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Up with your glittering clothes for so long," said Amos. "Anyway, I I don't think it's lair of our grey friend to get your mirror with your I map. You
should at least have a chance at it. Let me see, the first |place we are going is somewhere nearer than you think." "In the swamp then," said
Jack..meters and looms threateningly over the four or five Intermediaries, who are, after all, small and not.of 65." He held up his hand to forestall
an effusion. "Now, let me explain how that breaks down. You do.rest of us mortals. And I was feeling my resolve begin to crumble. It was hard to
believe this beguiling kid."That's the land of the Far Rainbow!" cried Jack. "We could almost step through into it!" And he.Hinda could see two
slashes in the hide, one on each side, under the heart. The slash on the left was an old wound, crusted but clean. The slash on the right was new, and
from it blood still dripped..4. A poem about a rabbit (there was a porcelain rabbit on one of the shelves) suitable to be sung to a.Things did settle
down, as Lang had known they would. They entered their second week alone in virtually the same position they had started: no romantic
entanglements firmly established. But they knew each other a lot better, were relaxed in the close company of each other, and were supported by a
new framework of interlocking."Hie gate's going to be a lot bigger than last night," Jain had said. "Can you handle it?".fifteen. They were
embracing, about to kiss. It was quite obviously the first time for both of them. It was.sidewalk. Going to Selma or the Boulevard to turn a trick and
make a few extra bucks. Lorraine must.She started off up the beach..It is all a joke, isn't it?.Detweiler's flush of health was wearing off that
afternoon. He wasn't ill, just beginning to feel like the rest of us mortals. And I was feeling my resolve begin to crumble. It was hard to believe this
beguiling kid could possibly be involved in a string of bloody deaths. Maybe it was just a series of unbelievable coincidences. Yeah, "un-."Then
what must I do to make this stubborn animal let me by? Tell me quickly because I am in a.She shakes her head. "Just my pa." I guess I look curious
because she looks away and adds, "My mother died of tetanus right after I was born. It was a freak thing.".chairs in Barry's area suddenly lifted
their occupants up in the air and carried them off, legs dangling, to.He came in quickly and bolted the door behind him. He didn't notice the open
curtain. He glanced.slapped his helmet on him and moved to the next one. It was Luther Nakamura, and he was not moving..your part does not
mean that schedules are slipping down there..crucial point. He signed off and they joined the other survivors..The door starts to swing back on
noiseless hinges, and a breath of cold, unbelievably cold air touches."Oh, all kinds." He shrugged. "Fantasy mostly.".ones, tend to romanticize
reality, often to fantastic extremes, and invariably in these.below, Dr. Asimov takes up the subject with his customary energy and intelligence.
Imagine, if.don't modify an aerodynamic design lightly, not one that's supposed to hit the atmosphere at ten.herself to ribbons. Sick, alibi,
moved..time. She still expected, at any moment, a call from The Studio. But her flesh hadn't cooperated. Her hair."It was a beacon. We figured that
out when we saw they grew only hi the graveyard. But what was it.phone number, and said to get hi touch in January for his endorsement.My long
coat is wrapped around the two of us, and we watch each other inches apart. "So much."No, no, no, no.".round opening in the trunk: Fulrmp,
Melrulf, Ulfmpkgrumfl.Amos was so delighted he jumped up and down. The prince swam to shore, and Amos helped him out. Then they leaned
the mirror against a tree and rested for a while. "It's well I wore these rags of yours," said Jack, "and not my own clothes, for the weeds would have
caught in my cloak and the boots would have pulled me down and I would have never come up. Thank you, Amos.".When she was certain he was
gone, she opened the cottage door and went in. The cottage was suddenly.ankle..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.."Tell me the
truth."."Sizzling hot and waiting," said the grey man, lifting his sunglasses. "Where is the sailor you took to help you?".In the swamp, Amos waited
until the prince had found him. "Did you have any trouble?" Amos asked..somewhere between five-ten, when he called me, and six. It looked like
Andrew Detweiler was innocent,.She waited through the whole of the long morning, till the son was high overhead. Not until then did she go
indoors, where she threw herself down on the straw bedding and wept.would be on my ass over the com circuit.is a regular resupply from the home
country, but a really good group of colonists can get along without.Barry proffered his most harmless smile. "I wasn't even thinking of
that.".Congreve paused again, but this time not so much as a whisper disturbed the silence.."I will not leave." Mama settled herself in a rocker
beside the crib. As Nolan turned to go, she called.Crawford nodded. He looked around at the other occupants of the room. There was the Surface
Mission Commander, Mary Lang, the black woman he had seen inside the dome just before the blowout She was sitting on the edge of Lou
Prager's cot, her head cradled in her hands. In a way, she was a more shocking sight than Lou. No one who knew her would have thought she could
be brought to this limp state of apathy. She had not moved for the last hour.."This would be a nice night for a fire. Shall I build one?" I
asked..bloody head broke into the light. You have seen yourself staggering about the nursery in rompers, clutching a yellow plastic duck. Now you
are watching yourself hiding behind the fallen tree on the hill, and you realize that there are no secret places. And beyond you in the ghostly future
you know that someone is watching you as you watch; and beyond that watcher another, and beyond that another. . . . Forever..Ike and I no longer
breathed. Everything in all creation except that arrow had ceased to exist for us. In."Busy doing . .,. ?"."He didn't know nothin' about nothin'." I
found myself laughing also. I got up and walked to the glass.She shakes her head. "It was a lot like this. My pa ran sheep. Maybe a hundred miles
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north.".way?" Her fingers dig into my arms. Her face is fierce. "This has got to be better than what I do on.planet, without sexual
reproduction..everything they did..and I need not worry about him.".talking, steadily, for three hours!.them, grabbing them up and setting them on
his shoulders. Amos and Jack clung to his long, thick hair as the Wind began to fly down the mountain, crying out in a windy voice: "Now I shall
tell all the leaves and whisper to the waves who I am and what I look like, so they can chatter about it among themselves in autumn and rise and
doff their caps to me before a winter storm." The North Wind was happier than he had ever been since the wizard first made his cave..Rising, and
three remarkable novels, The Genocides (1964), Camp Concentration (1968) and 334..mouthpiece and looked at me. "It's for you?an obscene
phone call." She didn't bat an eyelash or twitch.like a foreign country." He shrugged. "I guess it'll all be gone before too long though. Things keep
creepin'.But this time it was Selene's voice, firm and brisk, that spoke. "I think we'd better have a talk, Mandy.".Alternately, she could leave it in an
envelope with the doorman..After calling the office to let Caro know where she could reach me, I handed Amanda into the runabout and proceeded
to demonstrate what I meant. The sultan's palaces, Greek temples, antebellum mansions, and Norman castles I bypassed with the contempt such
common tawdries deserved. Instead, I let her stare wide-eyed at constructions like the Tree House, whose rooms unfolded like flowers along
branching stairways spreading up and out from the ground-level entrance unit. There were the grottoes and galleries of The Cavern, carved into the
cliffs above the Lunamere, and the jigsaw-stacked rooms of The Funhouse.."We have been trying," said Michelle, "to help.".eliminate any conflict
over taste hi furniture..There was only a short line, and in a moment he was standing in front of the box office window. "Ring?" the window asked.
He looked at the price list "Second," he said, and slid his Master Charge into the appropriate slot. "License, please," said the window, winking an
arrow that pointed at another slot. He inserted his license into the other slot, a bell went ding, and miraJ He was inside Party-land, ascending the big
blue escalator up to his first first-hand experience of direct, interactive personal communication. Not a classroom exercise, not a therapy session,
not a job briefing, not an ecumenical agape, but an honest-to-god conversation, spontaneous, unstructured, and all his own..hear sounds of city or
human beings..stage and shaking his head. If he was aware of me, or of Zeke or Ben or Eli, the other three pickets, he.way from my Air Force days.
So if you have any objections you might as well tell me up front".A For Whatever, DAMON KNIGHT.Columbine bit her lip, furrowed her brow,
and evidenced, in general, a sudden change of heart. "God, Larry?you're right! Fve been kidding myself: the pageant isn't my problem?it's my
excuse. My problem"?her voice dropped, her eyes avoided his?"is timeless and well-known. I fell in love with the wrong man for me. And now it's
too late. Would you like to hear a long story, Larry? A long and very unhappy story?"."A book." Jain holds up the book so she can see..Scott
Meredith Uterary Agency for "Nina" by Robert Bloch.you've been feeding us ever since we got stranded here? Who ever heard of a colony without
babies? If we don't grow, we stagnate, right? We have to have children." She looked back and forth from Lang to Crawford, her face expressing
formless doubts..me to see. It's extremely odd.".reduction they would represent in the total gene variability of humanity..Yet in one specialized way
cloning can take place in even the most advanced animals-even in the.Someone entered the room. He stood leaning against the doorframe, looking
at me with sleepy eyes. He was about twenty-five, wearing tight chinos without underwear and a tee shirt. His hair was tousled and cut
unfashionably short. He had a good-looking Kansas face. The haircut made me think he was new in town, but the eyes said he wasn't. I guess the
old broad liked his hair that way.."On your G-47 form you say you spend a lot of time at Partyland and similar speakeasies. I realize that's where
you did get your first endorsement, but really, don't you think you're wasting your time in mat sort of place? It's a tourist trap!".The light hi her
dimmed, leaving her only a lanky girl in an anachronistic dress. She pulled at a copper lock dangling down over her temple. "There's no need. The
courts won't recognize us as separate people. What one does is legally binding on the other.".out here. Hey, I have to get back in there! There's
another one . . . it could be dangerous, and the."Tomorrow evening when the sunset is golden and the sky is turquoise and the rocks are stained
red."That's all right, Barry. Just doing my job.".the dim past.).the time.".Jane Yolen's classic fantasy tales have been appearing in F&SF since 1976.
She is the author."But that's not important. The important thing is what you said from the first, and I'm surprised you didn't see it. If we're a colony,
we expand. By definition. Historian, what happened to colonies that failed to expand?".even as every other inferior species has, you must abide. . .
." The captain is having trouble disentangling.The couple rose in unison and greeted her with cries of "Maggie!" and "Son of a gun!" It was
impossible for Barry, sitting so nearby and having no one to talk to himself, to avoid eavesdropping on their conversation, which concerned (no
doubt as a rebuke to his ignorance) Ireina Khokolovna's latest superb release from Deutsche Grammophon. She was at her best in Schumann, her
Wolf was comme ci, comme fa. Even so, Khokolovna's Wolf was miles ahead of Adriana Motta's, or even Gwyneth Batterham's, who, for all her
real intelligence, was developing a distinct wobble in her upper register. Barry's chair just sat there, glued to the spot, while they nattered
knowledgeably on. He wished he were home watching Willy Marx? or anywhere but Partyland.."No kidding!".For my mother.Park, Old Friend: I
just want to bring you up to date on the Zorphwar contract The team of.The computers had pronounced two men of Third Platoon killed and five
wounded seriously enough to have been incapacitated. Colman was thinking to himself how nice it would be if real wars could be fought like that,
when brilliant lights far overhead transformed the scene instantly into artificial day. He squinted against the sudden brightness for a few seconds,
pushed his helmet to the back of his head, and looked around. The dead men and the seriously wounded who had been hit higher up on the slopes
were walking down the trail in a small knot, while above them and to the sides, the other three platoons of D Company were emerging from cover.
More activity was evident farther away along the gorge in both direc-. tions as other defending and attacking units came out into the open. Staff
transporters, personnel carriers, and other types of flying vehicles were buzzing up from behind the more distant ridges where the sky ended.
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Colman hadn't realized fully how many troops had been involved in the exercise. An uncomfortable feeling began creeping into his mind - he had
just brought to a premature end an elaborate game that staff people had been looking forward to for some time; these people probably wouldn't be
too happy about it. They might even decide they didn't want him in the Army, he reflected philosophically..home. There, at the lintel over the
cottage door, he would rub between his antlers till the hide on his."Pretend then. And don't make it anything flip like that last one. Make it sad and
delicate and use some rhymes.".looked disapproving but had to admit the appointment book was empty..Science fiction is a small country which
for years has maintained a protective standards-tariff to encourage native manufactures. Many readers are, in fact, unacquainted with the general
canon of English literature or the standards of criticism outside our own small field. Add to this the defensiveness so many people feel about high
culture and you get the wholesale inflation of reputations James Blish lambaste in The Issue at Hand. Like him, I believe that somebody has to stop
handing out stars and kisses: If "great writer" means Charles Dickens or Virginia Woolf (not to mention William Shakespeare), then it does not
mean C. S. Lewis or J. R. R. Tolkien, about whom the most generous consensus of mainstream critical opinion is that they are good, interesting,
minor authors. And so on..them come through in groups of five every hour. They didn't dare open the outer egress more often than."And three and
a half for the pair," Jason added. "And that is a rock-bottom offer. You won't do.did the slogging, and the brickmaker said that that was just the
kind of a place a labor-faker like him.warm in the dome, Crawford was shivering. It was ten minutes before any of them felt like facing the.Insect
cluttering in my earpiece: "What the hell's going on, Rob? Tm monitoring the stim feed. You're oscillating from bell to fade-out.".199."The
girl-Nina?'*.Isaac Asimov."Why, no-she's in Cleveland, Tom.".Someone sat up beside him. He froze, but it was too late. She nibbed her eyes and
peered into the darkness..bright-eyed, cheeks flushed with life. Someday you too will be only a aeries of images in a screen..Oh, yeah, another and
less friendly inward voice replied. Now all you need are three endorsements. Lots of luck.."When the dawn is foggy and the sun is hidden and the
air is grey as grey can be."."Well, you see, Dr. Kolodny, what she believes is that the end of the world is about to happen. Next February. That's
where she's gone DOW?to Arizona, to wait for it. This is the third time she's taken off.".3. A poem embodying several important long-range
economic forecasts..- I.. G. Saltier.?Harvey Abramson.I drove on home wishing I could have stayed. I wondered what Selene would have to say
about the.Barry thought that in many ways her problems bore a resemblance to his, at least insofar as they both had to look for intellectual
companionship outside the bonds of marriage. But when he began to elaborate upon this insight and draw some interesting parallels between his
experience and hers, Columbine became impatient. She did not come right out and tell him that he was in breach of contract, but that was definitely
the message conveyed by her glazed inattention. Responsive to her needs, he resisted the impulse to make any further contributions of his own and
sat back and did his level best to be a good listener and nothing more..support myself with ease as a writer, provided I am surrounded by a
functioning and highly organized.He had phoned me about ten after five. I had found the body at seven. "Awhile," I said. "The blood.It was like a
rerun. He lived a block away from where a man was mugged, knifed, and robbed in an.brown eyes. All you need do is go to Hidalga who owns the
Mariner's Tavern and ask her who has red.Here are some of the complaints that keep coming up..was probably good for him. You can't expect to
like everyone you meet, as the Communications.up the ladder to sit in the copilot's chair. He switched on the receiver.."The same way we do," said
Lea. "When we are gone, look into the mirror and you will see your home too.".From Competition 1$:.Amanda sat wrapped in a shawl and staring
into the empty fireplace. The polychair had turned pale.? cool million horny, sweating spectators? "Sure," I say. "Easy." But momentarily I'm not
sure and I realize how tightly I'm gripping the ends of the console. I consciously will my fingers to loosen..precautions," he told her, gravely.
"Right now I've got to rest And I want to see Robbie.".pretty nice package: a fifteen-percent across-the-board hourly rate increase; full-paid
hospitalization;.program and it'll fly itself, hi space." She looked longingly at the controls, and Crawford realized that, like.She comes off the stage
crying. I touch her arm as she walks past my console. Jam stops and rubs.The MacKinnons were not in their blue settee, and neither Freddy the
usher nor Madge of the green.Upstart
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