BLOG FIVE
Science fiction for me began at the age of five reading fairy stories, then as I got older myths and legends and finally science fiction and fantasy.  To me they were fabulous stories full of magic and things that do not happen in real life.  Science fiction took me into other worlds and still does, the fact that the authors were prophesying life in the future did not cross my mind. I was appalled and terrified of some of the tales, not realising that one day they would come true, that societies’ envisaged by the writers are here and now.
Orwell’s Nineteen Righty Four has Big Brother watching the population twenty four hours a day; today we have CCTV and it only takes a further leap to realise it goes even further as I believe there are televisions that are two-way viewing.
In Huxley’s Brave New World the population is kept happy and under control by giving them a drug Soma.  Today certain nations are making marijuana available to their people probably for the same reason.
More and more technology is insidiously intruding into our lives.  We live in a throwaway society, technology moves so fast today that a gismo bought now is obsolete tomorrow, the manufacturers leaving us in no doubt that the new product is far superior to the ‘old’ one.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Virtual reality is another tool proffered as a way into a scientific fictional world the ‘ reality’ being seen as ‘real’.















