack of feminism, but I don¼t think this type of the
film is the place for it. There¼s a certain romance in the way these women are written, anyway
&mdash;lends a sort of old-fashioned atmosphere to the whole affair, regardless of when the movie
is set. Of course I¼ve spent the last few years attending these male-centered films (with glee) and
avoiding female-centered ones like the plague (<em>Sex and the City</em>, yich, am I the only
woman who hates it?), so I will hush now. :)

1.6.7 Down Among the Crazy People (2008-06-17 15:06)

I seem to have been offering up a lot of reviews lately. Perhaps that speaks of a certain amount
of free time that’s allowed me to catch up on some of my media watching. Or maybe I just feel
the need to be opinionated occasionally.

Last night I managed to catch up with the current state of affairs on Battlestar Galactica,
one of the best series of the past few years. Specifically, episodes 9 & 10 of season four, the
final season, just one episode shy of the midseason break. And I have to say, despite the over-
all quality of the production, there’s more than a whiff of shark-related aerial manoeuvring.

One of the things I actually like about this series is that pretty much all the characters have
been slowly slipping towards insanity under the pressure of their situation. Some of them
took a dive early (Baltar) and some are holding out a little longer (Lee Adama), but most of
them are, by now, certifiable. Which is reasonable enough given what the writers have put
them through (past traumas are rarely forgotten here), but it does put some unusual pres-
sures on those writers.

Writing with a cast of the unhinged isn’t easy. It requires a careful balance to avoid giggle-
inducing silliness on the one hand and maudlin sentimentality on the other. (We’re going to
skip over the notion of realism here - BSG makes superficial nods in that direction but left
the land of reality behind early on.) The problem is that episodes 8 and 9 saw just a little too
much of both, suggesting that this balance is starting to vanish. Which, for a show replete
with religious, political and sociological symbolism, leaves audiences with precious little solid
ground to perch their viewpoints on.

I’m still going to continue watching, of course. There are plenty of interesting plot threads
to follow, most notably Lee Adama’s soft coup, which has every appearance of going bad very
quickly. I’d still even describe myself as a fan - there’s much of quality here - but shows with
a strong and rabid fanbase have to be careful not to disillusion them. Disappointed fans can
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be very outspoken against their former favourites. Far more so, often, than those who never
liked the shows in the first place.

Edit: Have now watched episode ten, which redeemed the previous two - somewhat. It was
surprisingly low key, and the big twist was telegraphed somewhat, but the resolution of the
human/cylon face-off was pleasing, and the last half of the series has been set up nicely.

(2008-06-30 12:15:35)
I actually really enjoyed the first half of the season. The only thing that¼s irritated me has been the
lack of a good counterpoint to all the religious nonsense flying around. I¼m hoping against hope
that Moore has some overarcing backstory explanation for it all (like the "higher power" pulling the
strings being something distinctly undivine with a fondness for dominios). Here there be spoilers....
Nonetheless, I didn¼t see anything too wrong with 408 and 409. I liked that they forked the action
into two parallel episodes. I¼m also working on the assumption that Lampkin/Adama stand off was
the former testing the mettle of the latter, rather than a genuine meltdown (which would have been
inconsistent for the character). I¼d also have preferred if Roslin hadn¼t had her jump-vision change
of heart and left that preening bastard bleed out on the table (though I like that character). It would
have copperfastened her hitherto patchy attempts to be hard-as-nails. And Saul Tigh is just the man.
Or not as the case may be. :) P.

1.6.8 Bloody Typical (2008-06-21 16:17)

There’s something very Irish about being forced, due to the weather, to buy an umbrella on
midsummer’s day...

kaleandwine (2008-06-22 22:22:06)
Oh, rain.... These days I¼d give anything for a drop of rain. It can¼t be <em>that</em> bad. :)

cerandor (2008-06-23 09:36:50)
I have no problem with the rain, generally. As long as I¼m indoors, in the warm, drinking tea and
eating biccies, that is. It¼s more the fact that the worst of it arrived on midsummer¼s day. In
Ireland, even the weather has a vicious sense of irony... (The next day? Gale force winds. This, of
course, was the weekend when a friend of mine decided to move house...)

kaleandwine (2008-06-23 20:57:33)
Sorry, American bliders on... biccies? <a href="http://www.biccies.com/">Biccies</a>?

cerandor (2008-06-23 22:51:19)
Biccies = Biscuits = Cookies. Which is not the same as "biccied," which is slang around these parts
for being off one¼s head on certain pharmaceuticals, usually resulting in overly energetic dancing
to electronic music. Also, for all the wonderful things that your country has given us in terms of
luxury foodstuffs, the British Isles has always had the best biscuits/cookies. Other than the choc-
chip variety, and those with peanut butter, which I don¼t particularly like, but which I appreciate
is something of a U.S. speciality.

1.6.9 Built in Belfast, Now Back in the Future (2008-06-24 10:18)

Just how many DeLoreans are there still on the streets? Can’t imagine there are that many.
Still, there can be few cars that provoke such a thrill when they motor past your bus in the
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early morning, that engine growling sweetly.

Sadly, Dublin rush-hour traffic being what it is, there was never any chance of burning tyre
marks...

1.6.10 I’d like to get away from it all... (2008-06-27 11:36)

...but I don’t like [1]asparagus.

1. http://www.rte.ie/news/2008/0626/mars.html

kaleandwine (2008-06-29 08:51:06)
Oh, it¼s so fantastic! I can¼t for the life of me understand why all of this hasn¼t gotten more press.
I would eat the space asparagus. Come on, wouldn¼t you? <em>When in Rome</em>...

cerandor (2008-06-29 09:01:11)
I suppose I would, if it was the only thing available. I have to admit, I was amused by the reference
to Rome. Augustus Caesar¼s favourite phrase? "Quicker than boiled asparagus." Yes, I¼m a geek...

1.6.11 The Spark from the Flame (2008-06-30 15:26)

A hundred years ago today, [1]something happened in the skies over Siberia. "The Tunguska
Event," as it became known, still stirs controversy in some circles, but the most widely ac-
cepted theory is that a meteorite exploded around 6-10 miles above the forests and tundra.
Not an overly large meteorite either. Just a few tens of metres across, but still enough to light
up the skies thousands of miles away, knock people off their feet hundreds of miles away and
lay waste to a vast swathe of landscape, so that the toppled trees were still clearly visible two
decades later.

All of this occurred over one of the most desolate landscapes on Earth. Had it happened
over Western Europe, the deaths would likely have numbered in the hundreds of thousands,
at least. And then, as now, there would have been nothing we could have done about it.

Tunguska and its ilk - moments when the universe about us reminds us just how small
we are, and how fortunate to have emerged and survived on this lump of dirty rock - have
always fascinated me. One of my first clear memories of a TV program was another hun-
dredth anniversary: that of the eruption of Krakatoa, which took place in 1883. In that case,
thousands of people did die. Just as they’ve died over the last few millennia, any time that
people live too close to a volcano, fault line or (more rarely) impact site. Or when the weather
patterns change and drought and famine follow in tow. Ours is a remarkably fragile existence,
with an emphasis on the "remarkable."

There are two basic reactions to this, I think. The first is to refuse to accept it - whether
out of fear or a lack of willingness or ability to comprehend. Such a refusal may make living
day to day easier, but it has precious few other benefits. The second is fascination, which is
my personal choice. I love to find out how things work, and it’s through cataclysms like this
that the Earth and the Universe reveal the principles that underpin their operation. Sadly, I
didn’t follow a scientific path through academia, so such events are, to me, mostly grist for
my story mill, but I can appreciate the awe and wonder they generate, and applaud all those
who stare into the brightest flame and don’t content themselves with the easiest answers.
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Edit: [2]This is a pretty comprehensive rundown of everything about Tunguska. Including,
delightfully, the "Tunguska Blast" energy drink. Needless to say, I want to try it. I wonder if it
tastes like space rocks...

1. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tunguska_event

2. http://johnmckay.blogspot.com/2008/06/century-of-tunguska.html

kaleandwine (2008-07-03 05:07:22)
I grew up with stories of Krakatoa, almost like campfire spook tales. But the (comparatively tiny)
explosion of Mount St Helens was what captivated my brother and me &mdash;that eerie grey af-
termath, the forest so alien and dead... My room perpetually hosted a pile of National Geographics
that never made it back to the shelf: the ones with cover stories on Tornadoes, the Titanic, any
earthquake, any volcano, any history of an epidemic. If I still had those issues they¼d still be out
&mdash;there¼s something so <em>compelling</em> about impending and unavoidable doom. But
I hadn¼t heard of this one at all &mdash;thanks for sharing. I¼m sure that little bit of rock looked
harmless as it drifted through space. I¼m sure somewhere out there is another rock that looks just
as harmless. How differently would we live if we knew it was coming in our lifetime? Fascinating stuff.
Sure you already saw it, but apparently they also sell <a href="http://tunguskablast.com/corp">Tun-
guska Mist</a>. <em>Mist?!</em> Ah, I laugh.

cerandor (2008-07-03 10:00:38)
Mount St. Helens for some reason passed me by as a child. I vaguely remember news reports but
knew little other than the name and what had happened there. I suppose it¼s a lot more immediate
when it¼s happening in your country. Krakatoa was my introduction to geophysical cataclysms,
courtesy of a giant Readers¼ Digest book with beautiful photography. It still exists at home - must
dig it out next time I¼m there and have another look. With regard to space rocks, I find it fascinating
that speed is entirely relative. There¼s no fixed point, so it could be argued that the Tunguska rock
didn¼t hit Earth - Earth hit it. All semantics, of course, but our tendency to think of ourselves as
the centre of the universe has been harder to shake than some might think.

kaleandwine (2008-07-03 15:24:30) books and mags
Out of curiosity, it wouldn¼t happen to be <a href="http://www.booksr4u.net/si/1600074-
.html">this book</a>, would it? It is, oh, only The Most Awesome Book Of All Time. :) I¼ve
probably said it before, but you seem like a National Geographic sort of person. Do they offer sub-
scriptions in Ireland? Highly recommended – even for the picture/maps (inspiration) alone.

cerandor (2008-07-03 17:11:05) Re: books and mags
No, that ain¼t the one. I¼ll check what it is when I get home, but I was reading it as early as 1980,
whereas that one was published in 1989. There are some very nice magazines from the U.S. which
are a little expensive to pick up over here. I really should look into them again now that I¼m a little
better off than I was as a student.

1.7 July

1.7.1 iPayoff (2008-07-09 12:45)

Only two days now to go before the iPhone 3G is unleashed upon a very suspecting world.
Quite a few people are somewhat excited by this and, after a long wait, I’m one of them. I’ve
held out for a year since the release of the original, put off more by the expense than the lack
of 3G. Well, the expense has been cut somewhat, and the 3G has been provided, but the real
draw is the extra functionality and software that is, or will be, available. I could wait a bit
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longer - I’m guessing higher capacity models and versions from Vodafone will appear around
the end of the year - but there’s no real need to any more. Time to take the plunge.

I’m not hugely surprised to hear that [1]shortages of the new iPhone are expected on this side
of the Atlantic. Whereas 3G is not a big thing in the U.S., the carriers over here have been
touting it as the second coming for so long that any high-end phone without it is inevitably
going to be viewed as somewhat lacking. That and the high upfront cost have probably choked
off sales in Ireland and the U.K. Both obstacles having been removed, everyone who was hold-
ing off will now be looking to join in the rush. It should be fun to get to play around with one
at last and see just what I can do with it.

1. http://www.macrumors.com/2008/07/08/

atandt-eligibility-at-apple-stores-international-iphone-3g-shortages-expected/

goblin_insane (2008-07-10 08:44:47)
I¼ve been thinking whether to upgrade or not. I don¼t like the plastic back to the new phone and
also I have not heard good reviews about its battery life. Hmmmm what to do....

cerandor (2008-07-10 08:50:38)
Hold off for a couple of weeks - supplies are likely to be tight at first, and I¼ll be posting my thoughts
after I get one. I¼ve heard about the battery life too, but I¼m not a heavy phone user, so we¼ll see
how that goes.

goblin_insane (2008-07-10 09:03:16)
Well I have to charge my iphone everyday but infairness I normally have it playing music 5/6 hours
a day.

cerandor (2008-07-10 09:12:20)
That¼s a fair point - I¼m likely to use mine for video and music at least a few hours a day. So the
payoff for combining a phone and iPod into one device will be more charging. Should be able to live
with that.

1.7.2 In my hands... (2008-07-11 11:11)

Well, courtesy of the wisdom of pre-ordering and a willingness to wait in line, I now have an
iPhone 3G. Not that it’s doing very much right now - I have to wait until I get access to an
Internet connection to activate it - but it sure is shiny. In fact, my first thought on taking it
out of the box was one of regret: "It’s never going to be this shiny again."

kaleandwine (2008-07-15 09:13:15)
Well, they <em>do</em> make special shining-cloth thingies, don¼t they...? So awesome. Hopefully
a few days into the purchase it¼s still worth all of the waiting, etc?

cerandor (2008-07-15 11:02:34)
Oh yes. And I carry the cloth with me at all times. :) Roundup of thoughts on iPhone coming mo-
mentarily.
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1.7.3 iPhone: Short and Sweet (2008-07-15 11:58)

Look: So very shiny and sleek. Picks up fingerprints, of course, but not to the point of spoiling
it, and a polishing cloth is, of course, supplied.

Feel: Pleasantly solid in the hand. Heavier yet slimmer than my old phone, and the plas-
tic back doesn’t spoil the overall effect. Doesn’t feel cheap by any means.

Interface: Just well put together, with plenty of delightful touches. Plain fun to mess around
with and easy to figure out. Has chugged a little when starting up, but otherwise fine.

Sound: Clear and crisp when talking on the phone and better in terms of quality than my
old iPod. Nice to be able to use a normal pair of headphones too.

Speed: That interface is nippy enough, and the wifi is a revelation. In fact, the 3G has
been pretty impressive too, in terms of downloading email and using the map function.

Battery: Difficult to judge at the moment. Not as good as my old phone, but [1]apparently one
of the better smartphones around. I suspect it’ll improve when I stop playing with it every five
minutes.

Buying: Pre-ordered it from Carphone Warehouse, so I didn’t have to queue, but I did any-
how. Not a huge number of people, and the staff were pretty helpful overall. Buying wasn’t a
problem, but...

Registering: was. Apple seemed to have bitten off more than it could chew. Couldn’t acti-
vate it until I got home (spoiling the purpose of getting it early) and then spent three hours
trying to log into iTunes. All happy now, but still having problems with MobileMe, which was
launched at the same time.

App Store: Loads of fun things to play with here. Some of the free ones were immediate
grabs, though I’d appreciate utilities to post to LiveJournal and WordPress blogs. However . .
. no games! Sigh. Was really looking forward to Super Monkey Ball.

Writing Report: Was supposed to get back to writing at the start of the month but have
failed to do so thus far. Can’t really being blame being busy, as I’ve had enough spare time.
Must rebuild the habit.

New Stories: Despite the lack of notification, I’ve continued to post new chapters of Malq
on a weekly basis. You can get them [2]here, and I’ll be more diligent in noting them here in
future.

1. http://www.pcworld.com/article/148348/3g_iphones_mediocre_battery_life_still_beats_rivals.

html

2. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/

kaleandwine (2008-07-16 04:45:48)
You tend to already know about the links I send, but as you¼ve mentioned the lack of fluffy fun stuff...
well, I can¼t hold back. If you haven¼t downloaded <a href="http://phobos.apple.com/WebObjects-
/MZStore.woa/wa/viewSoftware ?id=283265667 &mt=8">phonesaber</a>, please do so. Now. It is
RAD. Especially in the dark.
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cerandor (2008-07-16 08:56:58)
I¼ll admit that it was one of the first apps that I grabbed, thus copperfastening my geek status for
all time. Still worth it though. :)

1.7.4 Truth in Spam (2008-07-22 10:03)

The latest thing in spam emails seems to be to create subject lines and body text culled from
news headlines and artfully jumbled. Not likely to fool many people, but it does generate some
interesting results, such as that below:

"High-Profile Male Hooker forced to Step Down after Sex with Sleazy Evangelist."

Well, it made me laugh...

Edit: And for further fun, I came across the following court case during work today - United
States v. Approximately 64,695 Pounds of Shark Fins. If you feel like googling it, it’s appar-
ently a Ninth Circuit Court of Appeals case.

kaleandwine (2008-07-23 14:08:13)
Ha – awesome! I have to admit to occasionally checking my spam inbox for, um, fun. The subject
lines can be pretty rich – though I think that one does take the cake. :)

1.8 August

1.8.1 Water, water everywhere... (2008-08-10 21:39)

They say that tragedy repeats itself as farce. Well, on the basis of the below sketch, farce
repeats itself as commerce.

1.8.2 My Five Favourite World Conquerors* (2008-08-11 15:33)

1. [1]Cyrus the Great: For doing it first and doing it right. When you’re the only gentile
messiah and came up with the first charter of human rights, you’ve managed to achieve
something, all right.

2. [2]Timur: For starting from nothing and not letting anything stop him: the Ottoman
Empire, a limp, a five-letter name, etc. Also for having [3]Christopher Marlowe as a public
relations officer and for having a genuinely cursed tomb.

3. [4]Genghis Khan: For perfecting the "come from nowhere" strategy of conquest and scaring
the life out of everyone between the Atlantic and the Pacific. Also, for knowing how to use
talent when he saw it and realising that stopping when you reach the end of the map is for
wimps.

4. [5]Alexander the Great: Sure, he owed it all to his [6]dad, and it all fell apart after his
death, but the boy had style and flair to spare. If only the film versions of his life could say
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the same...

5. [7]Chandragupta Maurya: Somewhat overshadowed by his grandson, [8]Ashoka the Great,
if not entirely unfairly, he still deserves a special mention for managing to more or less unify
India. Not only that, he eventually retired and went off to starve himself in a cave somewhere.

For a given value of "world".

1. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cyrus_the_great

2. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Timur

3. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tamburlaine_(play)

4. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Genghis_Khan

5. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Alexander_the_Great

6. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Philip_II_of_Macedon

7. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Chandragupta_Maurya

8. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ashoka_the_Great

(2008-08-11 15:37:37)
I¼m quite partial to Robert Clive (since we¼re talking certain values of world conquest). Started off
as a pen pushing clerk of the East India Company. Ended up conquering a goodly chunk of India
through Machiavellian bribery (when when picking a fight with an overwhelming force, make sure
your enemy has an overly ambitious and morally flexible second-in-command) and then plundering
it in a terribly English way (taxes, old boy, taxes). When this was pointed out to him in somewhat
disapproving terms, he retorted: "My God, Mr. Chairman, at this moment I stand astonished at my
own moderation!" P.

(2008-08-11 16:00:46)
And - an interesting bit of trivia I just learned from Wikipedia - as a reward for his service, he was
ennobled, and granted estates in Limerick, a portion of which he renamed Plassey, after the site of
his famous victory in India. It¼s now the site of the University of Limerick. P.

cerandor (2008-08-12 08:48:50)
I do love the way that the English Empire managed to be both underhanded and supercilious at the
same time. Clive was an interesting case all right, and he actually had a point with regard to his
"moderation."

1.8.3 Life on Demand (2008-08-12 11:24)

Lately, the Internet has been infiltrating more of my life. Courtesy of the iPhone and its
HSDPA 3G, checking various sites (especially entertainment.ie’s iPhone-optimised site) has
become my latest habit. It’s a shame that TV doesn’t work the same way yet. I’d have paid
decent money to see Padraig Harrington win the USPGA last weekend, and I’d likewise pay to
watch individual matches as West Brom take their latest crack at the Premiership. But for
the moment, a monthly subscription to Sky Sports is my only way of achieving this.

Content providers are understandably wary of splitting up their offerings even further than
they already have. Monthly subscriptions are a reliable revenue stream, which makes their
accountants happy. Genuine a la carte viewing leaves them all too vulnerable if they have
nothing decent to offer.

Still, there’s always the BBC. Match highlights for West Brom games and, come next April, a
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very appealing prospect: the Augusta Masters, with Tiger Woods returning to face Harrington.
Now there’s a head to head I don’t want to miss.

1.8.4 More Water (2008-08-13 12:43)

Water seems to be the theme of the week. In addition to my post of a few days ago, I’ve had
softball games rained off and watched as the Olympics revolved around Michael Phelps’ hero-
ics in the swimming pool (tenuous, I know, but bear with me). Rather more worrying is the
fact that I’m living in a ground-floor apartment in the middle of what seems to be monsoon
season.

Saturday afternoon saw the relatively unusual occurrence of a card/board game being aban-
doned due to flooding. Specifically, as the rest of Dublin was running for shelter, I was in
the comfort of my own home, watching as a torrent poured down from a nearby undeveloped
building site, past my living room in a brown river and proceeded to form a lake in the car
park at the rear of my apartment block. For the next couple of hours, I was hoping that the
water wasn’t about to join me indoors, and indeed it didn’t, but it was a close-run thing.

Thankfully, someone had the good sense to clear out all the debris blocking the drains there-
after, so when the rain reappeared yesterday, there was another river but no lake. Small
mercies, but there’s more to come.

New Story: For those of you who haven’t been following Malq on Cerandor Stories (which
has been having downtime problems lately), there’s another option this week. [1]Somewhere
Over the Abyss is a short sci-fi piece that will hopefully refresh the palate before we dive back
into the last third of Malq.

1. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=60

1.8.5 The Old Familiar Problem (2008-08-14 22:38)

A little something about writing, methinks.

It’s been rather too long since I began my planned break from what had become a weekly
grind of writing. Any burnout that I might have been suffering has been well and truly re-
lieved, I think. Sadly, getting started again has, as expected, proven the tricky bit.

Part of the problem is that the best method I have for writing is to shut myself off from
everything else, turn on some music and begin typing. Yet these days when I get home, I have
a bundle of content confronting me - articles on Google Reader, videos on Miro and the usual
collection of Web sites to inspect. Completist that I am, it’s tricky to start anything until I’ve
cleared all that, and once I have, I may no longer be in the mood.

So, in a spirit of overdoing it, I’ve downloaded [1]this. Which is really just a replacement
for much-needed self-control, but until that returns, it’ll do.

1. http://www.boingboing.net/2008/08/11/utility-shuts-off-ne.html

kaleandwine (2008-08-20 16:50:43)
Oh my god that program is amazing. Think they¼d allow it at work? Last week I locked myself
in a storage room and wrote out a presentation <em>on paper</em> and finished in half the time
it would have taken me at my desk. Because when I¼m here I can never seem to resist the inter-
net... <em>(cough)</em> I¼m interested to see how this goes for you and P. – because for about
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the first 6 months Rob had the iphone, he displayed a kind of behavior I could easily call internet
<em>addiction</em>. He¼s since gone almost entirely the other way, largely because it was clear
the constant connectivity was affecting hobbies and productivity. It¼s so hard to ignore the net¼s
pull – maybe this is the hidden cost, or "learning period", of an iphone?

cerandor (2008-08-21 09:14:32)
I think management would be amenable to the idea of workers shutting themselves off from distrac-
tions for a while. However, I suspect that IT would freak at the idea of installing something designed
to mess with Internet connectivity. I share your highly distractable pain. Sadly, I haven¼t gotten
much use out of Freedom yet - no time, alas! I¼ll report on how it goes when it does go. I think
P. is using his iPhone a little more than I am. Then again, thanks to shortages and shops reserving
stock for corporate customers, he did have to wait an extra couple of weeks. For myself, it¼s been a
learning experience. The more I find that the iPhone can do, the more I use it. It¼s slowly altering
my habits of net usage, among other things. We¼ll see whether that¼s beneficial over the long run.

1.8.6 Thoughts on Comics (2008-08-15 15:13)

One of the long-standing arguments in the comics industry is that of "work for hire" against
"creator-owned". The former involves writing or drawing characters owned by a company
(typically Marvel or DC), whereas the latter involves working on creations owned by the writer
and/or artist. There are many arguments for or against each side, but they usually boil down
to a regular paycheque versus creative control. (Finer versions of some of these arguments
can be found [1]here.)

It’s an odd dichotomy, peculiar to comics, and it exists because the mainstream comics in-
dustry relies on a limited cast of characters familiar to the population at large, most of whom
haven’t picked up a comic in years, if at all. But why should these characters dominate?

Most of these characters have been around for years. In addition to what are usually simple
and evocative origins, they’ve developed a history and depth of character that one-off works
can only hint at. Occasionally, those histories can devolve into complicated morasses of con-
tradictory continuity, but more often they serve as decorative support for newer stories, and
sources of inspiration for the latest writer or artist to mine. With familiarity comes appeal,
strong among genuine fans and broad among the wider populace. With appeal comes money,
in the form of spin-offs and licensing. (I myself had Superman pyjamas once upon a time,
though I believe no photographic proof remains.)

Is this a good thing? It’s certainly lucrative - for the companies who control the charac-
ters and for their star writers - but there was a time when these old characters were new.
Another name for the dominance of the status-quo is stagnation. Thankfully, there are plenty
of offerings worth seeking out away from the colossi of the comics world. Not only are there
independent publishers out there, looking for a hit as they nurture the next generation of
talent, but Marvel and DC have also learned the lesson of trying new things and expend a de-
cent chunk of their output on a wide variety of titles, of all types, some of them even offering
creators ownership of their output.

I don’t read as many comics as I once did (books now take up quite a bit of my spare change
once more), but I do keep an eye on the field. It seems like a good time to be a fan. Books are
more expensive than they used to be, but that’s just inflation. There’s plenty of variety, and
bookstores have more or less lost their disdain for comics. At least to the point of giving them
more than a couple of shelves anyhow. I may never be the comics fan I once was, but I can’t
see them disappearing from my shopping list either.
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1. http://blog.newsarama.com/2008/08/15/reactions-to-the-kirkman-video/#more-9161

1.8.7 First Day of a New Season (2008-08-16 18:30)

Well, it was nice of the FA to let West Brom play in the first match of the new Premiership sea-
son, thus ensuring that it would be televised. As a result, I got to spend Saturday lunchtime
in a very nice pub, watching my team tackling the top flight once more. Sadly, [1]it didn’t go
quite to plan.

Actually, apart from the first half an hour, in which West Brom didn’t seem to have realised
that they were in a game yet, we didn’t play half badly. In fact, had we managed to squeak an
equaliser in the second half, I don’t think anyone would have had cause to complain. (They
still would have complained, as who needs a cause?) There was a gap in class - their passes
went astray far less often - but no lack of effort, and in Do-Heon Kim, we seem to have some-
one to provide real class and attacking menace in the midfield.

Altogether then? A loss, but a creditable one, and plenty of hope still in place for the rest
of the season.

1. http://news.bbc.co.uk/sport2/hi/football/eng_prem/7551128.stm

1.8.8 Roleplayers for Obama (2008-08-20 09:31)

So this is an odd one. Apparently the latest group to feel Republican ire in the U.S. is the
[1]roleplaying fraternity. Strange. I thought that elections were supposed to be about gather-
ing support from various groups, not pushing it away.

Oh wait. It was supposed to be an insult? Well, someone else has already [2]responded
to that better than I could.

Spam Email Header of the Day: Britney Spears Confession: ’I’m the Father of Anna Nicole
Smith’s Baby!

1. http://www.boingboing.net/2008/08/19/mccain-staffer-slams.html

2. http://www.dailykos.com/storyonly/2008/8/19/12558/4148/126/570429

kaleandwine (2008-08-20 16:35:06)
Damn, my emails are so comparatively <em>boring</em> these days... What a great response – if
only Kos were half as ubiquitous as Fox News. The tones of McCain¼s campaign make me livid. And
scared, really. If McCain pulls off a win based on this patriotic mooning, fear-mongering, and painting
of intellectuals as nerdy, unAmerican "elites", I... I don¼t know what it will say about this country.
So depressing.

cerandor (2008-08-22 11:38:59)
Offering sympathy in a situation like this always holds the danger of appearing superior. Then again,
I grew up in Northern Ireland (politics=tribalism), live in the Republic (politics=passing the/making a
buck) and still pay attention to the U.K. (politics=self-importance). If politicians were all scrupulously
honest public servants, despotism would be the best form of government. To reassure you that things
are necessarily any worse than they have been in history, you might want to hunt out "Anything for
A Vote," by Joseph Cummins, the author of "History¼s Great Untold Stories." I haven¼t been able
to find a copy myself, but it should be good reading material given current events.
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1.8.9 Neither Forgiven Nor Forgotten (2008-08-21 22:11)

Few recent issues have caused as much turmoil in Irish politics as the tribunals. For years,
public figures have been investigated and questioned at length, enriching solicitors and bar-
risters while leading to sometimes questionable or inconclusive results. Critics have declared
them a grand waste of time and money. Yet for all that they might fall under the heading of
a good idea, badly executed, they have undoubtedly caused people to consider the notion of
oversight in places where it might not have been considered at all. As a result, those in power
might just think twice before undertaking an action that is a little more likely to come back
to haunt them further down the line.
The fact that I think this is a good thing should explain why I found [1]this so bitterly amusing.
Leaving aside notion of self-interest on the part of Scott McClellan, the idea that a potential
President Obama should refrain from investigation the actions of the preceding administration
on the grounds that it would be too "divisive" is ridiculous, given the current ultra-partisan
nature of U.S. politics. Yet expect to hear the word "divisive" crop up more often in regard to
this notion as the probability of an Obama presidency increases. In response then, a sound-
bite of my own:
"Those who forget the lessons of history are doomed to repeat them.
Those who set out to bury history are planning to repeat it."

1. http://www.politico.com/blogs/bensmith/0808/McClellan_to_Obama_Dont_investigate_us.html

kaleandwine (2008-08-22 08:39:00)
Your advice is good. McLellan¼s is bull. Maybe he¼s using the buzz-machine to sell more copies of
his memoir?

1.8.10 You Are What You Eat (2008-08-23 15:17)

Saturday afternoon - time for me to watch the football results come in and do some ironing.
In the meantime, have meme. This I got courtesy of [1]GoodMath. It’s a bit U.S.-centric, but it
does point out the fact that I’ve been culinarily unadventurous for much of my life. Something
that I am trying to make up for these days. That said, there are some things I don’t ever plan
on eating.

Venison: Yep. I have venison sausages at home too.
Nettle tea: As a very young child who was very picky about his food. Including this.
Huevos rancheros: Yes, very tasty.
Steak tartare: Yes. By mistake. A bad mistake.
Crocodile: Definitely not.
Black pudding: Yes, but despite my girlfriend’s urging, not a huge fan.
Cheese fondue: Probably, but I don’t recall.
Carp: Nope.
Borscht: Nope.
Baba ghanoush: Don’t even know what it is, beyond a nickname in "Wedding Crashers."
Calamari: Yes. Definitely a fan.
Pho: Nope.
PB &J sandwich: No. Not a peanut butter eater.
Aloo gobi: This involves cauliflower, so no.
Hot dog from a street cart: Yes. Drink does funny things to your tastebuds.
Epoisses: Nope.
Black truffle: Nope.
Fruit wine made from something other than grapes: Yes. At a wine tasting. As an (unfunny)
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joke.
Steamed pork buns: Not that I recall.
Pistachio ice cream: Green, isn’t it? I believe I’ve sampled it.
Heirloom tomatoes: Not a (whole) tomato fan.
Fresh wild berries: Yes. Spent many childhood summers picking blackberries from roadside
hedges.
Foie gras: Yes. In Paris, on a street corner, during one of the better meals of my life.
Rice and beans: Unless this is something specific and weird, yes.
Brawn, or head cheese: Er. What?
Raw Scotch Bonnet pepper: Nope.
Dulce de leche: Yes.
Oysters: Yes. Definitely an acquired taste. (I haven’t, as yet.)
Baklava: No.
Bagna cauda: No.
Wasabi peas: No.
Clam chowder in a sourdough bowl: The chowder yes, the sourdough bowl, no.
Salted lassi: No.
Sauerkraut: No.
Root beer float: Coke float yeah, but root beer’s not so big over here.
Cognac with a fat cigar: Yes, but not together.
Clotted cream tea: Yes. As often as I can. A real favourite.
Vodka jelly/Jell-O: Yes, though I’ve never gotten drunk on it.
Gumbo: Yes. Another favourite.
Oxtail: Not that I recall.
Curried goat: Nope.
Whole insects: Nope.
Phaal: Nope.
Goat’s milk: Nope.
Malt whisky from a bottle worth £60/ $130 or more: A few times. Not the biggest whisky fan
in the world, but I’d have it again.
Fugu: Nope.
Chicken tikka masala: Of course. Just last week, in fact.
Eel: Not that I recall.
Krispy Kreme original glazed doughnut: Yes. They’re good doughnuts.
Sea urchin: No.
Prickly pear: Nope.
Umeboshi: Nope.
Abalone: Nope.
Paneer: Yes.
McDonald’s Big Mac Meal: Yes. I’d rather have BK if it came to that.
Spaetzle: Nope.
Dirty gin martini: Once. Never again. Not an olive fan either.
Beer above 8 % ABV: Very much so. Anything less is weak and watery. :)
Poutine: French fries with fresh cheese curds and brown gravy, apparently. Never had it.
Carob chips: Nope.
S’mores: We’re talking American again here, aren’t we? Nope.
Sweetbreads: Nope.
Kaolin: Not sure what this is - the only thing springing to mind is kaolin clay. So probably
not, no.
Currywurst: Nope.
Durian: Nope, but I’d give it a shot.
Frogs’ legs: Nope, despite several trips to France.
Beignets, churros, elephant ears or funnel cake: Erm, probably not.
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Haggis: Yes, I believe, but I no longer recall the experience. Perhaps I’m repressing.
Fried plantain: Yes, but didn’t like it.
Chitterlings, or andouillette: Nope.
Gazpacho: Yes.
Caviar and blini: Nope.
Louche absinthe: I’ve tasted absinthe, so maybe.
Gjetost, or brunost: Nope.
Roadkill: No. Very much no.
Baijiu: No.
Hostess Fruit Pie: No.
Snail: No.
Lapsang souchong: Oddly enough, no.
Bellini: Nope.
Tom yum: Nope.
Eggs Benedict: Yes. I prefer the standard variation, but it’s good in general.
Pocky: Nope.
Tasting menu at a three-Michelin-star restaurant: Nope. Though Michelin stars aren’t every-
thing.
Kobe beef: Nope.
Hare: Nope.
Goulash: Yes. Wasn’t life-changing or anything.
Flowers: Nope.
Horse: Nope.
Criollo chocolate: Probably not.
Spam: Yep.
Soft shell crab: Nope.
Rose harissa: Nope.
Catfish: Nope.
Mole poblano: Nope.
Bagel and lox: I try to sample local stuff when I travel, and I’ve been to New York, so yes.
Lobster Thermidor: Oddly enough, no. Crab many times, lobster not so much.
Polenta: Nope.
Jamaican Blue Mountain coffee: Nope. Not a coffee drinker.
Snake: Nope.

A few extras
Poitin: Yes. I’d rather drink petrol.
Potato Bread: Prefer it to soda bread. You can’t have a proper fry without it.
Duck/pork crackling: Something I haven’t had anywhere near recently enough.

1. http://scienceblogs.com/goodmath/2008/08/the_food_experience_meme.php

lainey316 (2008-08-23 22:14:06)
Rice and beans is a Caribbean dish, I think (or Creole?), I doubt they mean rice and beans separately.

cerandor (2008-08-24 17:20:09)
Kind of what I thought, but nothing sprang immediately to mind.

kaleandwine (2008-08-25 05:50:45)
Hmm, not so sure this is U.S.-centric. I usually consider myself to be pretty adventurous, food-wise,
but I honestly haven¼t heard of a quarter of what¼s on this list. Seems heavy on the (exotic) animal
products, though, which are a bit harder to find ¼round here...
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1.8.11 Earworms (2008-08-25 23:02)

Okay, so Hellboy 2 was a lot of fun, but...

...I didn’t really need to have Barry Manilow stuck in my head for the rest of the evening.

1.8.12 The Tale of Yeoman 17 (2008-08-29 07:23)

In recent times, odd photos of me have been appearing on Facebook, in which I am wearing
a costume not entirely unlike [1]this one. Add that to the fact that a while ago, I was, for the
first time in my life, in possession of a fulsome beard, and it’s clear that strange things were
(and still are) afoot. Now the story can at last be told.

A couple of months ago, I spotted an ad requesting extras for The Tudors, a U.S./U.K. copro-
duction filmed here in Ireland. Given that I’d been an extra once before (in Veronica Guerin,
though my appearance amounted to two momentary blurs) and enjoyed it, I decided to give it
a shot. To cut a long story short, I evidently have a face well-suited to minor appearances in
major productions. My second ever audition resulted in a second request for my presence on
set.

Costume fitting out at [2]Ardmore Studios revealed the part I was to play - that of Yeoman
17, faithful (if somewhat nameless) protector of the king. The make-up department also had
a request of their own: could I grow a beard? Given that I was pretty sure that I could, and
that my girlfriend was just about to head off on a month-long trip to the Far East, I agreed.
This, then, is why I’ve been looking so damn manly and hirsute in Facebook and Flickr photos
lately.

I’ll admit that I hadn’t watched The Tudors before applying for the part. Even by the first
time I was called out for filming, I still hadn’t. As of now, I’ve managed to watch about half of
the first season. It’s actually quite a bit of fun - a soap opera with ornate costumes and oc-
casional gratuitous nudity to keep people’s attentions from wandering. About as historically
accurate as Braveheart mind you, but enjoyable nonetheless, and it has encouraged me to do
some Wikipedia reading.

Due to the fact that I have a full-time job, I haven’t been able to say yes every time I’ve
been called up. So far, I’ve only done two full days of shooting. The first (bearded) on set
at Ardmore Studios, the second (post-beard) on location at Kilruddery House. Quite what I
should and shouldn’t reveal about the scenes I’ve shot, I’m not sure about, as there was no
NDA among the bits of paper that I’ve signed, but I will say that the job of a Yeoman has
thus far been a simple one - standing bolt upright while actual actors walk past. Or, in one
instance, run past at close quarters.

It’s been a fair amount of fun, even if an entire day of shooting crowd scenes seems to amount
to no more than a minute or so on screen. It can be a little boring too, though the long
breaks between shots provides plenty of opportunity for catching up on reading. With any
luck though, I’ll put in a few more days before filming on the third series comes to a halt in
a month or two. For those of you willing to sit through The Tudors in order to catch a few
seconds of my bearded (or otherwise) visage, I’ll keep an eye on the listings and try to figure
out where I can be seen.

1. http://inacentaur.com/hamletblog/2007/11/22/guard-uniform-ideas/

2. http://www.ardmore.ie/
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kaleandwine (2008-08-29 17:14:09)
Awesome. Impressive! Glad it sounded like fun, too – not just slave labor (my friend Revbluesky was
an extra for <em>Milk</em>, and basically said it was an experience but he wouldn¼t do it again...)
Plus, beard. As a person who can¼t have a beard (and who doesn¼t want one, mind you, but still
finds them fascinating), I think I¼d have a beard if I were a man. Just to be all manly and stuff.
Beards rule. I¼m just saying.

cerandor (2008-08-29 18:34:57)
The beard was an odd experience, all right. When I eventually shaved it off, it definitely felt like
something was missing. Hardly the same as losing a limb but still . . . odd. As for being an extra,
I¼d hardly recommend it as a long-term career, but as something to do on the odd day or two, it can
be interesting. And the fact that there¼s so much time to hang around gave me plenty of opportunity
to do some reading.

1.9 September

1.9.1 Life = Art + 10 Years (2008-09-01 23:28)

Science fiction tends to age badly. Or so I’ve heard. The fact is that a lot of literature ages
badly, especially if it’s trying to leverage a currently hot trend. Take a look at the shelves of
your local bookstore. Most of what you see there will be impossible to find in a decade or so.

What keeps a work of science fiction fresh is partly what works for other fiction - tapping
into universal themes of the human condition - and partly something that it has as its own
little bonus: predicting the future. Prophecy won’t keep a work fresh forever (you still need
that universal hook), but it can revive something that might have faded from public aware-
ness, at the moment when predictions and reality intersect.

Take Warren Ellis’s [1]Transmetropolitan, for example. Ostensibly the tale of a gonzo jour-
nalist in a mad future, it had hooks of both universal and predictive types. It’s one of my
favourite comics series, so when I read something like [2]this, I can’t help but think of the
Angels 8 riots that kicked off the story. And with my mind thus primed, there’s but a small
leap from a presidential candidate looking for a youthful, fresh-faced candidate to compensate
for his own flaws to, well, [3]you’ll see...

Life may not imitate art, but there’s a reason why a good history book has just as much
drama as any novel.

1. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Transmetropolitan

2. http://www.salon.com/opinion/greenwald/2008/08/31/raids/index.html

3. http://community.livejournal.com/scans_daily/6148822.html#cutid1

(2008-09-01 22:59:02)
The parallels are scary, except for the fact that the vat-grown veep - unlike Sarah Palin - didn¼t have
any skeletons in the closet. P.

1.9.2 ...and I feel fine. (2008-09-08 14:37)

The time has come for the end of the world, my friends. On Wednesday, the [1]switches will be
thrown at the Large Hadron Collider and we will all cease to exist: either sucked into a micro
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black hole or simply ceasing to be in a universe-encompassing total reality failure. Ignore the
naysaying boffins who argue that such eventualities are more vanishingly unlikely than the
possibility of you [2]spontaneously evaporating while shaving one morning. After all, they’ve
only been working on this science for a century or so. We’re talking the end of everything
here. Can we take the risk?

Ahem. The fact is that the end of the world is [3]fun. It’s hardly surprising that people
fixate on even the smallest possibility of catastrophe when most of us face a daily grind of one
kind or another in order to make it from day to day. In addition, as Mick would no doubt
point out, humans are very bad at assessing risk.

Never mind. Those who fixate on the danger to the point of paralysis are missing the point. In
a universe that can deliver a very personal catastrophe just as easily as a species-wide one,
the only reason to spend your time in fear of the end is if your existence up to this point has
underdelivered. (Or, theoretically, if the end of everything has something worse lying beyond
- a good reason for tossing missionaries in the stew pot.) The mawkish cliche of living each
day as if it’s your last has a grain of truth to it. For myself, I may just have a drink or two on
Wednesday, but purely in the name of science.

New Story: Malq continues apace on Cerandor Stories. This week sees the arrival of [4]Chap-
ter 24, which brings to a close section two of the book. At some stage soon, I’m going to
have to think about what will replace Malq when it’s done. In the meantime, I’ve done a little
rearrangement of the site in order to make it easier to find older stories, hopefully making the
whole thing a little more user friendly.

1. http://www.guardian.co.uk/commentisfree/2008/sep/07/cern.physics

2. http://www.boingboing.net/2008/09/04/lhc-will-not-destroy.html

3. http://news.bbc.co.uk/2/hi/uk_news/magazine/7600966.stm

4. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=88

kaleandwine (2008-09-12 18:43:40)
Hope the Wednesday death-defying drinks were good... To be honest I was among the people who,
against all reason and evidence to the contrary, were a teensy bit worried about the possibility
of imminent death (apparently Bluebird of Doom-mongering is a personality attribute that never
goes away). Though I was less worried for myself than all of the innocent animals and plants
that would go down, too. <em>Poor sweet Bambi!</em> Knowing this, of course, Rob sent <a
href="http://www.cyriak.co.uk/lhc/lhc-webcams.html">this</a> to me while I was at work. The bas-
tard.

cerandor (2008-09-12 19:26:11)
Hah. I heard about those sites - thanks for the link. Wasn¼t overly worried about it myself, but then
I¼m a highly trained sceptic, and such strenuous disbelief should not be attempted by everyone. :)

kaleandwine (2008-09-12 19:46:41)
<em>such strenuous disbelief should not be attempted by everyone.</em> Riiiiight. Because para-
noia and gullibility are <em>excellent</em> character traits, mmm? ;)

1.9.3 Great Rivals in History: When Politics Gets Personal (2008-09-10 11:02)

Sometimes the book store gods are good to me. Such as yesterday, when I wandered into
Waterstones and found [1]this. A book by a writer who’s fast becoming a nonfiction favourite
of mine - one I wasn’t even aware was coming out. In fact, according to Amazon, it shouldn’t

72

http://www.guardian.co.uk/commentisfree/2008/sep/07/cern.physics
http://www.boingboing.net/2008/09/04/lhc-will-not-destroy.html
http://news.bbc.co.uk/2/hi/uk_news/magazine/7600966.stm
http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=88


even be out for another week. Happy days!

Haven’t had a chance to sit down and browse through it thus far, but a flick through suggests
it’s just as full of fun anecdotes as [2]History’s Great Untold Stories and [3]Turn Around and
Run Like Hell, both of which have prized places on my bookshelves. Add to that the fact that
I’ll be picking up [4]Anything for a Vote and [5]Europe Between the Oceans when I head home
this weekend, and it’s clear that I’ll be stuck in a nonfiction rut for a while. Anyone want to
suggest something fictional to cleanse the palate when I finally emerge?

1. http://www.amazon.co.uk/Great-Rivals-History-Politics-Personal/dp/1741960428/ref=sr_1_8?

ie=UTF8&s=books&qid=1221040710&sr=1-8

2. http://www.amazon.co.uk/Historys-Great-Untold-Stories-Fascinating/dp/1740458087/ref=sr_1_

1?ie=UTF8&s=books&qid=1221040710&sr=1-1

3. http://www.amazon.co.uk/Turn-Around-Like-Hell-Unconventional/dp/1921208643/ref=sr_1_2?ie=

UTF8&s=books&qid=1221040710&sr=1-2

4. http://www.amazon.co.uk/Anything-Vote-Tricks-October-Surprises/dp/1594741565/ref=sr_1_4?

ie=UTF8&s=books&qid=1221040710&sr=1-4

5. http://www.amazon.co.uk/Europe-Between-Oceans-9000-1000/dp/0300119232/ref=sr_1_1?ie=

UTF8&s=books&qid=1221041197&sr=1-1

kaleandwine (2008-09-12 18:06:15)
Did you ever get to <em>World Without End?</em> I didn¼t enjoy it quite as much as I remember
enjoying <em>Pillars of the Earth</em>, but... I read the first book quite a long time ago. Anyway,
<em>World</em> is a pleasant enough way to pass the time, if you palate needs cleansing...

cerandor (2008-09-12 19:22:24)
No, I never did get to it for some reason. A good suggestion though.

kaleandwine (2008-09-12 19:38:56)
Indeed. Though I should note that it¼s a different book: heavier on the fluff, I think, than its prede-
cessor. Lighter on the intrigue, too – more like reading a soap opera than anything else. Still, always
a good time period to revisit... Why are dark cathedrals and the Black Death so damn fascinating?
I should have been a goth.

1.9.4 Thoughts at Sunset in Ardglass (2008-09-12 20:58)

The smell of fish and chips. The view across the bay. The sound of the tide. Castles half
hidden by newer construction. Seaweed and stone. Golfers eking out a few more holes in the
fading light. Cannons lined up along the tees. Boats coming in after checking the creels. The
moon dipping down towards the sea. An encrustation of human habitation over an untamed
landscape. How quick would it all be to fade if we went away? How many years of secrets lie
hidden under the years that came after? Waiting for the night to come. Waiting for silence to
fall again. Not my place any more, but then, who’s to say I can only have one place?

1.9.5 Taking the Leap (2008-09-16 12:25)

After a great deal of faffing about (a habit I really need to kick - one of these days), I’m in the
process of arranging to have my shortsightedness remedied through the judicious application
of lasers. This is something I’ve been thinking about for a long time, but as with the similarly
delayed purchase of a big TV, I’m not too disappointed that I’ve waited so long: I have the
money to pay for it, the process isn’t as expensive as it once was, and the technology has
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improved in the interim. I could keep on waiting, and all of those factors might become even
better, but one has to take the plunge eventually.

On the basis that these are my eyes, and I really ought to be careful when encouraging some-
one to apply cutting-edge technology to them, I’m having consultations with a few different
clinics. The first, last week, with [1]Laser Vision on Leeson Street, was encouraging. Appar-
ently, I’m a good candidate for the surgery, without any complicating factors, and should end
up with close-to-perfect vision. A better prognosis than I was expecting, given that I’ve been
wearing contact lenses for the past fourteen years or so.

Second-opinion time arrives this evening, courtesy of [2]Optilase on Ely Place. There’ll be
at least one more consultation after that, probably at [3]the Wellington Clinic, but with any
luck, I’ll be making a decision on this soon.

New Story: Somewhat belatedly, the latest chapter, [4]number 25, of Malq has gone up on
Cerandor Stories. This is the first chapter written without the benefit of a detailed synopsis,
but although the story takes a sharp left turn, the general tone should remain somewhat sim-
ilar. For those unwilling to trawl back through old posts, the site now features a [5]chapter
listing for the novel too.

1. http://laservision.ie/

2. http://www.optilase.com/index.html

3. http://www.wellingtoneyeclinic.com/

4. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=91

5. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?page_id=85

kaleandwine (2008-09-16 14:23:58)
Awesome! I meant to say this earlier, too – my first job out of college was at an opthalmologist¼s
office. I think the surgery was still relatively new in those days, but even then, I never once saw a
patient come away anything less than thrilled.

cerandor (2008-09-17 08:54:31)
Well, that¼s hopeful, and anecdotal evidence suggests that long-term results have gotten better over
the years too. Amusingly though, I had to get a couple of eyedrops at the consultation yesterday, one
to dilate my pupils, the other as anaesthetic. The end result was to mess up my vision for a couple
of hours and give me pupils more appropriate to a Disney/manga character. Rather weird.

kaleandwine (2008-09-18 05:28:49)
Looks weird but feels even weirder, doesn¼t it? My eye doctor gives me "the treatment" once a
year; payback, I guess, for being the "nurse" who put those drops into everyone¼s eyes, back in the
day (<em>okay, just lean back and look up, you might feel a slight pinch...</em>). Yeeessss, my
pretties.... Poor souls. :) Though I hope you milked the doe eyes for all they were worth. They can
be highly cute, under the right conditions.

cerandor (2008-09-18 08:09:20)
Sadly, the right conditions involve the person with the doe eyes being someone other than me.
Various descriptive terms can be applied to me - "highly cute" hasn¼t been one of them for a great
many years...

(2008-09-18 16:03:24)
Man, I wish I could find a picture of Homer after he licked those hallucinogenic frogs... :) P.
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1.9.6 While the World is Running Down (2008-09-25 12:42)

Not much from me lately on the blogging front, perhaps due to too much choice. The most
interesting issues at the moment are the gladiatorial bloodsport of the U.S. elections (where
John McCain seems to be adopting something of a rope-a-dope strategy) and the similarly
gory [1]meltdown in the U.S. markets, which has taken a breather as Congress contemplates
the sheer depth of the problem and the political hit it’s going to take in solving it. It’s all rather
like the late Roman Republic, with the Optimates versus the Populares, especially with Bush
[2]moving the troops in...

Anyhow, while the politics is a distraction, it’s the economics that matters over here. Once
again, "[3]recession" is the phrase of the day here in Ireland, with prices rises on such items
as bus tickets reminding me personally that more money in your paycheque doesn’t neces-
sarily mean a damn thing. I seem to have lost touch with the state of Irish politics lately, after
making an effort to keep up with it over the last year. Which is a shame, as recent times have
shown that even such events as [4]a political party going under can be drowned out in the
chaos of interesting times.

The most fascinating thing about the rise of the blogosphere is the sheer breadth of com-
mentary available on any given topic. A certain amount of effort might be required to filter out
the white noise, but if you’re looking for information, it’s bound to be out there somewhere.
The big trick, I suspect, is avoiding cherry-picking only those sources that agree with your
preconceptions.

1. http://scienceblogs.com/goodmath/2008/09/economic_disasters_and_stupid.php#more

2. http://www.salon.com/opinion/greenwald/2008/09/24/army/index.html

3. http://www.rte.ie/news/2008/0925/economy.html

4. http://www.irishtimes.com/newspaper/opinion/2008/0925/1222207741270.html

1.9.7 Clear/Crazy (2008-09-26 09:55)

Sometimes the intarwub informs, sometimes it entertains.

[1]This is as clear a description as I’ve seen of the basics of how things have gotten so bad in
the markets.

[2]This, on the other hand, is all about Klingon Jesus. Be sure to read the comments, where
things get even geekier. (If such a thing is possible.)

1. http://scienceblogs.com/goodmath/2008/09/how_mortgages_turned_into_a_tr.php

2. http://scienceblogs.com/pharyngula/2008/09/this_could_be_trouble.php

kaleandwine (2008-09-26 16:56:54)
My favorite is the translation for Jesus Loves Me. Wow.

1.9.8 Debatin’ (2008-09-27 03:58)

Just stayed up to watch the first Presidential debate on late-night TV. The winner? The moder-
ator, who kept things running with some aplomb. Obama ran him a close second and McCain
finished third, mostly because of his overuse of talking points and soundbites, which became
a bit repetitive. (There was a round of applause in the room when he finally mentioned his
POW status in his closing statement.)
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Anyway, I’m overtired, overfed and over-and-out. Speak to you tomorrow.

(2008-09-27 03:28:58)
Sarcastic applause, I hasten to add, though I was happy to complete my set of McCain Talking Points
(gotta catch them all). P.

kaleandwine (2008-09-27 21:03:23)
Wait, was there a talking points bingo card or some such? Très brilliant! Okay, you guys are my
unofficial cross-Atlantic drinking buddies. We were all at a pizza/bar drinking beer and alternating
between slapping hands to foreheads (when Mr McCain mentioned the earmarks no one cares about,
or one of the three tearjerker stories he trots out every damn speech) and cheering when Obama got
in a witty dig. Fun times all around. Love Lehrer, always. And I¼d agree with the rest... Obama was
unexpectedly great. McCain was strong enough, but this was supposed to be his best subject area.
He also came off like a Grade-A Arsehole, not <em>once</em> looking over in Obama¼s direction.
I¼m thinking the gut-vote crowd won¼t like that so much. We¼ll see how this pans out, but... I¼m
feelin¼ pretty triumphant at the moment.

cerandor (2008-09-29 08:55:02)
"Arsehole"? I¼m impressed - evidently we¼ve been infecting you from thousands of miles away... :)
It was interesting that the pundits seemed to be pretty split on who won, whereas the public (in the
polls, anyhow) was comparatively certain that Obama had. Look for further stunts from the McCain
team if the notion that their man is slipping gains common credence.

kaleandwine (2008-09-29 15:33:08)
Infected? It¼s near epidemic - you¼d be surprised at how often the "Oirish"-isms are invoked in
this house. And us being California surf dudes and all.... well, I¼m sorry for every single word
we <del>mispronounce</del> butcher. :) But yes. I expect another game-changing move on Mc-
Cain¼s part. The terrible thing is that I expect it to be <em>worse</em> than a Bristol/Hockeyboy
wedding... (Worse?) I¼m guessing y¼all probably won¼t stay up so late on a Thursday night, but,
you know, I think it¼ll be one hell of a show.

cerandor (2008-09-30 11:46:25)
The plan is to record it on the Thursday and watch it on the Friday. Make a party of it, in fact.
Sorry for treating the future of your nation like a high-budget soap opera... :)

kaleandwine (2008-10-01 07:51:27)
(laughing) Well, of course. That¼s exactly what we¼ve let this become: a hilarious over-acted
farce. Hilariously awful... God. Save us, Europe, PLEASE! :)

1.9.9 Verily, forsooth, etc. (2008-09-29 12:55)

I like my superhero movies. I like a good dose of mythology even more. And, mostly courtesy
of a college degree in English Literature, I like a bit of Shakespeare now and then.

All of which combines to make the news that [1]Kenneth Branagh could be set to direct
Marvel’s "Thor" movie both delightful and completely off-the-wall.

Now Branagh certainly has form as a director: his [2]Henry V and [3]Hamlet were excellent.
However, his main former shot at a Hollywood blockbuster, [4]Mary Shelley’s Frankenstein,
was notably mostly for a topless Branagh grappling with a naked DeNiro while coated in an
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excessive amount of amniotic goop.

So he just needs to make sure that he has a good writer. I suggest William Shakespeare,
but assuming he’s not available (I hear he’s much in demand), how about [5]this guy? After
all, he did manage what I consider to be one of the [6]more interesting takes on Thor in recent
years?

1. http://www.comicbookresources.com/?page=article&id=18254

2. http://www.imdb.com/title/tt0097499/

3. http://www.imdb.com/title/tt0116477/

4. http://www.imdb.com/title/tt0109836/

5. http://www.neilgaiman.com/

6. http://www.neilgaiman.com/works/Comics/1602/

1.9.10 Grown-Up Lego (2008-09-30 12:33)

Time for me to scratch two itches at once: the need to buy new technology every once in a
while, and the need to build stuff, which I’m sure is a hangover from my Lego exploits as a
child. The best way to do all of this, of course, is to by a bunch of components and try to turn
them into a working PC.

I’ve used a Mac for about 20 years, but about four years ago, a bit of spare cash, the ar-
rival of broadband access and two flatmates who knew more about PCs than I was ever likely
to learn combined to persuade me to put together something to play some games on. I did
most of the physical connectery myself, though when things initially failed to work, I needed
some help (the problem was solved by installing two, rather than one, sticks of RAM). Since
then, the beast beneath my desk has served me well, delivering up gaming joy while only
requiring a couple of upgrades (RAM and graphics card). However, there are games on the
horizon, and under my desk still in shrinkwrap, that it can’t handle. Hence, something totally
new is required.

Even though I chose the exact moment that the world economies collapsed to splurge, I’m
starting to get the familiar "new shiny" buzz. Keeping an eye on the delivery of the package via
[1]Komplett.ie, planning a weekend of making things work and installing them, and generally
annoying people by talking about it all. Mostly though, it’s about the joy of unwrapping all
the various bits and pieces and fitting them together so that it all works. The games I play on
the PC are going to have to be good to live up to that.

1. http://www.komplett.ie/

1.10 October

1.10.1 Cold Mornings and Nice Surprises (2008-10-02 09:32)

Bloody cold this morning (first time to see breath steaming this season?) but nicely bright
too. And, as a bonus, I arrived at work to find that my PC bits had arrived. Who knew that
An Post delivered this early, especially given the size of the delivery?

Now all I have to do is figure out how to get it all home. Then try and arrange a few free
hours for putting it all together.
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1.10.2 The End Result (2008-10-06 12:51)

It shouldn’t be this easy, should it? Having expected to encounter all sorts of troubles when
putting together my new PC over the weekend, it all went off more or less without a hitch. De-
spite some cack-handed fumbling with the CPU fan (the fear of ruining several hundred euros
worth of technology was ever present), it all worked when I switched it on and continued to
do so as the process of transferring data over from my old machine.

I have to admit to being happy, and not just because it all went so smoothly. The new
PC is faster, better-designed and, above all, much quieter than the previous version, which
sounded like an aircraft taking off at the best of times. Even Windows Vista, which I decided
to go with, hasn’t proved too troublesome in the basic tasks that I’ve given it, though its de-
termination to offer me advice on almost everything might get wearisome soon enough.

Building a PC might not be for everyone: I made sure to read plenty of advice on select-
ing components, putting it all together and troubleshooting any problems, and I’ve fewer
recourses if something goes wrong than someone who buys a pre-made machine. I’m happy
anyhow, and there’s a sense of satisfaction at having done it all myself. I’ll definitely go this
route again, though hopefully that won’t be for a few years.

lostperdita (2008-10-07 02:47:23)
I built mine while I was living with a systems administrator. I very optimistically decided on a Linux
machine. Now that I no longer live with a systems administrator, I¼m realizing how little I know
about Linux. But I do enjoy saying, "Yeah, I built that." And I even remember how to take apart the
hardware and put it all back again...mostly.

cerandor (2008-10-07 08:27:29)
It helps to have someone around who knows what they¼re doing. I have a couple of them on call
most of the time. I can generally fake it though, and will even resort to reading the manual if in
extreme duress...

1.10.3 Reviewing Merlin (2008-10-07 14:37)

As a general rule, the more you know about a topic, the harder TV will have to work to please
you when it serves up entertainment based on that same topic. Given that Arthurian legends
are favored reading material of mine, the BBC’s Merlin could have been a bardic recitation in
the original Brythonic Celtic and I’d probably still have found something to grouse about. As
it is, the show drop kicks faithfulness to its source material into touch early on, rendering
such complaints a little pointless.

Arthur’s a jock, Merlin’s a nerd and they’re both about the same age. Arthur’s dad is still
alive, and a bit of a tyrant (and played by Giles from Buffy). The main object of Arthur’s
affections is Morgana, his father’s ward rather than his half-sister (which could get squicky if
the show ever veers unexpectedly back in the direction of textual accuracy). Merlin’s closest
female friend, meanwhile, is Guinevere, the blacksmith’s daughter and maid to Morgana. Oh,
and there’s a dragon chained up under Camelot. This is one occasion when knowing some-
thing about the source material is a clear disadvantage.

Nonetheless, two episodes in and I’m actually finding it somewhat appealing. It’s clearly aimed
at a younger age group than Doctor Who, whose slot it inhabits, and although it doesn’t that
show’s occasional bite, it could get there. The writing will need to tighten up though: the lead

78



actor makes an appealingly quirky young Merlin, but modernisms grate in this setting. Hav-
ing gone to what looks like a great deal of effort and expense to create an impressive Camelot,
allowing everyone to speak as though they were part of an American teen drama kind of kills
the gravitas.

I’m torn between feeling that I’m being too generous and that I’m being too harsh. On the
one hand, two episodes in, the characters are more appealing for the hints of what they could
be than what they are. (John Hurt, in particular, seems wasted as the dragon, who is giving
to making oracular utterances and then flying off, despite being chained and in a cave.) On
the other, it is early days yet - as long as there’s actual development of the characters and the
story, there’s a ton of possibility.

What I’d like to see (in full knowledge that if wishes were horses, we’d all be drowning in
horse manure) is the development of the characters and their relationships throughout a first
series that ends with Uther slain and Arthur and Merlin outlaws, determined to regain the
rule of the kingdom from whoever has usurped it. Not going to happen, of course, but in the
meantime, I’ll keep on watching and hoping.

kaleandwine (2008-10-09 06:10:07)
I¼m really beginning to think that your country¼s TV programming is far superior to ours. <em>Le
sigh...</em>

cerandor (2008-10-09 08:30:56)
Um. (Draws deep breath.) The Sopranos, The Wire, Rome, Curb Your Enthusiasm, Dexter, Heroes
(the first series anyhow), the X-Files, Twin Peaks, the U.S. version of The Office, Battlestar Galactica,
Babylon 5... Admittedly, we (which is to say the British), have Blackadder, Red Dwarf, Life on Mars,
Fawlty Towers, Black Books, Coupling, I Claudius, Pride and Prejudice, The Office, Doctor Who... So
I think we win on comedies, but if you didn¼t make such good TV, we wouldn¼t waste so much
bandwidth downloading it. Talent is global, it¼s just all about identifying the gems amid the muck.

1.10.4 Arrrggg (2008-10-09 09:29)

It’s "reining in"! Reining! Like with a horse! Not "reigning in"! That makes no sense!

(Sorry about that - I’ve come across that particular error multiple times in the past few days.
I’m depressed at the thought that it’s going to become the standard usage.)

(2008-10-09 08:50:36)
I hear you, editor-brother. It¼s been a like a cocktail stick to the eyeball for me too and it¼s every-
where recently, even on reputable blogs. On a similar note: If you fail to win, you lose. You do not
loose. Loose is what things are if they¼re not tight. P.

waider (2008-10-09 18:44:21)
On the other hand, the latter occasionally produces unintentionally funny statements about what
one is loosing.

1.10.5 Steve gives with one hand... (2008-10-14 15:18)

...and Brian takes away with the other.
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Just hours before Apple decides to launch [1]shiny new laptops, Brian Lenihan will be [2]do-
ing his best to make sure that I can’t afford one.

Not that I need to buy one, but I prefer my technological fantasies to be undiluted by any
form of reality, harsh or otherwise.

1. http://www.macrumors.com/2008/10/13/apple-notebook-event-rumor-roundup/

2. http://www.irishtimes.com/newspaper/breaking/2008/1014/breaking16.htm

1.10.6 Time for TeeVee (2008-10-20 11:51)

This evening I’m heading off to London to take another shot at televisual fame. Early tomor-
row morning, I’m going to be taking part in an episode of [1]Eggheads - early enough to make
me a bit worried about whether my brain will be in gear by then. Luckily, despite a mental
and physical frazzling over the last few days, I’ve always been a morning person.

Still, regardless of my own condition, the way the show works means that while I can con-
tribute to success, I can’t guarantee failure. Which is probably a good thing - I don’t need that
kind of weight on my shoulders when there’s money on the line.

1. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Eggheads

aeredhal (2008-10-20 14:00:48)
How long are you staying for? Where are you staying? Care to meet up?

cerandor (2008-10-20 14:27:41)
I¼m getting in late this evening and will be hanging around with the team before an early night (it¼s
a really early start tomorrow). I might have time tomorrow afternoon though. My flight back isn¼t
until 8.10. Filming is at BBC Television Centre, so if you¼re around and still have my number, send
me a text.

aeredhal (2008-10-20 14:33:06)
Bugger. I live pretty close to there but won¼t get back from work before you would have to leave for
your flight. Maybe next time

kaleandwine (2008-10-22 23:52:57)
So damn cool! I hope it went well. (and are you even <em>allowed</em> to tell us if it went well?)

cerandor (2008-10-23 08:41:03)
Well, I did sign an NDA of some form, but I don¼t have a copy, so I suppose it¼s okay to say that I
didn¼t embarrass myself anyhow. It was a fun day, if a bit frustrating, and I got to go to the British
Museum for the first time, which is just an amazing place.

1.10.7 Heckelphone Player (2008-10-23 21:11)

Well, Eggheads has been and gone. As I signed some sort of an NDA along the way, I’m not
going to publicise the results here, but I will mention it when it’s going to be on. Right now it’s
looking like some time in January, so 2009 will be a great year for seeing me on the gogglebox.

As much fun as recording the show was making a quick visit to the [1]British Museum in
the hours between the BBC and the flight home. I’m a huge fan of London’s museums (Natu-
ral History and Imperial War, in particular), but this one had eluded me previously. Not any
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more: three hours was far too small a time to spend there. All I managed was the Enlight-
enment, Egypt, Assyria, some Greek and Roman statuary and the over-crowded "Hadrian"
exhibit. To do the whole place justice would take days, I suspect. I wonder if they allow
people to stay overnight?

Writing: This weekend, Malq hits its antepenultimate chapter on [2]Cerandor Stories. It’s
been a bit of a slog to get to this point, but for those of you who haven’t been reading, there’s
now a handy [3]chapter listing to help keep you on track. All feedback, as always, much
appreciated. In the meantime, I need to get back to planning what comes next.

1. http://www.britishmuseum.org/

2. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/

3. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?page_id=85

1.10.8 My eyes, my eyes! (2008-10-31 09:39)

With my usual immaculate sense of timing, I seem to have scheduled my biggest expenditure
in years just as the world economy goes into a nosedive. Ah well. At least I’ll be able to read
the screaming newspaper headlines without any problem.

Yes, one week from now, I should be looking at the world through Laser-adjusted lenses.
Since I’ve been wearing glasses for around two-thirds of my life, and am shortsighted enough
to need them for most tasks, the idea of waking up in the morning to clear vision is exciting
enough to outweigh any trepidation at the though of having my eyeballs invaded by sharp
implements. For the sake of the squeamish though, I’ll forbear from too many thoughts on
that issue.

And there’s one benefit to my timing - because I’m getting it done next week, I’m squeez-
ing in before the new budget halves the tax rebate on the surgery. So I should be able to claim
more back than I would have if I’d waited. I’d still be doing it anyhow, even if I’d missed out,
but I appreciate the difference.

kaleandwine (2008-11-04 07:42:26)
"Next week" – means this might be happening soon? Best of luck to you, sir. I¼ve heard it¼s pretty
great, as procedures go. Hope your experience is the same. I¼ve also heard that they keep you awake
throughout? I¼d love to hear about what you *see* while they¼re working...

cerandor (2008-11-04 09:26:33)
I¼ll let you know - the operation is this Thursday, and only local anaesthetic is used. Apparently,
I¼ll be in and out within about two and a half hours. I¼ve come across a lot of ingrained opinions on
laser eye surgery in doing research on this, some of which seem to be out of date, so I think offering
up a personal experience would be a good thing.

1.11 November

1.11.1 Watching the Defectives (2008-11-05 02:54)

The election party is winding up here. The BBC is a bit ahead of CNN, but even CNN has
more or less admitted that McCain can’t win it now. Not that John Bolton is admitting it -
he’s flinging every piece of opprobrium left to him.
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Time to head for bed, I think. Without jinxing things too much, it seems that Obama is set to
take the presidency and his party will have control of both houses of Congress. Which is, to
be frank, a lot of potential to squander, if they’re so inclined.
It’s enough to make one reconsider one’s scepticism with regard to politics. Even in a country
lacking the immediacy of a two-party system, there are things to be achieved. In the meantime
though, this evening is for our friends in the U.S. You’ve done a hell of a lot. Now don’t let the
bastards squander it.

[1]

1. http://www.shozu.com/portal/?utm_source=upload&utm_medium=graphic&utm_campaign=upload_

graphic/

1.11.2 A New View of the World (2008-11-06 10:38)

So it’s been an interesting week thus far. Staying up to watch the U.S. election results come
in was a lot of fun, though it did make me think about the differences between the party
political systems here and in the States. The two-party system makes things much more
immediate - people find it far easier to state who they’re for and who they’re against - but the
trade off is in fewer options if neither party is delivering the goods. Over in Ireland, of course,
coalition government means that we have many opportunities to change allegiance according
to circumstance (not that everyone does), but the trade-off is a lack of clear-cut distinctions
between parties. In general, the main differentiator seems to be whether or not a party is in
power, and thus gets to take the blame/praise, or not, and thus gets to deliver it.

But I’m not here to talk about that.

About five hours from now, I’m due to have my myopia corrected by LASIK surgery. As-
suming all goes well, I’m expecting this to be something of a change. I’ve been wearing glasses
or contact lenses since around the age of 10-11, and they’ve done their bit to shape who I am.
I only had glasses in my last year of primary school, but I wore them all through secondary
school. They weren’t particularly fashionable glasses either - I based my choice on my main
role model, my dad, but it’s safe to say what suited him wasn’t necessarily suitable for me at
that age.

I don’t think that glasses shaped my personality too much, but they did shape the way I
was seen. I was the tall, skinny kid with glasses, more fond of books than of horsing around,
and better at being smart than just hanging out. The one area where glasses had an impact
was in sports. My eyesight got worse throughout secondary school, and I tended to play only
the sports that I had to, as part of P.E. Not being able to see a football, much less a sliotar, at
a distance meant that I was never going to be a sports star.

One of my favourite stories of calamity relates to a trip to Amsterdam with my cousin af-
ter we’d finished our A-Levels. About a week beforehand, one of the lenses fell out of my
glasses and shattered. It was a rush to get the glasses fixed before the trip, but I finally got
them back the day before. Except that two minutes after walking out of the optician’s, the
same thing happened again. I went to Amsterdam wearing an old pair of [1]NHS glasses that
were nowhere near strong enough. Accordingly, I spent most of the week there, wandering
round in a slight haze, both of embarrassment and general haziness.
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In college, I swapped the glasses for contact lenses and got myself a decent haircut as I
tried to be something other than four-eyed. It certainly made a change, once I’d gotten used
to the idea of poking my fingers into my eyes twice a day. Rain no longer reduced me to
blindness and blinking, and I liked the look of myself in a mirror somewhat better. Not that
my personality suddenly underwent a chrysalis-like transformation, but there was change for
the better. But contact lenses have their own price - both in terms of money and the need
to keep them clean and well cared for. Eyes, by and large, are not supposed to have bits of
plastic adhering to them for long periods of time, and after 14 years or so, my eyes are not the
happy campers they once were.

So I’ve spent the last two-thirds of my life looking at the world through a variety of glass
and plastic windows. If all goes well today, that should come to an end, at least until I need
reading glasses in my middle age. I’m not expecting this to be life-changing, but an end to
various forms of inconvenience will be repayment enough. And first morning that I wake up
and don’t need to reach for the glasses will be a welcome one.

1. http://www.retrospecs.co.uk/product_details/default.asp?pid=4557&s_id=2&c_id=1

kaleandwine (2008-11-07 19:26:07)
Hope the surgery (and recovery) went well. Did you have to wear the ever-fashionable giant eyepatch?
;) All joking aside, congrats on having it done. I¼m interested in the procedure but (not sure if I said
this before) apparently ineligible – my astigmatism is too bad. Major bummer. Still, it¼s nice to live
vicariously...

cerandor (2008-11-07 19:31:57)
It¼s all gone very well so far. More details later, but I¼m very happy with the results as of yet. Yeah,
there were clear eye patches over both eyes, but they¼ve both gone now. It¼s a shame you can¼t
have it done - the Lawyer is in the same boat. In any case, I have ten years glasses free now, before
I¼ll need reading glasses again...

1.11.3 Vistas of Vision (2008-11-11 12:18)

It’s been five days since my LASIK procedure, and so far the results have been nothing but
positive. However, since some people don’t like discussions of eyes being cut up, the rest of
this post is going under an anti-squeamishness cut.

After I finally made the decision to go for laser eye surgery, I spent a fair amount of
time researching the options. After consultations with three clinics - Optilase, Laser Vision
and the Wellington Eye Clinic - I decided to go for the latter, even though it was the most
expensive and was located furthest away. Why? Well, its facilities were more impressive,
it proudly touted its long record of success in the field, the doctor explained what I could
expect thoroughly and without a hard sell, and they generally came across as the most
professional outfit. Most importantly though, a friend of mine had undergone similar surgery
some months earlier and waxed lyrical about the Wellington’s service and after-surgery care.

This recommendation pushed me over the small hump of the fact that whereas Opti-
lase and Laser Vision offered free consultations, the Wellington Clinic charged ¬100 for theirs.
In truth, though, this isn’t an issue, given that that ¬100 is then deducted from the cost of
the surgery, should you choose to go ahead. I finished the consultation there more or less
sure I’d go with them, as well as a flax seed oil supplement to deal with a possible issue with
dry eyes.
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I was more anticipatory than nervous before the surgery, at least until the evening be-
fore, which was probably helped by the fact that the only preparation required was to avoid
wearing my contacts for a few weeks. When I arrived, my eyes were checked again, and I had
a brief consultation before heading to the waiting room until it was my turn under the laser.

The surgery itself took very little time - I was taken to a room just off the surgery,
where I donned a surgical smock and head and foot covers and was given some anaesthetic
eye drops. Minutes later, I was inside the surgery itself, lying on a bed as the laser machine
moved into position above my eyes.

The procedure had been explained to me previously, but the doctor kept up a running
commentary as he worked, explaining what was happening. My right eye was first to be
worked on, so my left eye was covered and I was left staring up at a circle of four white lights,
surrounding a circle of four red lights, with a single green light at the centre. A clamp kept
me from blinking and my eyes were checked to make sure the anaesthetic had taken effect
(they added more just to be sure). A fuzzy red field flickered across my vision, which I was
told was the laser’s targeting system.

The next bit was theoretically the most disturbing. A device was placed on my eyeball,
which applied pressure (or possibly suction), causing my vision to fade to black. I could hear
a small sound, which I didn’t realise at that moment was the sound of the flap being cut into
my cornea. When the device was removed, my vision was extremely cloudy, but I could still
see where the green light was. That was when they switched the laser on.

The doctor had told me beforehand that there would be a burning smell, even though
the laser didn’t actually burn my cornea, and so there was. For about sixteen seconds, the
doctor keeping me reassured throughout, the laser did its work as I did my best to keep my
focus steady on the light above. Then, when the laser was done, there was a lot of fluid and
brushing of my eyeball, presumably to ensure that the flap was properly back in place.

The procedure with the left eye was the same, except that there was a little trouble af-
fixing the device to my eye, and that the laser didn’t have to work for so long, as my left eye
is stronger than the right. I didn’t notice any burning smell this time, though I did have a
chance to reflect on the weird sensation of my vision being even more impaired than usual. It
was as though I was looking at the operation from the bottom of a swimming pool - strangely
detached from the whole thing.

Even before I got up from the table, I could see an improvement in my vision - I could
make out the honeycomb pattern on the ceiling lights. Sitting down on a chair, I could see
through the window and make out the individual neon bars of a pharmacy sign about a
hundred metres away. The anaesthetic was beginning to wear off though, so I was sent into
a dark room for half an hour and given a top-up.

Including the waiting period before and after, the whole thing took about two and a
half hours. I took home a bundle of eye drops, including more anaesthetic to ease me through
that evening, and antibiotic drops to avoid infection for the next week. (I was also wearing
some eye shields that made me look like a bug-eyed monster from a cut-price B-Movie.)

Ever since then, things have continued to improve. My eyes were still sensitive the
next morning, when I went for a checkup at the clinic, but my vision had been corrected to
better than 20-20 and hasn’t, so far as I can tell, wavered from that as yet. The sensitivity
has decreased notably day by day, and the rather disturbing feeling that I was wearing a pair
of ill-fitting contact lenses is now more or less gone. Bruises around my irises are noticeable
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but are slowly beginning to fade. The only notable drawback is the haze and flare around
bright lights, especially at night, but it’s not serious enough to prevent me from driving, and
definitely not bad enough to stop me from going to the cinema, which I did for the first time
since the operation last night. (Quantum of Solace, exciting, but disappointingly all over the
place.) That too should fade away as the months go by.

The operation is not going to change my life, but it is going to cut out a lot of hassle,
which will be worth the price in the long run. The clinic gave me a list of things I can’t do
for given lengths of time after the operation, and I’m slowly ticking them off, one-by-one. I’ve
already picked up a shiny new pair of sunglasses and I’m looking forward to getting some use
out of them next summer.

(2008-11-11 22:42:45)
You know I can see the whole post despite the anti-squeamish cut due to RSS? Just letting you know
why I didn¼t read the post AT ALL as I have no desire to hear about burning smells again..

cerandor (2008-11-12 09:32:34)
Well, there¼s only a brief mention of burning smells, and as the doctor said, it wasn¼t my eyes that
were burning...

kaleandwine (2008-11-12 15:20:11)
Which begs the question: what was? No no, the detail was <em>fabulous</em>! So. I¼m reading
the bit from the eye-suction device on, and wondering... how is he keeping calm during this? I¼d
be a ball of wiggling panic, regardless of how much I wanted the surgery. Surely they give you a
mild sedative, happy pills, something??

cerandor (2008-11-12 15:59:16)
I seem to have neglected to mention the Valium - they gave me a couple of pills to calm me down,
though how much effect they had I don¼t know. I did feel a bit detached throughout the entire
thing regardless. I¼d be interested to know how much of that was down to the happy pills.

1.11.4 An Atheistic Proof (2008-11-12 09:27)

This has been bouncing around in my head since yesterday, so I may as well share it.

1. Complex things proceed from simple things.

2. God does not proceed from anything.

3. Therefore, God is the simplest thing imaginable.

4. That which does not exist is simpler than that which does exist.

5. Therefore God does not exist.

It’s just a turnaround of the [1]ontological argument, and just as meaningless, but I quite
like it anyhow.

1. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ontological_argument#A_modern_description_of_the_argument
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(2008-11-12 10:50:25)
You lose me at 4. In what sense are things that don¼t exist simpler than things that do? I prefer the
Dawkins take on this, in that complexity proceeds from simplicity, but a creator would have to be, by
definition, extremely complex - and therefore extremely unlikely as a first cause. Or to put it more
simply, who created the creator? P.

cerandor (2008-11-12 11:20:33)
Well, a nonexistent item will always be simpler than an otherwise identical, yet existent, item, as the
factor of its existence is not present. It¼s a statement with as much weight as the ontological argu-
ment¼s statement that an existent item is always more perfect than a nonexistent item - perhaps
even a little more plausible. Regardless, it¼s not really meant to be taken seriously. I was mostly
just amused by the fact that my brain has taken to disproving the existence of god as a displacement
activity.

1.11.5 The End of the (Written) Road (2008-11-17 11:13)

After the better part of a year, the [1]last chapter of Malq has gone up online. It took a lot
longer than I intended - breaking up the chapters as much as I did was a mistake - but it has
saved me from facing the fact that I haven’t been writing anything new in a few months. Now
that little blindfold has been lifted - if I’m going to continue posting pieces online, it’s time to
hit the keyboard.

For anyone who hasn’t read or followed Malq during the extended publication process, there’s
now [2]a page that offers easier access to the entire thing. Hopefully it might offer some
entertainment and distraction while I work out what comes next.

1. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?p=114

2. http://cerandor.kaybensoft.com/?page_id=85

kaleandwine (2008-11-19 18:17:09)
Congrats on finishing the series! I have to admit: I¼m terribly behind on my reading (and pretty
much everything else these days). Maybe I¼ll take the weekend to print and catch up – I did really
enjoy the first half of the story. Despite the difficulty your character faced, the world was so refreshing
to visit... Thanks again for sharing with us. :)

cerandor (2008-11-20 09:29:46)
Thank you - I hope the page presenting the novel as a whole makes it easier to catch up. I know at
least one person who said they weren¼t going to read it until it was done. Now I just need to work
out what comes next (and sit down and work on it).

1.11.6 Historical Blindness (2008-11-21 11:33)

On Wednesday evening, I was returning to Dublin after a trip north for the purposes of den-
tistry, and my timing resulted in having to cross the centre of the city just before the Ireland-
Poland match. Given the sizable Polish population of Dublin, this was always going to be a
popular fixture, and indeed, I hit a large crowd of Polish fans as I was crossing O’Connell St.,
singing and chanting and generally having a good time.

However, I wasn’t too surprised when I crossed to street and passed by a couple of teenagers
as they shouted (though not loud enough to be heard) "Go Home!" That kind of sentiment is no
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less common in Ireland than it is anywhere else, though thankfully, not too many immigrants
pay it any attention.

However, a rant began to form in my head as I walked away. It takes a particular form of
historical blindness not to realise that you come from a country which, for much of its his-
tory, has had people as its main export. That those people have made their way to every
continent and formed little communities of their own, where they’ve faced prejudice and had
to work damn hard to integrate and succeed, all while retaining some level of cultural identity.
That these communities have a reputation for enjoying a drink and a party, and being pretty
vehement in support of anything from their land of origin.

It takes a particular form of historical blindness to forget all of that, and a particular lack
of self-awareness to shout at another group for doing entirely the same thing. Sadly, neither
historical blindness nor a lack of self-awareness are ever in short supply.

1.11.7 Pointless Packaging (2008-11-21 12:10)

I recently started playing The Lord of the Rings Online again, mostly out of a desire to have a
virtual world to explore once more. I don’t expect to play it too often - just enough to justify
the monthly fee - but of the MMORPGs I’ve played, it’s the one I felt the greatest desire to
return to.

Another draw was the "Mines of Moria" expansion, which I picked up this week. Haven’t
had a chance to check out the content of that as yet, but it has already managed to annoy
me. How? Well, it was all in the experience of opening it up. In these environmentally aware
days, you expect a certain amount of circumspection in the use of packaging. Well, "Moria"
takes that circumspection, laughs in its face and kicks it off a cliff.

The buyer is confronted with a cardboard box, tasteful if bland, with the title of the ex-
pansion superimposed over Tolkien’s illustration of the Gates of Moria. However, the cover of
the box is also a gatefold that opens to reveal . . . the very same illustration, slightly brighter,
presumably to show that the gate is being opened. A bit redundant though - would it have
hurt them to put some information about the game on the gatefold wings, even if it was just
hype? Nope, they’re blank, with only the rear of the box holding screenshots and info.

It’s when the cardboard box is opened that the true crime is revealed. Nestled snugly inside
is a standard DVD case, the cover of which is . . . exactly the same as that of the cardboard
box. Exactly the same, front and rear, minus the ability to open the gatefold. Which raises the
question, why have a cardboard cover at all? It doesn’t really look any better and will almost
inevitably be thrown away so that the DVD case will fit on the shelf alongside the owner’s
other games. It doesn’t offer anything to entertain or inform the owner, and overall acts as an
annoyance. A particularly pointless one, in fact.

I’ll throw it in the recycle bin, to be sure, but I really shouldn’t have to.

aeredhal (2008-11-21 13:18:45)
Strangely enough on my friends list this entry is
immediately followed by this comic: http://www.penny-arcade.com/comic/2008/11/21/services-i-
provide/ <shamelessPlug>Forget MMOs anyway and pick up an Xbox and Fable 2 </shamlessPlug>
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cerandor (2008-11-21 14:33:16)
Oh, I intend to play Fable 2 - when it comes out on the PC. I haven¼t bought a console since the
Dreamcast, and the PC (and iPhone) suit my gaming needs quite nicely. (I am looking forward to
Fable 2 though...)

laerfan (2008-11-22 13:46:05)
I¼m thinking of going out today to get Fable 2. So... What¼s this big announcement you guys at
Lionhead keep pushing back?

laerfan (2008-11-22 13:47:16)
If you think that cardboard cover is pointless, just look up the special edition packaging of Fallout
3. I actually got it because what¼s inside is brilliant, but it takes up a huge amount of space on my
shelf!

cerandor (2008-11-22 16:05:27)
I don¼t mind special edition packaging - you know you¼re paying for extra, and I¼ve bought special
editions myself. This one, though, was entirely pointless, through and through.

1.11.8 100 Things Meme (2008-11-23 21:18)

(Grabbed from [ LJ User: lostperdita ])

1. Started your own blog
2. Slept under the stars
3. Played in a band
4. Visited Hawaii
5. Watched a meteor shower
6. Given more than you can afford to charity
7. Been to Disneyland? (On both sides of the U.S.)
8. Climbed a mountain (Slieve Donard, but it still counts. Almost Snowdon too.)
9. Held a praying mantis
10. Sang a solo
11. Bungee jumped
12. Visited Paris
13. Watched a lightning storm at sea (Seen some crazy ones elsewhere though)
14. Taught yourself an art from scratch (Depending on your definition of "art".)
15. Adopted a child
16. Had food poisoning
17. Walked to the top of the Statue of Liberty
18. Grown your own vegetables
19. Seen the Mona Lisa in France
20. Slept on an overnight train (Plane yes, train no.)
21. Had a pillow fight
22. Hitch hiked
23. Taken a sick day when you’re not ill (I’m hardly ever ill, so felt I deserved it.)
24. Built a snow fort (Long, long ago.)
25. Held a lamb
26. Gone skinny dipping
27. Run a Marathon
28. Ridden in a gondola in Venice
29. Seen a total eclipse
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30. Watched a sunrise or sunset (The best was sunset over the Pacific.)
31. Hit a home run
32. Been on a cruise
33. Seen Niagara Falls in person
34. Visited the birthplace of your ancestors
35. Seen an Amish community
36. Taught yourself a new language
37. Had enough money to be truly satisfied
38. Seen the Leaning Tower of Pisa in person
39. Gone rock climbing
40. Seen Michelangelos David
41. Sung karaoke
42. Seen Old Faithful geyser erupt
43. Bought a stranger a meal at a restaurant
44. Visited Africa
45. Walked on a beach by moonlight (Grew up beside a beach. Hard not to.)
46. Been transported in an ambulance (Accompanying someone else, unfortunately.)
47. Had your portrait painted
48. Gone deep sea fishing
49. Seen the Sistine Chapel in person
50. Been to the top of the Eiffel Tower in Paris
51. Gone scuba diving or snorkeling
52. Kissed in the rain
53. Played in the mud
54. Gone to a drive-in theater
55. Been in a movie
56. Visited the Great Wall of China
57. Started a business
58. Taken a martial arts class
59. Visited Russia
60. Served at a soup kitchen
61. Sold Girl Scout Cookies
62. Gone whale watching
63. Got flowers for no reason
64. Donated blood, platelets or plasma (Can’t anymore though, annoyingly.)
65. Gone sky diving
66. Visited a Nazi Concentration Camp
67. Bounced a check
68. Flown in a helicopter
69. Saved a favorite childhood toy (Ahem. Still have most of them...)
70. Visited the Lincoln Memorial
71. Eaten Caviar
72. Pieced a quilt
73. Stood in Times Square
74. Toured the Everglades
75. Been fired from a job (Amusingly, while informing them I was quitting.)
76. Seen the Changing of the Guards in London
77. Broken a bone (Neither mine nor anyone else’s.)
78. Been on a speeding motorcycle
79. Seen the Grand Canyon in person
80. Published a book
81. Visited the Vatican
82. Bought a brand new car
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83. Walked in Jerusalem
84. Had your picture in the newspaper (When I was six, I think. My mum still has it.)
85. Read the entire Bible (Tried to. Ran out of patience with the "begats".)
86. Visited the White House
87. Killed and prepared an animal for eating
88. Had chickenpox
89. Saved someone’s life
90. Sat on a jury
91. Met someone famous (Again, depending on your definition of "famous".)
92. Joined a book club
93. Lost a loved one
94. Had a baby
95. Seen the Alamo in person
96. Swam in the Great Salt Lake
97. Been involved in a law suit
98. Owned a cell phone
99. Been stung by a bee
100. Read an entire book in one day

kaleandwine (2008-11-27 04:19:00)
What¼s <em>your</em> definition of "art"? :) So I¼m going to ask you and P. the same question...
which of these things do you/did you like best?

cerandor (2008-11-27 20:12:30)
My definition of art? Any creative endeavour that results in a product other people can enjoy. A bit
broad, perhaps, but I¼ll stick by it. Of all the things on the above list, watching sunset over the
Pacific was particularly cool. It felt something like standing on the edge of the world, bringing home
to me just how far away from home I was, how big the Pacific is and how little you need to be happy.
It helped that I was there with my friends, and we¼d just had a very cool afternoon together. I was
surprised, if not too much, that everyone seemed to stop and watch it. Even where it happens every
day, it¼s worth watching.

kaleandwine (2008-12-07 22:33:19)
Of course photos don¼t replicate memories, but these were taken with your comment in mind...
<a href="http://www.flickr.com/photos/kalinknight/3090080047/" title="Santa Cruz Sunset by
kalin.knight, on Flickr"><img src="http://farm4.static.flickr.com/3218/3090080047 _48574bd05c
_m.jpg" width="240" height="180" alt="Santa Cruz sunset" style="margin: 10px; border:1px
solid" /></a><a href="http://www.flickr.com/photos/kalinknight/3090079589/" title="The sun-
set crew by kalin.knight, on Flickr"><img src="http://farm4.static.flickr.com/3238/3090079589
_551a4b5d76 _m.jpg" width="240" height="160" alt="The nightly sunset crew" style="margin: 10px;
border:1px solid" /></a> I feel very lucky to live in a place where the sun sets over water. In truth I
never really thought about it until you brought it up the first time... Thanks for that. :)

1.11.9 The Last Refuge of a Scoundrel (2008-11-28 09:35)

Last night, at a late hour and after something of a mad day, I found myself in the middle of
an argument between two friends. I cut it short because none of us had the time necessary
to go into it, but the topic was one that’s been all over the papers lately: that many shoppers
from the Republic are going to be crossing the border to do their shopping this Christmas. On
one side was the argument that doing so was unpatriotic in a time of national financial crisis,
and on the other was the notion that to suggest as much amounted to protectionism and was
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therefore bad. I, inveterate fence-sitter that I am, always try to see the rational side...

That’s not entirely fair to my friends, of course: 14 years of acquaintance have honed our
argumentativeness to a fine point, and we often adopt and defend more extreme versions of
our actual standpoints in these arguments. Given time and enough back-and-forth, some
form of accommodation would have been reached. However, it was late, I was tired and at
least one of us had more important things to do.

That said, the "patriotism" argument is the one that the government have been trotting out
to attack shoppers headed for Northern Ireland in search of substantially cheaper prices.
There is some weight to it - the money spent over there leaves the Irish system, reducing tax
revenues and business profitability. However, this cuts both ways. Dependent on exchange
rates and taxes, there have been times when shoppers from Northern Ireland have headed
south in search of bargains. They probably will again, and at no point will you hear southern
politicians complaining of their lack of patriotism and telling them to return to the North and
spend their money there.*

Ireland has benefited a great deal economically from free trade and being part of the Eu-
ropean Union. The problem it faces in this case is that it shares a small island with Northern
Ireland, which doesn’t share the same currency or interest rates. When it’s cheaper to shop
there, there’s little to stop shoppers from nipping across the border to buy anything from
groceries on up. As the government can’t actually put in place protectionist measures to stop
this, the "patriotism" argument is the main weapon, and it’s one that the public, with their
feelings towards the government near all-time-lows and the money in their pocket increas-
ingly on their mind, will be speedy enough to ignore.**

The patriotism argument is a simplification of the genuine argument against the practice
of shopping across the border. While Northern Island benefits from an influx of euros, gov-
ernment revenues down south will take a hit, and more retailers and businesses will go to
the wall, further reducing tax intake. This genuinely hurts the economy here, and there’s an
argument to be made that it’s in the long-term self interest of southern shoppers to restrict
their northerly flow. Reduced taxes mean cuts to public services, and more businesses failing
means more people out of work and in need of those services and support.

That said, complaining about a lack of patriotism is pointless. Right now, every country
is hurting financially, and that pain is only likely to increase. Rather than complaining about
the fact that people are trying to save money, the government and business should try to
reduce their reasons for doing so. There are already any number of pre-Christmas sales to
tempt shoppers to unlock their purses, and a few advertisements promoting the benefits of
better and faster service and support to customers wouldn’t go amiss.

Governments and businesses alike that enjoy the benefits of good times can get complacent.
When those good times turn sour, they need to revise their assumptions or they might not
survive to see the good times return (as they will). And maybe, just maybe, those who replace
them won’t make the same mistakes again.

Annoyingly, I find myself in agreement with one of the more disagreeable Unionist politicians,
who pointed out that Irish politicians are apt to include the North in their patriotism except
when it’s costing them money. Fingers in the greasy till indeed.

*This is the same public, of course, that was inspired by patriotism to reject the Lisbon Treaty
and greater union with Europe. Which just goes to show that everyone, ultimately, has a
price.
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lainey316 (2008-11-28 10:34:42)
<i>There are already any number of pre-Christmas sales to tempt shoppers to unlock their purses</i>
But because our shopping centres are now packed with British high street stores, those same sales
are available in sterling. Even if not, last time I was in Belfast I bought a shirt. It worked out 21 or
22 % cheaper than buying it here. So the email I got about 20 % off in that store the next week was
fairly moot...

cerandor (2008-11-28 14:40:08)
Yep. Not forgetting the habit of recent years of weekend trips to New York pre-Christmas to take
advantage of the flailing dollar. I think a lot of Irish stores are as yet unaware of the pain they¼re
facing and aren¼t going to do enough to forestall it.

lainey316 (2008-11-28 14:44:41)
And the UK stores here haven¼t copped on to the fact that we¼re just not willing to be shafted by
their crappy conversion rate anymore. It¼s cheaper to order online in sterling, get it shipped here
and return it to store if necessary, the store where it may have been tried on pre-ordering in the first
place. I¼ve made a profit doing that actually, of about ¬5. It¼d be ¬15 at today¼s rates. While
that doesn¼t affect the overall chain, it ballses up the profitability per store, and means they can¼t
justify the extortionate Dundrum rents...

(2008-11-28 11:19:56)
Patriotism is a silly argument for deciding how to spend your money. Sure - if you value patriotism,
then knock yourself out with your buy-Irish purchases. That¼s your choice. Just don¼t expect
everyone else to agree with you and certainly don¼t accuse them of being unpatriotic. The all-Ireland
aspect is a good point. Even Sinn Fein aren¼t dumb enough to call cross-border shopping unpatriotic
(they¼re actually quite for it, unsurprisingly). And when you find your argument being outflanked
in common sense by a Feiner, you know you¼re onto a loser. And it¼s pretty damn rich of this
government telling people how they should spend their cash. P.

1.12 December

1.12.1 An Eccentric Childhood (2008-12-09 12:36)

[1]Oliver Postgate, creator of [2]Bagpuss, [3]Ivor the Engine and the [4]Clangers, recently
[5]died at the age of 83. This probably doesn’t mean too much to most people I know: the
series produced by Postgate and his company, Smallfilms, were British to the point of eccen-
tricity, and I’m only just old enough to remember them as repeats on BBC. Nonetheless, these
series are some of my fondest childhood memories.

Gentle, warm and strange, that these stop-motion shows were so affecting was undoubtedly
partly due to Postgate’s avuncular narration and storytelling skills. The settings were just a
little magical too: Bagpuss’s melancholy shop, Ivor’s mythical Wales (complete with dragons
and elephants) and the Clangers’ airless moon with its Soup Dragon and Iron Chicken. They
were like glimpses into strange little worlds. [6]Noggin the Nog, another Smallfilms creation,
was told in the manner of a Norse Saga, though it was even more before my time than the
others, and I never saw anything more than the occasional episode.

Luckily, unlike a lot of older BBC offerings, these series all still exist in their entirety, to
the best of my knowledge. It might be self-indulgent to impose them on today’s children, who
have very different influences growing up, but I wouldn’t mind seeing them again.
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1. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Oliver_Postgate

2. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Bagpuss

3. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ivor_the_Engine

4. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Clangers

5. http://news.bbc.co.uk/2/hi/entertainment/7772620.stm

6. http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Noggin_the_Nog

1.12.2 New Arrival (2008-12-15 08:58)

This is one I’ve been waiting to post for a while: on Saturday, my sister gave birth to a little
girl, Erin Mary Elizabeth. Already in her short life, she’s achieved a lot. She’s my sister’s first
child, my parents’ first grandchild, and my grandmother’s first great-grandchild. Plus, she
has three newly-minted uncles, in the form of myself and my two brothers. And that’s only
on one side of her family!

I got to meet her yesterday, when she stoically endured an immense amount of attention
and being passed around from arm to arm. She’s probably going to be spoiled rotten, and I
doubt she’ll mind a bit.

1.12.3 Christmas Quiet (2008-12-23 08:59)

For the second year in a row, I’m not taking much time off over Christmas. Just the four days
over Christmas/New Years that the job gives, partly because I have a trip to London coming
up in January. Perhaps an extra day on January 2nd too. We’ll see how interesting New
Year’s Eve gets.

It’s always interesting and quite reassuring to see how things start to slow down as Christmas-
proper kicks in. The holiday sales-and-decorations season has been stretched so far back,
and work concerns become so pervasive, that any kind of Christmas feeling seems to fade.
The childish excitement may be harder to get back, but you can still retain the holiday as a
bubble of family and friends, no matter how work and the world try to intrude.

There’s more too: I was at a family wedding at the weekend, of a cousin of my own generation.
Apart from the fun of seeing the gathered clan, the most notable factor was the presence of
the next generation. Those still too young, or just old enough, to appreciate Christmas and
go through all the fun that we once had. Which is, overall, the best way to renew our own
Christmas spirit.

1.12.4 Town of the Dead (2008-12-29 09:26)

Well, that was quick. I’m back at work again, seemingly only moments after Christmas passed
by. I’m getting New Year’s Day off, thankfully, and I’ll probably take Friday off as well, seeing
as longer weekends are always better.

I seem to be in a minority as far as working today goes. The office is quiet, running at
about a third the normal complement or less, and the experience of heading into work this
morning was a relatively spooky one. The normally packed bus was mostly empty, and the
streets were showing no signs of rush hour traffic.

I have to admit, I like Dublin this way: empty. People are good for providing company,
but they clutter up the place. A city shorn of its populace is just much more impressive,
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as anyone who’s seen the opening shots of Vanilla Sky and 28 Days Later can attest. Cities
are alien places, if not necessarily unfriendly, which is something you only ever realise when
you’re alone in them.
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