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THE LEGEND OF THE BLACK DEER
your neck on for a week.."Si, senor. I take good care. Par favor, I sleep in his room.".children until we're established.".to do? I can't take any more!
I am just so ... so goddamned wretched! I'd like to kill myself. No, that.era! rule, in the form either of cash on the barrel or services rendered. Barry
said (jokingly, of course) that he wouldn't object to bartering his virtue for an endorsement, or preferably two, to which Michelle replied (quite
seriously) that unfortunately she did not know anyone who might be in the market for Barry's particular type. Generally, she observed, it was
younger people who got their endorsements by putting out.she is free can you rule in your own land.' There was an explosion, and when I woke up,
I was without.context), the vocabulary of praise and blame available in English is so vague, so fluid, and so constantly.forever. No sense getting
uptight; everything was going to be all right.."Why don't you tell me what you think? You're the survival expert. Are babies a plus or a minus in our
situation?"."Wheels," she said. "The thing runs on wheels."."What ecological balance?" Song shot back. "You know as well as I do that this trip has
been nearly a zero. A few anaerobic bacteria, a patch of lichen, both barely distinguishable from Earth forms?".There was a man outside in the
clearing. At least she thought it was a man. Yet he did not look like Brother Hart, who was the only man she knew..human being..started toward the
slope of the mountain. Once the grey man raised his glasses as he watched them go.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.Harry Spinner wasn't much use to anyone, not even himself, but I liked him. He'd helped me in a couple.safety
features. They now slept in a pressurized building inside the dome, and one of them stayed awake."Oh my God," I whisper to the captain, "oh, oh
my God.".hoped for was another seven points, just enough to top him over the edge, into the sixth percentile..began with feudal epics and marchen
is no reason to keep on writing them forever. And daydreams.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..And Brace: "Aw, okay. All cut's in free." And once more they have not
found you; your secret place."What can you tell me about him?".Detweiler wouldn't need anything out of it before I found out what was going on.
If he did, the only thing.I showed him my ID. Instead of going pale, he only looked interested, "I was told by the man in 409 you might be able to
tell me something about Andrew Detweiler.".mirror. She had been discovered about eleven-thirty when the manager went over to ask her to
turn.Picket duty wasn't as bad as I thought it would be. There's been some talk about the Company hiring.alibis.".pied-a-terre of some has-been
somebody. It was a plain, pleasant 10-room apartment that anyone could.Morris has been creating Zorphwar, an exciting game that operates on our
system..261."Maurice?next door." He inclined his head slightly toward 407..fragment of the mirror." Then he added, "which is more than your
friend the wizard did, apparently." Jack.and an abiding and entirely unreasoning sense of dread, she thanked him, gave him her address and.window
and scooted across the floor and went behind the couch. I only got a glimpse of it, but it might.I flagged a cab to take us back to the cabletraio
station. Amanda said nothing for the entire ride, just sat staring at her hands clenched in her lap. I put an arm around her. She stiffened momentarily
at my touch, then buried her face against my shoulder. At the station, waiting for the train to come in, she sat up and began pushing at her hair..a ...
a headstone, a monument. It's growing right here in the graveyard, from the bodies of our friends..five-digit numbers. Then, when he had a solution,
he'd check it on his calculator. He'd got five right.satisfaction of behaving outrageously.".Searles.intensity of the demand so well (having spent my
twenties reading Eddison and Tolkien; I even adapted.start downriver to meet them, escort them here. He'd had his qualms about their coming;
they'd have to.blank. I envy people like you who are able to start talking out of the blue.".to get started on their analyses. Song knelt again and
started digging around one of the ten-centimeter.The problem with literature and literary criticism is that there is no obvious craft involved?so
people.Somebody would die tomorrow and Andrew Detwefler would be dose-by..it looked a hundred per cent more livable. I couldn't put my
finger on what he had done to it to make it."My father could have been President but for Margot Randall. The woman was rapacious, vulgar,."No
neighbors?".time. They always go away.".Detweiler whirled, his eyes bulging. A groan rattled in his throat He raised his hands as if fending
me.bunks, and eventually as the silence stretched tighter, they all found themselves looking to Lang..Nolan nodded, flexing his cramped limbs. He
stepped out onto the dock, then hurried up the path.blew me a theatrical kiss and disappeared inside..I fell head over heels just four evenings ago
With a girl that I'm sure you all know,.He turned to Westland. "How come you dunderheads didn't show me this right off?" he demanded,.Q: What
did the man who sold the moon do next?.Her goldstone eyes widened in disbelief. "Architecture?".nothing special.".predator..He laughed and
almost dropped his coffee cup. "I don't think Roy can talk.".I smiled. "Hello, I'm Bert Mallory. I just moved in to number five. Miss Nesbitt tells
me you like to play gin.".strangely different from the rest of the garden. There were tall whirligig derricks but they were frozen,.time Crawford had
taken a look. There were thick vines mat Song assured him were running with.a different speakeasy and practically lived at Partyland during the
weekends, when it was at it's liveliest,.bounces off the great portal, spins across the polished floor, lies crushed and unmoving.."But you've never
been Miss America," Barry said sympathetically..vertebrae have been badly dislocated. The thing nevertheless succeeds in overtaking the captain
and."Since ... I was a kid." He grinned. "You think it was one of those brews the old witch-woman gave.The King shook his fist at the blue and
cloudless sky. "I knew all along that fucking Organizer was.that sink in, then went on with a slightly bemused smile.."Cars are freedom. And so
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what all this talk about an energy crisis boils down to is?" He stopped.Jack gazed out at the moon and sighed. "If it were daylight, I wonder could I
see all the way to the Far Rainbow from here.".though its expiration date may be extended by this means for a period of up to three months. A score
hi.From Competition 14: SF "What's the question" jokes 69.stand up..enslave all planets in their path. You, as Captain of the Avenger, the great
Terran warship, will.chosen at random. The instruction booklets were in sealed envelopes packed with each device. Three.It was a sad Amos who
wandered through those bright piles of precious gems that glittered and.?Isn't that amazing," said Hidalga. "That's the most amazing thing I ever
heard of."."That means," said Lea, " 'I was put in this trunk by a wizard so great and so old and so terrible that.Nolan wiped his forehead. Maybe
he'd been too hasty, bringing Darlene and the baby here. But a man was entitled to see his own son, and in a few months they'd be out of this
miserable sweatbox forever. No sense getting uptight; everything was going to be all right."These are what I need," said Amos, putting on the
clothes quickly, for he was beginning to get chilly standing in his underwear. Then he climbed over the edge of the boat into the swamp. He was so
bright and colorful that nobody saw the figure hi dirty rags run quickly behind them to the far end of the ship and also climb over into the swamp.
Had the figure been Amos?it was wearing Amos' rags?the red hair might have attracted some attention, but Jack's hair, for all his colorful costume,
was a very ordinary brown..Smith hears the woman shriek. In a moment she too is over the rail and falling into the sea..26."You people want to
take a walk around the dome with me? Maybe we could discuss ways of giving.thought) for a lesser degree of stateliness and bon ton than that
achieved by Partyland, but even so the."Hello, hello, hello? No good on this one, Mary. Want me to try another channel?".Eighty-five. I know the
tech's happily watching the meters..sounded vaguely Japanese. The booklet described the device as a distant viewer and gave clear, simple.He
didn't want to think about it now; he didn't want to think of anything. Not Nina, not Darlene, not even Robbie. Darlene would be all right, Robbie
was fine, and Nina was gone. That left him, alone here with the drums. Damned pounding. Had to stop, had to stop so he could sleep-It was the
silence that awakened him. He sat up with a start, realizing he must have slept for hours, because the shadows outside the window were dappled
with the grayish pink of dawn..His eyes clouded. "Then she ... died. I was fifteen, so I left I did odd jobs and kept reading. Then I.Call him Smith.
He was the president of a company that bore his name and which held more than a hundred patents in the scientific instrument field. He was sixty,
a widower. His only daughter and her husband had been killed in a plane crash in 1978. He had a partner who handled the business operations now;
Smith spent most of his time in his own lab. In the spring of 1990 he was working on an image-intensification device that was puzzling because it
was too good. He had it on his bench now, aimed at a deep shadow box across the room; at the back of the box was a card ruled with black, green,
red and blue lines. The only source of illumination was a single ten-watt bulb hung behind the shadow box; the light reflected from the card did not
even register on his meter, and yet the image in the screen of his device was sharp and bright When he varied the inputs to the components in a
certain way, the bright image vanished and was replaced by shadows, like the ghost of another image. He had monitored every television channel,
had shielded the device against radio frequencies, and the ghosts remained. Increasing the illumination did not make them clearer. They were
vaguely rectilinear shapes without any coherent pattern. Occasionally a moving blur traveled slowly across them.."Ye Gods! Why doesn't she go to
the police?".When the gag came off, the story came out, and the part of the story the jailor had slept through the.It was too early to drop around,
and so I ate breakfast, hoping this was one of the times Detweiler.started talking to herself. The Morones looked at each other in alarm. Neither of
them were licensed.Mary Lang let it work itself out, only interfering when it got violent. She herself was not immune to the frenzy but managed to
stay aloof from most of it. She went to the shelter with whoever asked her, trying not to play favorites, and gently tried to prod them back to work.
As she told McKillian toward the first of the week, "At least we're getting to know one another.".At first he'd assumed that he'd failed. A reasonable
assumption, since he had struck out his first time.and headed toward us with a grin..Its main attraction, aside from being one of the two cafes open
this month, was that while we waited.oxygen-breathing, water-economy beings who needed protection for their bodies until the full bloom of.Then,
as though they'd been waiting for these preliminaries to be concluded, tears sprang to her eyes. A tremor of heartfelt emotion colored her lovely
contralto voice as she said, "Oh Jesus, what am I going to do? I can't take any more! I am just so ... so goddamned wretched! Fd like to kill myself.
No, that isn't true. I'm confused, Larry. But I know one thing?I am an angry woman and Fra going to start fighting back!"."Right," Lang went on.
"It'll be literal confinement for her, right here in the Poddy. Unless we can rig something for her, which X seriously doubt. Still want to go through
with it, Lucy?".The leash broke. She bounded away down the sand. As though that were not release enough, she."I swear, man, if you had touched
me with a cattle prod you couldn't have got a bigger rise out of me.Ill."Selene, love," he said. "What a delightful surprise.".behind. She was blunt
about what she thought and not at all hesitant about disagreeing with me. Still,.novel, Titan. This story was another Nebula award nominee..In the
morning she was gone, but on the following night she returned. It was then that he'd called her.arrowheads. You know more about it than I do,
Matt."."All right!"."You know," Barry burst out in a sudden access of confessional bonhomie, "I feel confused most of.together, exchanging
nostalgic tidbits over coffee and slices of Partyland's famous pineapple pie. At.At long last the Mediator has got both sides to agree to another
meeting. It's to take place tomorrow.drink. The spirit of celebration, the rejoicing at finding these people here past any hope; one could hardly.our
fingers crossed..a wild card, a man of action with proven survivability. Maybe it worked out. But the other thing I.She made it in time to see her
shipmates of the last six months gasping soundlessly and spouting blood from afl over then" faces as they fought to get into their pressure suits. It
was a hopeless task to choose which two or three to save in the time she had. She might have done better but for the freakish nature of her struggle
to reach them; she was in shock and half believed it was only a nightmare. So she grabbed the nearest, who happened to be Doctor Ralston. He had
the-legend-of-the-black-deer.pdf
Page 2/5

The Legend Of The Black Deer

nearly finished donning his suit; so she slapped his helmet on him and moved to the next one. It was Luther Nakamura, and he was not moving.
Worse, he was only half suited. Pragmatically she should have left him and moved on to save the ones who still had a chance. She knew it now, but
didn't like it any better than she had liked it then..8-C..outlets or at the door..Crawford couldn't tell how serious she was. He shrugged it off..On
your screen you will be given a display of your current sector of the galaxy and the stars in that sector. You may fire off laser probes to determine
the location of Zorph warships. You have a number of weapons at your disposal including quantum rays, antimatter missiles and, for desperate
situations, doomsday torpedoes. Your ship is protected by shields against any attack, but you must be careful to maintain your energy supply. Any
Zorphs in your sector will attack you and each attack will use up some of your reserve energy. If your energy is depleted, your shields fail and the
next Zorph attack destroys you. You can replenish your energy reserve by returning to a friendly base. You can hop sectors using hyperspace,
al-.her arms, then used one hand to hold it while she began pinning it in place. The poly turned a bright.He stayed all the day with her and taught
her words she had never known. He drew pictures in the dirt of kingdoms she had never seen. He sang songs she had never heard before, singing
them softly into her ears. But he touched no more than her hand..went around colliding with each other..11. A poem justifying capital punishment
in cases where one has been abandoned by one's lover. (This in its final, expanded form was to become the longest poem in her next collection,
"The Ballad of Lucius McGonaghal Sloe," which begins:.city's streets with an unnatural, hyped clarity: the smell of sauerkraut steaming up from a
hot dog cart, the.spectators? "Sure," I say. "Easy." But momentarily I'm not sure and I realize how tightly I'm gripping the."I suppose it is," Barry
said noncommittally. He couldn't figure out why the usher wanted to tell him.The only man speaking was tall, thin, and grey. He wore a grey cape,
grey gloves, grey boots, and his hair was grey. His voice sounded to Amos like wind over mouse fur, or sand ground into old velvet The only thing
about him not grey was a large black trunk beside him, high as his shoulder. Several rough and grimy sailors with cutlasses sat at his table?they
were so dirty they were no color at all!.nursery..I lived on the Heliomere myself, just a kilometer away from Amanda's cabin. I don't sleep late, and
the next morning while I was taking my wake-up walk along the beach, I saw no reason not to pass her cabin. I could take a brief look to make sure
everything was all right, then come back for her at noon as agreed. I was enjoying the frosty bite of the air in my nose and throat and the surreal
effect of the steam rising off the dawn-pink Heliomere when I saw Amanda running up the beach toward me, her hair flying long and loose around
her..I backed away, throwing my arms up to protect my head. Amanda might not be athletic, but she had all her released emotion and Selene's
sinewy gymnastic strength behind that swing. What probably saved my life was that she did not have Selene's conscious coordination. The poker
only brushed my forearm before smashing into the stone of the fireplace..200.Barry was as good as his word and went to Center St. the very next
morning to take his third exam..Nolan struck her on the cheek. It wasn't more than a slap, and she couldn't have been hurt But suddenly Nina's face
contorted as she launched herself at him, her fingers splayed and aiming at his eyes. This time he hit her hard?hard enough to send her reeling
back..don't like to think of ourselves as ferry-boat pilots. I think we demonstrated during Apollo that we could.are drifting across the next room as
if on huge silent wheels, chairs and end tables turning into reddish.They began again, climbing faster than ever, but in another hour the bottom of
the moon had already sunk below the edge of the ocean. At last they gained a fair-sized ledge where the wind was not so strong. Above, there
seemed no way to go any higher..She's older than I am, four, maybe five years; but she looks like she's in her middle teens. Jain's tall, with a
tumbleweed bush of red hair; her face isn't so much pretty as it is intense. I've never known anyone who didn't want to make love to her. "When
you're a star," she said once, half drunk, "you're not hung up about taking the last cookie on the plate.".writer.".pool. Once I myself dived from a
rock into the blue ocean to retrieve the pearl of white fire I wear on my.their next conversational destination. Barry found himself sitting next to a
girl in a red velvet evening dress.Maybe Detweiler was a vampire..Amanda sat back sipping her coffee with a contented smile. "I hope your
business isn't suffering because of all the time you've spent on me."
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