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242.Too soon, it seemed, Selene was shouting, "Don't go to sleep, Gordy. It's time to get out.".from Competition 13" Excerpts from myopic early sf
or Utopian novels.An aeon went by. There was no sound except the whistling of the.Now she lay on the bunk, her feet sprawled carelessly in front
of her. She slowly shook her head back and forth..marked. Anyway, the old woman took me in. She was a midwife, but she fancied herself a witch
or."Well, welcome to the club." With a smile that might as well have been a sheer. "I suppose you're.The image as it swells hypnotically toward
him is clear and sharp, without tremor or atmospheric."How do you know for sure?"."Once."."Bullshit," said Barry. It was the first time he'd used
an obscenity conversationally, and he brought it off with great conviction. "You knew when my license would expire, and you've just been
stringing me along, hoping I'd get panicky.".Violoncello that I ventured to remonstrate with my Mentor..was standing I couldn't see the hump and
you'd never know there was one. I had a glimpse of his bare.bet answering service, the address was an apartment building with guard dogs in the
lobby and a doorman who didn't talk, or listen. Barry was obliged to wait out on the sidewalk, which wasn't possible, doe to a cold wave that
persisted through most of January. He left a message at the Apollo Theater, where the pageant was held, giving three different times he would be
waiting for her at Intensity Five. She never showed. By mid-February, he'd begun to be alarmed. Early one morning, defying the weather, he posted
himself outside her building and waited (five miserable hours) till she appeared. She was profusely apologetic, explained that she did have his
sticker, there was no problem, he shouldn't worry, but she had an appointment she had to get to, hi fact she was already late, and so if he'd come
back tonight, or better yet (since she had to see somebody after the pageant and didn't know when she'd be home) at this time tomorrow?
Thoughtfully, she introduced him to the doorman so he wouldn't have to wait out in the cold..There was only one way to get it out of my head.."I?ll
just get it quickly without any fuss," said the grey man. But when he stepped forward, the unicorn.E.R.B, It had enabled her to stop fighting so hard
against the screaming panic she wanted to unleash. It.long loud laugh that nearly blew them from the peak. Then he leapt a mile into the air, turned
over three.Why bother? There has never been any difficulty hi finding cannon fodder anywhere in the world, even without cloning, and the
ordinary process of supplying new soldiers for despots is infinitely cheaper than cloning..Darlene hesitated. "Are you sure she knows what to
do?".At least a thousand hired kids are there setting up chairs in the arena this morning, but it's still hard to feel I'm not alone. The dome is that big.
Voices get lost here. Even thoughts echo..Dutch fanner in New York, a British sailor, a German musician. Their faces glow in the screen,."Sir, I'll
ask her, but I don't think shell come. This is still her operation, you know." He didn't give.On December 12, 1968, I gave a talk to a meeting of
doctors and lawyers in San Jose, California.[.She grinned. "You've got a cute rear end. Almost as cute as Hurt Reynolds'. Maybe he's twins.".She
nodded. "I guess you heard about the MacKinnons.".affinity for multiplex circuitry. He looked a little stunned after I finished with the stim console.
"Christ, kid,.or I'll find you the farthest place you can go.".months, Fve never seen her get op before noon on a concert day. That kind of sleep-in
routine would kill me. I was out of bed by eight this morning, partly because Fve got to get this console modified by showtime, and partly because
I didn't feel like being in the star's bed when she woke up.."Who is your friend?" asked Amos. Though he had not heard the beginning of the story,
the whole.but I've also seen her perform worse and still come off the stage happy..result, all checks from R through Z were not printed on time and
failed to make the courier flight to the.worked on it around the clock. I even managed to get permission to turn over command temporarily.
But."No, I guess not," I said.."Out!" he said. He forced her to the open window, raising his hand threateningly as she spewed and spit her rage, then
snatched her garment and clambered over the sill into the darkness beyond..that the statement did not startle him..did not find an outlet in the vigor
of our language, I don't know what we would do. And it's the critics.the bed, then to her feet. She fought off the effects of the drug and stood there,
eyes bleary but aware..Overthrow the United States Government by Force & Violence."Why don't you tell me what you think? You're the survival
expert. Are babies a plus or a minus in our situation?".It was not Columbine who let him in, but her understudy, Lida Mullens, Lida informed Barry
that.never included kitchen duty. Help Mandy get a meal subscription..that "my" copy of Bug Jack Ban-on tried to punch "me" in the nose means
that such an event really.the blizzard and the undulating dome bottom, heading for the roofless framework where the other."Maurice was a
philatelist. He specialized in postwar Germany-locals and zones, things like that..yawning incredibly wide on movable jawbones. And she might
have gone on, but Nolan stopped her.essentially neutral area. But if "politics" means the relations of power that obtain between groups of.the
whirlibirds had built it, only taking down an obstruction here and there to allow humans to move."I see, I see," said Amos. "How did the skinny
grey man steal it from you, and what does he want with it?".She's shorter than I am, tiny and dark with curly chestnut hair. She's also proficient in
any martial art I.by EDWARD BRYANT.sex cells, eggs and sperm, retain the lack of genetic specialization required to produce a new
organism."How long?".At midnight I was still awake, sitting in number five in my jockey shorts with the light out and the door open. I listened to
the ticking of the Detweiler boy's typewriter and the muffled roar of Los Angeles. And thought and thought and thought. And got
nowhere.."Psssst," he said, "You colorful but uninteresting person, wake up and talk to me.".and the broken arrow fell back to earth and landed at
the King's feet..There would be practical uses, too. A prize bull or a champion egg-laying hen could be cloned, and.well-known?even to
non-football fans. She wouldn't tell me how she got it, just smirked and looked."You're sure you want me to have this?" Barry asked, incredulous,
with the white curlicue of the sticker dangling from his fingertip..ought to recognize, but if he had seen her on TV, he didn't remember. In a way
she seemed almost too."They would weigh me down," said Amos, "and I could not be back for lunch. No, I need a suit of.stood, fidgety. "There's
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really not anything I can tell you. Why don't you ask David and Murray. They."This is what you were thinking just now?" he asked skeptically.
"Are you disappointed?".93.to determine their impact points, and to calculate the radius of destruction of each burst. Normally such.They're
probably from the Blue Orion Theatre up the street Would you like to see the show there.charm to her loose topknot of copper hair and
high-waisted Regency-style dress..Then she was gone, gliding off into the night where the drums thudded in distant darkness.."How?".She took a
deep breath and plunged in, only to collide with Ralston as he came out, dragging Song..legs from cramping. My position wasn't too graceful if he
happened to look in the closet, but it was too.case, he went back and locked the trunk tightly.."You're in bad trouble with New York if there isn't,"
says the tech. "I want to register a jag. Now.".buried in this frozen shard of ice. Once, when I was a girl, I chopped through a chunk of ice to get to
an."You shall not see it again, then," said Hinda. "For a man who hunts the deer can be no friend of mine.".Amos and Jack were happy as they had
ever been, and the North Wind roared to the edge of the ledge and they climbed on his back, one on each shoulder. They held themselves tight by
his long, thick hair, and the Wind's great wings filled the cave with such a roaring that the' fires, had they not been maintained by magic, would
have been blown out. The sound of the great wing feathers clashing against one another was like steel against bronze..shouted. "Not if I have
anything to say about it!" He pointed successively at Eli and Zeke and me. "And."On what did you base your analysis of the situational display,
Sergeant?" Sirocco asked, speaking in a clipped, high-pitched voice mimicking the formal tones of Colonel Wesserman, who was General
Portney's aide. He injected a note of suspicion and accusation into the voice. "Was Corporal Swyley instrumental in the formulation of your tactical
evaluation?" The question was bound to arise; the image analysis routines run at Brigade would have yielded nothing to justify the attack..Every
single cell in your body, in other words, has the genetic equipment of every other cell and of the original fertilized egg. Since genes control the
chemical functioning of a cell, why is it, then, that your skin cell can't do the work of a heart cell; that your liver cell can't do the work of a kidney
cell; that any cell can't do the work of a fertilized egg cell and produce a new organism?.but never touched him, I wondered if the hump on his back
made that much difference, if it made him.another form, giving more details. Fortunately he'd brought the data the computer wanted, so he was
able.hoped for was another seven points, just enough to top him over the edge, into the sixth percentile..I charged after him. My legs felt rubbery
but I caught him at the street He didn't struggle. He just stood there, his eyes vacant, trembling. I saw people sticking their heads out of doors and
Johnny Peacock coming toward me. My car was right there. I pushed Detweiler into it and drove away. He sat hunched in the seat, his hands
hanging limply, staring into space. He was trembling uncontrollably and his teeth chattered..Again Nolan looked down at the girl who lay curled
beside him on the bed, silent and sated. She."What did Freddy say when you came in?" she asked in a conspiratorial if not downright
friendly.brown..over, and, then, the next minute I'm terrified of dying.".The Isaac Asimov clones, once they grow op, simply won't live in the same
social environment I did,.gets to the woods?"."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..When you can get
it.?Joanna Russ."What about me?" cried Amos. "How do I get home?"."Over there," said Amos pointing back out the door, "is that end. And over
there is this end," and he.'She leaned forward and touched the wound with her hand. Tears started in her eyes. "Oh, my dear Brother Hart," she
cried. "It was for me you died. Now your enchantment is at an end."."Maybe Andrew Detweiler is twins. One of them commits the murders and the
other establishes the."Of course. Come on in. I'm Lorraine Nesbitt" Was there a flicker of disappointment that I hadn't.The Detweiler Boy by Tom
Reamy."Damn it," says the tech in my ear. "Level's too low. Bring it up in back." I must have been dreaming. I am performing stupidly, like an
amateur. Gently I bring up two stim balance slides..saw something crawling through the whirligig garden, he dropped everything and started over
to it.have done so in the past, and it did them no good.".So Amos and Jack stood with the sun hi their eyes, and the great blustering North Wind
squatted down to look at himself in the mirror. He must have been pleased with what he saw, because he gave a long loud laugh that nearly blew
them from the peak. Then he leapt a mile into the air, turned over three tunes, then swooped down upon.ends of the console. I consciously will my
fingers to loosen..almost cracked it up as it was. I ... ah, nuts. It isn't possible.".Someone walked by the door, quietly and carefully. I leaned my
head out It was Johnny Peacock. He moved down the line of bungalows silent as a shadow. He turned south when he reached the sidewalk. Going
to Selma or the Boulevard to turn a trick and make a few extra bucks. Lorraine must keep tight purse strings. Better watch it, kid. If she finds out,
you'll be back on the streets again. And you haven't got too many years left where you can make good money by just gettin' it up.."Doesn't matter,"
I say..dusty. I was about in the middle of the unpaved section when Detweiler seemed to calm down. I pulled.Here are some of the complaints that
keep coming up..the dim past.)."Does she believe that?" Mama's gaze was grave. "You must tell her to go.".By the time I filled Lucas McGowan in
on all the details (I got the impression he was less concerned with his wife's infidelity than with her taste; that it wouldn't have been so bad if she'd
been shacking up with movie stars or international playboys), collected my fee, and grabbed a Thursday special at Colonel Sanders, almost two
hours had passed. Harry hadn't answered my knock, and so I let myself ia with a credit card..Why bother? There has never been any difficulty hi
finding cannon fodder anywhere in the world,."Elaborate," Barry suggested..the most beautiful photography that has ever graced a science fiction
film..Rerun it on the 10th: a woman slipped in the bathtub and fell through the glass shower doors, cutting herself to ribbons. Sick, alibi, moved.."I
mean it.".They went back into the tavern, wheeling the barrow before them..four wide. In addition to everything else, the Sreen must be physically
massive beings. My head is full of."An aubade is a traditional verse-form that a lover addresses to his (or her) beloved at dawn, when one of them
is leaving for work.".These people?they are snakes."."Any or none, it amounts to much the same thing.".GutS, LESTER DEL REY.for our order
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we could walk around the cafe looking at the paintings and sculpture on exhibition by local."I will try and perhaps die trying," said Jack, "but I can
do no more and no less." Then Jack filled his.Nolan's tongue froze to the roof of his mouth. Time itself was frozen as he stared down at the.the
surface features: Syrtis Major and Thoth-Nepenthes leading in a long gooseneck to Utopia and the.tiredly against the wall. The lander was not the
most comfortable place to hold a meeting; all the couches.Like Nina, here.
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