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"Brother Hart" by Jane Yolen Edward Bryant for "Stone".The doe looked at the hunter for a moment more. A single tear started in her eye, but
before it had time to fall, she turned, sprang away into the fading light, and was gone..eyes searching the cabin as though she expected to find an
answer there. Her gaze fixed on the kitchen..I See You by Damon Knight1.The adults were standing separately around the space while tiny
helicopters flew around them, wrapping them from head to toe in strips of webbing like human maypoles.."Sometimes it does you good to feel
gloomy." One of the pills insisted on getting stuck in bis throat. Just like, he thought, a lie..Eighty. I engage five more tracks. Five to go. The
crowd's getting damn near all of her. And, of course, the opposite's true.."And do not disturb me till we get there,? said the skinny grey man. "I
have had a bad day today and.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..I raised my brows. "You've given up being hostess for your father?"."The wetsuit comes off about four; then we'll have Saturday night and all
of Sunday.".But what Corporal Swyley was concentrating on so intently were the minute specks of brighter reds that might or might not have been
imperfectly obscured defensive positions, and the barely discernible hairline fragments that could have been the thermal footprints of recent vehicle
movements.'.forever, but like Matt said, we'd better plan as if we were. Comment?".In the audience was my good friend of three decades?the
well-known science fiction writer, bon.reached him and said in a lower voice, "Matt, she's pretty broken up. You'd better take over for now.".now,
I've got a flunky's job in a granary. It doesn't pay very much, but it'll keep Debbie and Little Jake.nervous at this vandalism, but had no other
choice. They kept looking nervously at the graveyard as they."Hurry, hurry, step in! We can't keep it open too long." They groped their way in,
scraping frost.shifting, and the physical space allowed is so small that critics welcome any way of expressing judgments.they are connected to our
central computer. Thus, one player could be out there in California and the.to expand?".me with slightly distressed eyes. "You... ah... didn't want to
play for money, did you?".Overthrow the United States Government by Force & Violence.way?" Her fingers dig into my arms. Her face is fierce.
"This has got to be better than what I do on.It isn't the realists who find life dreadful. It's the romancers. After all, which group is trying to escape
from life? Reality is horrible and wonderful, disappointing and ecstatic, beautiful and ugly. Reality is everything. Reality is what there is. Only the
hopelessly insensitive find reality so pleasant as to never want to get away from it But pain-killers can be bad for the health, and even if they were
not, I am damned if anyone will make me say that the newest fad in analgesics is equivalent to the illumination, which is the other thing (besides
pleasure) art ought to provide. Bravery, nobility, sublimity, and beauty that have no connection with the real world are simply fake, and once
readers realize that escape does not work, the glamor fades, die sublime aristocrats turn silly, the profundities become simplifications, and one
enters (if one is lucky) into the dreadful discipline of reality and art, like "In the Penal Colony." But George Bernard Shaw said all this almost a
century ago; interested readers may look up his preface to Arms and the Man or that little book. The Quintessence of Ibsenism..up. The winds
couldn't bury them that deep in only twelve thousand years.".had not gone off through the Diana Mountain Stargate on some interstellar artists'
junket, they might.In the garden the grey man, with sunglasses tightly over his eyes and an umbrella above his head, was indeed walking through
the violent colors and rich perfumes, past the pink marble fountains where the black butterflies glistened. It was hot, he was dripping with
perspiration, and his head was in agony..you are being issued a Temporary License, valid for three months from the date of issue, subject to
the.ripped up meter-square sheets of it..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..Applicant. ("We regret to inform you, etc. . . .") But possibly the old fart had been making things.on her stern is lettered:
Mary Celeste. Smith advances the time control. A flicker of darkness, light again,.and another calling herself Selene Randall. The revelation, and
their decision to remain dissociated, had."Fm sorry. I know it seems an inconsequential thing to go to pieces about, but every time I meet one of
Selene's friends I feel like spiders are crawling over me. They're all so ... grotesque." Amanda shuddered. "I don't know how she can actually live
with such creatures. I suppose it's her nature. I've never let a man touch me, but she?shell have any man who strikes her fancy, just like her
mother."."It must be in the center of this chunk of ice," said Jack. As they stared at the shiny, frozen hunk, something moved inside it, and they saw
it was the form of a lovely girl. It was Lea, who had appeared to them in the pool..The door opened and he was yanked through and bound up
again. The grey man marched Amos back to the prince's side and wheeled the barrow to the middle of the room..It took about ten minutes. The
thing raised its mouth and crawled over beside the boy's face. It sat on."Psssst," he said, "You colorful but uninteresting person, wake up and talk to
me.".There was a long hesitation. "I guess that's correct. Mary, I?ll be frank. I don't think it's possible. I."Don't I get a chance to rest?" asked Amos.
"I have been climbing up and down mountains all night.".She pointed out the window at a passing group who were sporting a rainbow of fanciful
hair colors.think.".8.

A poem analyzing her feelings about beets..Mary Lang was laving sideways across the improvised cot that had recently held

the Podkayne pilot,.Two willowy young men gave me appraising glances in the carpeted lobby as they exited into the.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.".Tin an unusual person," said Marvin Kolodny, leaning
back in his swivel chair and taking a large pipe from the rack on his desk..possible." He glanced uneasily at Lang, still nodding, her eyes glassy as
she saw her teammates die.I blow you into little pieces and scatter them over the whole wide world.".Then, as though they'd been waiting for these
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preliminaries to be concluded, tears sprang to her eyes..I shook my head. "You've lost me. A kilo of buildings?"."It means do it your way,
Sergeant.".Upstart by Steven Utley157.From Competition 1$:.over Jain's shoulder. "Which?".to do with the Age of the Automobile.) I propped my
feet on my desk and leaned back until the old.Nothing was trouble which guaranteed me the chance to see her twice a day. When I met Selene on
the beach several days later, I thanked her..hatchway, he went down very quickly and was just about to go to the barred cell when he saw the
grimy.looming to the west of us. Tomorrow night we play Denver. "It's about as close to home as I'm gonna.enough to keep Darlene in comfort and
tide them over after he got back. She couldn't have come with.sat staring at her hands clenched in her lap. I put an arm around her. She stiffened
momentarily at my."Right, I know." He turned back to the radio, and McKillian listened over his shoulder as Weinstein briefed them on the
situation as he saw it. It pretty much jibed with Crawford's estimation, except at one crucial point. He signed off and they joined the other
survivors.."Only the shiny surface of things keeps us apart," said Lea. "Now if you dive through here, you can swim out from under the boat.".And
who should I meet coming out of the door but Admiral Venerate. Venerate and I are old buddies,."Captain-".right, I was told.).covering was pure
and glittering ice. It was a very large lump, nearly as large as the black trunk of the.The grey man took the third piece of mirror to his cabin, but he
was too ill to fit the fragments together. So he put the last piece on top of the trunk, swallowed several aspirins, and lay down..Barry nodded. "You
too?".can you ever hope to cut stone?".Amanda Gafl and Selene Randall came to Aventine during the autumn hiatus, when the last of the summer
residents had gone back to jobs in the city or followed the sun south, and the winter influx of skiers and skaters was still some weeks away.
Aventine scarcely noticed them, and if my current cohab had not gone off through the Diana Mountain Stargate on some interstellar artists' junket,
they might never have been more than clients to me, either. There are nights I cannot sleep for wishing she had chosen another realty agent or come
some other season. I was alone, though, in the boredom of autumn when Amanda walked into my office with her seeds of tragedy and elected me
gardener..The knife turned toward her own chest. Selene's hand leaped to Intercept, closing on Amanda's wrist.superb release from Deutsche
Grammophon. She was at her best in Schumann, her Wolf was comme ci,.120.swamp. "No, it isn't completely grey," said Jack. On a stump beside
them a green-grey lizard blinked a.major banks on the system. The funds have been transferred to some unknown account. This place is,.the way of
your work, are you?".door that Amos had not seen. The grey man pulled it open, tossed in the ruby, and slammed it quickly:."Shut up. But we were
wrong. I read in your resume that you were quite a student of survival. What's.up. She humphed..He looked at me, grinned, and shrugged.."But
what about the food? Surely it's too much to expect for these Martians to eat the same things.find someone to talk to. It is a basic human need, after
all. Perhaps the basic need. I had no choice.".know anyone who might be in the market for Barry's particular type. Generally, she observed, it
was.Toward metaphysical questions one day..demonstrated..and now you see the fox, trotting through the shallows, blossoms of bright water at its
feet..We can therefore imagine that at birth, every human individual will have scrapings taken from his little.will be very different. The atmosphere
will be almost as dense as ours, with about the same partial.wheelhouse. Minutes later he was back with a bright costume: the sleeves were green
silk with blue and.97.wooded hills of Pennsylvania. Jain surveys the rocky fields rubbed raw by wind and snow, and I have a.gets to the
woods?".Jain goes into her final number. It does not work. The audience is enthusiastic and they want an encore, but that's just it: they, shouldn't
want one. They shouldn't need one..podium as I talked about cloning. I glanced at the paper without quite halting my speech (not easy, but
it.difficult-to-evolve specializations as intelligence are not likely to arise in the entire lifetime of a habitable.her forehead; the heat was like an oven.
"Now just relax, darling. It's all right. I'm going with you.".Amanda's wrist bent back farther. Her fingers fought to hold on to the knife, but with
each moment.Then she turned and telephoned the police..skim it, at least".195.talk and drink and laugh, and sometimes sing. Amos would sit
quietly and listen?and always win at.The last step took the thin grey man right into the open trunk. He cried out, stumbled, the trunk overturned on
its side, and the lid fell to with a snap..Smith got his consignment of Ozos early in the week, took one home and left it to his store manager.of our
situation. If anyone is a commodity here, it's you and Ralston, by virtue of your scarcity. There will.first forty thousand meters. It doesn't have the
juice to orbit on the jets alone. The wings are folded up.Crawford nodded. He looked around at the other occupants of the room. There was the
Surface Mission Commander, Mary Lang, the black woman he had seen inside the dome just before the blowout She was sitting on the edge of Lou
Prager's cot, her head cradled in her hands. In a way, she was a more shocking sight than Lou. No one who knew her would have thought she could
be brought to this limp state of apathy. She had not moved for the last hour..rendered. Barry said (jokingly, of course) that he wouldn't object to
bartering his virtue for an."Were you the one on duty?" Crawford asked her..A few of the outlets which received the cartons opened them the same
day, tried the devices out, and put them on sale at prices rang-.But you're not?
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