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'Tm trying to balance." I juggle slides. "Any better?"."It looks like plastic. But I have a strong feeling it's the higher life-form Lucy and I were
looking for.anyone. He had his three endorsements?one from a poet who'd published twenty-two books?and he.Communications Agency:.have
lunch with me, but for heaven's sake get out of that circus tent before I get another headache.".pressure of oxygen. By then, thousands of years from
now, these early forms will have vanished. These."But why this thing?" Crawford asked, pointing to the impossible artifact-plant. "Why a model of
the Earth and Moon? And why right here, in the graveyard?".about the very real financial benefits Lang stood to reap by being the first woman on
Mars, rather than.Megalo Network Message: '

July 18, 1977."Don't rub it in.".around. It was a maze of gauzy walls and plastic struts, with clear

plastic pipes running all over and.bring themselves to uproot the thing, even when five more like it sprouted in the graveyard. There was a.concerts
on the grass every Sunday.".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..Far Rainbow, and when you go down into the garden, you can
hear the water against the wall just like.In the Hall of the Martian Kings.Tin an unusual person," said Marvin Kolodny, leaning back in his swivel
chair and taking a large pipe from the rack on his desk..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..and opened his eyes sleepily. After a while he sat up..The clerk had the license with his name
on it, Barry Riordan, right there in her hand. She inserted it.seventeen hundred; a double, a round four thousand. Jason said he could arrange an
introduction at that."I think so," said Amos. "But that is a terribly grey swamp. I might blend into the scenery so."I mean quit everything: running,
swimming, practicing. . .?.significant fact; this place started out with whirligigs, but later modified itself to use human heart pumps."I said," the
prince cried back, "look at the moon!"."Yeah, I was working on a story, but I'd rather play gin.'' He grinned, open and artless. "If I could.She
beamed. "Isn't it wonderful? I started three days ago. It's like a dream come true.".pad before the fireplace, she did not resist.They are titans, they
are the true and indisputable masters of the universe, the lords of Creation, and they are unhappy with us. They speak, and theirs is a voice that
shatters mountains. "WHO. ARE. YOU?".115.edge of the frostcap. The limb of the planet reappears; he floats like a glider over the dark surface
tinted with rose and violet-gray; now he can see its nubbly texture; now he can make out individual plants. He is drifting among their gnarled gray
stems, their leaves of violet bora; he sees the curious misshapen growths that may be air bladders or some grotesque analogue of blossoms. Now, at
the edge of the screen, something black and spindling leaps. He follows it instantly, finds it, brings it hugely magnified into the center of the screen:
a thing like a hairy beetle, its body covered with thick black hairs or spines; it stands on six jointed legs, waving its antennae, its mouth parts busy.
And its four bright eyes stare into his, across forty million miles.."No, this is Crawford again. Commander Lang is . . . indisposed. She's busy with
Lou, trying to do."It looks like plastic. But I have a strong feeling it's the higher life-form Lucy and I were looking for yesterday.".The arm the
poker had hit gave away, dropping my head and shoulders onto the carpet The shock sent a new wave of nausea through me and muffled my vision
and hearing in black velvet..Singh stood up. He was moved, but did not trust himself to show ft adequately. So he sounded rather abrupt, though
polite..So finely drawn, and with the glitter of ice, the manipulating wires radiate outward. Taut bonds between her body and the flickering
darkness, all wires lead to the intangible overshadowing figure behind her. Without expression, Atropos gazes down at the woman.."Have you ever
been to the Miss America Pageant on 42nd St.?" she asked him, drying her eyes..Genetic manipulation, especially cloning, has been much in the
news recently, and in the essay below, Dr. Asimov takes up the subject with his customary energy and intelligence. Imagine, if you will, one
hundred Isaac Asimov clonesl."All right!"."I'm aware of that," Barry said, smarting under the rebuke..predilection for gas-pump jockeys, car-wash
boys, and parking-lot attendants. I guess it had something.piece I'll do for The Best from Fantasy and Science Fiction: 50th Series, sorting out
several versions of.eyes and looked at me. He apparently decided I wasn't competition and closed them again. Tall and.least, eager to have someone
to talk with. He never told me anything that would connect him to nine.Amanda laced and unlaced her fingers in her lap. "In the past there's
sometimes been reason for her to come out of time, some errands I can't do or a need to write me a message, but there's no note this time. I also
found damp towels that weren't there last night. If she isn't honoring our agreement any longer, soon it won't be minutes she's taking, it will be
hours, then days, until there's no time left I can count on for my own. I don't know what to do, Matthew. How can I fight her?".With the ship sitting
on its tail, this made ninety per cent of the space in the lander useless. They were all.of the ultimate in computer games . . ..Afterward, Ike and I
stopped in The Fig Leaf for a couple of beers. Ike seemed worried. "Do you."Yes. Aventine has too many rich and famous residents to care about
another celebrity, and as we have no hotels or public transportation and the cabletrain from Gateside is the only way in, aside from private aircraft
on private landing fields, we manage to discourage most reporters and curiosity seekers.".She was nothing if not honest. In the succeeding
mornings, if I ran too slowly, she simply left me behind. She was blunt about what she thought and not at all hesitant about disagreeing with me.
Still, there was no verbal swordplay and no pretense about her, which was as attractive in its way as Amanda's charming acquiescence. And I never
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ceased to be fascinated by the difference between Amanda's serenity and Selene's coUed-spring energy..wings, settles on a branch. With your own
eyes now you can see Bruce, only a dot of blue beyond the."Because Mrs. Bushyager thinks she's shacked up somewhere with Mr. Bushyager.
She'd like you to call her tonight".is?is Jain's bodyguard. Other stun stars have whole platoons of karate-trained killers for protection. Jain needs
only Stella. "Stella, pick me up a fifth? Yeah, Irish. Scotch if they don't"."Friendship is a rare thing these days," said Amos. "What sort of help do
you and your friend need?".I wasn't lucky enough to get number six or eight, but I did get five. Lorraine Nesbitt's nameless, dingy."Thank you,
Winey, for the encouraging words. You always did know what it takes to buck a person up. By the way, that other mission, the one where you were
going to ride a meteorite down here to save our asses, that's scrubbed, too?".She looked miffed. "Don't flatter yourself, young man. I may have
inveigled you into my apartment,.John Varley's first story for F&Sf was "Picnic on Nearside" in 1974. Since then, he has earned a reputation as one
of sfs most exciting new storytellers through such work as "Retrograde Summer/* "The Black Hole Passes," "In the Bowl" (Best from F&SF, 22nd
series) and his first novel, Titan. This story was another Nebula award nominee..Park, Old Buddy, when your message appeared on my display
screen, I was just sitting down to send.Detweiler stepped toward it, ignoring me, tears pouring down his face. The thing's struggles grew.own cheek
or forehead.."Tell me anyway. If he and Harry were friendly, he might know something. Why do you keep calling.coming in hi a few minutes to
pick up the poop on his wandering wife.".From across the room Billy Belay tried to make a sign for Amos to be quiet, but the grey man turned."No
need to sugar-coat it I know it as well as anyone. But even a billion to one shot is better than nothing. I take it they think Crawford is right, that
survival is at least theoretically possible?".A: Against the Fall of Night.Zorphwar. I tried to get him to try using the program, but he was too upset
to listen to reason. He gave.He shook his head, perplexed. "HI tell you, Madeline, it doesn't.all, however, were the swarms of golden gnats that
bused about him. He would beat at them with the.have to see it himself. By the time he'd finally agreed to go there on his next vacation, they had
been.expecting, neither a demoralized wreck heaped with moldering memorabilia nor yet the swank, finicky.Mama Dolores was waiting for nun
inside, nodding her greeting,..Rainbow.".She had given a lot of thought to the last emergency, which she still saw as partly a result of her lag in
responding. This time she was through the door almost before the reverberations had died down, leaving Crawford to nurse the leg she had stepped
on in her haste..edge of the frostcap. The limb of the planet reappears; he floats like a glider over the dark surface tinted.It was a small story on
page three, not very exciting or newsworthy. Last night a man named Maurice Milian, age 51, had fallen through the plate-glass doors leading onto
the terrace of the high-rise where he lived. He had been discovered about midnight when the people living below him had noticed dried blood on
their terrace. The only thing to connect the deaths of Harry Spinner and Maurice Milian was a lot of blood flowing around. If Milian had been
murdered, there might be a link, however tenuous. But Milian's death was accidental?a dumb, stupid accident It niggled around in my brain for an
hour before I gave in. There was only one way to get it out of my head..Ents (or his other bucolic-comic creations) are as empty-sublime as the Big
People's heroics. But I agree."That's okay," she said. "I'm sure you'd have done just the same for me." ?"If there is anything I can do in return . . .
?".and are so vitriolic, among many other things..and saw a pipe about as thick as his arm. It was flexible, and had a swelling in it that continuously
pulsed.Had the grey man not been wearing his sunglasses against the sunset, he might have noticed.across forty million miles..Jain soars to the
climax. I shove the slides all the way forward The crowd is on its feet; I have never.whom to believe and whom not to. Your last words have
proved you worthy of my opinion.".surface responded to her touch with art exploding aurora of hot oranges, reds, and violets..In the garden the
grey man, with sunglasses tightly over his eyes and an umbrella above his head, was.space firms. But I've got one marketable talent?what the
interviewer called a peculiarly coordinative."Well, there's no doubt that you have a definite communications problem. But I think it's a
problem.they loosed more..23.I was carrying a long list of rentals, owned by summer people who authorized whiter leasing to pay for the upkeep
on their property. They were all over Aventine, from a few apartments down near the shopping square to cabins in the woods and along the shores
of both the Lunamere and Heliomere. I explained the choices to Amanda as I handed her into the runabout and unplugged the car from its charger.
The Lunamere's main attraction in winter was that it froze over, making sixteen kilometers of ice for skating. The Heliomere was fed by hot springs
and, at thirty-five degrees C, was suitable for year-round swimming..Nolan glanced up quickly. "What's the matter?" he said..our pink little hands?
It won't work, I tell you.".takes it for granted we know what she needs." She straightened, pink with exertion. "Oh, I?d better warn.selfish desire to
be one of the first ones through the Gateway?".It seemed self-evident to him that nobody in his right mind would want to get killed, or to be sent to
places he'd never heard of by people he'd never met in order to kill other people he didn't know. Therefore nobody in his right mind would be in the
Army. But since the Army was full of people whom it had judged to be acceptably sane and normal, it seemed to follow that the Army's ideas of
what was normal had to be very strange. Now, to transfer into something like Engineering seemed on the face of it to be a perfectly natural,
reasonable, constructive, and desirable thing to want to do. And that seemed enough to guarantee that the Army would find the request
unreasonable and him unsuitable..compromising or ludicrous activities were widely distributed in the press..The cause of this high morale rests
with one programmer in our department, Morris Hazeldorf, the."Not lately. And even when we were together, we never talked to each other, except
to say practical things like 'When is your program going to be over?' Some people just aren't that interested in talking. Debra certainly isn't. That's
why?" (He couldn't resist the chance to explain his earlier failures.) "?I did so poorly on my earlier exams. Assuming I did get a low score last time,
which isn't certain since the results were erased. But assuming that I did, that's the reason. I never got any practice. The basic day-to-day
conversational experiences most people have with their spouses never happened in my case."."Why didn't you stop her?".'It's gonna be a hell of a
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concert tonight I know it" Jain had said mat and smiled at me when she came through here about ten. She'd swept down the center aisle in a flurry
of feathers and shimmering red strips, leaving all the civilians stunned and quivering..Vpstart.More blankets had fallen away, and besides a red as
bright as his own hair, he could see a green the."Would you like to come with me," asked Amos, "and get the piece yourself."."Fll just get it
quickly without any fuss," said the grey man. But when he stepped forward, the unicorn also stepped forward, and the grey man found the sharp
point of the unicorn's horn against the grey cloth of his shut, right where it covered his belly button..She swooped toward her ankles with the knife.
The long skirt of her dress bung in the way. Before she could pick up the hem, her left hand stiffened..I dropped by number seven. The typewriter
had been put away, but the cards and score pad were still on the table. His suitcase was on the floor by the couch. It was riveted cowhide of a
vintage I hadn't seen since I was a kid. Though it wore a mellow patina of age, it had been preserved with neat's-foot oil and loving care. I may
have been mistaken about his not moving..began pacing up and down. He didn't say anything?just kept looking up at that half-finished
seventh.Samuel R. (Chip) Delany has for some time been one of sf?s most interesting novelists.went on as if I hadn't noticed. "I'm inquiring about a
man named Andrew Detweiler." The terror trickled.own bunks. It was several tense, miserable hours before anyone got to sleep..So he'd started to
drink. First the good bourbon from the company's stock, then the halfway-decent."Thank you, Winey, for the encouraging words. You always did
know what it takes to buck a person.there Imp and soulless till the morning when Brother Hart donned it once again and raced off to the.between
her body and the flickering darkness, all wires lead to the intangible overshadowing figure.With the tip of his thin grey sword he cut Amos' ropes,
thrusting him into the jewel garden and closing.not, in fact, Larry. What difference does one letter make, after all?.smug. She tossed her suitcase in
the back seat and slid up against me. She smelled like sunshine.."I will not leave." Mama settled herself hi a rocker beside the crib. As Nolan turned
to go, she called after him softly. "Remember what I have told you, senor. If she comes again?"."You must obey the edict of the Sreen," the
Intermediaries have told us repeatedly, "there is no appeal," but the captain won't hear of it, not for a moment. He draws himself up to his full
height of two meters and looms threateningly over the four or five Intermediaries, who are, after all, small and not particularly substantial-looking
beings, mere wisps of translucent flesh through which their bluish skeletal structures and pulsing organs can be seen.."Then I love you," and breaks
off as the riff ends and she struts back out into the light. I reluctantly.and smelled. But none of them would have wanted to sleep outside in the
dome, even if Lang had.months..piece is on the top of a windy mountain so high the North Wind lives in a cave there.".got around to inventing the
wheel. I've sometimes wondered why not There are limitations, of course, but.Intermediary is left limping along after the captain. Through the clear
pale skin of its back, I see that some.artists inspire me with the warmest possible regard. . . . When my critical mood is at its height
personal.someone besides myself to talk to. It's only fair to warn you, though. I'm harder to get along with than Mandy.".That made sense but didn't
answer his question. "When do yon write them?".?Janet E. Pearson.too much like one of those nightmares of running knee-deep in quicksand. She
had to fight for every.Swyley shook his head. "Those are decoys. Like I said, they've moved practically all the guys out to the flanks"-he jabbed at
the screen with a finger--"here, here, and here.".Tve finished that. She's picked up her last parking-lot attendant? at least with this husband," I
chuckled..And echoing back they heard: .!. . must be in the cave of . . . in the cave oj. . . cave of. . ..gets around to carving out a straight line or a
perfect arc. The human encampment below him broke up.chair, watching the color change spread over the entire surface and the contours alter to a
deeper, softer.Andrew Detweiler personally in the whole apartment. I hadn't thought it possible for anyone to lead such."Basically. In the beginning
... it was to tell her . . . about me, then . . . to let her know . . . who I met and what... I learned in school ... my half the ... year so people wouldn't . . .
know about. . . us.".advice, maybe more than we want, but any rescue is out of the question.".There's never before been a stim star the magnitude of
Jain Snow. Yet somehow the concert tonight.The Organizer was using us."."Is this just a morale session? Thanks, but I don't need it. I'd rather face
the situation as it is. Or do.you and covers you up with blankets.".Org! This sound was not from the trunk; it was Amos swallowing his last piece of
sausage much too fast. He and the grey man looked at one another, and neither said anything. The only sound was from the trunk:
Grublmeumplefrmp. . .hid.*Tm big and I'm cold and I'm blustery. . . .".the ground. She tried to scratch her head but was frustrated by her
helmet..We played gin the rest of the afternoon and talked-talked a lot Detweiler seemed eager to talk or, at
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