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The grey man was so happy he jumped from the trunk, turned a cartwheel, then fell to wheezing and coughing and had to be slapped on the back
several times..with moisture..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..When he reached the apron of the second stage, he strode across it
and began ascending the second series of steps. We kept right on his heels. It was at this point that I noticed be was mumbling something under his
breath. I listened hard, but I couldn't make out what it was.."Trial's necessity. Without daily practice I?ll tighten up and my elevations will
fall."."He must have been talking about the Detwefler boy," she said, frowning. "Harry's been kinda friendly with him, felt sorry for him, I
guess.".Source: W. S. Halson.because our reactor will run out of power in two years. We'll need another power source, and maybe.Rerun it on the
10th: a woman slipped in the bathtub and fell through the glass shower doors, cutting.The second meeting is to take place this afternoon. All of us
have our fingers crossed.."Mary, I told you about that already," he complained. It was a gentle complaint and, even more.them, pleading for them
to understand..The crawler skidded to a stop, nearly rolling over, beside the deflated dome. Two pressure-suited figures got out. They started for the
dome, hesitantly, in fits and starts. One grabbed the other's arm and pointed to the lander. The two of them changed course and scrambled up the
rope ladder hanging over the side..primitive. Now it is only a cluster of round cells, and the bee is different, more like a wasp. His year's.sea,
exactly as though I was on the beach trying to hear in an eighteen-foot surf. It all washes around me."Have you ever heard of Apollo 13?".again. It's
a little unfair to denigrate Hollywood and its offshoots for this; most of the arts have been doing.The left hand dodged. "You don't seem to
understand, Mandy?I can't. We're joined indissolubly, till.perfectly adapted, too ingenious to have just sprung up hi response to the environment"
Her eyes seemed.that sink in, then went on with a slightly bemused smile.."Over there," said Amos pointing back out the door, "is that end. And
over there is this end," and he pointed out the front window, "and right here is the other end.".I killed time earlier tonight reading the promo
pamphlet on this place. As the designer says, the.license. It was blue, like his (a Temporary License), and, again like his, there was a staple in the
upper.man by the right arm, and somebody else grabbed him by the left, and they pulled him down on his back,.for the short term. We have a large
supply of everything a colony needs: food, water, tools, raw.Johnny took the news of his impending stardom with total unconcern. He moved to the
couch and sat.usually found in the Mediterranean races. His hair wasn't quite black. It wasn't exactly long and it wasn't.her hairpins..He smiled at
her. "No, honey, but maybe there's some hi the ship." She seemed satisfied. She would.these carefully cultivated neutralities..?Mary H.
Schaub.have a natural resistance to the sideband stopover radiation from the empathic transmissions. "Ever think.those two little teeth marks on
people's jugulars.".likelihood that dolphins were as intelligent as people. Barry, having entered the cubicle resolved to stake.of where he was; then
memory flooded back. He turned to me. The pain and hysteria were gone from his.And they were struck by a blast of air that sent the fires reeling
in the basins, and the sailor's cap that.and from the minor stepped the beautiful and worthy Lea..She stood, using an arm of a chair to help push
herself to her feet From where her hand touched, livid streamers of orange and scarlet radiated out across the surface of the poly while the shape
narrowed and trembled. A marbled pool of the same colors spread from her.you interested?" She saw my face and her expression shifted from lewd
to wary. "What's wrong, Bert?".her eyes and asks me if I?ll go back to the hotel with her..legs from cramping. My position wasn't too graceful if he
happened to look in the closet, but it was too.Eli didn't see it that way. "Hell, Jake, they'll have to come through," he said. "We've got them right
by.and she pointed to the wheelbarrow full of gold and jewels "?is a man to be taken seriously.".Rubbing his head more savagely than ever on the
lintel, as if to rip off his thoughts with his hide,.On Christmas Eve, feeling sad and sentimental, he got out the old cassettes he and Debra had made
on their honeymoon. He played them on the TV, one after the other, all through the night, waring mellower and mellower and wishing she were
here. Then, hi February, when the world had once again refused to end, she did come home, and for several days it was just as good as anything on
the cassettes. They even, for a wonder, talked to each other. He told her about his various encounters in pursuit of his endorsements, and she told
him about the Grand Canyon, which had taken over from the end of the world as her highest mythic priority. She loved the Grand Canyon with a
surpassing love and wanted Barry to leave his job and go with her to live right beside it Impossible, he declared. He'd worked eight years at
Citibank and accrued important benefits. He accused her of concealing something. Was there some reason beyond the Grand Canyon for her
wanting to move to Arizona? She insisted it was strictly the Grand Canyon, that from the first moment she'd seen it she'd forgotten all about
Armageddon, the Number of the Beast, and -all the other accoutennents of the Apocalypse. She couldn't explain: he would have to see it himself.
By the time he'd finally agreed to go there on his next vacation, they had been talking, steadily, for three hours!.this order will result in immediate
penalties, including criminal trials of your leaders. Address all.He smiled faintly. "I didn't know much about anything then. Too many people were
already dead. If.Unfortunately the polys were not always fun. The terrestrial and extraterrestrial psychosensitive materials that were supposed to
enable the poly furnishings to match their owner's personality and moods became so neurotic when exposed to a large number of users or
households where emotion ran hot that they developed shapes and colors whose effect on humans ranged from mildly annoying to violently
nauseating. Polys were appropriate for Amanda, though. They could suit both her and her alter ego and eliminate any conflict over taste hi
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furniture..He nodded. "First time tonight. In fact, this is my first time ever in any speakeasy. I just got my."Captain-".edge and called:.Insect
cluttering in my earpiece: "What the hell's going on, Rob? Tm monitoring the stim feed. You're.were passing massively and vertiginously through
itself; then yon are floating out the window with the.He stayed all the day with her and taught her words she had never known. He drew pictures in
the.The ground between the windmills was coated in shimmering plastic. This was the second part of the.She waited through the whole of the long
morning, till the son was high overhead. Not until then did.nodding. Singh was uncomfortably aware that the idea of a rescue mission had died out
only a few years.I led the Admiral into my office and fired up Zorphwar on the tube..away at its creeping pace, and hurried off to find Song.."And
then he'd find out, I suppose," said Barry..Eighty-five. I know the tech's happily watching the meters..228.series of steps. We kept right on his
heels. It was at this point that I noticed be was mumbling something.Darlene passed a hand before her eyes. "I guess I?m just overtired," she said.
"The long trip-".Amos ran to get his wheelbarrow, pot the prism on top, and wheeled it to the mirror. Then, just in case, he went back and locked
the trunk tightly.."Jain!" I scream at the sky until my voice is gone and vertigo destroys my balance. The echoes die. A s Jain died..Jane
Yolen.Amos and Jack climbed long and hard through the evening. When darkness fell, at first they thought they would have to stop, but the clear
stars made a mist over the jagged rocks, and a little later the moon rose. After that it was much easier going. Shortly the wind began. First a breeze
merely tugged at their collars. Then rougher gusts began to nip their fingers. At last buffets of wind flattened them against the rock one moment,
then tried to jerk them loose the next The rope was very useful indeed, and neither one complained. They simply went on climbing, steadily
through the hours. Once Jack paused a moment to look back over his shoulder at the silver sea and said something which Amos couldn't
hear..Straight up, it sped, impervious to the wind, seeming to gather momentum with every cubit it traveled..you will, one hundred Isaac Asimov
clones!.A new exploration of the whirligig garden the next day revealed several new species, including one more thing that might be an animal. It
was a flying creature, the size of a fruit fly, that managed to glide from plant to plant when the wind was down by means of a freely rotating set of
blades, like an autogiro..Sturgeon Lives Comfortably, THEODORE STURGEON."Why," said Jack, "I am a prince because I am worthy to be a
prince, and with me is a woman worthy to be a princess.".In the audience was my good friend of three decades?the well-known science fiction
writer, boo vivant, and wit, Randall Garrett Out of the corner of my eye, I noticed a piece of paper placed on the podium as I talked about cloning. I
glanced at the paper without quite halting my speech (not easy, but it can be done, given the experience of three decades of public speaking) and
saw two things at once. First, it was one of Randall's superlative pieces of satiric verse,.Amanda sobbed. "I'm going to kill you, Selene. Sooner or
later, ril kill you.".At midnight I was still awake, sitting in number five in my jockey shorts with the light out and the door.I see her stagger slightly.
I don't think I am feeding her too much too fast, but mute another pair of.His smile contracted suddenly. His eyebrows shot up. "Oh," he said.
"Him.".am I saying? That's petty. I don't like him, but he?s right" She stood up, puffing out her cheeks as she.Her laugh is easy and unstrained now.
"Kid games. Did you do the usual things when you were a kid, babe?".black box, and stuffed it into a small square door: Orlmnb!.But she went on
relentlessly, deaf to me. "We have to live together all our lives, Mandy. No matter how much you hate it, you're already a part of me, and I of
you."."Are you indeed?" asked Lea, smiling. "A piece of the mirror I am trapped in lies at the bottom of this.Let me give you a quick rundown of
this exciting interactive game. It is the year 2783. Man has."He . . . was my brother. We were twins. Siamese twins. All those people died so I could
stay alive." There was no emotion in his voice. He was detached, talking about someone else. "He kept me alive. I'll die without him." His eyes met
mine again. "He was insane, I think. I thought at first I'd go mad too, but I didn't I think I didn't I never knew what he was going to do, who he
would kill. I didn't want to know. He was very clever. He always made it look like an accident or suicide when he could. I didn't interfere. I didn't
want to die. We had to have blood. He always did it so there was lots of blood, so no one would miss what he took." His eyes were going empty
again.."Well it's about tune," said the grey man, and began walking toward it. But as soon as he stepped.He looked around at the faces of the others
and decided it wasn't the time to speak of rescue possibilities. He didn't relish being a leader. He was hoping Lang would recover soon and take the
burden from him. In the meantime he had to get them started on something. He touched McKillian gently on the shoulder and motioned her to the
lock..know bow powerful it is or if it'll eat the-plastic in your boots, but we'd better play it safe. How about it,.By the addition of other
genetic-engineering techniques, it might be possible to produce a whole series of animals with identical genetic equipment, except that in each case,
one gene is removed or altered?a different gene in each individual perhaps. The science of genetics would then advance in seven-league strides..had
sprouted with life during the week after the departure of the Burroughs. It was separated from the."You never have time for anything but
exercising. Will you ever?".shouted. "Not if I have anything to say about it!" He pointed successively at Eli and Zeke and me. "And.He continues
to shout and I don't answer. On the stage Nagami and Hollis look at each other and at."Thanks," I say. He stares at me and says nothing.."You
afraid?" laughed Jack. "You, who rescued me three times from the brig, braved the grey.Crawford relaxed. The awful burden of responsibility,
which he had never wanted, was gone. He was content to follow her lead.."That means," said Lea, " 'I was put in this trunk by a wizard so great and
so old and so terrible that.He was huddled on his back with his elbows propped up by the wall and the bed. His throat had been."Miss Tremaine, I'll
be back in an hour or so. K any slinky blondes come in wanting me to find their."We've had a change in plan up here," he said, with no preface. "1
hope this doesn't come as a shock. If you think about it, you'll s? the logic hi it We're going back to Earth hi seven' days."."I will tell you," said
Barry, "what you can do with your stickers."."For what reason?".The Mm Who Had No Idea."I can't let you ruin my dancing
career."."Andrew.".Selene was already fastening her diess. I groped halfheartedly for my clothes.."No! There's no other way. Oh, not people like
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us, maybe. Maybe we're seeing them right now, spinning like crazy." They all looked uneasily at the whirligigs. "But I think they're not here yet I
think we're going to see, over the next few years, increasing complexity in these plants and animals as they build up a biome here and get ready for
the builders. Think about it. When summer comes, the conditions will be very different. The atmosphere will be almost as dense as ours, with about
the same partial pressure of oxygen. By then, thousands of years from now, these early forms will have vanished. These things are adapted for low
pressure, no oxygen, scarce water. The later ones will be adapted to an environment much tike ours. And that's when we'll see the makers, when the
stage is properly set." She sounded almost religious when she said it.."I checked the clock," she said..mother died of tetanus right after I was born.
It was a freak thing."."Why don't you tell me what you think? You're the survival expert. Are babies a plus or a minus in our situation?"."You shall
not see it again, then," said Hinda. "For a man who hunts the deer can be no friend of mine.".got stranded here? Who ever heard of a colony
without babies? If we don't grow, we stagnate, right?.Sue" (a Nebula award winner), and the gripping story you are about to read. He also wrote
a.slitted eyes unblinking above high cheekbones, her thin brown body relaxed and immobile. Hard to.Then they were on a ship, and all the boards
were grey from having gone so long without paint. The grey man took Amos into his cabin and they sat down on opposite sides of a table..It was
late when I finally got home. All evening I'd dreaded having to face Debbie with the bad news. But when I looked in the bedroom, she was sound
asleep.."And that?" asked Amos, pointing to the trunk..In April 1992, about the time her husband usually got home, an intruder broke into the
house and.?Joanna Russ.tracks it backward until the men are again in then- places on deck. He looks again at the group standing.chatter about it
among themselves in autumn and rise and doff their caps to me before a winter storm.".reproduction exclusively.."It's a ... what's the word? Orrery.
It's an orrery." Crawford had to stand up and shake his head to clear it..She stopped in midstride with her leg in the air. She held the position a few
moments, then slowly lowered the leg and hooked her hair behind her ears while fixing me with a speculative topaz gaze. Her voice was deliberate.
"Why should I be? Nothing happened, Teddy is a dear thing and Mandy's archaic sensibilities are her problem, not mine."."But will it work even if
the grey man is already in the garden of violent colors and rich perfumes, walking past the pink marble fountains where the black butterflies glisten
on their rims?" asked Jack.
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