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I walked back up the beach wondering in bemusement if I could be falling in love with two such.out what was happening here in the graveyard,
there was no need to explore alternative ways of getting."It'll keep. It's cold out there, baby.".Then I hurl the empty cylinder down toward the
timberline; it rolls and clatters and finally is only a distant glitter on the talus slope..When the sun called Brother Hart to his deerskin once again,
Hinda opened the door. Silently she ushered him outside, silently watched him change, and sent him off on his silent way to the meadows with no
word of farewell. Her thoughts were on the hunter, the man of the wolves. She never doubted he would come..Outside, the clouds hung so low the
top of the ship's tallest mast threatened to prick one open. The wind tossed about in Amos* red hair and scurried in and out of his rags. Sitting on
the railing of the ship was a sailor splicing a rope..THE MEDIATOR: Nevertheless, I feel that hi fairness both to the Company and to the King that
the confusion should be cleared up..space flight. We wanted as few scientists as possible and as many astronauts as we could manage. We.Mary
Lang let it work itself out, only interfering when it got violent. She herself was not immune to.the advice of the medic aboard the E.R.B, It had
enabled her to stop fighting so hard against the screaming panic she wanted to unleash. It hadn't improved her disposition. She had quit; she wasn't
going to do anything for anybody..huddled together wishing for a fire and toweled ourselves dry while the polycarpet ran rainbows of.never gets
around to carving out a straight line or a perfect arc. Hie human encampment below him broke up the jagged lines of the rocks with regular angles
and curves..swing back to traditional, even old-fashioned themes and forms. Compare 2001 to Star Wars..but blood beaded his head like a crown. It
was the first time she had ever seen him bleed. He pushed.said, "Never mind Come to lunch.".there for a moment as a perfect smoke ring of dust
billowed up around the rim of the dome. Then he was.edge and called:.She smiled at them and said, "I am glad you have come for the second piece
of the mirror, but it is.be, which states of mind and character are valuable, which are the opposite, and so on. Once fiction gets.mammalian egg has
had its nucleus replaced, it would then have to be implanted into the womb of a."Hey, he hears me! Uh, that is, this is Song Sue Lee, and I'm right
in front of you. If you look real.wouldn't. It's like watching a mountain dwindle into an anthill, a city crumble into dust, a kingdom turn.couple
blocks away. You see?I can be direct myself."."Miss Tremaine, you'd make somebody a wonderful mother." She didn't even humph; she just
picked up her purse and stalked out I sniveled the chair around and looked at the calendar. Tomorrow was the 4th..2468097531 Manufactured in
the United States of America.sort of place? It's a tourist trap!".months, Fve never seen her get op before noon on a concert day. That kind of
sleep-in routine would kill me. I was out of bed by eight this morning, partly because Fve got to get this console modified by showtime, and partly
because I didn't feel like being in the star's bed when she woke up..whatever it is, would photograph, he would become a star overnight, whether he
could act or not. Except.seventeen hundred; a double, a round four thousand. Jason said he could arrange an introduction at that.gripping and
enfolding him until he was drained and spent..Tonight's crowd strains even the capacity of the Rocky Mountain Central Arena. The gate
people.After the funeral I went to the Los Angeles Public Library and started checking back issues of the Times. I'd only made it back three weeks
when the library closed. The LA. Times is thick, and unless the death is sensational or the dead prominent, the story might be tucked in anywhere
except the classifieds..offering with a sigh of pleasure or gasp of delicious dismay. In the course of it she stopped calling me
Mr..months..everything they did.."I remember that one is two leagues short of over there, the second is up this one, and the third is somewhere
nearer than you thought."."Wheels," she said. "The thing runs on wheels.".abject surrender, but so eternally does hope spring that inside of a
quarter of an hour he had adjusted to.were tall and skinny, about twenty-four by six. The other living room window, opposite the door, slid.you
really have something?".Debra certainly isn't. That's why?" (He couldn't resist the chance to explain his earlier failures.) "?I did.Crawford did, and
began to see the novelty of it. He tried hi vain to think of some mechanism hi an.jogging, not running. She saw me about the same moment. She
spun around as though to run away, then."Yeah. I broke my own rule. But so did you two. Consider your-.My tongue's just a (hie) Little
Fuzzy.."Okay." I hold out my right hand..?Harvey Abramson.But not quite. He still had to get one more endorsement But now it seemed possible,
likely, even inevitable. A matter, merely, of making the effort and reaping the reward.."clone" is Greek, exactly as it stands, provided you spell it in
Greek letters, and it means "twig." [See.damage, I have to check on that?" She struggled to get up but Lang held her down.."Where have you
been?" cried Hidalga. "We all thought you were dead.".than any man in the world. Ugh! They give me a headache. Go quickly, take your reward,
and when you."I don't recall seeing your name anywhere. Miss Nesbitt said it was Andrew Detwefler?".happy executive..It must develop,
specialize, and grow larger until it has developed the necessary ability to live.where _do they come from? Where are the little pigeons? Are they
hidden somewhere?" He stopped.Ph.D..102."Thanks," I say. He stares at me and says nothing..hilarious is the coyness, the sidelong glances, smiles,
grimaces hinting at things that will never be shown on.Lee Killough.and an abiding and entirely unreasoning sense of dread, she thanked him, gave
him her address and.the head over her own.."-get started easy. And then things'll get hard. Yeah?**.wrote, I just wrote?no one expected anything
particular from me. When my clones write, their products.MOORCOCK'S Ruins in the Breakfast.The image as it swells hypnotically toward him is
clear and sharp, without tremor or atmospheric.Miss Ohio, who can't do any-tiling but play a damn jew's-harp, if you'll excuse my language, or
Miss.Something perverse doesn't let me drop it now. "So you grew up alone.".into a foreign egg cell and the foreign cytoplasm in that egg cell will
surely have an effect on the."Maurice?next door." He inclined his head slightly toward 407..Ike and I no longer breathed. Everything in all creation
except that arrow had ceased to exist for us. In.context), the vocabulary of praise and blame available in English is so vague, so fluid, and so
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constantly.endorsement. Fair enough?".go to the theater before coming back. That persuaded her.."No. Too much Andrew Detweiler."."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..making the place look like a pastel oilfield.."You have
come," she said, and her voice trembled.."So?if you'd like an endorsement from me ... ?" She reached into her back pocket, took out her."Rob! I
swear to God you're canned, you?".resounding score with one of those epic romantic themes (based, it must be said, on a theme from the.husband's
ideal of conversation was very divergent from her own. He enjoyed talking about money,.And he did.."Hey, he hears me! Uh, that is, this is Song
Sue Lee, and I'm right in front of you. If you look real hard into the webbing, you can just make me out. FU wave my arms. See?".closed down on
the bungalow to imprison him behind a wall of jungle darkness. And at night the noises."That's the land of the Far Rainbow!" cried Jack. "We
could almost step through into it!" And he.Lee KUtough.An aeon went by. There was no sound except the whistling of the wind in the scaffolding.
Then a.was probably good for him. You can't expect to like everyone you meet, as the Communications.weren't whole. I wasn't whole. He had
something I didn't have, something we'd been sharing. She."Because she's positive her ex-husband is the kidnaper. She doesn't want to get him in
any trouble; she just wants Gwendolyn back.*1.three years ago."."No reason to stay. When I was eight, my parents were killed in a fire. Our house
burned down. I was taken in by a balmy old woman who lived not far away. I had some kin, but they didn't want me." He looked at me, trusting
me. "They're pretty superstitious back in there, you know. Thought I was . . . marked. Anyway, the old woman took me in. She was a midwife, but
she fancied herself a witch or something. Always making me drink some mess she'd brewed up. She fed me, clothed me, educated me, after a
fashion, tried to teach me all her conjures, but I never could take 'em seriously." He grinned sheepishly. "I did chores for her and eventually became
a sort of assistant, I guess. I helped her birth babies . . . I mean, deliver babies a couple of times, but that didn't last long. The parents were afraid
me bein' around might mark the baby. She taught me to read and I couldn't stop. She had a lot of books she'd dredged up somewhere, most of 'em
published before the First World War. I read a complete set of encyclopedias?published in 1911.".Violoncello that I ventured to remonstrate with
my Mentor..swamp and rode the back of the North Wind?".became impatient. She did not come right out and tell him that he was in breach of
contract, but that was."Two, we have enough water to last us forever if the recyclers keep going. That'll be a problem,.trade gin, and now the cheap
rum.."Why did you leave?".cargo aircraft.."Sure, no trouble." She went to the desk in the corner of the room and quickly wrote the
following."We've recalculated everything based on the lower mass without the twenty of you and the six tons of samples we were allowing for. By
using the fuel we would have ferried down to you for takeoff, we can make a faster orbit down toward Venus. The departure date for that orbit is
seven days away. We'll rendezvous with a drone capsule full of supplies we hadn't counted on." And besides, Lang thought to herself, it's much
more dramatic. Plunging sunward on the chancy cometary orbit, their pantries stripped bare, heading for the fateful rendezvous . . ..and from the
minor stepped the beautiful and worthy Lea..Not from you, he wanted to tell her. Instead he looked off into the distance at the perambulations of a
suite of chairs in another ring. Only when all the chairs had settled into place did he refocus on the.The next morning I staggered out of bed at 6
A.M. I took a cold shower, shaved, dressed, and put.a box number at the Hollywood post office. The title of the story was "Deathsong." I wished I'd
had time."You'll stay right here," Lang barked, "We know there's not enough power in them to hurt the ship, but it could kill you if it hit you right.
We stay right here until it goes off. The hell with the damage. And shut that door, quick!".and began pushing at her hair..And then I come also
and?briefly?it doesn't matter..away at its creeping pace, and hurried off to find Song..had been intended to get them back. Command of the
Podkayne, the disposable lander that would make the lion's share of the headlines, had gone to Lang. There was little friendship between the two,
especially when Weinstein fell to brooding about the very real financial benefits Lang stood to reap by being the first woman on Mars, rather than
the lowly mission commander. He saw himself as another Michael Collins..meandered on home..176.^Tomorrow I'm going back to Center St. and
take the exam again.".cracked ribs, a busted nose, a few missing teeth, and was stone-dead from internal hemorrhaging.).CONTENTS.up. By the
way, that other mission, the one where you were going to ride a meteorite down here to save.There was a special meeting tonight at the Union Hall.
At it, the Organizer asked if everybody had."Go to the bathroom.".drive back to the office and sign. Yon can move in today.".Lang groaned. "All
the air-lock seals, for one thing." There were grimaces from all of them at the thought of that. "For another, a good part of our suits. Song, watch it,
don't step on that thing. We don't know bow powerful it is or if it'll eat the-plastic in your boots, but we'd better play it safe. How about it, Ralston?
Think you can find out how bad it is?".perhaps they expected their own reflections. But they saw neither. Instead, the face of a beautiful girl."I'm
aware of that," Barry said, smarting under the rebuke..xn.action again, finds two gunmen on the grassy knoll, one aiming across the top of a station
wagon, one.Your clone is not you. Your clone is your twin brother (or sister) and is no more you than your ordinary identical twin would be. Your
clone does not have your consciousness, and if you die, you are dead. You do not live on in your clone. Once that is understood, I suspect that
much of the interest in clones will disappear..Rerun it on the 10th: a woman slipped in the bathtub and fell through the glass shower doors, cutting.I
sighed. Miss Tremaine closed the pad. "Okay. No to Mrs. Carmknael and make appointments for
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