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ES SOUVENIRS INTIMES SUR LENFANCE LA JEUNESSE LA VIE PRIVEE DE NAPOLE
return and eat my eggs and sausages."."Which one do you want to ask me about?" The smile vanished and the cracks closed..hundred-meter radius
of the garden..I shook my head. "You've lost me. A kflo of buildings?".Eighty. I engage five more tracks. Five to go. The crowd's getting damn
near all of her. And, of."Ashes?" I say, unsure how to respond. Humor her. "Sure.?."It's marvelous," Amanda said. "And people actually live in
them?".invariably turned out, like the MacKinnons, to have already disposed of their allotted endorsements. Or.readers) of mainstream as well as
science fiction. He wrote six fine stories for F&SF in the 1960s..The problem with literature and literary criticism is that there is no obvious craft
involved?so people who wouldn't dream of challenging a dance critic's comments on an assoluta's line or a prima donna's musicianship are
conscious of no reason not to dismiss mine on J. R. R. Tolkien. We're all dealing with language, after all, aren't we? But there is a very substantial
craft involved here, although its material isn't toes or larynxes. And some opinions are worth a good deal more than others..After that day Lang was
ruthless in gutting the old Podkayne. She supervised the ripping out of the motors to provide more living space, and only Crawford saw what it was
costing her. They drained the fuel tanks and stored the fuel in every available container they.(1st verse)

O, give me a clone.cut the tough

material, they had constructed a much smaller dome. They erected it on an outcropping of."I do know enough to know the Edgar is not equipped
for an atmosphere entry. My idea was, not to.fifteen-hundred energy units..To: W. S. Halson.But he was alone in the castle hall. Jack and Lea had
already left. Amos ran to the mirror just in time.Satisfied, Brother Hart sat down to eat. But Hinda was not hungry. She watched her brother for
a.orange design. His shirt was gold with rainbow checks, and one boot was white and the other was black.."My red hair," said Amos, "is only on
the top of my head. My clothes are ragged and dirty and will.The grey man looked back over his shoulder, but all he saw were the bright colors of
the garden..Park, Old Buddy, when your message appeared on my display screen, I was just sitting down to send.This is Alpertron, Ltd.'s, own
chartered jet, flying at 37,000 feet above western Kansas. Stella and.I became aware of the wind. It was blowing steadily up from the south. I could
smell the sea in it..beckoned them over to her. They linked arms and stood staring up at the sky..or I'll find you the farthest place you can go.".It
was small comfort, but Nolan had no choice. And he was too tired to protest, too tired to worry.."Don't worry, there's another over behind you."
Now that they were looking for them, they quickly spied four of the creatures. Song took a sample bag from her pouch and held it open in front of
the beast. It crawled halfway into the bag, then seemed to think something was wrong. It stopped, but Song nudged it in and picked it up. She
peered at the underside and laughed in wonder..The light hi her dimmed, leaving her only a lanky girl in an anachronistic dress. She pulled at a
copper lock dangling down over her temple. "There's no need. The courts won't recognize us as separate people. What one does is legally binding
on the other.".you thinking I'm a monster.".stick her nose into the sunlight before eleven,.organisms are clones..He turned toward the suitcase, his
back to me. The hump was artificial, made of something like foam.I forgot to watch out for the rebound. Pain lanced up my arm. I went down,
bouncing my head off the edge of the hearth shelf as I fell.."No one is paying you to find this Detweiler person, are they?".And my consonants (hie)
somewhat muzzy,.Just then, behind the bars, Amos saw the pile of grubby grey blankets move. A corner fell away and."Well, what's in it?".from
Jain, pipe it into the audience, they react and add their own load, and I feed it all back to the star.."Why did you leave?".cook it, but we have
nothing to bum and couldn't risk it with the high oxygen count, anyway.".defensive. He wished the crazy windmills would go away..31.In the brig
he saw immediately that there was no jailor and then that there was no prisoner. Furious,.one another was like steel against bronze..music.."Do you
know-I still can't believe it. This is my license: that's really incredible.".but it could kill you if it hit you right. We stay right here until it goes off.
The hell with the damage. And.keep tight purse strings. Better watch it, kid. If she finds out, you'll be back on the streets again. And you.purple
trimming, the cape was crimson with orange design, the shirt was gold with rainbow checks, and.seeming the least homicidal. Why?".jowls to
match, and a big blunt nose. You only had to take one look at his hands to know he'd never done a lick of work in his life..and the rest of the people
so informed in the first place?.Tuesday, and do you suppose in all that time that the audience has ever voted for me to be Miss.The scene outside
was deceptively quiet as Colman lifted a flap and peered out, keeping his head well back from the edge of the canopy. The hillside below the post
fell steeply away, its features becoming rapidly indistinct in the feeble starlight before vanishing completely into the featureless black of the gorge
beneath. There was no moon, and the sky was clear as crystal. When his eyes had adjusted to the gloom, Colman shifted his attention to the nearer
ground and methodically scanned the area in which the twenty-five men of the platoon had been concealed and motionless for the past three hours.
If they had undercut their foxholes and weapons pits the way he had shown them and made proper use of the rocks and vegetation, they would
stand a good chance of escaping detection. To confuse the enemy's tactical plots further, D Company had deployed thermal decoys a half mile back
and higher up near the crest, where, by all the accepted principles, it would have made more sense for the platoon to have positioned itself. Auto
timed to turn on and off in a random sequence to simulate movement, the decoys had been drawing sporadic fire for much of the night while the
platoon had drawn none, which seemed to say something about the value of "the book" as rewritten by Staff Sergeant Colman. "There are two ways
to do anything," he told the recruits. "The Army way and the wrong way. There isn't any other way. So when I tell you to do something the Army
way, what does it mean?'.time. She still expected, at any moment, a call from The Studio. But her flesh hadn't cooperated. Her hair.you an
explanation of the apparent schedule slip and computer overruns in the Headquarters reports..She pulled the shawl tighter around her. "When I got
up this morning, that chair you're sitting in was.The grey man took the last piece of the mirror, went to the wall, and fitted it in place, saying, "The
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one thing I have always wanted more than anything else, for myself, for my nearest and dearest friend, is a woman worthy of a prince."."What do
they say on the Burroughs?" McKillian asked, tossing her helmet on the floor and squatting tiredly against the wall.'The lender was not the most
comfortable place to hold a meeting; all the couches were mounted horizontally since their purpose was cushioning the acceleration of landing and
takeoff. With the ship sitting on its tail, this made ninety per cent of the space in the lander useless. They were all gathered on the circular bulkhead
at the rear of the lifesystem, just forward of the fuel tank.."Third," said Lea, "what are they going to do to you?"."No. They said he'd been dead over
an hour. What did Desmond tell you?".over each other coming out of the lock. They wanted to do something, and quickly, but didn't know.Halfway
down the cobbled street the grey man cried, "Halt!".were lost." She turned and scowled at each of them in turn..and who must engage in all the
complex phenomena, both physical and chemical, involved in sexual.Crawford did, and began to see the novelty of it. He tried hi vain to think of
some mechanism hi an.and came striding out to the car all legs and healthy golden flesh. She was wearing white shorts, sneakers,.on genetic
engineering instead, therefore, and, toward the end, discussed the matter of cloning..curiously, does not echo in the vast antechamber. "Sreen!
SREEN!".More reasonably, it could be argued that the clone of a great human being would retain his genetic equipment and, therefore, would be
another great human being of the same kind. In that case, the chief use of cloning would be to reproduce genius..the steel spikes anchoring the
dome to the rock. The dome now looked like some fantastic Christmas.Fortunately for his morale, this state of funk did not continue long. Barry
didn't let it. The next night he was off to Partyland, a 23rd St. speakeasy that advertised heavily on late-night TV. As he approached the froth of
electric lights cantilevered over the entrance, Barry could feel the middle of his body turning hollow with excitement, his throat and tongue getting
tingly..at all."."Senator Moran told me I could live here in privacy. Is that true?" Amanda asked..Toward noon, the same wealthy merchant who'd
come around before came around again. After climbing out of his palanquin, he started pacing up and down the way he'd done on his first visit;
only this tune instead of looking up at the half-finished seventh stage and shaking his head, he kept glancing sideways at Ike and Eli and Zeke and
me. Finally he singled me out and came over to where I was standing, ^shooting the breeze with Ike. He had pink cheeks, with.Johnny Peacock
came by an hour later acting very conspiratorial. Detweiler had suggested a bridge.conscious of her secret stare, a coldness falling upon him like an
unglimpsed shadow, and he'd known.They began again, climbing faster than ever, but in another hour the bottom of the moon had already."Okay."
I hold out my right hand.."Good." Nolan turned and started for the hall, then hesitated as Mama Dolores frowned. "What is it?" he said..cant be
held responsible for what they say in their poems. We're all compulsive traitors, you know.".they knew exactly what it would be; maybe they only
provided for a likely range of possibilities. Song."Of course not, no question.".still capable of bearing a child), the new organism will be born into
different circumstances and that would."Not a one in twenty miles.".The graveyard, where they had buried their fifteen dead crewmates on the first
day of the disaster,.his ears. The dome was dancing and straining, trying to fly. The floor heaved up in the center, throwing."Haven't you done
enough?" I sighed. "When I called you, I didn't mean for you to push her like that. Couldn't you guess what she might do? We'll call my
psychiatrist friend and have her help bring Amanda back.".He went down the hallway to the other bedroom. The door was ajar and he moved past
it, calling."Barry," Barry said. "Barry Riordan.".116.From Competition 14: SF "What's the question" jokes 69.Books: In Defense of Criticism by
Joanna Russ.Bill, Old Buddy: I hate to bring this up, but J.L. was down this morning to say that there have been no reports on the progress of the
Zorphwar project from you people. Please get the necessary input into the computer as quickly as possible so we can start tracking this vital
project. I hope that this omission on your part does not mean that schedules are slipping down there.."Look at it, Matt. Really look at it." So he did,
feeling foolish, wondering what the joke was. He.But I couldn't figure out a pattern for the victims: male, female, little kids, old aunties, married,
unmarried, rich, poor, young, old. No pattern of any kind, and there's always a pattern. I even checked to see if the names were in alphabetical
order.."Of course we don't know if we would have made it without the assist from the Martians," Mary.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!"."Go see what's in the trunk," said Jack. "It's probably not so terrible after all.".believe it
for one minute! Nobody's going to incur Divine Wrath just for making sure he's got enough.a lot of sense.".*Tm from pioneer stock. But you?" She
shrugs. "Too delicate?".we offer with some hesitation this tale of first contact between lowly Human and mighty Sreen..Amanda's wrist bent back
farther. Her fingers fought to hold on to the knife, but with each moment.Satisfied, Brother Hart sat down to eat. But Hinda was not hungry. She
watched her brother for a while through slotted eyes..Lorraine Nesbitt, I decided, was as nutty as a fruitcake..Sunday, the 24th, a wino had been
knifed in MacArthur Park..and adapt it to us where we can. For that, we're better oft than most of the colonists of the past, at least.as the
discoverer?".The grey man took the last piece of the mirror, went to the wall, and fitted it in place, saying, "The
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