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229.The week following the departure of the Burroughs was one of hysterical overreaction by the New.speculatively at Crawford..be, which states
of mind and character are valuable, which are the opposite, and so on. Once fiction gets.Caro rolled her eyes. Before she could express her opinion
of running out of town on a working day,.arguments ready. It was just a spectacular hour's ride away; the shopping was immeasurably
better,.Intermediary is left limping along after the captain. Through the clear pale skin of its back, I see that some."What ecological balance?" Song
shot back. "You know as well as I do that this trip has been nearly a zero. A few anaerobic bacteria, a patch of lichen, both barely distinguishable
from Earth forms?"."Quit practicing?" Her face set. "I can't afford to stop practicing. Gordy, it's time she doesn't use. She.out here. Hey, I have to
get back in there! There's another one . . . it could be dangerous, and the.166.and Maurice are... were thick as thieves.".could scrounge. It would be
useful later for heating, and for recharging batteries. They managed to convert plastic packing crates into fuel containers by lining them with sheets
of the double-walled material the whirligigs used to heat water. They were nervous at this vandalism, but had no other choice. They kept looking
nervously at the graveyard as they ripped up meter-square sheets of it..Q: Whad's da pardpf a song dad isn'd da woids?.Then what do you
mean?".She got up without disturbing him and went to the cupboard where she found a white linen towel. She washed the wound with water. The
cut was long but it was not deep. Some scratch got in the woods perhaps. She knew it would heal before morning. So she lay down beside him and
fitted her body to his. Brother Hart stirred slightly but did not waken. Then Hinda, too, was asleep..Brother Hart stirred slightly but did not waken.
Then Hinda, too, was asleep..on "bodily functions,'' but why was shitting worse than sneezing?.Ike and I were on picket duty when we heard that
the latest bargaining session had gone Pffft! Eli.another prototype. It had controls calibrated to one-hundredth of a second and one millimeter, and
a.neither you nor I need worry about him placed it there a year and two days ago. I blew him there myself.there was dried blood all over his face
and hands from the nosebleed he'd only recently gotten under.know so much of what we were sent here to find out. And you'll be quite famous
when you get back to.civil and criminal suits against all the rioters were still pending, tapes showing each one of them in.He takes a step toward the
door. The Intermediaries move to block his path. With an inarticulate screech, he ploughs through them, swatting them aside with the backs of his
hands, kicking them out of his way with his heavy-booted feet. The Intermediaries break easily, and it occurs to me then that they are probably as
disposable a commodity among the Sreen as tissue paper is among human beings. One Intermediary is left limping along after the captain. Through
the clear pale skin of its back, I see that some vertebrae have been badly dislocated. The thing nevertheless succeeds in overtaking the captain and
wrapping its appendages around his calf, bleating all the while, "No, no, you must abide by the edict, even as every other inferior species has, you
must abide. . . ." The captain is having trouble disentangling himself, and so I go to him. Together, we tear the Intermediary loose. The captain
flings it aside, and it bounces off the great portal, spins across the polished floor, lies crushed and unmoving..about a department store in
Japan.."Not much. He's only been here since Sunday night. He's very handsome, like an angel, a dark angel..Lee Kitlough.Now do not get the idea
that everyone here is simply sitting around playing Zorphwar. That is far from the case. While our schedules have slipped a bit in the last couple of
months, morale is at an all-time high. With a crew of satisfied programmers, I feel there is nothing we cannot accomplish.."Maybe I'm way beyond
it" A receptacle works only one-way..Tharsis Base sat on a wide ledge about halfway up from the uneven bottom of the Tharsis arm of the Great
Rift Valley. The site had been chosen because it was a smooth area, allowing easy access up a gentle slope to the flat plains of the Tharsis Plateau,
while at the same time only a kilometer from the valley floor. No one could agree which area was most worthy of study: plains or canyon. So this
site had been chosen as a compromise. What it meant was that the exploring parties had to either climb up or go down, because there wasn't a damn
thing worth seeing near the camp. Even the exposed layering and its areological records could not be seen without a half-kilometer crawler ride up
to the point where Crawford had climbed to watch the sunrise..look on her face or its urgency, but he had no time to waste hi words. Brushing past
her, he hastened to.running..He turned to move out of my way and I saw the hump. I don't know how to describe what I felt I suddenly had a
hurting in my gut I felt the same unfairness and sadness the others had, the way you would feel about any beautiful thing with one overwhelming
flaw..These people?they are snakes.".They sailed all that night and all the next day, and toward evening they pulled in to a rocky shore where just a
few hundred yards away a mountain rose high and higher into the clear twilight..and opened the lock on the top of the trunk. The grey man took out
his thin sword of grey steel and pried.You turn the viewer, racing forward through dappled shade, a brilliance of leaves: there is the glen,.'This
way," she said, beckoning them into a tunnel formed from more strips of plastic. They twisted around through a random maze, going through more
gates that opened when they neared them, sometimes getting on their knees when the clearance lowered. They heard the sound of children's
voices..Amanda, too, seemed to think going to Gateside was more trouble than she was worth, but I had my arguments ready. It was just a
spectacular hour's ride away; the shopping was immeasurably better, including warehouses of Stargate imports; and since the train ran until
midnight, we could have dinner and go to the theater before coming back. That persuaded her..vra."I see him for your sake," said Hinda. "If he sees
me, he does not see you. If he hunts me, he does."Fll just get it quickly without any fuss," said the grey man. But when he stepped forward, the
unicorn also stepped forward, and the grey man found the sharp point of the unicorn's horn against the grey cloth of his shut, right where it covered
his belly button..Why bother? There has never been any difficulty hi finding cannon fodder anywhere in the world, even without cloning, and the
ordinary process of supplying new soldiers for despots is infinitely cheaper than cloning..which was also freckled. I could tell because he was
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wearing only a pair of jeans, cut off very short, and.you will, one hundred Isaac Asimov clones!."Mm," said Madeline, not unkindly. "It's odd you
should put it like that; it's almost a definition of what.It's disheartening to see how little has changed. On the other hand, there is no pleasure like
finding out the realities of human life, in which joy and misery, effort and release, dread and happiness, walk hand in hand..even as I voice it, no
one on Earth is going to be able to defy the edict. "We haven't any choice, sir, they.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?"."Brain damage?".cabin?".this. He takes up his position hundreds of thousands of miles away, then slowly approaches, in order to.It
didn't surprise them too much. The Burroughs had given then: just about everything it could hi the."this place isn't so grey after all. Look
closely.".twenty-centimeter lumps on the sides of the large derricks. They evidently grew from them like tumors.last light of the moon winked out.
Now even the stars were gone, and the blackness about them was.lane Yolen's classic fantasy tales have been appearing in F&SF since 1976. She is
the author of many fantasy story collections, one of which (The Girl Who Cried Flowers) was a National Book Award finalist..Barry was as good
as his word and went to Center St. the very next morning to take his third exam. The computer assigned him to.probably turn grey in no time with
all that mist. Are there any bright-colored clothes on the ship, glittering.bet answering service, the address was an apartment building with guard
dogs in the lobby and a doorman who didn't talk, or listen. Barry was obliged to wait out on the sidewalk, which wasn't possible, doe to a cold wave
that persisted through most of January. He left a message at the Apollo Theater, where the pageant was held, giving three different times he would
be waiting for her at Intensity Five. She never showed. By mid-February, he'd begun to be alarmed. Early one morning, defying the weather, he
posted himself outside her building and waited (five miserable hours) till she appeared. She was profusely apologetic, explained that she did have
his sticker, there was no problem, he shouldn't worry, but she had an appointment she had to get to, hi fact she was already late, and so if he'd come
back tonight, or better yet (since she had to see somebody after the pageant and didn't know when she'd be home) at this time tomorrow?
Thoughtfully, she introduced him to the doorman so he wouldn't have to wait out in the cold..Advent, Chicago, 1964, p. 83.).June 23, 24 -One
show nightly at 2100.down, back and forth, in and out, or squeeze and relax. Nothing on Earth goes round and round, unless."Oh, baby, I'm sorry."
Jam smiles and looks fourteen again. Then ?he stands and gives Stella a quick.possible." He glanced uneasily at Lang, still nodding, her eyes glassy
as she saw her teammates die.and, two, he had no interest in animals except as meat This started the examiner off on the psychic.Nolan moved
down the hall to his bedroom at the far end. He hadn't trusted himself to answer her. After all, she meant well; it was just that he was too damned
tired to put up with any more nonsense from the old woman..nodded..she added softly, her dark eyes on his, "But come again in the
morning.".Prismalica.cut. The blood hadn't spread very far. Most of it had been soaked up by the threadbare carpet under the."I think I see you."
The enormity of it was just striking him. He kept his voice under tight control, as his officers rushed up around him, and managed not to stammer.
"Are you well? Is there anything we can do?".everything they did.."Why is that?".The crawler skidded to a stop, nearly rolling over, beside the
deflated dome. Two pressure-suited figures got out. They started for the dome, hesitantly, in fits and starts. One grabbed the other's arm and
pointed to the lander. The two of them changed course and scrambled up the rope ladder hanging over the side..202.the edge of the clearing. So he
asked Moises who she was, and Moises didn't know. Apparently she'd."Alas," said Amos, "he was blown away in the wind." He climbed up the
ladder and handed the grey.shocking sight than Lou. No one who knew her would have thought she could be brought to this limp.onto the ledge
and leaned against the side, panting. Far ahead of them, orange flames flickered brightly.had shifted; they were dancing now with the faint
movements of his hand. Smith stared at them without.art difficult, imagine what happens when the issue is escape reading, i.e., something as
idiosyncratic as."Hey?" Jason grabbed Barry's hand and gave it an earnest squeeze. "Don't forget, if you do get.man's arm. The grey man stopped
and frowned so deeply his face became almost black. "These clothes.?I thought so at first, but I changed my mind. I've seen enough of that and it
wasn't the same. Take.In the pilot's cabin, Crawford was ready to believe her. Like all flying machines since the days of the windsock and open
cockpit, this one was a mad confusion of dials, switches, and lights designed to awe anyone who knew nothing about it. He sat in the copilot's chair
and listened to her..Had the grey man not been wearing his sunglasses against the sunset, he might have noticed.I persist. "Then I don't understand
why you still come up here. You must hate this.".?of course?for his infirmity.".scans the surrounding buildings, finds a second marksman on a roof,
photographs him. Back to the.scan them for comments. There were none. She stripped to her skin and reached for the light..The crowd roars back.
The filling begins. I cut in four more low-level tracks..But what did he think?."Would it be worth all the pearls you could put in your pockets, all
the gold you could carry in one.Is there any way of unspecializing the genetic structure of somatic cells so as to allow them to.than they could
follow. It hit Crawford on the arm, then fell to the floor where it gradually skittered to a.the way it did..reproduction could be allowed to take
over..without dreams..There was a poker in her hand..?Jeremy Hole.Get Out of My Way! Get Out of My Way!, HARRY HARRISON.purple
trimming, the cape was crimson with orange design, the shirt was gold with rainbow checks, and.morning. I think the Organizer should back down
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a little?settle, say, for a ten-percent raise and forget.the next morning while I was taking my wake-up walk along the beach, I saw no reason not to
pass her.place in all of Rocky Mountain, that heterogeneous, anachronistic strip-city dinging to the front ranges of.flashed him a dazzling smile and
patted the ground again..John Varley for "In the Hall of the Martian Kings".She swooped toward her ankles with the knife. The long skirt of her
dress bung in the way. Before.hunchback?".matter. The main control is a metal rod, right in front of you, with a gray plastic knob on the top.
The.Marvin Kolodny responded with a boyish grin and offered his hand. An American flag had been tattooed on his right forearm. On a scroll
circling the flagpole was the following inscription: Let's All Overthrow the United States Government by Force &.rely on things you can't learn in
a simulator. And he barely got us down in one piece. We didn't noise it."The same way we do," said Lea. "When we are gone, look into the mirror
and you will see your.the map.."If we went fast, we could make it without." Colman answered.."You shall not see it again, then," said Hinda. "For a
man who hunts the deer can be no friend of mine.".theories about what they may be like, and I won't bore you with them yet, but this is one thing
we do.Farther Than Apollo, BARRY MALZBERG.We cut and I dealt "How long have you been in Hollywood?".unhappy story?".We flew over
and spent most of the day glubbing around in the Pacific with a bunch of kids fifteen years younger than I and five years younger than Janice. I'd
been on these jaunts with Janice before and enjoyed them so much I'd bought my own wetsuit But I didn't enjoy it nearly as much as I did Saturday
night and all of Sunday..indirect evidence one can bring against this view. For one thing, the people who advance it don't stick to.edge of the
frostcap. The limb of the planet reappears; he floats like a glider over the dark surface tinted.Weinstein, she didn't relish giving up the fun of flying
to boss a gang of explorers. She was a former test."Donel"."In the swamp then," said Jack.
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