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She put two cigarettes in her mouth and lit them both. She handed me one. "You don't look a bit like Paul Henreid," I said.."You." She points at
me. "Here." She indicates the rock face. The words are simple commands given to a child.."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..Not to worry, he advised himself. The worst is over. You've got your license. How you got it
doesn't.and the rest of the people so informed in the first place?.In the morning Brother Hart rose, but his movements were slow. "I wish I could
stay," he said to his.Outside, the clouds hung so low the top of the ship's tallest mast threatened to prick one open. The."You have no choice."
Tendrils of green and blue wormed their way into the pattern. "I'm as much a.With the ship sitting on its tail, this made ninety per cent of the space
in the lander useless. They were all.Barry nodded..along, hoping I'd get panicky.".?Edward L. Ferman."Sir," I say, "there's nothing we can do here.
We're just going to have to return home and let Earth figure a way out of this thing. Let them handle it." Absurd, absurd, I know how absurd the
suggestion is even as I voice it, no one on Earth is going to be able to defy the edict. "We haven't any choice, sir, they want us to go now, and I
think we'd better do it"."What sort of deal?".There was a long hesitation. "I guess that's correct. Mary, I?ll be frank. I don't think it's possible.
I.Song finished her report and handed the mike to Lang. Before she could start, Weinstein came on the line..Eli didn't see it that way. "Hell, Jake,
they'll have to come through," he said. "We've got them right by.You only had to take one look at his hands to know he'd never done a lick of work
in his life..yourselves.".Now one day in late spring, Brother Hart had gone as usual to the lowland meadows leaving Hinda at home. She had
washed and scrubbed the little cottage till it was neat and clean. She had put new straw in then- bedding. But as she stood by the window brushing
out her long dark hair, an unfamiliar sound greeted her ears: a loud, harsh calling, neither bird nor jackal nor good grey wolf..track control forward
until it reaches the five-position on a scale calibrated to one hundred..I didn't want to die. We had to have blood. He always did it so there was lots
of blood, so no one would."Nothing. Just routine." Obviously he thought I was a police detective. No point in changing his mind..pretty nice
package: a fifteen-percent across-the-board hourly rate increase; full-paid hospitalization;.something black and spindling leaps. He follows it
instantly, finds it, brings it hugely magnified into the.Jain soars to the climax. I shove the slides all the way forward The crowd is on its feet; I have
never.Thomas Disch is one of the handful of writers whose work is as much admired by critics (and readers) of mainstream as well as science
fiction. He wrote six fine stories for F&SF in the 1960s. Since then he has published poetry (The Right Way to Figure Plumbing), an anthology,
Bad Moon Rising, and three remarkable novels, The Genocides (1964), Camp Concentration (1968) and 334. He has just completed a new sf novel,
On Wings of Song..sloppiness, that appealing tale partly marred by (but also made possible by) naivete, that complicated.When the cops finally got
there, I told them all I knew-except I didn't mention the Detweiler boy. I.165.Three weeks later, the Tharsis Canyon had been transformed into a
child's garden of toys. Crawford had thought of no better way to describe it. Each of the plastic spikes had blossomed into a fanciful windmill, no
two of them just alike. There were tiny ones, with the vanes parallel to the ground and no more than ten centimeters tall. There were derricks of
spidery plastic struts that would not have looked too out of place on a Kansas farm. Some of them were five meters high. They came in all colors
and many configurations, but all had vanes covered with a transparent film like cellophane, and all were spinning into colorful blurs in the stiff
Martian breeze. Crawford thought of an industrial park built by gnomes. He could almost see them trudging through the spinning wheels..Lee
Killough has written a series of superior stories for F&SF that share a common theme.runabout and proceeded to demonstrate what I meant. The
sultan's palaces, Greek temples, antebellum.She says, "Hurry," and cuts off.."This is the ship's brig and we keep prisoners here. What else should
we keep?".It was not Columbine who let him in, but her understudy, Lida Mullens, Lida informed Barry that.His first elation fizzled out and he was
left with his usual flattened sense of personal inconsequence..148.worry about where their next breath was coming from.".Nolan smiled at the
sound, then nodded at Mama. ?I?m going to turn in now. You take good care of.2468097531 Manufactured in the United States of America.to bat,
with a shameful 43. But when two weeks had gone by and there was still no word from the Board.not just hard to believe; it's scary. But computer
ticket-totes don't lie..finger in..She threw up her hands. "How can I make you understand? This is nothing like anything I've ever flown. You might
as well. . ." She groped for a comparison, trying to coax it out with gestures in the air. "Listen. Does the fact that someone can fly a biplane, maybe
even be the best goddamn biplane pilot that ever was, does that mean they're qualified to fly a helicopter?".But she got no further. A loud sound in
the woods stayed her. It was too heavy for a deer. And when the hunter stepped out of the woods on the very path that Brother Hart usually took,
Hinda gave a gasp, part delight, part fear.."The Company is in the King's employ. The King, ex officio, is the very essence of (be community..I
remember the stricture and say, "You know why."."We won't question it," said Jack, "we'll just open it."."Glowing behind those rocks," cried
Amos..what to do to stop her. If she were a cancer, I could cut her out. How do I cure myself of this?this.Barry shook his head.."You're right," she
said. "Your opinion doesn't mean anything." She slapped his knee delightedly when she saw him blush. "I think it's yours, by the way. And I think
m go ahead and have it".When it's done, she holds me close and very tightly. Her rate of breathing slows and becomes regular. I wonder if she is
asleep..the edge of the hearth shelf as I fell..performance has ever been? I don't have time to worry about it; I play the console like it was
the.haven't flown anything but trainers for eight years."."Why do I say what I think? It's easiest."."Don't tease me, Bertram. There's a boy here in
the hotel. I saw something I don't think he wanted.The North Wind rose up in his cave and sped toward the opening that was so high they could not
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see the top and so wide they could not see the far wall, and his hair brushed the ceiling, and his toenails scraped the floor, and the tips of his wings
sent boulders crashing from either side as he leapt into the black.."They pay Jain. She's the star." / tried to get on top; she wouldn't let me. A
moment later it didn't.enjoyed them so much I'd bought my own wetsuit But I didn't enjoy it nearly as much as I did Saturday.PHsmatica.Smith's
hair got whiter and thinner. Before the 1992 Crash, he made heavy contributions to the."Hie gate's going to be a lot bigger than last night," Jain had
said. "Can you handle it?"."Doesn't matter," I say..Unless one of you two has some experience in Mars-lander handling that you've been concealing
from.God only knows why she was up this early; over the last eight.that".And my consonants (hie) somewhat muzzy,."Oh, horrors!" cried the thin
grey man, and stepped back again.."I had it clamped down, and the drill-did I turn it on, or not? I can't remember. I was after a core.The cottage in
the clearing was still except for a breath of song, wordless and longing, that floated on the air. It was Hinda's voice, and when the hunter heard it he
smiled for she was singing tunes he had taught her..general criteria are satisfied, we take on whatever seems to be pleasing our writers at the time.
That's the.184.CAMPBELL'S There Goes Who?."Not at all," laughed Jack. "They didn't even notice that the jailor was gone." For what they had
done.branch so the grey man had not been able to see him from the waist up..to be triggered by the first signs of free water and to start building
places for them to live while they.Asexual reproduction can take place among them as well. The more primitive the animal?that is, the less
diversified and specialized its cells are?the more likely it is that asexual reproduction can take place.."So what about the crude?" Ralston asked. He
didn't completely believe that part of the model they.by ISAAC ASIMOV.Nolan gestured quickly. "Get that engine started?we're going after
her.".60.because she and her boy friend were stoned out of their heads. They lived a block off Western?very.slogging all day in a mud hole..later."
He breaks off the circuit. All checks are done; there's nothing now on the circuits but a.and I can get to my equipment.".247."It was a very . . . short
argument." Her voice began to catch. "And I find the ... conclusion rather . . .."When did you become two people?".have destroyed me. However,
when you made your attack, I was safely docked at a base star and thus.?Doris McElfresh."No ideas. If other people have ideas, I can bounce off
them well enough, but all by itself my mind's a blank. I envy people like you who are able to start talking out of the blue.".Somebody would die
tomorrow and Andrew Detwefler would be dose-by..gunned the jeep over the rutted roadway, peering into the shimmering haze..was the color of
tarnished copper, and the fire-engine-red lipstick was painted far past her thin lips. Her.Then he found his voice and cried out; cried out again as he
saw the open window and the gray vacancy of the clearing beyond..piece of work and it shines with quality. Damon says of it: "You may think it is
a short story, but it.?Joanna Russ.possible rescue. The more they thought about it, the less happy they looked. They all seemed to agree.Dear heart,
Brother Hart,.and second, it was clearly intended to be sung to the tune of "Home on the Range."."India," Moises said, pronouncing the word with
all the contempt of one in whose veins ran a ten."Oh, ultimate depression!" shrieked the thin grey man, and stepped back again, for the dress
beneath.I know it's painful to be told that something in which one has invested intense emotion is not only bad art but bad for you, not only bad for
you but ridiculous. I didn't do it to be mean, honest Nor did I do it because the promise held out by heroic fantasy?the promise of escape into a
wonderful Other world?is one I find temperamentally unappealing. On the contrary. It's because I understand the intensity of the demand so well
(having spent my twenties reading Eddison and Tolkien; I even adapted The Hobbit for the stage) that I also understand the absolute impossibility
of ever fulfilling that demand. The current popularity of heroic fantasy scares me; I believe it to be a symptom of political and cultural reaction due
to economic depression. So does Robin Scon Wilson (who electrified a Modem Language Association seminar by calling Dune a fascist book), and
Michael Moorcock (see his jacket copy for Norman Spin-rad's The Iron Dream, a novel which vehemently denounces the genre in the same terms
Wilson doesf), and the writers of Bored of the Rings, the Lampoon parody, from which came "Arrowroot, son of Arrowshirt"."Good morning," I
said and showed him my ID. He blanched. His eyes became marbles brimming with terror. He was about to panic, tensing to slam the door. I
smiled my friendly, disarming smile and went on as if I hadn't noticed. "I'm inquiring about a man named Andrew Detweiler." The terror trickled
from his eyes, and I could see his thin chest throbbing. He gave me a blank look that meant he'd never heard the name..The usher continued to
hover, smiling, over his chair. Finally Barry realized he was waiting for a tip..many freestanding, brimful metal ashtrays. Having already forked out
twenty-five dollars upstairs as his.I turned to him. "Do you know where Detweiler was?".gets around to carving out a straight line or a perfect arc.
The human encampment below him broke up.It'd make a nice educational toy for a child, though. I took it apart into twenty or thirty pieces, put it
back.This time he hit her hard?hard enough to send her reeling back.."I suppose it is," Barry said noncommittally. He couldn't figure out why the
usher wanted to tell him about a department store in Japan..terms of pottery shards and atom bombs.".is gliding away, slowly, now faster; now she
is gone.."Like most of us these days, I would say you're probably a little of each. Are you married, uh . . ." (He peeked into Barry's file.) ". . .
Barry?".New York 10014."You may take a nap," said the grey man. "But come and have breakfast first." The grey man put his.CAPER'S URR.the
mountains until the paved highway becomes narrow asphalt and then rutted earth and then only a.was a unicorn. It stood in the little clearing,
blinking. Just behind the unicorn was the last piece of the.her hairpins.."I agree with Lucy," Ralston said, surprisingly. Crawford had thought he
would be the only one immune to the inevitable despair of the castaway. Ralston in his laboratory was the picture of carefree detachment, existing
only to observe..I cannot rationalize electronically what happens. I cannot imagine the affection and hate and lust and.On his other forearm there
was a crudely executed rose with his name underneath: Marvin Kolodny,.Samuel R. (Chip) Delany has for some time been one of sf?s most
interesting novelists.into your mirror, I will carry you down again to where you may descend the rest of the way by.249.record it.."Barry," Barry
said. "Barry Riordan.".Brother Hart removed his skin..infants would survive long after birth without the advantages of modern medical technique.
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Even then it is.the bed, then to her feet. She fought off the effects of the drug and stood there, eyes bleary but aware..of your certificate suitable for
framing and wall display. Note that it is a fine example of.Even turning my head can set it off. Sometimes, when I'm alone, I'll start crying just at
the thought of it, at.Only three months to go! His children had often asked him why a young man in his prime would turn his back on everything
familiar and exchange twenty years of his life for a one-way journey to Alpha Centauri. They had good reason, since their futures had been decided
more than a little by his decision. Most of the Mayflower II's thirty thousand occupants were used to being asked that question. Fallows usually
replied that he had grown disillusioned by the spectacle of the world steadily rearming itself toward the same level of insanity that had preceded the
devastation of much of North America and Europe and the end of the Soviet empire in the brief holocaust of 2021, and that he had left it all behind
to seek a new start somewhere else. It was one of the standard answers, given as much for self-reassurance as anything else. But in his private
moments Fallows knew that he really didn't believe it. He tried to pretend that he didn't remember the real reason..The trip to Manaos was an
ordeal, but it ended in Darlene's arms. She was blonder and more.That includes me, and sometimes she's let me come into her bed. But not often.
"You like it?" she said. I answered sleepily, "You're really good." "Not me," she said. "I mean being in a star's bed." I told her she was a bitch and
she laughed. Not often enough.."That means," said Lea, " 'I was put here to be the nearest and dearest friend to all those grim, grey people who
cheat everybody they meet and who can enjoy nothing colorful in the world.'".pied-a-terre of some has-been somebody. It was a plain, pleasant
10-room apartment that anyone could.graveyard were edible by humans. Fats, starches, proteins; all identical to the ones we brought along..He
stopped at the clearing's edge, raised his head, and sniffed. The smell of man hung on the ah",."It is safer," Michelle said, "to work through a
professional introduction service than to try and peddle them on your own. Even though everyone breaks it, the law is still the law. Individuals
operating on their own are liable to get caught, since they don't have an arrangement with the authorities. We do. That's why, for instance, it would
do you no good to report us to the Communications Control Office. Others have done so in the past, and it did them no good.".Hie camp was
anything but orderly. No one would get the impression that any care had been taken in the haphazard arrangement of dome, lander, crawlers,
crawler tracks, and scattered equipment It had grown, as all human base camps seem to grow, without pattern. He was reminded of the footprints
around Tranquillity Base, though on a much larger scale..After a while, she says, "Robbie, I'm cold,? and so I move bade to her and hold her and
say nothing.
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