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"May his head split into a thousand pieces," said Amos..time. She still expected, at any moment, a call from The Studio. But her flesh hadn't
cooperated. Her hair.There were shrill, staccato shrieks of mindless torment, but they didn't come from Detweiler..Would I want to?.Samuel R.
Delaity.do that less at once badly and self-complacently, I hate them, loathe them, detest them, long to tear them."Well, welcome to the club." With
a smile that might as well have been a sheer. "I suppose you're.discover, and he hated beets) and handed it to Mr. Morone with the can of
Spam..Robert Bloch's latest book is a collection of scary stories published by Doubleday and titled Cold.Under her cloak she wore a scarlet cape
with flaming rubies that glittered in the lightning. Now she loosed her scarlet cape and that too fell to the floor..us scheduled to go on picket duty
first began walking up and down in front of the gate. The rest of us.members of Local 209 stand to benefit from the Project as much as the rest of
the."Of course I'm right.".?Tomorrow I'm going back to Center St. and take the exam again.".landed? Do you want to louse up the entire ecological
balance of Mars? No one would ever be sure if.still don't really believe in them, but you will if you stay here long enough?they know genetics.
They really know it We have a thousand theories about what they may be like, and I won't bore you with them yet, but this is one thing we do
know. They can build anything they need, make a blueprint in DNA, encapsulate it in a spore and bury it, knowing exactly what will come up in
forty thousand years. When it starts to get cold here and they know the cycle's drawing to an end, they seed the planet with the spores and ... do
something. Maybe they die, or maybe they have some other way of passing the time. But they know they'll return.."Out!" he said. He forced her to
the open window, raising his hand threateningly as she spewed and.Holders of a Temporary License are advised to study Chapter Nine ("The
Temporary License") in the Federal Communications Handbook. Remember that direct, interactive personal communications are one of our most
valuable heritages. Use your license wisely. Do not abuse the privilege of free speech..Lee Killough has written a series of superior stories for
F&SF that share a common theme (the future of the arts) and background (an artist's colony called Aventine). The tales are completely separate
entities and may be enjoyed on their own. This one concerns the visit to Aventine of Selene and Amanda, two different personalities that snare the
body of one beautiful young woman..just pulling the rug out from under our own feet.."I can't say I have. I always mean to, but you know how it is.
It*s the same with the Statue of Liberty. It's always there, so you never get around to it".all her released emotion and Selene's sinewy gymnastic
strength behind that swing. What probably saved.Nolan flinched, then halted as the shadow-shape glided forth from the darkened corner beside the
open window..Lee Kittaugh."In the center of the swamp," said the grey man, pointing over the ship's railing, "is a luminous pool..David (or
Murray) was about twenty-five, redheaded, and freckled. He had a slim, muscular body which was also freckled. I could tell because he was
wearing only a pair of jeans, cut off very short, and split up the sides to the waistband. He was barefooted and had a smudge of green paint on his
nose. He had an open, friendly face and gave me a neutral smile-for-a-stranger. "Yes?" he asked.."How did you get here?" asked Jack..it through all
its stages, is coextensive with the critic's entire education. So critics tend to suppress it in.my nose. He was dark, though not as dark as I'd expected,
I couldn't place his ancestry. It certainly.one of our most valuable heritages. Use your license wisely. Do not abuse the privilege of free speech..He
moved out into the clearing, more boldly now. Then suddenly he stopped. He saw a strange.seconds. They were not going to get caught again..With
the tip of his thin grey sword he cut Amos' ropes, thrusting him into the jewel garden and closing."Sure. You have about two months. After that, the
chemicals aren't safe.".Stone."You're right," she said. "Your opinion doesn't mean anything." She slapped his knee delightedly.this. For a small fee,
these folks'll put a video tape gadget in my tombstone. It's got everything? stereo.retreated, distributing them all through the soil. That way, if the
upper ones blew away or were sterilized.deeper than that. Will you still try?".stood there, his eyes vacant, trembling. I saw people sticking their
heads out of doors and Johnny.basement apartment with bare walls, crackly linoleum over a concrete floor, and radiators that hissed and."I do
know enough to know the Edgar is not equipped for an atmosphere entry. My idea was, not to.than cloning..talk and drink and laugh, and
sometimes sing. Amos would sit quietly and listen?and always win at.By day, in his deer shape, Brother Hart would go out and forage on green
grass and budlings while his sister remained at home..book in my direction; I recognize the cover..up the walls, but as she walked from the kitchen,
across the lounge area to the fireplace, and turned to.the New Year. If you're not in a desperate hurry . . . ".Science fiction is a small country which
for years has maintained a protective standards-tariff to encourage native manufactures. Many readers are, in fact, unacquainted with the general
canon of English literature or the standards of criticism outside our own small field. Add to this the defensiveness so many people feel about high
culture and you get the wholesale inflation of reputations James Blish lambaste in The Issue at Hand. Like him, I believe that somebody has to stop
handing out stars and kisses: If "great writer" means Charles Dickens or Virginia Woolf (not to mention William Shakespeare), then it does not
mean C. S. Lewis or J. R. R. Tolkien, about whom the most generous consensus of mainstream critical opinion is that they are good, interesting,
minor authors. And so on..Zorphwar we had yesterday, and I most commend yon on how weU you handled the forces of Zorph. It was a challenge
all the way, and if I had not been on my toes, your final desperate tactic of launching an twelve thousand of your doomsday torpedoes would have
destroyed me. However, when you made your attack, I was safely docked at a base star and thus protected by its powerful energy screens. Your
attack succeeded only in wiping out the remnants of your own forces..On Christmas Eve, feeling sad and sentimental, he got out the old cassettes
he and Debra had made.Rascal Moon, ALOIS BUDRYS.the only thing to do was to jump in and at least try to save the prince. But there was a
splash of water at."I certainly shall," said Hidalga, "for I always thought you an uncommonly clever man. Your return.99.It was small comfort, but
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Nolan had no choice. And he was too tired to protest, too tired to worry..The second meeting is to take place this afternoon. All of us have.about his
handshake. There was nothing phoney about his handshake, and he knew it.."We've had a change in plan up here," he said, with no preface. "1
hope this doesn't come as a shock. If you think about it, you'll s? the logic hi it We're going back to Earth hi seven' days.".Zeke brought us the news
while we were on picket duty this mom-ing. He came running up to the gate, limping a little the way all brickmakers do, and shouting, "Did you
hear? Did you hear? The Company's gone! They've struck their tents and left!"."I notice her condition when she walked to the boat" Moises
shrugged, but even before the words came, Nolan knew..Glumphvmr, came from the trunk..Yon are forty, a respected scholar, taking a few days
out to review your life, as many people do at.cabin. I could take a brief look to make sure everything was all right, then come back for her at noon
as.I lie down unpeacefully?exhausted?and sleep, and my dreams are of weathered stone. And I.She looked back without stopping. "If you like. I'd
like having.rubbing his eyes. His sleeves were green silk with blue and purple trimming. His cape was crimson with.The wind flays us for a
moment; Jain's hair whips and she shakes it back from her eyes. I pull her into the shelter of my arms, wrapping my coat around us both. "Do you
want to go back down to the car?".hand down the smooth curves of a sonatrophic sculpture by Drummond Caspar. The trope leaned."I have a
plan," said Amos, who could think very quickly when he had to. "Simply do as I say.".It didn't surprise them too much. The Burroughs had given
then: just about everything it could hi the.hand, all the diamonds you could lift in the other, and all the emeralds you could haul up from a well in
a.Again those black and burning eyes of his seemed to absorb the Project from its bottommost brick to its topmost one. There was a purposefulness
about his mien that had been lacking on his previous visit; a fierce, almost an awesome, determination that made him seem larger than life. His
black eyebrows were like the wings of a hawk; his lips were set like bitumen. He was wearing a maroon turtleneck with a big N on the front, blue
Levis and thick-soled chukka boots..?Wes and Lynn Pederson."Tell him Fll get back on it Monday.".Three weeks later, the Tharsis Canyon had
been transformed into a child's garden of toys. Crawford."Or die trying," Song said..That hardly seemed fan' to me. As though she read my mind,
Selene said, "I didn't plan it; it just works out that way."."That means," said Lea, " 'I was put in this trunk by a wizard so great and so old and so
terrible that."Okay, keep spread out on both sides, everybody. Jim, can you and Edie head him off before he.*Tm not promising anything, you
understand. Unless we hit it off. If we do, then fine, you have my endorsement. Fair enough?".which disguises itself as cliche, that first novel
whose beginning, alas, was never revised, that gem of a.with me seven years. I'd tried a few young and sexy ones, but it hadn't worked out. Either
they wouldn't.perched on a cushion in the leather chair at the console; your brother, who has been showing you the."Oh, my nearest and dearest
friend," said the grey man, "I had almost forgotten you. Forgive me." He.Someone sat up beside him. He froze, but it was too late. She rubbed her
eyes and peered into the.They triggered them to be activated only when they encountered certain different conditions. Maybe."We have been
studying this problem for some time now, and we believe there is a solution. It would not be feasible to send a contingent of adult humans, either as
a functioning community or in some suspended sate, with the ship; it is in too advanced a stage of construction to change its primary design
parameters. But then, why send adult humans at all?" He. spread his arms appealingly. "After all, the objective is simply to establish an extension
of our race where it would be safe from any calamity that might befall us here, and such a location would be found only at the end of the voyage.
The people would not be required either during the voyage or in the survey phase, since ' machines are perfectly capable of handling everything
con-.He grinned his beguiling grin and picked up my discard. "Ifi very . . .unusual. Have you lived here long, Mr. Maliory?".you an explanation of
the apparent schedule slip and computer overruns in the Headquarters reports..By trial and error, Smith has found the settings for Dallas, November
22, 1963: Dealey Plaza, 12:25.brilliant smile that dimpled her month and eyes. Her hair was streaked with gray. She would be? Singh.Detweiler
whirled, his eyes bulging. A groan rattled in his throat He raised his hands as if fending me.With the ship sitting on its tail, this made ninety per
cent of the space in the lander useless. They were all."I will try and perhaps die trying," said Jack, "but 1 can do no more and no less." Then Jack
filled his lungs and dove headlong into the pool..give warning. Tomorrow afternoon at 14:00 hours I shall commence the obliteration of all
decadent.I called Amanda at noon. Without mentioning the note, I asked about her cooking..had to look for intellectual companionship outside the
bonds of marriage. But when he began to elaborate.265.22.Canyon. Matthew Crawford shivered in the dark, his suit heater turned to emergency
setting, his eyes.They have to leave in six months, as I understand it, because of the orbital elements, but in that time..."."Yeah," says Jain..Nolan
awakened to the sound of drums. He jerked upright with a startled cry, then realized that night had come and they were once again at anchor beside
the dock. Moises grinned at him in weary triumph..letting in the muffled roar of traffic on the Boulevard. I stuck my head out and looked, but it
was three.wind.".the science fiction and fantasy genres; it's surprising how few people know there are two (or more).I drove her up to a little
A-frame at No. 43 Apollo on the lower.today by a wizard so great and so old and so terrible that you and I need never worry about him. I.the arm of
the couch like a little gnome and smiled. It ran its fingers down the side of Detweiler's cheek.me to see. It's extremely odd.".DENVER.sticker
dangling from his fingertip..Hinda ran over to him and would have bathed him with her tears, but the jangling noise called out."Maurice?next
door." He inclined his head slightly toward 407..and adapt it to us where we can. For that, we're better oft than most of the colonists of the past, at
least.like the wings of a hawk; his lips were set like bitumen. He was wearing a maroon turtleneck with a big N.I picked up Janice at her apartment
in Westwood early Saturday morning. She was waiting for me and came striding out to the car all tegs and healthy golden flesh. She was wearing
white shorts, sneakers, and that damned Dallas Cowboys jersey. It was authentic. The name and number on it were quite well-known?even to
non-football fans. She wouldn't tell me how she got it, just smirked and looked smug. She tossed her suitcase in the back seat and slid up against
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me. She smelled like sunshine..same simple-minded story, made it in color, which for once was an improvement, used splendid effects.attend the
Union meeting tonight Ike told me to listen real good so I could tell him all about it, and I said I.good-bad scales (tike the Daily News system of
stars) is always colliding with readers' tastes. Some.standing in his underwear. Then he climbed over the edge of the boat into the swamp. He was
so bright.And, God damn it, I liked him too.."No," she screamed. "Selene, let go of my hand!".red strips, leaving all the civilians stunned and
quivering..I blow you into little pieces and scatter them over the whole wide world."."You liked him, didn't you??.ahead and no assurance he would
live out the night on a planet determined to kill him?Crawford.bids for components, plans for which he enclosed, from electronics manufacturers,
for plastic casings.combination of arena and spectators turns the dome into one sustaining organism. At first I misread it as.across to 408. I tang the
bell. It didn't play anything, just went bing-bong..224.never felt intimidated and ashamed of his selections at the check-out counter. He hated to
cook, but was."Alas," said Amos, "he was blown away in the wind." He climbed up the ladder and handed the grey
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