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Frasers work is conceived on a heroic scale in terms both of its ideas and

its situational metaphors. If he were to be filmed, it would need the combined
talents of a Bunuel, a Gilliam, a Cameron. Like Thomas Pynchon, whom in
some ways he resembles, Fraser is a deep and serious fantasist, wildly
inventive. The reader rides as on a switchback or luge of impetuous attention,
with effects flashing by at virtuoso speeds. The characters seem to be unwitting
agents of chaos, however much wise reflection the author bestows upon them.
They move with shrugging self-assurance through circumstances as richly
detailed and as without reliable compass-points as a Chinese scroll.
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‘the most original novelist of our time’

AESOP Modern Fiction

‘I don’t fear flying,’ says Mack. ‘My
fear’s of falling.’

‘How many times do I hear that!’
says Paco. ‘Fear’s fear. What do
you want, Mack? I showed you
everything there is to see. Maybe
not the drunks in doorways — you
can imagine those. But you know
— half the world is women: they’re
called that. Every shape, and every
wish. You wanted one, just one?
Staked it all on just one of them,
one could be not here or there,
and not with you? That was a bold
bet, Mack, no one would counsel
it. You could have wanted other
things, and gone for them:
addiction. A mantra. A hamster
in a wheel. If it was a slave you
wanted — there’s all kinds — some
you inherit, some you capture, then
you manumit or screw. Some you
shackle, some you contract, write
an indenture. Revolution — that’s
big, in the history of slavery, and
sometimes you end with goats —
you have to cut their throats. Hang
them up, by their feet, make their
ending really sweet...’

“You’re right, Paco, says Mack.
“You can’t take it serious. No one
takes risk or vanity serious —
except an idiot.



