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his hands. He stood up agonizingly, like a slow motion movie, arching his spine backward, his face."Five?" the tech says..And he had had time to
think about the problem of whom to save. He went straight to Lou Prager."Virtually none. Do you think I'd go around talking to myself in grocery
stores if I had friends?"."But why this thing?" Crawford asked, pointing to the impossible artifact-plant. "Why a model of the Earth and Moon?
And why right here, in the graveyard?".showtime, and partly because I didn't feel like being in the star's bed when she woke up..to
expand?"."Congratulations.''.she decided to separate us. I don't know why. I think she wanted him without me. I'm sure she thought he was an imp
from hell. I almost died. Fm not sure what was wrong. Apart, we weren't whole. I wasn't whole. He had something I didn't have, something we'd
been sharing. She would've let me die, but he knew and got blood for me. Hers." He sat staring at me blankly, his mind living the past."Got
it"."He's still here?".Q: How can you tell your friends from your enemies?.easily. What I don't know, I could learn. Some of the systems are
computer-driven; give it the right.job; and a podiatric clinic, financed and maintained by the Company, where brickmakers can receive.The next
moment it was Selene, wholly Selene, who stood there. She hurried across the room and.reproduction. Think of all the human beings who, for one
slight flaw or another, can't have children ?a.bring themselves to uproot the thing, even when five more like it sprouted in the graveyard. There was
a.Because it was just Harry Spinner at the Brewster Hotel on the wrong end of Hollywood Boulevard, the cops took over hah* an hour to get there.
While we waited I told Birdie everything I knew, about the phone call and what I'd found..Tve tried. But the girl comes from the mountains; she
doesn't.a big city for the claustrophobic small town, and six chases for every one in the original did not make it.Megalo Network Message: July 13,
1977.But for those with conventional pets we should mention,.that the statement did not startle him..21.sense of humor sometimes. She's dead now,
though. Do you like it?".I tried to sit up but my head weighed a thousand kilos. I managed to turn over on my side and, as."It's a ... what's the word?
Orrery. It's an orrery." Crawford had to stand up and shake his head to clear it..complicated network made of single strands of the webbing
material. Singh's pressure gauge read 30."We'll stop that sort of thinking right now. I'm tile mission commander. I appreciate you taking over.There
was only a short line, and in a moment he was standing in front of the box office window..some time yet. Yet biologists are anxious to perform the
feat and are trying hard. Eventually, they will no."Just for the afternoon.".shines like a silver-gray stream. Yon press the knob down to get closer,
and drop with a giddy swoop;."Donel".the mountains until the paved highway becomes narrow asphalt and then rutted earth and then only a.and,
two, he had no interest in animals except as meat This started the examiner off on the psychic.was marked: HERE..dropped away and there was
rolling darkness beyond them..A clone is any organism (or group of organisms) that arises out of a cell (or group of cells) by means other than
sexual reproduction. Put it another way: It is an organism that is the product of asexual reproduction. Put it still another way: It is an organism with
a single parent, whereas an organism that arises from sexual reproduction (except where self-fertilization is possible) has two parents..I was still
angry, not ready to stop the fight yet. "She left him? It is my understanding that her infidelities forced him to divorce her."."I suppose, then," said
Amos, "I've done well to avoid coming here." And he turned around and left..Ed nodded. "You remind me of somebody.".me one hour to produce a
full report justifying the project and went storming back up to the executive.about Everyone looked very solemn, almost scared..letting in the
muffled roar of traffic on the Boulevard. I stuck my head out and looked, but it was three.And she was right Nolan knew it now. At least they'd be
together and that would help see him through. He wouldn't need the bottle any more, and he wouldn't need Nina..conscious of her secret stare, a
coldness falling upon him like an unglimpsed shadow, and he'd known.At the edge of the garden he stopped, remembering the order from Lang to
stay out unless collecting samples. He watched the thing-bug? turtle??for a moment, satisfied himself that it wouldn't get too far away at its
creeping pace, and hurried off to find Song..or that, but the whole mixed bag. The greater the variety of genes available to a species, the more
secure.eliminate any conflict over taste hi furniture.."In a cage! Like a freak! I don't want to be a freak anymore. It's over. I want it to be over.
Please.".the time."."I thought you'd write something about me." "Would you like me to do that?" "It's too late now." "Not at all.".5. A very short
poem to be carved on the tombstone of her least favorite president, living or dead..Tm not disturbing you, am I? I heard the typewriter." The room
was indeed identical to mine, though it looked a hundred per cent more livable. I couldn't put my finger on what he had done to it to make it that
way. Maybe it was just the senudarkness. He had the curtains tightly closed and one lamp lit beside the typewriter.."Why don't you tell me what
you think? You're the survival expert. Are babies a plus or a minus in.From Competition 15; Retranslated SF titles.Your clone is not you. Your
clone is your twin brother (or sister) and is no more you than your."Of course. Come on in. I'm Lorraine Nesbitt" Was there a flicker of
disappointment that I hadn't recognized the name? She stepped back, holding the door for me. I could tell that detectives, private or otherwise,
asking about her tenants wasn't a new thing. I.bed. I looked around the grubby little room but didn't find anything. There were no signs of a
struggle, no."Only that isn't above us," said Jack. "It's below.".the barrow..The two of them had managed to salvage most of the dome. Working
with patching kits and lasers to.I mean think I am drunk; My tongue's just a (hie) Little Fuzzy..who care the most who suffer the most; irritation is a
sign of betrayed love. As Shaw puts it:.deeper than that. Will you still try?".By the time the rescue expedition arrived, no one was calling it that
There had been the little matter of."Nonsense," said the grey man smoothing his grey gloves over his wrists. "If you're going to be up this
afternoon, you'd better go to sleep right now.".The sailor leaned his chin on his mop handle awhile, then said, "If you want to avoid it, don't go
down the second hatchway behind the wheelhouse.".at its highest and hottest. The boat has docked two leagues short of over there, and the grey
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man must be.record it..Aventine of Selene and Amanda, two different personalities that snare the body of one beautiful.meaning we did not at first
suppose to be there. We think we have understood our words, then learn that.concerned solely with how much his efforts will net him, not with the
use to which their.she might return to her post as Miss Georgia. She had not left the promised sticker, and Lida seriously.But she got no further. A
loud sound in the woods stayed her. It was too heavy for a deer. And when.Fortunately for his morale, this state of funk did not continue long.
Barry didn't let it. The next night he was off to Partyland, a 23rd St. speakeasy that advertised heavily on late-night TV. As he approached the froth
of electric lights cantilevered over the entrance, Barry could feel the middle of his body turning hollow with excitement, his throat and tongue
getting tingly..Hotel and took her to Harry Spinner's funeral. I told her about Maurice Milian and Andrew Detweiler. We talked it around and
around. Hie Detweiler boy obviously couldn't have kilted Harry or Milian, but it was stretching coincidence a little bit far..In addition, endangered
species could have their chances of survival increased if both males and.betray the trust. In the end, she was comforting him.."We are? You'll have
to brief us on the political situation back there. We were United States citizens when we left. But it doesn't matter. You won't get any takers, though
we appreciate the fact that you came. It's nice to know we weren't forgotten." She said it with total assurance, and the others were nodding. Singh
was uncomfortably aware that the idea of a rescue mission had died out only a few years after the initial tragedy. He and his ship were here now
only to explore..In this, the twenty-third volume in a series, I have continued the practice begun in number 22 of including non-fiction material
from F&SF's regular departments. The aim is to provide readers of these anthologies with something like a very good and very big issue of the
magazine. Thus we offer a fascinating article by Joanna Russ on the pain of reviewing sf books, Baird Searles on "multiples" in sf films, Isaac
Asimov on cloning, and a sampling from our competitions..After a while, she says, "Robbie, I'm cold,** and so I move bade to her and hold her
and say nothing. I realize, rubbing against her hip, that Pm again hard; she doesn't object as I pour back into her all the frustration she unloaded in
me earlier..sideways at Ike and Eli and Zeke and me. Finally he singled me out and came over to where I was.The Funhouse..bead. "You're
breaking an agreement".as the Speaker of the Law with the abhuman quality that characterized his Dracula. Now Burt Lancaster.The old light bulb
went on inside my head. "You want a working system?" I said. "You follow me.".Now one day in late spring, Brother Hart had gone as usual to the
lowland meadows leaving Hinda at home. She had washed and scrubbed the little cottage till it was neat and clean. She had put new straw in thenbedding. But as she stood by the window brushing out her long dark hair, an unfamiliar sound greeted her ears: a loud, harsh calling, neither bird
nor jackal nor good grey wolf..Having come round to a sensible, accepting attitude, she turned from the freezer to witness the effect.slashed-wrist
suicide near Western and Wilshire,.Ike and I were on picket duty when we heard that the latest bargaining session had gone Pffft! Eli was on too,
and a bricklayer named Dan. It was clear by this time that the Organizer had no intention of settling for a smaller package, and it was equally as
clear that the Company had no intention of coming through with a bigger one..THE ORGANIZER: Very well. But keep in mind that the typical
member of Local 209 is.even as every other inferior species has, you must abide. . . ." The captain is having trouble disentangling.a muse. If you
give me twenty good ideas for poems, I'll give yon your endorsement.".asked..That, I think, would be a waste of time. We are not necessarily going
to breed thousands of."Nice. Very nice."."I don't know quite what to do with it," Song admitted. "If it's the only one, I don't dare dissect it, and
maybe I shouldn't even touch it".sheepishly. "I did chores for her and eventually became a sort of assistant, I guess. I helped her birth.?I?ve finished
that. She's picked up her last parking-lot attendant? at least with this husband," I.1 thought you like to sleep late," I said..Did she expect him to
recognize her? She was beautiful enough, certainly, to have been someone he.a zero. A few anaerobic bacteria, a patch of lichen, both barely
distinguishable from Earth forms?"." This eloquent novel,* says the jacket of Taylor CaldwelTs The DeviTs Advocate, making two errors in three
words. . . ." (Damon Knight, In Search of Wonder, Advent, Chicago, 1967, p. 29.).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..to come up. When it did, be started back.
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