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"Did you see her?".dead, and decided to disappear. Can't say as I blame him. The police might've gotten some funny ideas.."We'll never catch her
then!" Nolan gripped Moises? shoulder. "Don't you understand? She's taken.STEVEN UTLEY."But if she knows?" I began, then, as her light went
out entirely, said, ?I?m sorry; I didn't mean to.Two weeks of research left them knowing no more. They had to abandon the matthews for the time,
as another enigma had cropped up which demanded their attention..Singh stood up. He was moved, but did not trust himself to show ft adequately.
So he sounded rather."Selene, did you hear me?".SILVERBERG'S Inside Dying The Sturgeon of Theodore Best.Some of the scaffolding was still
in place along the wall of the sixth stage, and the King, perceiving that it provided a more direct route to the seventh-stage apron, swarmed up it.
He was more agile than either Ike or I were, and by the time we reached the apron he was halfway up the scaffolding that flanked the unfinished
seventh-stage wall.."What is it a map of?" Amos asked. He knew you should ask as many questions as possible when there were so many things
you didn't know..was no one sitting in front of them. Crawford assumed the guard had gone to sleep. He would have been.I drove her up to a little
A-frame at No. 43 Apollo on the lower shore of the Heliomere. It was a.brave and strong and beautiful, and could govern beside any man. He said I
was proud, and that my pride was good. But then he saw how I looked in mirrors at my own face, and he said that I was vain, and my vanity was
bad, and that it would keep me apart from the prince I was worthy of. The shiny surface of all things, he told me, will keep us apart, until a prince
can gather the pieces of the mirror together again, which will release me.".sometimes getting on their knees when the clearance lowered. They
heard the sound of children's voices..would be yours.".had come and they were once again at anchor beside the dock. Moises grinned at him in
weary triumph..vibrations became such an effective repellent that he had only to enter a room in order to empty it of half."Won't work.".really
believe that.".She was in time to see McKillian and Ralston hurrying into the lab at the back of the ship. There was."I can try," said Jack, "or
perhaps die trying. But I can do no more and no less." And he took the small pickax they had used to help them climb the mountain..Q: When was
this picture taken?.Things did settle down, as Lang had known they would. They entered their second week alone in.a big city for the
claustrophobic small town, and six chases for every one in the original did not make it.process. In the place of the removed egg cell nucleus, you
insert the nucleus of a somatic cell of the same.The editor hereby makes grateful acknowledgment to the following authors and authors1
representatives for giving permission to reprint the material in this volume:."Exactly." She squinted across the vast tasteful expanse of Party-land,
then stood up and waved. "I."This would be a nice night for a fire. Shall I build one?" I asked..Later in the castle hall, Amos and the prince stood
bound by the back wall. The grey man chuckled."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?".dropped away and there was rolling darkness beyond them..Lucius
McGonaghal Sloe," which begins:."Now before you play," I said, "you must understand that we did not wish it known we were working on a
proposed naval system. Thus, we have pretended that we are fighting a space war of the future against the mythical race of Zorphs. The weapons
you will be using will not have the standard Navy nomenclature, but you'll have no trouble recognizing what they really are.'*."Getting round
behind B Company, and up over spur Four-nine-three," Colman suggested as he studied the image..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..*Td like your comments," he went on. "This isn't absolutely final as yet".minus a little green patch from the sleeve and a strip from the
crimson cape; he had stood behind some.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..moved across the room to stand staring down at him on the bed. Then, as she sank upon
his nakedness.wounds of his eyes. She turned away and said, "You may go out now. It is safe. He will not hunt you.A faint orange glow outlined
the top of a craggy boulder, and they hurried toward it over the crumbly ledge. When they climbed the rock, they saw that the light came from
behind another wall of stone further away, and they scrambled toward it, pebbles and bits of ice rolling under their hands. Behind the wall they saw
that the light was even stronger above another ridge, and they did their best to climb it without falling who-knows-how-many hundreds of feet to
the foot of the mountain. At last they pulled themselves onto the ledge and leaned against the side, panting. Far ahead of them, orange flames
flickered brightly and there was light on each face. For all the cold wind their faces were still shiny with the sweat of the effort..More blankets had
fallen away, and besides a red as bright as his own hair, he could see a green the color of parrot's feathers, a yellow as pale as Chinese mustard, and
a blue brilliant as the sky at eight o'clock in July. Have you ever watched someone asleep under a pile of blankets? You can see the blankets move
up and down, up and down with breathing. That's how Amos knew this was a person. "J?sssst," he said, "You colorful but uninteresting person,
wake up and talk to me."."Do you know-I still can't believe it. This is my license: that's really incredible."."It's a beautiful shoe," she said, holding it
up to the light, "Thank you so much.".eyes head-on. Their expression seemed oddly out of character with the monologue she'd just delivered..down
to look at himself in the mirror. He must have been pleased with what he saw, because he gave a.They looked at the floor. Then Jack got down on
his hands and knees and looked under the cot. "There's a trap door there," he whispered to Amos, "and somebody's knocking.".Paramount once
Loew's, now Downtown Cinema (or something) at the west end got good openings..you an explanation of the apparent schedule slip and computer
overruns in the Headquarters reports..A New Experience in Interpersonal Intimacy.Crawford was the only one to look up when the lock started
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cycling. The two people almost tumbled over each other coming out of the lock. They wanted to do something, and quickly, but didn't know what.
In the end, they just stood there silently twisting their hands and looking at the floor. One of them took off her helmet. She was a large woman, in
her thirties, with red hair shorn off close to the scalp..Ninety-five. There's only a little travel left in the console slides..The mountains awe me.
"Right here?"."Was Detweiler a hustler?".the woods. His animals were at his heels..In the brig he saw immediately that there was no jailor and then
that there was no prisoner. Furious, he rushed into the cell and began to tear apart the bundle of blankets in the comer. And out of the blankets
rolled the jailor, bound and gagged and dressed in the colorful costume of the Prince of the Far Rainbow. For it was the jailor's clothes that Jack
had worn when he had gone with Amos to the mountain..dissemination of such information..Hommage to James Thurber.98.Driscoll translated the
question into a computer command and peered at the data summary on one of the compack screens. "Insignificant seismic above threshold at eight
hundred yards. Downwind ratio less than five points up at four hundred. Negative corroboration from acoustics-background swamping." The
computers were unable to identify vibration patterns correlating with human activity in the data coming in from the sensing devices quietly
scattered around the gorge by low-flying, remote piloted "bees" on and off throughout the night; the chemical sensors located to the leeward of the
suspected decoys were detecting little of the odor molecules characteristic of human bodies; the microphones had yielded nothing in the way of
coherent sound patterns, but this was doubtless because of the white-noise background being generated in the vicinity of the stream. Although the
evidence was only partial and negative at that, it supported Swyley's assertion that the main road down to the objective was, incredibly, virtually
undefended for the time being..stealing bricks. The gate's pretty wide, of course, but four pickets can guard it easily, and the wall's high."Ken and
Nell, you come down ahead of him by the springhouse. Wanda, you and Tim and Jean stay where you are. Everybody else come upstream, but stay
back till I tell you.".stopped and turned to face me. "I?ll have to ask you for a favor. Mandy doesn't know about my practice."I notice her condition
when she walked to the boat" Moises shrugged, but even before the words came, Nolan knew..Science: Clone, Clone of My Own by Isaac
Asimov.Hinda could not answer. She could not even look at him. His nakedness shamed her more than his.permit these things to grow by ingesting
sand and rock and turning it into plastic-like materials. So we."Glowing behind those rocks," cried Amos..cut paper, paper covers rock."."Ah, yes.
The India." Moises nodded. "She is gone, in her catamaran, up the river. Two, maybe three.the original fertilized egg. Since genes control the
chemical functioning of a cell, why is it, then, that your.spinning like crazy." They all looked uneasily at the whirligigs. "But I think they're not
here yet I think.by tears rake fingers across the sky. It is an old, old song:.began to go forward..267.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..The background music changed from Vivaldi's Four Seasons
to a Sondheim medley, and all the."The other end of the rainbow?" asked Hidalga..Jack's head emerged, and a moment later his hand holding the
huge fragment of a broken mirror.way it must be. Clear?".year. They seemed genuinely sorry, but he felt it had been a mistake to ask..periodically,
but always alone. From 1993 to 1996 he stopped reading the newspapers.."We are? You'll have to brief us on the political situation back there. We
were United States citizens.the way it did..Harry was also the only person in the world, except my mother, who called me Bertram. "What did you
see?".the direction of the couple chained together on the blue settee..Compared to the chill of the air, the water felt boiling hot. The heat drew out
the last of my anger, though..I turned to him. "Do you know where Detweiler was?"."I can understand the drink," he said, carefully. "Ethanol is a
simple compound and could fit into many different chemistries. But it's hard to believe that you've survived eating the food these plants produced
for you.".out some of these. (With one or two exceptions, I'll ignore silent films as being for the most part lost in.A highly depressing idea, but he
did not on that account roll out the console to select a remedy from the menu. He knew from long experience that whatever could make him
palpably happier was also liable to send him into a state of fugue in which conversation in the linear sense became next to impossible. So he passed
the time till the next switchover by working out, hi his head, the square roots of various five-digit numbers. Then, when he had a solution, he'd
check it on his calculator. He'd got five right answers when his chair reared up, god bless it, and bore him off toward . . . Would it be the couple
chained, wrist to wrist, on the blue settee? No, at the last moment, his chair veered left and settled down in front of an unoccupied bent-wood
rocker. A sign in the seat of the rocker said: "I feel a little sick. Back in five minutes.".He grinned and blitzed me. "Yeah, I guess. Most of the
things you read about it are pretty nearly true. It's really a different world back in there, with almost no contact with the outside.".40.schedule while
Nolan made his daily rounds in the fields..At the Union Hall this evening the Organizer told us that another meeting between the Company
and.253.the touch, limbs that could writhe in boneless contortion to squeeze the breath from a man and crush him.When you can get it.since I might
not come back anyway. Give my rags to whoever owns this suit to keep for me until I come.". . . Mr. Zirul has committed so many other failures of
technique that a whole course in fiction writing could be erected above his hapless corpse." (William Atheling, Jr. [James Blish], The Issue at
Hand, Advent, Chicago, 1964, p. 83.).She sat down and waited for Barry to be inspired. "Well?" she inquired, after a long silence.."Get out of my
way.".When he left the store with his dinner and the beer in a plastic bag, she was already outside waiting.rather grey themselves..She said it
hopefully, but without real expectation. Mary Lang shook her head decisively.."No reason to stay. When I was eight, my parents were killed in a
fire. Our house burned down. I.First, it was one of Randall's superlative pieces of satiric verse, and second, it was clearly intended to be.?Darnel P.
Dern.they would miss it when it was gone. So the day of departure was a stiff, determinedly nonchalant affair..place it right. After a seventh or
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eighth try she stood up, letting the hairpins spill onto the carpet. She.this order will result in immediate penalties, including criminal trials of your
leaders. Address all
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