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As the greenhouse effect wreaks havoc with Earth's atmosphere, leading to worldwide starvation, countries

fight for land where crops can be grown. Above the battlefields, an alien force materializes with the power to
change the tide of the war--but which side are they on?
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From Reader Review Cold Alliesfor online ebook

Justin Howe says

Red Sorm Rising meets Close Encounters of the Third Kind.

Aliens appear in the midst of World War Three. The problem is no one knows whose side they're on.

Scott Holstad says

Inaword: silly. In another word: boring. Maybe it was my mood of the day. Maybe it's because I've been
reading so many excellent military sci fi books lately. Whatever the case, when | started reading this book, |
was immediately put off by what seemed to me to be the author's lack of knowledge and professionalism.
Further, the book didn't seem asrealistic as| want my military sci fi to be. Wait. Let me back up. Some of it
actually was. A future Earth, suffering from easily believable accelerated global warming that has so
increased the rate of desertification that the Arab world, faced with starvation, has created an Arab National
Alliance army and has invaded Europe. The European forces are a nervous group of Russian, Ukrainian,
Pole, German, and other European countries, with the US as a hesitant ally whom their partners worry might
pull out at any moment, as things aren't going very well over there either.

Enter one Sgt Gordon and his CRAYV, thefirst real futuristic weapon in an otherwise boring book of near-
current twentieth century weaponry. The CRAV isa VR controlled mini-tank that is a reconnaissance and
attack vehicle. Gordon is attached, seriously attached, one could say in love, with his. And while hisis out
surveying dead bodies one day, fa, g, |a, he spots a floating blue orb coming toward him and wonders what
itis. Then heisripped from his VR equipment and suffers a near breakdown.

That's about al | could take. It was frankly pretty laughable. The floating blue orbs are aliens who appear on
both sides and you don't really know if and who they're fighting with or for. Y ou do know that after they've
been somewhere you find dead bodies with puncture wounds and bodies drained of all fluids. So they're
vampire aliens. Yep.

This book has areally low rating on Goodreads. That doesn't necessarily mean it's bad. I've read some poorly
rated books and enjoyed them. However, | just didn't think this would be one of them. | was laughing too
hard in serious spots. | couldn't take it seriously and it wasn't remotely believable in parts where it was
desperately trying to be. Maybe I'm being too critical. Maybe I'm unfairly comparing this book and this
author with some of the best military sci fi writersout there. But if you're going to write in that genre,
shouldn't you strive for the best, to be the best, for the best book? Do you want to pump mediocre, at best,
crap out there just for a couple of bucks? | don't think so. | read the first several chapters and gave up. One
star and not recommended.

David Jarrett says

Interesting story set in the background of aworld wrecked by global warming. May become a motion picture



in afew years

Charles Dee Mitchell says

Patricia Anthony does not make it clear whether her 1993 novel is a near-future predictive tale or a
reimagining of the world twenty years ago suffering from accelerated global warming that that has so
increased the rate of desertification that the Middle East, faced with starvation, has formed an Arab National
Alliance and mobilized troops for a European invasion. The European force is an uneasy coalition of
Russian, Ukrainian, and other Eastern and Western European nations, with the United States as a hesitant
aly their partners fear might pull out at any time. Things stateside, after all, are not going so well. The
Midwestern states are deserts and what we know as our coastlines are inundated by rising ocean levels. In an
extreme rehash of dustbowl migration, masses are moving west, with Colorado and the Rockies seen as a
haven of cooler climes and agricultural opportunities. It isnot clear how realistic this utopian vision is, but
law enforcement west of Nebraska is taking the migration as a serious threat. The bulk of the migrants find
themselves in miserable tent cities. Those found with “communicable diseases’ are separated out, executed,
and cremated.

One reason to think Anthony’ sworld is a dight adjustment of 1993 is her fondness for cultural references
that would not be out of place at that time and the lack of effort she puts into imagining how future wars
might be fought. Both sides use conventional weapons, and both sides face fuel and materiel shortages. The
Arab forces do not hesitate to use sarin gas both to eradicate opposition and exterminate witnesses.. The one
futuristic device Anthony createsisthe CRAV, a small robotic tank for both reconnaissance and attack. And
then, of course, there are the diens.

Spheres of blue light hover over battlegrounds, and although they never take an active rolein the fighting,
thereis a sense that they favor the European allies. The Arabs find them terrifying, more like djinn than
anything that might have a scientific, albeit extraterrestrial explanation. Gordon, who operates a CRAV, has
his own attendant alien orb he has named Rover. They seem more curious than aggressive, although they are
also amost certainly the reason some casualties are found with puncture wounds and drained of all bodily
fluids.

Anthony fillsthisrelatively compact novel with many characters from many nationalities, fighting on a
variety of fronts. Her battle scenes are exciting and her vision of a decimated land is both terrifying and
heartbreaking. Sheis not above caricature when it comes to depicting the incompetence and double-dealing
of her military officers, but some comedy, even if of ableak kind, helps you through the increasingly dire
situations she recounts. Her brilliant comic creation is Mrs. Parisi, a bullshit artist of crackpot UFO
“nonfiction” whose concocted theories about Eridanians are suddenly taken seriously with the appearance of
the blue orbs. Parisi has a breathtaking sense of entitlement based purely on the skyrocketing sales of her
ridiculous books. With the world on the brink of nuclear destruction, she is oblivious to anything that will
not either get her to her next signing or help her save face before in increasingly doubtful military
establishment.

Meanwhile, back with the real aliens. They are taking captive, in agenerally benign manner, an assortment
of citizens, soldiers, and scientists. They try to make their guests comfortable in idealized versions of the
world before the current crisis, but they get details wrong. And they are not able to keep they naturally
globular bodies to hold identifiable human shape for any length of time. Most disturbing are the glimpses
their human guests receive of their captors’ actual facial features dominated by beaks that could explain



those battlefield puncture wounds.

What do these aliens want? Even those who find themselves living with them cannot be sure. They are
studying our species. They are trying to understand war. It' s their effortsto see to their specimen’s comforts
that cause the most distress. A straightforward debriefing session might make more sense, like when they ask
right out about the cause of Arab aggression. “Their citizens are starving” they are told by a European
commander. Next question: “Then why don’t you feed them?”’

Kerry & naomi says

Most of the books | read send me into throes of euphoria or antipathy. Either way, | tend to feel passionately
about books, which is the point: to feel. | love or hate the characters; feel compelled to rant or rave about the
writing in another review. Patricia Anthony’s Cold Allies left me feeling rather indifferent and almost
palpably relieved that | could go on to the next offering in my menagerie. | even delayed writing this review,
because | just don’t really care about this book or the cardboard figures who populate it.

The Plot

The Earth is engaged in World War 111. Western Europe and the United States form the Allies at war with the
ANA (Arab National Army?), a Confederation of Muslim/Arab states. What are they fighting for? Food.
Global warming and the greenhouse effect have expanded the deserts, dried up the Midwestern United

States, and created a shortage of food. The Chinese, supposedly, quietly starved to death. The Arab states
decided to wage war against Europe (who was not starving quite as quickly). The USisinvolved in the war,
but hasit's own on-going famine on the home front.

Enter the aliens. The aliens appear as blue lights that hover over battlefields, numbing the wounded and
retreating personnel with their coldness. When the corpses are recovered and taken to pathol ogists, both the
Allies and the ANA have the same findings: something is neatly finishing off the mortally wounded.
Something is also saving lives too. Generals on both sides want to harness the aliens' power for themselves
(aswell asjust figure out what it is), or fool the other side into thinking they have done so.

Elementsof Style

| found Ms. Anthony’ s writing style too disorienting for my taste. She throws the reader into the middle of
the action and expects us to piece together the story as to why the nations of the Earth are engaged in World
War, who is on which side, where the aliens came from and why they seem curious about some people and
not others. While | have often admired authors who use this style to build suspense to afinal climax,
Anthony does no such thing. A simple prologue would have cleared up some of the confusion in this book.

For such a short book (298 pages), Ms. Anthony introduces a slew of characters and locations—some related
to each other, others not at all: General Lauterbach, American; General Baranyk, Ukranian Army; General
Sabry, ANA; Colonel Wasef, ANA; Lieutenant Justin Searles, American Navy pilot; Dr. Beaudreax,
American Reserves pathol ogist; Sergeant Gordon Means, American remote control robot operator; Mrs.
Parisi, writer of UFO books; Jerry, the homeless kid. At one point or another, all of these characters are the
main protagonist of several sections, along with other minor characters. Anthony spends so little time with
each that | failed to sympathize with the majority of the characters. They are one-dimensional and



stereotypical, and quite a few of them are completely superfluous to the storyline. By the end of the novd, |
didn’'t really care what happened to them.

Random Nitpicks

Many of the charactersin Cold Allies are in one country’s military or another. | am not knowledgeable
enough about the protocol practices of other nations’ armies to comment, but Ms. Anthony does not
accurately portray the way the American Army operates, how peers and subordinates relate to each other,
tactical conduct, etc. When | read science fiction books that take place in outer space or on other planets, |
can suspend my disbelief and just take the military strategy and practices at face value. | am much less
accepting of books that take place on Earth in the seeming present or near future, that bastardize the military
practices and strategies with which | am familiar.

Acronym etiquette requires spelling out the terms used the first time with the acronym immediately
following in parentheses. Ms. Anthony employs acronyms throughout the book, many of which she does not
bother to spell out or explain.

Overall

If this book is speaking to the reader, it's on afrequency | don't hear. This novel is more suited for the hard-
core science-fiction fan who doesn’t mind military discrepancies, faint characterization, or not knowing a
historical context. Considering the amount of vulgar language and situations, this book is not suitable for
teenagers or children.

NaiNai says

Mysterious blue orby aliens haunt earth as the planet experiences agreat war. These aliens seem to have
taken a particular liking to certain humans--awoman who falsely claims to be in contact with them (the
"Eridians"), ayoung man who remotely pilots his CRAV--and perhaps even take a sinister interest in them,
as they whisk these chosen humans away to another reality.

Kyle Sultzer says

Thisbook is great in the same way a bad B-movie is great; It'sterrible, but its terriblenessis inherently
enjoyable. Anthony's choices are sometimes so bizarre, the real mystery in the book is what kind of drugs
she's on. Why is there thisweird love subplot between the General and the doctor who is removed from the
main plot amost immediately after she isintroduced? Why is Dee introduced as a character at all if she'sjust
going to be killed immediately? Why is there a Zen master talking with a weponized video game nerd? |
really enjoyed reading this book, but | can also completely understand the low scores some other people have
givenit.




Cathleen Ash says

It'sabattlefield; it'swar. It'srobotsin the field being operated by a guy in virtual reality gear, sending the
robot up steep ravines to spy out the enemy's rocket launchers, to find and destroy the equipment that is
about to bring down the remaining spy satellite.

Gordon is good. His roobt has found a number of bases and destroyed all but one of the enemy's launchers.
He steers his robot like an old friend, hides it in barns or under leaves when he needs to take a break.

Right now, Gordon isin chair, and his CRAV (robot) is ambling through afield of dead bodies. A dog barks;
he turns the robot and sees a neon blue light, so subtle he amost missesit. It's the only thing moving on the
field. The dog has aready run away. "Arm missiles" he screams but a voice outside his helmet shouts: "dont'
fire!"

They pull him out of the CRAV, too abruptly. "Print that." says his commander. Gordon's too dazed to
understand what is happening, but know the eerie blue glow is about to change the battlefield. He just doesn't
know if that's good or bad.




