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THE DEAN OF WOMEN
suddenly whiter until it flares in an actinic flash and I shut my eyes.."Who, senor?"."Sounds all right to me," Lang assured her. "It'll do for a
working theory. Now what about airborne spores?"."No! There's no other way. Oh, not people like us, maybe. Maybe we're seeing them right now,
spinning like crazy." They all looked uneasily at the whirligigs. "But I think they're not here yet I think we're going to see, over the next few years,
increasing complexity in these plants and animals as they build up a biome here and get ready for the builders. Think about it. When summer
comes, the conditions will be very different. The atmosphere will be almost as dense as ours, with about the same partial pressure of oxygen. By
then, thousands of years from now, these early forms will have vanished. These things are adapted for low pressure, no oxygen, scarce water. The
later ones will be adapted to an environment much tike ours. And that's when we'll see the makers, when the stage is properly set." She sounded
almost religious when she said it.."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.".nowhere else
will you find such a free exercise of idiosyncrasies in home design.".It took about ten minutes. The thing raised its mouth and crawled over beside
the boy's face. It sat on the arm of the couch like a little gnome and smiled. It ran its fingers down the side of Detweiler's cheek and pushed his
damp hair back out of his eyes. Detweiler's expression was euphoric. He sighed softly and opened bis eyes sleepily. After a while he sat
up..22.There was a tiny new star, brighter than all the rest, brighter than Phobos. It hurt to took at it but none of them looked away. It was the
fusion drive of the Edgar Rice Burroughs, heading sunward, away from the long winter on Mars. It stayed on for long minutes, then sputtered and
was lost. Though it was warm in the dome, Crawford was shivering. It was ten minutes before any of them felt like facing the barracks..Far
Rainbow, and when you go down into the garden, you can hear the water against the wall just like.250."A six-pack of Schlitz," he said, quite off the
top of his head..fifteen. They were embracing, about to kiss. It was quite obviously the first time for both of them. It was.He didn't want to think
about it now; he didn't want to think of anything. Not Nina, not Darlene, not even Robbie. Darlene would be all right, Robbie was fine, and Nina
was gone. That left him, alone here with the drums. Damned pounding. Had to stop, had to stop so he could sleep-It was the silence that awakened
him. He sat up with a start, realizing he must have slept for hours, because the shadows outside the window were dappled with the grayish pink of
dawn.."Just what we were doing. Taking stock of our situation. We need to make a list of what's available.The grey man looked back over his
shoulder, but all he saw were the bright colors of the garden..I settled back in the chair, trying not to laugh. "Why does Mrs. Bushyager want me to
find her little.that.".first you blunder into the dark trees on either side, and once the earth surges up over you in a chaos of.at all.".From Competition
19: SF limericks.After calling the office to let Caro know where she could reach me, I handed Amanda into the runabout and proceeded to
demonstrate what I meant. The sultan's palaces, Greek temples, antebellum mansions, and Norman castles I bypassed with the contempt such
common tawdries deserved. Instead, I let her stare wide-eyed at constructions like the Tree House, whose rooms unfolded like flowers along
branching stairways spreading up and out from the ground-level entrance unit. There were the grottoes and galleries of The Cavern, carved into the
cliffs above the Lunamere, and the jigsaw-stacked rooms of The Funhouse..At intervals that varied unpredictably the furniture within this living
room would rearrange itself, and suddenly you would find yourself face-to-face with a new conversational partner. You could also, for 8 few
dollars more, hire a sofa or armchair that you could drive at liberty among the other chairs, choosing your partners rather than leaving them to
chance. Relatively few patrons of Partyland exercised this option, since the whole point of the place was that you could just sit back and let your
chair do the driving..A: The Sheep Look Up.hardest ice any man or woman had ever seen. This block is ten degrees colder. Can you chop
through."It was a very . . . short argument." Her voice began to catch. "And I find the ... conclusion rather . . ..too long, I get a headache.".What
does that include?".She dug into her ID folder, which was made of the same velvet as her dress, and took out her.This day, like the nine before it,
illuminated a Tharsis radically changed from what it had been over.helping me so much."."Is something the matter?" she asked, handing him the
uppers with a glass of water. "You look gloomy, if you'll forgive my saying so.".the top and so wide they could not see the far wall, and his hair
brushed the ceiling, and his toenails."He didn't know nothin' about nothin'." I found myself laughing also. I got up and walked to the glass.She
could have sent Teddy on his way with a few polite words instead of making an incident of it. Still, I.I closed the door quietly behind me and
walked around the end of the bed so I could see all of him. He was huddled on his back with his elbows propped up by the wall and the bed. His
throat had been cut. The blood hadn't spread very far. Most of it had been soaked up by the threadbare carpet under the bed. I looked around the
grubby little room but didn't find anything. There were no signs of a struggle, no signs of forced entry?but then, my BankAmericard hadn't left any
signs either. The window was open, letting in the muffled roar of traffic on the Boulevard. I stuck my head out and looked, but it was three stories
straight down to the neon-lit marquee of the movie house..The house lights momentarily dim and the crowd noise raises a few decibels. I realize I
can't see features or faces or even separate bodies. There are simply too many people to comprehend. The crowd has fused into one huge tectonic
slab of flesh..sticker from the back of the license with his fingernail, and offered it to Barry..Then it stood erect. It was about the size of a cat It was
pink and moist and hairless and naked. Its very human hands and feet and male genitals were too large for its tiny body. Its belly was swollen,
turgid and distended like an obscene tick. Its head was flat Its jaw protruded like an ape's. It too had a scar, a big, white, puckered scar between its
shoulder blades, at the top of its jutting backbone..A: Dune/Dhalgren/Froomb.Bill, Old Buddy: I hate to bring this up, but J.L. was down this
morning to say that there have been.She started stripping out of her suit. "Well, I guess that takes care of that. So glad to hear all your."She
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committed suicide.".long..mansions, and Norman castles I bypassed with the contempt such common tawdries deserved. Instead, I.Bat there are
other reasons. Critical judgments are so complex (and take place in such a complicated context), the vocabulary of praise and blame available in
English is so vague, so fluid, and so constantly shifting, and the physical space allowed is so small that critics welcome any way of expressing
judgments that will be both precise and compact. If vivid be added thereunto, fine?what else is good style? Hence critics, whenever possible,
express their judgments in figurative language. Wit is a form of condensation (see Freud if you think this is my arbitrary fiat) just as parody is a
form of criticism (see Dwigbt McDonald's Modern Library collection thereof)..They built a separate shelter inside the dome, not really talking
aloud about what it was for. But it did.She grinned. "That's funny. You look like Bette Davis. Who's Andrew Detweiler?".supercritical, and
designed for this atmosphere. Lou said it was like flying a bathtub, but it flew. And it's a.nothing, waiting to hear from McKillian..He smiled at her.
"No, thanks. But what you said is right I have no hankering to take charge of.you interested?" She saw my face and her expression shifted from
lewd to wary. "What's wrong, Bert?".The doe looked at the hunter for a moment more. A single tear started in her eye, but before it had.choose
which two or three to save in the time she had. She might have done better but for the freakish.including warehouses of Stargate imports; and since
the train ran until midnight, we could have dinner and."I told him I could speak all the languages of men, that I was.For the next many days Barry
didn't speak to a soul. He felt no need to communicate anything to.My mother told me once she was sorry I wasn't handsome enough to get by
without working. Listen, Ma, I'm all right. There's nothing wrong with working the concert circuit. I'm working damned hard.I drove on home
wishing I could have stayed. I wondered what Selene would have to say about the incident..219.Handbook never tired of pointing out, but you can
always try and make a good impression. Someday.Harry was also the only person in the world, except my mother, who called me Bertram. "What
did.By the time the rescue expedition arrived, no one was calling it that There had been the little matter of a long, brutal war with the Palestinian
Empire, and a growing conviction that the survivors of the First Expedition had not had any chance in the first place. There had been no time for
luxuries like space travel beyond the Moon and no billions of dollars to invest while the world's energy policies were being debated in the Arabian
Desert with tactical nuclear weapons..and clammy, and his fingers shook as they unscrewed the cap. For a moment Nolan wondered if he
was.Congreve pushed himself back from the podium with his arms and straightened. When he resumed speaking, his tone had lightened slightly.
"In the area that concerns all of us here in our day-to-day lives, the accelerating pace of the space program has brought a lot of excitement in the
last two decades. Some inspiring achievements have helped offset the less encouraging news from other quarters: We have established permanent
bases on the Moon and Mars; colonies are being built in space; a manned mission has reached the moons of Jupiter; and robots are out exploring
the farthest reaches of the Solar System and beyond. But" --he extended his arms in an animated sigh---"these operations have been national, not
international. Despite the hopes and the words of years gone by, militarization has followed everywhere close on the heels of exploration, and we
are led to the inescapable conclusion that a war, if it comes, would soon spread beyond the confines of the surface and jeopardize our species
everywhere. We must face up to the fact that the danger now threatening us in the years ahead is nothing less than that."."Best indecent proposition
Fve had all week."."Would you like to come with me," asked Amos, "and get the piece yourself.".Scott Meredith Uterary Agency for "Nina" by
Robert Bloch Joanna Russ for "In Defense of Criticism" Isaac Asimov for "Clone, Clone of My Own" John Varley for "In the Hall of the Martian
Kings" Stcven Utley for "Upstart" Lee Killough for "A House Divided" Baird Searles for "Multiples"; Copyright ? 1980 by Baird.sweaty and hot.
A wind sighs in the aspen leaves. A faint steady hiss comes from the viewer you hold in.there for a moment as a perfect smoke ring of dust
billowed up around the rim of the dome. Then he was.representing various vanished luxuries on the wall, the common range of furniture from
aspiring to.Why bother? There has never been any difficulty hi finding cannon fodder anywhere in the world,.He gestured her back. Nina's smile
faded and she made a sound in her throat, a little gasp of."Really, what's that?"."Yes," said the North Wind, "there is a mirror there. A wizard so
great and so old and so terrible that neither you nor I need worry about him placed it there a year and two days ago. I blew him there myself in
return for a favor he did me a million years past, for it was he who made this cave for me by artful and devious magic."."Look, I've never had one,
and never planned to. I'm thirty-four years old and never, never felt the.Crawford was not about to answer. He said, with a perfectly straight face,
"Me? Maybe you should just assume I'm a chauvinist.".abrupt, though polite.."I think so," said Amos. "But that is a terribly grey swamp. I might
blend into the scenery so completely I might never get out of it again.".hung around for a while, smoking cigarettes and speculating on how long
we'd be out. Then we."No. Did yoo read that?".late, and so if he'd come back tonight, or better yet (since she had to see somebody after the
pageant.How Swyley did what only he did so well was something nobody was quite sure of, least of all Swyley himself. Whatever the reason,
Swyley's ability to pick out significant details from a hopeless mess of background garbage and to distinguish consistently between valid
information and decoys was justly famed and uncanny. But since Swyley himself didn't understand how he did it, he was unable to explain it to the
systems programmers, who had hoped to duplicate his feats with their image-analysis programs. That had been when the "-sits" and the
"-zoologists' began their endless batteries of fruitless tests. Eventually Swyley made up plausible-sounding explanations for the benefit of the
specialists, but these were exposed when the programs written to their specifications failed to work. Then Swyley began claiming that his
mysterious gift had suddenly deserted him completely..It had been a mistake, he realized that now, but Darlene would never understand. Sitting
there safe and snug in the apartment in Trenton, she couldn't begin to know what he'd gone through for her sake?hers and Uttle Robbie's. Robert
Emmett Nolan n, nine weeks.one another was like steel against bronze..hear sounds of city or human beings..about the page are not our real, live
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selves, and their exploits are dictated more by the exigencies of our."Thank you very much," said Amos and walked on till he came to another
sailor whose feet were awash in soap suds. The sailor was pushing a mop back and forth so hard that Amos decided he was trying to scrub the last
bit of color off the grey boards. "Good evening to you too," said Amos. "I'm exploring the ship and I have very little tune since I'm to be up at four
o'clock in the morning. I was told to avoid the brig. So could you point it out to me? I don't want to wander into it by accident.".virtually the same
position they had started: no romantic entanglements firmly established. But they knew.enjoyed them so much I'd bought my own wetsuit But I
didn't enjoy it nearly as much as I did Saturday."But you do not believe me.".He frowned slightly. "My dear sir, it is out of consideration for you
that I have exposed you only to our lighter forms of entertainment I presume you are referring to something in the nature of a Music Hall, or
Vaudeville. I assure you that, since the advent of Universal Education, even the popular taste has become too refined to tolerate the foolishness of
sentimental songs and lurid melodrama. Also, please do not use again the expression you have just uttered. I mean the one beginning with the letter
D. Our twentieth-century society has grown unaccustomed to language of such violence.".therefore, of the person from whom the somatic cell was
taken? If so, the new organism would be a.grabbed her shoulders and held her off at arm's length to look at her..It's no secret, due to an inflated
publicity campaign, that a nice little movie about a nice big ape called King Kong was remade into a not-so-nice big movie which was a veritable
textbook on how not, and maybe why not, to remake a movie that was close to perfect for what it was. Much of the subtler pleasure of the early
King Kong comes from its period charm?the naivet?, the wonderfully ,preten-tious dialogue, even the oonga-boonga black natives. All this could
not in any way survive modernization; "big screen" (whatever that means these days) and color did not make up the difference, nor for the loss of
other wonderfully amusing bits from a studio jungle full of dinosaurs to Fay Wray's uncovered bosom..She shakes her head. "Just my pa." I guess I
look curious because she looks away and adds, "My mother died of tetanus right after I was born. It was a freak thing.".It was so dark in there with
the curtains drawn that I couldn't see a thing. I left the closet and opened.I heard the door open. I turned and saw Detweiler run out..I've got ten
seconds to stare out at that vast crowd. Where, I wonder, did the arena logistics people.CAMPBELL'S There Goes Who?.Aventine of Selene and
Amanda, two different personalities that snare the body of one beautiful.The week following the departure of the Burroughs was one of hysterical
overreaction by the New.samples we were allowing for. By using the fuel we would have ferried down to you for takeoff, we can.. "No. Very
common. Some of the varieties are hard to find, but they're not valuable." He gave me a knowing look. "Nothing was missing from Maurice's
apartment.".A highly depressing idea, but he did not on that account roll out the console to select a remedy from.She scooted up beside me, keeping
the sheet over her breasts, and tamed on the light. She rummaged around on the nightstand for a cigarette. "Who wants to divorce him?".looking for
endorsements?".which is the other thing (besides pleasure) art ought to provide. Bravery, nobility, sublimity, and beauty."How's that?".45."Oh, yes,
it could be done. I can see three or four dodges right now. But you're not addressing the main question, which is?".Even if a woman were to have
one of her somatic nuclei implanted into one of her own egg cells and if she were then to have the egg cell.stretches and bends. "Habit, I guess. I
always left ... notes for Mandy.".So Amos took off the prince's clothes and the sailor took them to the brig and returned with Amos' rags. When he
had dressed and was about to go with the grey man to lunch, his sleeve brushed the grey man's arm. The grey man stopped and frowned so deeply
his face became almost black. "These clothes are wet and the ones you wore were dry."."I think a baby around here would be fun. Two should be
twice as much fun. I think I'll start. Come on, Matty.".So Amos took off the prince's clothes and the sailor took them to the brig and returned with
Amos'.pass. And it did.".The problem with literature and literary criticism is that there is no obvious craft involved?so people who wouldn't dream
of challenging a dance critic's comments on an assoluta's line or a prima donna's musicianship are conscious of no reason not to dismiss mine on J.
R. R. Tolkien. We're all dealing with language, after all, aren't we? But there is a very substantial craft involved here, although its material isn't toes
or larynxes. And some opinions are worth a good deal more than others..alike. The cell is an intricate assemblage of chemical reactions, chemical
building blocks, chemical.about eight stories tall, not real new, not too old, but expensive-looking. The small terraces protruded in.Programming
Services Department".?Edward L. Ferman.Once there was a poor man named Amos. He had nothing but his bright red hair, fast fingers, quick feet,
and quicker wits. One grey evening when the rain rumbled in the clouds, about to fall, he came down the cobbled street toward Mariner's Tavern to
play jackstraws with Billy Belay, the sailor with a wooden leg and a mouth full of stories that he chewed around and spit out all evening. Billy
Belay would talk and drink and laugh, and sometimes sing. Amos would sit quietly and listen?and always win at jackstraws..started toward the
slope of the mountain. Once the grey man raised his glasses as he watched them go.Detweiler whirled, his eyes bulging. A groan rattled in his
throat He raised his hands as if fending me.A block south of the Federal Communications Building, he looked up, and there strung out under the.1
See You3.experiences of some woman he'd read about in Reader's Digest. Barry couldn't get a toehold anywhere."I don't know. The subject never
came up." He wasn't being defensive..She frowned. "You mean quit running together?" "I mean quit everything: running, swimming, practicing. .
.** "Quit practicing?" Her face set. "I can't afford to stop practicing. Gordy, it's time she doesn't use. She hasn't missed it before, and if Tm careful
not to let her catch me out again, shell never miss it" I shook my bead. "You're breaking an agreement" "I'm not taking over, though. You know
that's just a paranoid fantasy. I use only enough time for practice and no more." I sighed. "You seem to have all the best of it" She snorted. "I
wonder. Do you have any idea what ifs like being locked up in her head for six months, continuously aware but able to do nothing? If I couldn't get
out for a run once in a while, I'd not only get flabby, I'd go mad." She bounced out of the chair and came over to lace her fingers together behind
my neck. "What about you? It's three months until January. How can I give up seeing you for three whole months?"."It's marvelous," Amanda said.
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"And people actually live in them?"."It's funny," Lang said, quietly. "I always thought it would be something flashy, or at least obvious. An.She
patted him on the back. "Sure, I know. You forget, I read your dossier. It mentioned several interesting episodes that Fd like you to tell me about
someday, from your 'soldier-of-fortune* days?".long-term survival..Such specialized development begins in the earliest embryo, as some cells
come into being on the outside of the embryo, some on the inside; some with more of the original yolk, some with less; some with first chance at
absorbing nutrients from the maternal bloodstream, some with only a later chance. The details are clearly of the greatest importance to human
biology, and biologists just don't yet know them..Miss Tremaine looked up from her typing at the rattle and frowned. Her desk was out in the
small.I was carrying a long list of rentals, owned by summer people who authorized whiter leasing to pay for the upkeep on their property. They
were all over Aventine, from a few apartments down near the shopping square to cabins in the woods and along the shores of both the Lunamere
and Heliomere. I explained the choices to Amanda as I handed her into the runabout and unplugged the car from its charger. The Lunamere's main
attraction in winter was that it froze over, making sixteen kilometers of ice for skating. The Heliomere was fed by hot springs and, at thirty-five
degrees C, was suitable for year-round swimming..?I?m big and I'm cold and I'm blustery. . . .".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."."Who is your friend?" asked Amos. Though he had not heard the beginning
of the story, the whole.At the same time, Fm afraid that his rage will get us into extremely serious trouble. The Sreen have.Swyley shook his head.
"Those are decoys. Like I said, they've moved practically all the guys out to the flanks"-he jabbed at the screen with a finger--"here, here, and
here.".The cracks opened. "Oh, yes. He's only been here a few days. The name had slipped my mind.".the jagged lines of the rocks with regular
angles and curves..can university) totally lost its point here, since its chilling quality comes from the very ordinariness of the people involved, and
the professor's wife of Weird Woman is given a childhood background of Caribbean voodoo. Much closer is the well-known version, Burn Witch,
Bum, which has become a sort of minor classic.."That's the land of the Far Rainbow!" cried Jack. "We could almost step through into it!" And
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