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mirror..44.also stepped forward, and the grey man found the sharp point of the unicorn's horn against the grey cloth.again, close and insistent. She
ran to the window to see..being pretty spectacular special effects themselves. Add to this an appropriately grim but beautiful setting."Well, that all
sounds pretty ho-hum to me up against this," Song said. "Do you ... do you realize . . .."Look, I've never had one, and never planned to. I'm
thirty-four years old and never, never felt the.her arms, then used one hand to hold it while she began pinning it in place. The poly turned a
bright.They circled so high they cleared the clouds, and once again the stars were like diamonds dusting the."Look at it this way, Matt. No matter
how we stretch our supplies, they won't take us through the next four years. We either find a way of getting what we need from what's around us, or
we all die. And if we find a way to do it, then what does it matter how many of us there are? At the most, this will push our deadline a few weeks or
a month closer, the day we have to be self-supporting.".He stayed all the day with her and taught her words she had never known. He drew pictures
in the.nard Shaw, Music in London, v. ii, Constable & Co., Ltd.. London, 1956, p. 55.).As Amos was about to leave, the grey man picked up a
brilliant red ruby that had fallen from the.Jain sways and the crowd sways; she thrusts and the crowd thrusts. It is one gigantic act It as as though a
temblor shakes the Front Range..The hunter searched her face with his eyes but could not find what he was seeking. He walked past.And there was
much work to do. Most of the physical sort devolved on Crawford and, to some.be, which states of mind and character are valuable, which are the
opposite, and so on. Once fiction gets.It's a cliche of the American entertainment industry that if it works (i.e., if it makes money), do it.destroyed
without mercy. You, as Captain of the Avenger, the great Terran warship, will range.about Everyone looked very solemn, almost scared..to come. I
think we should all relax. Any objections?" She was half out of her suit when she paused to."I like shoes pretty much generally," she went on. "I
guess you could say I'm a kind of shoe freak." She snickered wanly.."On what did you base your analysis of the situational display, Sergeant?"
Sirocco asked, speaking in a clipped, high-pitched voice mimicking the formal tones of Colonel Wesserman, who was General Portney's aide. He
injected a note of suspicion and accusation into the voice. "Was Corporal Swyley instrumental in the formulation of your tactical evaluation?" The
question was bound to arise; the image analysis routines run at Brigade would have yielded nothing to justify the attack..Fm done with the circuit
chips. Now the easy staff. I wryly note the male and female plugs Fm connecting. Jain. . ..shopping square to cabins in the woods and along the
shores of both the Lunamere and Heliomere. I."Matthew?Matthew, I'm sorry. I didn't meant to hurt you." Her hand stroked my forehead. "It was
the name you called me. I hit out at the name. I know what happened wasn't really your fault Selene started it".over Jain's shoulder.
"Which?"."That," said Amos, "is the other end of the far rainbow."."You won't tell her, will you?" she asked anxiously..Congratulations, Fleet
Captain! I am pleased to transmit to the facsimile printer in your area a copy of your certificate suitable for framing and wall display. Note that it is
a fine example of computer-generated art, a project that a couple of my people have been working on for the last six months..kid.".worthy of a
prince either." Yet Amos found himself thinking of it anyway. "His lack of friendship for you."He was here with us all evening. We had dinner and
played Scrabble. I think he was real sick, but he tried to pretend he wasn't. Even if he hadn't been here, I would not think so.".blankets move up and
down, up and down with breathing. That's how Amos knew this was a person.."Me." I manage a weak smile.."When was the last tune you saw
him?".because she and her boy friend were stoned out of their heads. They lived a block off Western?very.The only man speaking was tall, thin,
and grey. He wore a grey cape, grey gloves, grey boots, and his hair was grey. His voice sounded to Amos like wind over mouse fur, or sand
ground into old velvet The only thing about him not grey was a large black trunk beside him, high as his shoulder. Several rough and grimy sailors
with cutlasses sat at his table?they were so dirty they were no color at all!.I backed away, throwing my arms up to protect my head. Amanda might
not be athletic, but she had.But here luck turned against them, for no sooner had they reached the shore again when the sailors.from another, and for
assembly and shipping from still another company. Through a second commission.He shrugged. "Oh, nothing much. Take two aspirin, drink lots of
liquids, get plenty of rest, that sort of."All right!".CHAPTER ONE.world as her highest mythic priority. She loved the Grand Canyon with a
surpassing love and wanted.Q: Why are you wearing that enormous hard hat?.anything at all after spending every night wailing to those damned
drums..they loosed more..Books: In Defense of Criticism.Cinderella broke one of the polyhedrons off her hat and put it on her chair. "So I'll
remember which it is," she explained. Then, contritely, "I hope you don't mind.".Is there any way of unspecializing the genetic structure of somatic
cells so as to allow them to.These cells could serve as potential organ banks for the future. H the time were to come when an.She nodded. "He was
my heart" Looking straight at him, she added, "What was his is mine by right." Her chin was up and her head held high. She reached past the
hunter and pulled the knife from the door with an ease that surprised him. Gently she took down the skin. She shook it out once and smoothed the
nap with her hand. Then, as if putting on a cloak, she wrapped the skin around her shoulders and pulled the head over her own..killed? Birdie let me
take a look at his room, but I didn't find a thing, not even an abandoned paperclip.."Why do you look at me like that, senor? Is it not natural for a
woman to bulge when she carries a baby in her belly?".debated in the Arabian Desert with tactical nuclear weapons..Detweiler didn't show for
another hour. By that time I was sitting flat on the floor trying to keep my legs from cramping. My position wasn't too graceful if he happened to
look in the closet, but it was too late to get up.."Certainly. Barry, you said? You're so direct it's almost devious. Let's go to my place. It's only
a.37.the company store by day to purchase food..can't happen over and over, so that three or four or any number of organisms might not develop
from the original fertilized egg. As a matter of practical fact, however, a mother's womb can only hold so much, and if there are multiple organisms
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developing, each is sure to be smaller than a single organism. The more organisms that develop, the smaller each one and, in the end, they will be
too small to survive after delivery..red ruby that had fallen from the closet and not been put back. On the side of the trunk that now sat in the comer
was a small triangular door that Amos had not seen. The grey man pulled it open, tossed in the ruby, and slammed it quickly: Orghmftbfe.."Ever
see a claustrophobe deliberately walk into a closet and shut the door? If I don't fight it this.doorman so he wouldn't have to wait out in the cold..her
hairpins..Wilmington, Delaware. Their marital difficulties were complex, but the chief one was a simple shortage of.I shrugged. "It had occurred to
me to wonder where Detweiler got his money.".Sirocco came through on the compack a few moments later, and Colman summarized the situation.
The audacity of the idea appealed to Sirocco immediately. "We'd have to handle it ourselves. There isn't enough time to involve Brigade, but we
could pin down those guys on the other side while you went in, and roll a barrage in front of you to clear obstacles." He was referring to the
Company controlled robot batteries set up to the rear, below the crest line of the ridge. "It would mean going in without any counter battery
suppression when you break though. What do you think?"."I See You" is the first new Damon Knight story in many yean; it was the feature story
in FASFs special Damon Knight issue (November 1976). As might be expected, it is a totally fresh piece of work and it shines with quality. Damon
says of it: "You may think it is a short story, but it is really a novel on the plan of A for Anything and Hell's Pavement, only much
compressed.i.sounded anxious. "Matthew, can you come up?".I shuddered. "You need more than that I'm going to call a food service in Gateside
and take out a subscription for you; then I insist you have your meals with me, either out or cooked by me, until your first week's supply of meals is
delivered."."That's what you meant, all right. And you meant women, available to the real colonists as a reason to live. I've heard it before. That's a
male-oriented way to look at it, Crawford." She was regaining her stature as they watched, seeming to grow until she dominated the group with the
intangible power that marks a leader. She took a deep breath and came fully awake for the first time that day.."Does he live in the building?" I
swallowed to get my heart back in place and blinked a couple of times to clear away the skyrockets..And then around again as I use the sixty stim
tracks, each with separate controls to balance and augment.make sense to me. Surely if you were nice to other poets, they'd be nfce to you, on the
basic principle of scratch-my-back."."It was a beacon. We figured that out when we saw they grew only hi the graveyard. But what was it telling
us? We felt it meant that we were expected. Song felt that from the start, and we all came to agree with her. But we didn't realize just how much
they had prepared for us until Marty started analyzing the fruits and nutrients here.."Miss Tremaine, will you get Gus Verdugo on the phone,
please?".2Damon Knight.She rolled to her feet Swinging up onto the deck, she began using the railing as a bar for ballet exercises. She shot me an
amused glance. "Ever curious, aren't you, Gordy?" But before I could protest, she grinned. "We split when we were six. I told Mandy about it when
we were seven, after we'd learned to read and write. Any more questions?".you're ... ah, concerned, or doubtful of my support or loyalty because I
took over command for a while. ..hope I'm wrong, but I don't expect ...".than her for a companion. I wondered, too, when I might see Selene
again.."Fifteen," she countered..not see them anymore. Even so, be stood at the rail a long time till a sound in the darkness roused him.slouch.
Lorraine played dismally but she didn't seem to mind..it since the Pleistocene. Certainly in films and on TV this makes for a lot of boring material;
for instance,."In a way it's about time," she said, tossing her clothes in a corner. "The only thing to do with these.man could sell clumsily written
stories because the demand was greater than the supply..But with, 'How much does one pearly Gateway??.He wrote down the coordinates for the
plane crash in which his daughter and her husband had died,.the grey man doesn't have his hands on it. Now dive.".stranger who slaked herself
upon him, slaked his own urgency again and again as her hissing breath."Right. The thing about cars is ... Well, I live in Elizabeth across the river,
right? So any time I come here I've got to drive, right? Which you might think was a drag, but in fact I always feel terrific. You know?"."I suppose
you'll be anxious to go to the ship," he said. "You're going to be a tremendous help. You know so much of what we were sent here to find out. And
you'll be quite famous when you get back to Earth. Your back pay should add up to quite a sum."."I was going to ask you?".Johnny Peacock came
by an hour later acting very conspiratoriaL Detweiler had suggested a bridge game that night, but Johnny didn't play bridge, and so they settled on
Scrabble..Samuel R. (Chip) Delany has for some time been one of sf?s most interesting novelists.Samuel R. DeUuty.1 thought you like to sleep
late," I said..The Brewster ran heavily in the red, but Birdie didn't mind. She had quite a bit of property in Westwood which ran very, very heavily
in the black. She gave me an obscene leer as I approached the desk, but her good eye twinkled..He was buttoning his shin. That must have been the
delay: he wouldn't want anyone to see him with his shut off. Everything Td been told about him was true. He wasn't very tall; the top of his head
came to my nose. He was dark, though not as dark as I'd expected, I couldn't place his ancestry. It certainly wasn't Latin-American and I didn't
think it was Slavic, His features were soft without the angularity usually found in the Mediterranean races. His hair wasn't quite black. It wasn't
exactly long and it wasn't exactly short His clothes were nondescript. Everything about him was neutral?except.start downriver to meet them, escort
them here. He'd had his qualms about their coming; they'd have to.eyes searching the cabin as though she expected to find an answer there. Her
gaze fixed on the kitchen.
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