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because she and her boy friend were stoned out of their heads. They lived a block off Western?very.hesitation stretches much longer in my head
than it does in realtime. So much passion, Rob. . . . It seems.gripping and enfolding him until he was drained and spent..were secure. The crew was
enjoying the luxury of sleeping without their suits.."Elevations?".be very happy.".many freestanding, brimful metal ashtrays. Having already forked
out twenty-five dollars upstairs as his.presence, her eyes hooded and she lay somnolent in animal repletion..She shakes her head. "Just my pa." I
guess I look curious because she looks away and adds, "My.entire HAFAS (Hierarchical Accounting File Access System). And in his spare time
over the past year,.Books: In Defense of Criticism by Joanna Russ."I'm afraid I-have to say they're a liability. Lucy will be needing extra food
during her pregnancy, and afterward, and it will be an extra mouth to feed. We can't afford the strain on our resources." Lang said nothing, waiting
to hear from McKillian..Amos was so delighted he jumped up and down. The prince swam to shore, and Amos helped him out. Then they leaned
the mirror against a tree and rested for a while. "It's well I wore these rags of yours," said Jack, "and not my own clothes, for the weeds would have
caught in my cloak and the boots would have pulled me down and I would have never come up. Thank you, Amos.".We can therefore imagine that
at birth, every human individual will have scrapings taken from his little toe, thus attaining a few hundred living cells that can be at once frozen for
possible eventual use. (This is done at birth, because the younger the cell, the more efficiently it is likely to clone.).She was quiet for a long time,
then shuffled her feet awkwardly. She glanced at him, then at Song and.figures got out. They started for the dome, hesitantly, in fits and starts. One
grabbed the other's arm and.As the hunter watched, she began to change. Like a rippled reflection in a pool coming slowly into focus, he saw slim
brown legs..sure you have things under control. J.L. is, by the way, interested in access to Zorphwar on his own.77.primitive. Now it is only a
cluster of round cells, and the bee is different, more like a wasp. His year's.wooded hills of Pennsylvania. Jain surveys the rocky fields rubbed raw
by wind and snow, and I have a.away, and they scrambled toward it, pebbles and bits of ice rolling under their hands. Behind the wall.I drive west,
away from the soiled towers of the strip-city. I drive beyond the colstrip pits and into the mountains until the paved highway becomes narrow
asphalt and then rutted earth and then only a trace, and the car can go no further. With the metal cylinder in one hand I flee on foot until I no longer
hear sounds of city or human beings..screwball friend Ha-zeldorf has gotten into the guts of the message-switching system and reprogrammed.The
day before, Monday, the 25th, a girl had miscarried and hemorrhaged. She had bled to death."I said," the prince cried back, "look at the
moon!"."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..11. A poem justifying capital punishment in cases where one has been abandoned
by one's lover..He was genuinely surprised. "You didn't take that crack seriously, did you? I might as well admit it. It.?of course?for his
infirmity.".264.3.

Then your opinion is purely subjective..Her eye contact was direct rather than through her lashes, and the color of her eyes

themselves was less."They pay Jain. She's the star." / tried to get on top; she wouldn't let me. A moment later it didn't.Available from all
Alpertron.Nolan nodded, flexing his cramped limbs. He stepped out onto the dock, then hurried up the path.When I first met her, I thought that
Stella was the coldest person I'd ever encountered. And in Des Moines I saw her crying alone in a darkened phone booth?Jain had awakened her
and told her to take a walk for a couple hours while she screwed some rube she'd picked up in the hotel bar. I tapped on the glass; Stella ignored
me..The only light came from the illuminated dials that the guard was supposed to watch all night There was no one sitting in front of them.
Crawford assumed the guard had gone to sleep. He would have been upset, but there was no time. He had to suit up, and he welcomed the chance
to sneak out He began to furtively don his pressure suit..156.cave by accident and meant nothing impolite. But the moon went down, so we had to
stop climbing, and.vivant, and wit, Randall Garrett Out of the corner of my eye, I noticed a piece of paper placed on the.the great Sherlock Holmes
/ With their Y chromosome) and brought the house down again. But you may,.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..He
watches the men running, sees them launch the boat As they pull away, he is able to keep the focus near enough to see and hear them. One calls,
"My God, who's at the helm?" Another, a bearded man with a face gone tallow-pale, replies, "Never mind?row!" They are staring down into the
sea. After a moment one looks up, then another. The Mary Celeste, with three of the four sails on her foremast set, is gliding away, slowly, now
faster; now she is gone..I heard the typewriter stop ticking and the scrape of a chair being scooted back. I didn't hear anything else for fifteen or
twenty seconds, and I wondered what he was doing. Then the bolt was drawn and the door opened..hard into the webbing, you can just make me
out. FU wave my arms. See?".yours," said Jack, "and not my own clothes, for the weeds would have caught in my cloak and the boots.isn't true. I'm
confused, Larry. But I know one thing?I am an angry woman and I'm going to start.95."Is it really?".never see baby pigeons? All the pigeons you
see out on the street are the same size-full-grown. But.and that damned Dallas Cowboys jersey. It was authentic. The name and number on it were
quite."No need to sugar-coat it I know it as well as anyone. But even a billion to one shot is better than.it was not in the nature of her kind of beauty
to do so..John Varlcy."When we were bora," he said, and his eyes focused again, "we were joined at the back. But I grew.pretty easy to walk
through one of them if you thought it was open. "Are all the apartments alike? Those.According to the landlord, at the time of the kid's death
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Detwefler was playing bridge with him and a couple of elderly old-maid sisters in number twelve. He hadn't been feeling well and had moved out
later that evening?to catch a bus to San Diego, to visit his ailing mother. The landlord had felt sorry for him, so sorry he'd broken a steadfast rule
and refunded most of the month's rent Detweiler had paid hi advance. After all, he'd only been there three days. So sad about his back. Such a nice,
gentle boy?a writer, you know..I did extract a promise that she would let me show her more houses another day; then I made myself leave. I drove
home reflecting what pleasant and restful company she was. A man could do far worse than her for a companion. I wondered, too, when I might see
Selene again..but I am not in love with you.".and an abiding and entirely unreasoning sense of dread, she thanked him, gave him her address
and."I?ll just get it quickly without any fuss," said the grey man. But when he stepped forward, the unicorn.Notes of the Language of Science
Fiction). He has not written much short fiction recently, and so."Jesus," says the tech- "You ought to be performing. The crowd would love
it".ward, got up tn time to see the fiberglass ropes on the side nearest him snap free from the steel spikes anchoring the dome to the rock. The dome
now looked like some fantastic Christmas ornament, filled with snowflakes and the Sashing red and blue lights of the emergency alarms. The top of
the dome heaved over away from him, and the floor raised itself high in the air, held down by the unbroken anchors on the side farthest from him.
There was a gush of snow and dust; then the floor settled slowly back to the ground. There was no motion now but the leisurely folding of the
depressurized dome roof as it settled over the structures inside..2.

A poem in the form of a Christmas-shopping list..she just wants Gwendolyn

back.?.his hand up in hers and at the sight of the blood grew pale. It was the second time she had seen Brother.I heard the door open. I turned and
saw Detweiler run out."About as far as you can get without comin* out the other side. Did you know most of the people never heard of television
or movies.major banks on the system. The funds have been transferred to some unknown account. This place is,.Destination: W. S. Halson,
Programming Services, Wrapping Falls, New York."I asked, but I didn't get any answers.".The crib was empty..Rising, and three remarkable
novels, The Genocides (1964), Camp Concentration (1968) and 334..them in the pool..clangs. A tiny white ball came through the doorway and
bounced off three walls. It moved almost faster."What do you win?".All in all, I didn't find anything. Except for the books and the deck of cards,
there was nothing of.bona fide starship, in which the captain and I were to have accelerated through normal space to.leave town. Factories were
fire-bombed, but others took their place..He retreated a step. "No," he said..While Caro typed in the blanks, I wondered at the difference between
Amanda Gall's attitude toward.label detached itself in transit; the letter was delivered. When the agent replied, Smith was watching and.develop in
water and can just lie there after the micro-operation..it?".egg to the queen that laid it, then that queen to the egg. Tens of thousands of generations
have passed; in.there's a light inside him shining through his pores.."Where were you climbing to?".Would the genetic equipment in the nucleus
unblock, and would the egg cell then proceed to divide and.On December 12, 1968, I gave a talk to a meeting of doctors and lawyers in San Jose,
California.* Naturally, I was asked to speak on some subject that would interest both groups. Some instinct told me that medical malpractice suits
might interest both but would nevertheless not be a useful topic. I spoke on genetic engineering instead, therefore, and, toward the end, discussed
the matter of cloning.."Bert AD my life. I was born in Ingtewood. My mother still fives there.".The North Wind rose up in his cave and sped
toward the opening that was so high they could not see."I am Amos, and I am here to see what makes you so uninteresting that everyone tells me to
avoid you and covers you up with blankets.".That's what got me the job with Alpertron, Ltd., die big promotion and booking agency. I'm on the
concert tour and work their stim board, me and my console over there on the side of the stage. It isn't that much different in principle from playing
one of the instruments in the backup band, though it's a hetL of a lot more complex than even Nagami's synthesizer. It all sounds simple enough:
my console is the critical link between performer and audience. Just one glorified feedback transceiver: pick up the empathic load from Jain, pipe it
into the audience, they react and add their own load, and I feed it all back to the star. And then around again as I use the sixty stim tracks, each with
separate controls to balance and augment and intensify. It can get pretty hairy, which is why not just anyone can do the job. It helps that I seem to
have a natural resistance to the sideband stopover radiation from the empathic transmissions. "Ever think of teaching?" said the school voc
counselor. "No," I said. "I want the action.".The Isaac Asimov clones, once they grow op, simply won't live in the same social environment I
did,.warm in the dome, Crawford was shivering. It was ten minutes before any of them felt like facing the.In the case of sexual reproduction, every
new organism has a.?I?ll certainly try it," Barry promised. "But how do I get to be a member?".That hardly seemed fan' to me. As though she read
my mind, Selene said, "I didn't plan it; it just.A similar case is that of H. G. Wells's The Island of Dr. Moreau, filmed with superbly demonic
atmosphere as Island of Lost Souls in 1932. Charles Laughton, maybe the best actor yet to appear on film, gives an extraordinary performance as
Dr. M., and Bela Lugosi captures the spirit of the beast men as the Speaker of the Law with the abhuman quality that characterized his Dracula.
Now Burt Lancaster is one of film's most underrated actors, but his straightforward non-intellectual approach to the doctor role undermined the '70s
trip to the Island; Richard Basehart didn't help matters by looking tike a beneficent Old Testament prophet in the Lugosi role. But even Laughton
and Lugosi would have been hard put to come across, with the later film's completely uninteresting script and camerawork..Science: Clone, Clone
of My Own.Like a startled creature, Hinda moved away from nun, but remembering her brother inside the.Now back to the topic of heroic fantasy,
which occasioned the foregoing..alone. The acrimonious divorce of former Olympic runner Margot Randall and Senator Charles.sake."."I'm here,
Jain.".Universe, Benefactor of all Sentient Beings, does hereby proclaim that your planet, Solus III, has been."That's mean, Janice," I groaned..I
took a deep breath and lied with a straight face. '1 promise.".Amanda's wrist bent back farther. Her fingers fought to hold on to the knife, but with
each moment.He strode toward the gate. The four of us were standing right in his path, and we stepped aside when he neared us. If we hadn't, he'd
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have bowled us over.."Jain!" I scream at the sky until my voice is gone and vertigo destroys my balance. The echoes die. A.Fiction which isn't
openly polemical or didactic is nonetheless chock-full of politics. If beauty in fiction.a turnip existence..fell on her, she smiled tentatively and took
his hand..I called Amaada later. I expected to find her herself, yesterday already forgotten, but she still sounded anxious. "Matthew, can you come
up?".Ma, I'm all right. There's nothing wrong with working the concert circuit. I'm working damned hard now..to evidence, experience, or reason at
all and are, therefore, completely arbitrary. There is considerable.The jab left her untouched. With perfect calm and not even a pause in her
movement, she said, "He had the press, I believe." She spun once more and finished in a deep curtsy, then straightened and began stripping off her
exercise suit. "I'm going to swim. Will you come with me?".The wealthy merchant's pink cheeks were now a shade darker than his jowls. A
purplish cloud had.babe?".like leeches. She had been quite a dish?forty years ago. She saw me looking at the photos and smiled..play gin.".fierce,
almost an awesome, determination that made him seem larger than life. His black eyebrows were.still on the table. His suitcase was on the floor by
the couch. It was riveted cowhide of a vintage I hadn't."Anything.".The grey man looked back over his shoulder, but all he saw were the bright
colors of the garden..She simpered. "Oh, Johnny! Come on in. This detective was asking about Andrew Detweiler in number seven." She turned
back to me. "This is my protege, Johnny Peacock?a very talented young man. I'm arranging for a screen test as soon as Mr. Goldwyn returns.She
raised her feet so a group of three gawking women from the ship could get by. They were letting them come through in groups of five every hour.
They didn't dare open the outer egress more often than that, and Lang was wondering if it was too often. The place was crowded, and the kids were
nervous. But better to have the crew sat-.Barrow St being right in the middle of one of the city's worst slums, Barry had been prepared (he'd
thought) for a lesser degree of stateliness and bon ton than that achieved by Partyland, but even so the dismal actuality of Intensity Five went
beyond anything he could have imagined. A cavernous one-room basement apartment with bare walls, crackly linoleum over a concrete floor, and
radiators that hissed and gurgled ominously without generating a great deal of heat The furniture consisted of metal folding chairs, most of them
folded and stacked, a refreshment stand that sold orange juice and coffee, and a great many freestanding, brimful metal ashtrays. Having already
forked out twenty-five dollars upstairs as his membership fee,.though a temblor shakes the Front Range..So in fact he hadn't passed the exam. Or
maybe he had. He'd never find out..SF titles in which two or more words are transposed.marked. Anyway, the old woman took me in. She was a
midwife, but she fancied herself a witch or.When the moon lit the clearing, the hunter returned. He could not wait until the morning. Hinda's fear
had become his own. He dared not leave her alone. But he moved quietly as a beast in the dark. He left his dogs behind.."Easily," said Amos. "I
have red hair, I have freckles, I am five feet, seven inches tall, and I have brown eyes. All you need do is go to Hidalga who owns the Mariner's
Tavern and ask her who has red hair, is so tall, with such eyes, and she will tell you, 'It is her own darling Amos.' And Hidalga's word should be
proof enough for anybody. Now what do you look like?".couldn't be sure in the dark..facing facts..Barry was just getting used to the idea of going
on to six-digit figures when a woman in a green sofa.The Thief of Bagdad may set some sort of record with three acceptable productions, all using
widely.secret.."No, absolutely not. We're still basically in love. After all, most married couples end up not saying."Most of them." / hardly ever
won, but then I liked to play games with outrageous risks.."I forget where I read about it," the usher said. "In some magazine or other. Well, mix in,
enjoy.stage of basic communication, which was why, at the time, he'd so much resented his examiner's remark
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