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INTRODUCTION 
MICHAEL CHABON 

 
I SUPPOSE there is something appealing about a word that everyone uses with 
absolute conf idence but on whose exact meaning no two people can agree. The 
word that I'm thinking of right now is genre, one of those French words, like 
crêpe, that no one can pronounce both correctly and without sounding 
pretentious. 

Among those of us who use the term genre to label regions on a map (sf, 
fantasy, nurse romance) and not sections of an atlas (epic, tragedy, comedy), 
there is a deep and abiding confusion. To some of us, "science f iction" is any bo
sold in the section of the bookstore so designated. The typeface and imagery on
the cover of the very attractive Vintage International edition of Nabokov's Ada 
would look distinctly out of place there, with the starships and the furryfaced 
aliens and the electron-starred vistas of cyberspace. Ada, therefore, is not scien
f iction. Accepting such an analysis sounds like the height of simplemindedness, 


