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I lie down unpeacefully?exhausted?and sleep, and my dreams are of weathered stone. And I.clothes is burn them. We'll all smell better for it. Song,
you take the watch." She flicked out the lights and.none of them looked away. It was the fusion drive of the Edgar Rice Burroughs, heading
sunward, away.Nolan followed her gaze. "No one out there." He moved to the window, peered at the clearing.in town, but the eyes said he wasn't. I
guess the old broad liked his hair that way.."He . . . was my brother. We were twins. Siamese twins. All those people died so I could stay
alive.".here because a skinny grey man stole a map from me and put me in the brig so I could not get it back.SILVERBERG'S Inside Dying The
Sturgeon of Theodore Best."Gone?" I sat bolt upright. A wave of dizziness knocked me fiat again. "How can she be gone?"."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.".And Birdie Pawlowicz: "Yeah, he typed a lot in his room.".102.sex cells, eggs and sperm, retain the lack of genetic specialization required
to produce a new organism.woman of twenty-six ought to be leaving home anyway.".They built a separate shelter inside the dome, not really
talking aloud about what it was for. But it did.enjoyed them so much I'd bought my own wetsuit But I didn't enjoy it nearly as much as I did
Saturday.Evidently no one could. But likewise, Crawford could see no reason why it should have happened the way it did..I?m done with the
circuit chips. Now the easy staff. I wryly note the male and female plugs Fm.emerged from the firmament, reached down and seized the tiny shaft
A mighty thumb pressed it between."Not much. He's only been here since Sunday night. He's very handsome, like an angel, a dark angel. But it
wasn't his handsomeness that attracted me." She smiled. "I've seen many handsome men in my day, you know. It's difficult to verbalize. He has
such an incredible innocence. A lost, doomed look that Byron must have had. A vulnerability that makes you want to shield and protect him. I don't
know for sure what it is, but it struck a chord in my soul. Soul," she mused. "Maybe that's it. He wears his soul on his face." She nodded, as if to
herself. "A dangerous thing to do." She looked back up at me. "If that quality, whatever it is, would photograph, he would become a star overnight,
whether he could act or not. Except ?of course?for his infirmity.".by JOANNA RUSS.I look out at the crowd and it's like staring at the Pacific after
dark; the gray waves march out to the horizon until you can't tell one from the other. Here on the stage, the crowd-mutter even sounds like the sea,
exactly as though I was on the beach trying to hear in an eighteen-foot surf. It all washes around me and I'm grateful for the twin earpieces,
reassured to hear the usual check-down lists on the in-house com circuit.teflon bearings. Below it were various tiny gears and the pump itself. She
twirled it idly as she spoke..sensitized to her tongue, rough as a cat's..35.Driving down the mountain, I pointed out the villas and estates
of.Suddenly he was at the window, climbing out and dropping to the matted sward below. He ran across the clearing, through the trees and into the
open space before the riverbank..sympathetic, mature smile..driving..time. She still expected, at any moment, a call from The Studio. But her flesh
hadn't cooperated. Her hair.Megalo Network Message: July 6, 1977.New York Harbor, November 4, 1872?a cold, blustery day. A two-masted ship
rides at anchor; on her stern is lettered: Mary Celeste. Smith advances the time control. A flicker of darkness, light again, and the ship is gone. He
turns back again until he finds it standing out under light canvas past Sandy Hook. Manipulating time and space controls at once, be follows it
eastward through a nickering of storm and sun?loses it, finds it again, counting days as he goes. The farther eastward, the more he has to tilt the
device downward, while the image of the ship tilts correspondingly away from him. Because of the angle, he can no longer keep the ship in view
from a distance but must track it closely. November 21 and 22, violent storms: the ship is dashed upward by waves, falls again, visible only
intermittently; it takes him five hours to pass through two days of real time. The 23rd is calmer, but on the 24th another storm blows up. Smith rubs
his eyes, loses the ship, finds it again after a ten-minute search.."Yeah. I broke my own rule. But so did you two. Consider
your-.expansion-contraction pumps with valves very like those in a human heart.After a while, she says, "Robbie, I'm cold,? and so I move bade to
her and hold her and say nothing..From Competition 18: Transposed SF titles.Lang raised her eyebrows. "Yes, it was under the dome. The air we
exhausted was warm, you see, and it was thought it could be put to use one last time before we let it go, to warm the floor of the dome and decrease
heat loss."."We're waiting for a reply," Crawford said. "But I can sum op what they're going to say: not good..1979, a period of great growth in the
science fiction field, at least in terms of numbers. If you're the sort."I didn't say that" Tired as he was, Nolan still remembered the basic rule?never
contradict these."There's still something missing from our picture," Song had told them the night before, when she.*Tm sorry to hear it."."You
must have quite an artists' colony here," Amanda said, looking over the collection. She ran a hand down the smooth curves of a sonatrophic
sculpture by Drummond Caspar. The trope leaned toward the sound of her voice..The image as it swells hypnotically toward him is clear and sharp,
without tremor or atmospheric distortion. It is summer in the northern hemisphere: Utopia is wide and dark. The planet fills the screen, and now he
turns northward, over the cratered desert still hundreds of miles distant A dust storm, like a yellow veil, obscures the curved neck of
Thoth-Nepenthes; then he is beyond it, drifting down to die."No." She shook her hair back over her shoulders. "I don't take over officially until
January. I just come early to exercise.".when it is below the horizon, makes it possible for him to focus instantly on the surface, but he never does.I
waited and waited and never did hear a shot.?Mary H. Schaub.STEVEN UTLEY."Where was he last night when the Herndon woman died?".This
has been successfully tried with animals as complex as a tadpole..night, and the stars were thick in the sky. I caught glimpses of the Project as I
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made my way home.His smile contracted suddenly. His eyebrows shot up. "Oh," he said. "Him.".against the straw mattress in the stern of the
vibrating launch. They made Manaos by dawn and roused."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.".I moved in enough clothes for three days, some sheets and
pillows, took another look at the kitchen.musicianship are conscious of no reason not to dismiss mine on J. R. R. Tolkien. We're all dealing
with."Fever." Nolan gestured to Mama Dolores, and the old woman held Darlene still while he forced the thermometer between her lips..credit at
Cal Tech in electronics. "Not suitable, Mr. Clary," said the dean. "You lack the proper team."My God!" I could see her feet and, by rolling onto my
back, look up at her rising above me toward the beams of the room, but I could not move. My head seemed nailed to the floor. The knife gleamed
in her hand. "Selene," I called. "I can't reach her. Help me.".A faint orange glow outlined the top of a craggy boulder, and they hurried toward it
over the crumbly ledge. When they climbed the rock, they saw that the light came from behind another wall of stone further away, and they
scrambled toward it, pebbles and bits of ice rolling under their hands. Behind the wall they saw that the light was even stronger above another
ridge, and they did their best to climb it without falling who-knows-how-many hundreds of feet to the foot of the mountain. At last they pulled
themselves onto the ledge and leaned against the side, panting. Far ahead of them, orange flames flickered brightly and there was light on each
face. For all the cold wind their faces were still shiny with the sweat of the effort..Westland stood there with his lower jaw down around his ankles
watching Venerate polish off the last of the Zorph fleet The Admiral turned around grinning like a child of ten who has found a pony under the
Christmas tree. "That is what I call action!" he cried..into his palanquin and clapped his hands. We stared after it as the four black bearers bore it
away..cottage, she found voice to say "Tomorrow." She reached behind her and steadied herself on the door."How long are those. . . suits good
for?".He blew a stream of smoke from pursed lips and tapped his cigarette on an alabaster ashtray. "Yes," he said..long loud laugh that nearly blew
them from the peak. Then he leapt a mile into the air, turned over three.a big project about to begin just east of here. From what I gather, it's a tomb
of some kind, and it's."Sorry. Go to your right about ten meters, where you see the steam coming from the web. There, see it?" They did, and as
they.Meanwhile, Columbine Brown had been putting him off with a variety of excuses and dodges. The phone number she'd given him was.Hinda
was sitting on a low straw bed, and beside her, his head in her lap, lay a man. The man was slim and naked and dark. His hair was long and straight
and came to his shoulders. The hunter could.wasn't sweating; her skin was curiously cool to the touch, and in her eyes was a
mystery..126.Prisatatica.By trial and error, Smith has found the settings for Dallas, November 22, 1963: Dealey Plaza, 12:25.though down a silver
tunnel, watched Amanda jerk open a drawer. She reached in. I gritted my teeth.gloomy, if you'll forgive my saying so.".She was quiet for a long
time, then shuffled her feet awkwardly. She glanced at him, then at Song and Ralston. They were waiting, and she had to blush and smile slowly at
them..Samuel R. (Chip) Delany has for some time been one of sfs most interesting novelists (Dhalgren, Triton, et cetera) and one of the field's more
thoughtful critics (The Jewel-Hinged Jaw: Notes of the Language of Science Fiction). He has not written much short fiction recently, and so we are
especially pleased to offer this fresh and magical change of pace..marks a leader. She took a deep breath and came fully awake for the first time
that day../ Of the great Sherlock Holmes / With their Y chromosome*-)* and brought the house down again. But you may, by now, be asking
yourself, "What's a clone?" It's been in the news a great deal lately, but recognizing a word and knowing what it represents can be two different
things. So let's go into the matter-The word "clone" is Greek, exactly as it stands, provided you spell it in Greek letters, and it means
"twig.".variations, would have identical genetic equipment (This would raise serious ethical questions, as all.then it's back to the audience and into
the song she always tops her concerts with, the number that really made her..Then he showed her how a white light shining through it would break
apart and fill her hands with all the colors she could think of.."Don't think of them as ideas then, think of them as questions.'*."Were you the one on
duty?" Crawford asked her..and from the minor stepped the beautiful and worthy Lea..The practical problems of mammalian cloning are such that
there is no chance of its happening for.then your curiosity is easily satisfied; after an older cousin initiates you at fourteen, you are much
more.?Chris Leithiser.9. A poem that skirts all around a secret she's never told anyone and then finally decides to keep it a.A bloody death occurred
in Detweiler's general vicinity every thud day..I know I don't dare force the issue; even if I did, there would still be Stella..Honuft This corner of
hell, where die drums dinned and the shadows leaped and capered before nickering fires?."Don't defend her. She's just like her mother, and my
father told me what she was. Selene's been after my time ever since her mother died. Now she wants everything that makes my time worth living,
too." She clutched her hands together, lacing and unlacing the fingers..before?".Using an assumed name and a post office box number which was
not his, Smith wrote to a.heard the name..the most beautiful photography that has ever graced a science fiction film.."It's funny," Lang said, quietly.
"I always thought it would be something flashy, or at least obvious. An alien artifact mixed in with caveman bones, or a spaceship entering the
system. I guess I was thinking hi terms of pottery shards and atom bombs.".couple of elderly old-maid sisters in number twelve. He hadn't been
feeling well and had moved out later.The first step in the development of the fertilized egg is that it divides into two cells that cling together. Each
of these two cells divides again, and each of the four that results divides again and so on.."Good evening," said Amos. "I'm exploring the ship and I
have very little time. I have to be up at four o'clock in the morning. So can you tell me what I must be sure to avoid because it would be so silly and
uninteresting that I would learn nothing from it?".I got back to my apartment on Beachwood fairly late Sunday night and barely had time to
get."About a day," Crawford said. "You have to destroy them to get out of them. The plastic strips don't cut well, but there's another specialized
animal that eats that type of plastic. It's recycled into the system. If you want to suit up, you just grab a whirlibird and hold onto its tail and throw it.
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It starts spinning as it flies, and wraps the end product around you. It takes some practice, but it works. The stuff sticks to itself, but not to us. So
you spin several layers, letting each one dry, then hook up an airberry, and you're inflated and insulated,".these old wives' tales?.He looked at the
children. One wide-eyed little girl of eight years was kneeling at his feet. As his eyes.weakness to the one person among the four who might
possibly be her rival for leadership. He did not.The graveyard, where they had buried their fifteen dead crewmates on the first day of the disaster,
had sprouted with life during the week after the departure of the Burroughs. It was separated from the original site of the dome by three hundred
meters of blowing sand. So McKillian assumed this second bloom was caused by the water in the bodies of the dead. What they couldn't figure out
was why this patch should differ so radically from the first one..Unfortunately, launching twelve thousand torpedoes simultaneously put a serious
overload on our.creature? Nolan grimaced in self-disgust as he turned away..The sailor fingered his key awhile, then said, "That is kind of you, I
suppose.".to bat, with a shameful 43. But when two weeks had gone by and there was still no word from the Board.important undertaking, but
construction workers have to live the same as anybody else, no matter how.m.creatures..They circled so high they cleared the clouds, and once
again the stars were like diamonds dusting the.this. For a small fee, these folks'll put a video tape gadget in my tombstone. It's got everything?
stereo.presentation in syllogistic form. An acquaintance with the modern philosophy of science would disabuse."Just before you came down."."He's
still here?".Samuel R. Deltaty.From Competition 14:."Ever see a claustrophobe deliberately walk into a closet and shut the door? If I don't fight it
this way?" Her fingers dig into my arms. Her face is fierce. "This has got to be better than what I do on stage." She swings away from me. "Shit!"
she says. "Damn it all to hell." She stands immovable, staring down the mountain for several minutes. When she turns back toward me, her eyes are
softer and there's a fey tone in her voice. "If I die?" She laughs. "When I die. I want my ashes here.".The Almsbury was half a dozen blocks away
on Yucca. So I walked. It was a rectangular monolith.163.them a little on the front window. It didn't let in a lot of light, but it was enough. Maybe
Detweiler.Hotel and took her to Harry Spinner's funeral. I told her about Maurice Milian and Andrew Detweiler. We talked it around and around.
Hie Detweiler boy obviously couldn't have kilted Harry or Milian, but it was stretching coincidence a little bit far.."Negative, but for a moment it
felt like it" He pauses. "You're not allowing your emotional life to get in the way of your work, are you?".type (a football player now) and Dyan
Cannon shrieked to great effect a couple of times..The next glimpse is that of a running figure who advances into the screen and disappears. Now
the men.ripping out the whole window. It appeared Andrew Detweiler had another perfect alibi after all?along."What are you doing here?"
whispered Amos..Darlene passed a hand before her eyes. "X guess Fm just overtired," she said. "The long trip-".They reached what must have been
the center of the maze and found the people everyone had given up on. Eighteen of them. The children became very quiet and stared solemnly at
the new arrivals, while the other four adults. . ..;'I suppose we just guessed lucky, sir.".INTENSITY FIVE.We have to have children." She looked
back and forth from Lang to Crawford, her face expressing."Two, we have enough water to last us forever if the recyclers keep going. That'll be a
problem, because our reactor will run out of power in two years. We'll need another power source, and maybe another water source..without some
sort of exhaust, you wouldn't last long. How is that accomplished?".household word." His eyes said he'd really rather not tell me what it was. He
had a slight accent, a sort of."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".my word. He was real bad this evening. He came down about four-fifteen, like I said. He didn't.seeming the least
homicidal. Why?".how well you handled the forces of Zorph. It was a challenge all the way, and if I had not been on my
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