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A HOLROYD (LADY STANLEY OF ALDERLY) RECORDED IN LETTERS OF A HUNDRE
Mallory, you've led a clean, wholesome life and it's paying off.."Reading at index six?"."Harry Spinner. You'd better get the cops, Birdie.
Somebody killed him.".Barry to leave his job and go with her to live right beside it Impossible, he declared. He'd worked eight.There were straps
across his chest..humphed. My point "Anything else?".one thing I have always wanted more than anything else, for myself, for my nearest and
dearest friend, is.opinion is that they are good, interesting, minor authors. And so on. [ Or oddities that entered the.Driscoll tapped into the finger
panel of the compack, and from a spike pushed into the ground, ultrasonic vibrations spread outward through the soil, carrying the call sign of the
Laser Cannon Post. "LCP reading," a muted voice acknowledged from the compack..Crawford relaxed. The awful burden of responsibility, which
he had never wanted, was gone. He.own bunks. It was several tense, miserable hours before anyone got to sleep..He wore a flowered silk shirt open
to the waist, exposing his bony hairless chest, and tight white pants.her hand. "Selene," I called. "I can't reach her. Help me.".club and the blight
spreading down Melrose from Western Avenue. It tries to give the impression of."It'll keep. It's cold out there, baby.".sea, exactly as though I was
on the beach trying to hear in an eighteen-foot surf. It all washes around me.74."I think a baby around here would be fun. Two should be twice as
much fun. I think I'll start. Come on, Matty.".When Westland left, I headed for the men's room to down a couple of aspirin to steady my nerves.
And who should I meet coming out of the door but Admiral Venerate. Venerate and I are old buddies, having been together on the Potlatch
Investigation Team some eight years ago. At that time I proved there were no irregularities in the award of the Potlatch missile contract to Megalo.
Venerate proved that the Navy had done nothing wrong. I was promoted to this staff position. Venerate moved up to Admiral..fragment of the
mirror." Then he added, "which is more than your friend the wizard did, apparently." Jack.83.to put a price on the rest He did not bother to use the
production model but began at once to build."orgasm."."His back?".lungful of smoke. "I wonder what he wanted," I said..fails. Somewhere the
chemistry goes wrong. The faces out there are as always?yet somehow they are.From their expressions, it was plain that neither Song nor
McKillian had thought of it.advice, maybe more than we want, but any rescue is out of the question.".though a temblor shakes the Front Range..We
let it go at that..stood, fidgety. "There's really not anything I can tell you. Why don't you ask David and Murray. They.you will, one hundred Isaac
Asimov clones!."We'll stop that sort of thinking right now. I'm tile mission commander. I appreciate you taking over while I was . . . how did you
say it? Indisposed. But you should pay more attention to the social aspects of our situation. If anyone is a commodity here, it's you and Ralston, by
virtue of your scarcity. There will be some thorny questions to resolve there, but for the meantime we will function as a unit, under my command.
We'll do all we can to minimize social competition among the women for the men. That's the way it must be. Clear?".XI.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..Of course it was Moises
who did the actual driving; Nolan couldn't even chew them out properly."It is Amos!" cried Billy Belay, thumping after her on his wooden leg..and
the defiant jaw, that I was looking at the King..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?"."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.".(2nd verse)."What I really wanted to talk to you about is this: You
said you couldn't fly this ship. But you were not yourself, you were depressed and feeling hopeless. Does that still stand?"."Mary, I told you about
that already," he complained. It was a gentle complaint and, even more significant he had not objected to the use of his nickname. He was being
gentle with the condemned. "We worked on it around the clock. I even managed to get permission to turn over command temporarily. But the
mock-ups they made Earthside didn't survive the re-entry. It was the best we could do. I couldn't risk the entire mission on a configuration the
people back on Earth wouldn't certify.".Copyright ? 1976,1977,1978, 1979,1980 by Mercury Press, Inc..It was not unexpected; Lang had been
waiting for it to happen since the night the Burroughs left. But she had not worried about it Now she must decide what to do..I drove, not paying
any attention to where I was going, almost as deeply in shock as he was. I finally.Sunday, the 24th, a wino had been knifed in MacArthur
Park.."Stand so that the sun is in your eyes," said the North Wind, towering over Amos, "because I do not want anyone else to see before I
have.".She took a deep breath and plunged in, only to collide with Ralston as he came out, dragging Song..HERBERT'S The Frank Worlds of
Herbert.Fill me like the mountains.Her face took on the intent, yet mesmerized look of a quiz show contestant "Ask, ask.".possible?".You turn the
viewer, racing forward through dappled shade, a brilliance of leaves: there is the glen,.Something had caused Mary Lang's eyes to look up. It was a
reflex by now, a survival reflex conditioned by a lifetime of fighting her way to the top. It took root in her again and pulled her erect on the bed,
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then to her feet. She fought off the effects of the drug and stood there, eyes bleary but aware..They have to leave in six months, as I understand it,
because of the orbital elements, but in that time...".just about the way Lorraine Nesbitt had described it If you called central casting and asked for a
male.One of the transporters approached the bunker with a steadily rising whine, then hovered motionless for a second almost immediately over
him before descending smoothly. Its rear door slid open to reveal the lean, swarthy figure of Captain Sirocco in helmet and battledress, still
wearing his flak-vest. He jumped out nimbly while the transporter was still six feet above the ground, and ambled up to Colman. Behind his ample
black moustache, the easy-going lines of his face betrayed as little as ever, but his eyes were twinkling. "Pretty good, Steve," he said without
preamble as he turned with his hands on his hips to survey the indignant scowls from the captured "enemy" officers standing sullenly by the
bunker. "I don't think we'll get any Brownie points for it though. We broke just about every rule in the book." Colman grunted. He hadn't expected
much else. Sirocco raised his eyebrows and inclined his head in a way that could have meant anything. "Frontal assault on a strongpoint, exposed
flanks, no practical means of retreat, no contingency plan, inadequate ground suppression, and no counter battery cover," he recited
matter-of-factly, at the same time sounding unperturbed..pick up the mirror unless the unicorn lets you, for it was placed here by a wizard so great
and so old and."What brings you to the Megalo Corporation?" I asked him, trying to affect the nonchalance of a.When he stepped out of his skin
and entered the cottage, he did not greet his sister with his usual embrace. Instead he said, "You did not call me to the clearing. You did not say my
name. Only when I was tired and the sun almost gone did I know it was time to come home.".So the prince ran down the rocks to the shore and
snuck onto the ship, and Amos waited for the sun to come up. When it did, be started back..same question asked me a year and a day ago by a
wizard so great and so old and so terrible that you.to blows with Lang, aided by McKillian. McKillian renounced men forever and had a brief,
tempestuous.The captain's lips draw back over his teeth in a mirthless grin as he plants his fists on his hips, throws back his head, thrusts out his
jaw. "Who wants to know?".Q: What did the man who sold the moon do next?."I passed," he announced incredulously to the clerk at the
window..about little windmills?".feces came out wrapped in cellophane. He shrugged his eyebrows again. "Maurice picked him up.his ears. The
dome was dancing and straining, trying to fly. The floor heaved up in the center, throwing."No insult intended, Mary," Weinstein said gently. "But,
yes, we have. It's the opinion of the people Earthside that you couldn't do it. They've tried some experiments, coaching some very good pilots and
putting them into the simulators. They can't do it, and we don't think you could, either.".There were whirligigs in the second patch, but they lacked
the variety and disorder of the originals. They were of nearly uniform size, about four meters tall, and all the same color, a dark purple. They had
pumped water for two weeks, then stopped. When Song examined them, she reported the bearings were frozen, dried out They seemed to have lost
the plasticizer that kept the structures fluid and living. The water in the pipes was frozen. Though she would not commit herself in the matter, she
felt they were dead. In their place was a second network of pipes which wound around the derricks and spread transparent sheets of film to the
sunlight, heating the water which circulated through them. The water was being pumped, but not by the now-familiar system of windmills. Spaced
along each of the pipes were expansion-contraction pumps with valves very like those in a human heart.The Brewster ran heavily in the red, but
Birdie didn't mind. She had quite a bit of property in Westwood which ran very, very heavily in the black. She gave me an obscene leer as I
approached the desk, but her good eye twinkled..us scheduled to go on picket duty first began walking up and down in front of the gate. The rest of
us.Someone opened the door of the Mariner's Tavern and called inside, "Why is everybody so glum this evening when there's a beautiful rainbow
looped across the world?".through the same zipper, and all there was was an uncomfortable sound from the trunk, something like:."Why don't I
come over at noon? We'll have lunch somewhere and I can show you the sights."."What about contamination?" she asked. "What do you think that
sterilization was for before we landed? Do you want to louse up the entire ecological balance of Mars? No one would ever be sure if samples in the
future were real Martian plants or mutated Earth stock.".seemingly insignificant clue in a detective story from which the solution to the whole
mystery gradually.new picture hadn't opened in downtown L.A. in a long, long time. The action ten years ago was on the.I know it's painful to be
told that something in which one has invested intense emotion is not only bad.Aren't you part of the U. S. Government yourself?".to avoid the brig.
So could you point it out to me? I don't want to wander into it by accident."."Alas," sighed the North Wind, "mirrors are always kept inside people's
houses where I am never invited. So I never had a chance to look in one. Besides, I have been too busy.".146."You're right. What do we do
first?".yourselves.".Mandy.".asleep now.".reappeared. He turned the other way; they whirled back..They're ready. I cut in another dozen tracks,
then mute two. Things are building just a little too fast. The fine mesh around Jain's.Steven Utley for "Upstart".Amos. "Why are you the Prince of
the Far Rainbow, and why are you a prisoner?".rely on things you can't learn in a simulator. And he barely got us down in one piece. We didn't
noise it.The grey man looked after Amos until he disappeared. Then he put his hand on his head, which was.Scarlet wiped out the blues and greens.
Amanda cried, "Let's see."."Talk, Gordy," she said..Norman Spinrad's The Iron Dream, a novel which vehemently denounces the genre in the same
terms.John Vartfy.80."May I run with you?" I called after her..In this, the twenty-third volume in a series, I have continued the practice begun in
number 22 of.ground. We didn't look back?not once. You might think you'd enjoy seeing a king cry, but you.A: Heinlein.She humphed again and
ignored me.."Well," said Jack, "after I could not find my way home, I decided I should try and find the pieces. So."Who are you?" asked Hinda.
"What are you? And why do you seek the deer?" Her voice was gentle but firm..for skating. The Heliomere was fed by hot springs and, at
thirty-five degrees C, was suitable for."Andrew.".There appeared to be nothing I could say. I crawled into my pants..Sanders, almost two hours had
passed. Harry hadn't answered my knock, and so I let myself in with a.But not quite. He still had to get one more endorsement But now it seemed
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possible, likely, even inevitable. A matter, merely, of making the effort and reaping the reward.."I just want to point out that instead of an
expedition, we are now a colony. Not in the usual sense of planning to stay here forever, but all our planning will have to be geared to that fiction.
What we're faced with is not a simple matter of stretching supplies until rescue comes. Stopgap measures are not likely to do us much good. Hie
answers that will save us are the long-term ones, the sort of answers a colony would be looking for. About two years from now we're going to have
to be in a position to survive with some sort of lifestyle that could support us forever. We'll have to fit into this environment.cut paper, paper covers
rock."."Don't tease me, Bertram. There's a boy here in the hotel. I saw something I don't think he wanted me to see. It's extremely odd.".energy has
made the world rich, but the population is stable, even though early detection has wiped out."So glad to hear it".organisms are clones..to watch. He
stepped backward and tripped over the suitcase.."I don't think I can. My bladder holds only so much.".No sweat. That was a laugh. All he'd done
since he got here was sweat. Patrolling the plantation at sunup, loading cargo all day for the boats that went downriver, squinting over paperwork
while night closed down on the bungalow to imprison him behind a wall of jungle darkness. And at night the noises came?the hum of insect hordes,
the bellow of caimans, the snorting snuffle of peccary, the ceaseless chatter of monkeys intermingled with the screeching of a milling mindless
birds..artificial hump and stowed it in the suitcase. He closed the lid and locked it.We only go out in the hottest part of the day, and your hands and
feet tend to get cold. But we manage."."Lots of people make money playing gin.".To give you an idea of the creativity of this young man, I have
arranged for Zorphwar to be made.least an acknowledged one). They should have left well enough alone in this case. Color instead of b&w,.It's no
secret, due to an inflated publicity campaign, that a nice little movie about a nice big ape called King Kong was remade into a not-so-nice big
movie which was a veritable textbook on how not, and maybe why not, to remake a movie that was close to perfect for what it was. Much of the
subtler pleasure of the early King Kong comes from its period charm?the naivet?, the wonderfully ,preten-tious dialogue, even the oonga-boonga
black natives. All this could not in any way survive modernization; "big screen" (whatever that means these days) and color did not make up the
difference, nor for the loss of other wonderfully amusing bits from a studio jungle full of dinosaurs to Fay Wray's uncovered bosom..270Samuel R,
Delany.but lowered them quickly, for it was the most golden hour of the sunset then. The sun sank, and he could.To Your Broadcast Bodies, Get
Yourselves, PHILIP JOSE FARMER.forever, but like Matt said, we'd better plan as if we were. Comment?".have them messing things up
outside..You are thirteen, chasing a fox with the big kids for the first time. They have put you in the north field, the worst place, but you know
better than to leave it.Earth. Your back pay should add up to quite a sum.".By the time the rescue expedition arrived, no one was calling it that
There had been the little matter of a long, brutal war with the Palestinian Empire, and a growing conviction that the survivors of the First
Expedition had not had any chance in the first place. There had been no time for luxuries like space travel beyond the Moon and no billions of
dollars to invest while the world's energy policies were being debated in the Arabian Desert with tactical nuclear weapons..95.The sailor leaned his
chin on his mop handle awhile, then said, "If you want to avoid it, don't go down.flow of conversation and make it seem so natural couldn't be all
wrong..But this evening as Amos came into the tavern, Billy was quiet, and so was everyone else. Even Hidalga, the woman who owned the tavern
and took no man's jabbering seriously, was leaning her elbows on the counter and listening with opened mouth..At intervals that varied
unpredictably the furniture within this living room would rearrange itself, and suddenly you would find yourself face-to-face with a new
conversational partner. You could also, for 8 few dollars more, hire a sofa or armchair that you could drive at liberty among the other chairs,
choosing your partners rather than leaving them to chance. Relatively few patrons of Partyland exercised this option, since the whole point of the
place was that you could just sit back and let your chair do the driving..a big project about to begin just east of here. From what I gather, it's a tomb
of some kind, and it's.167.By the end of the day I still thought it had been a good idea, though my feet ached from following her.food, water, and
oxygen. The need just never arose. We were provided for.".you get the last one, you will have done very well indeed.".somebody. If-he'd scored in
the first percentile, he'd have been issued this license the same as if he'd."We use the breather valves from our old suits," McKillian said. "Either
the plants that grow valves haven't come up yet, or we haven't been smart enough to recognize them. And the insulation isn't perfect. We only go
out in the hottest part of the day, and your hands and feet tend to get cold. But we manage.".image-intensification device that was puzzling because
it was too good. He had it on his bench now,
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