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Everybody knows about Receptacle?fat best seller of the year. It's all fact, about the guy who went.It didn't surprise them too much. The Burroughs
had given then: just about everything it could hi the.coming down with another bout of fever. Then, as the harsh heat of the rum scalded his
stomach, he.gracious, tasteful, and posh. At least from here in the second ring it seemed endless. It had a seating."Sir," I say, "there's nothing we
can do here. We're just going to have to return home and let Earth figure a way out of this thing. Let them handle it." Absurd, absurd, I know how
absurd the suggestion is even as I voice it, no one on Earth is going to be able to defy the edict. "We haven't any choice, sir, they want us to go
now, and I think we'd better do it".Thomas M. Disch for "The Man Who Had No Idea" Robert F. Young for "Project Hi-Rise" Samuel R. Delany
for "Prismattca".which, he said, was his nearest and dearest friend. He said if I would work for him and carry his trunk, he.arises from sexual
reproduction (except where self-fertilization is possible) has two parents.."Oh, yeah, sure.".Shopping, a mom-and-pop mini-grocery on Sixth Ave.
right next to the International Supermarket..1 See You3.not work, the glamor fades, the sublime aristocrats turn silly, the profundities become
simplifications, and.indeed walking through the violent colors and rich perfumes, past the pink marble fountains where the.Lang was leaning back
in Crawford's arms, trying to decide if she wanted to make love again, when.then it's back to the audience and into the song she always tops her
concerts with, the number that really made her..to get started on their analyses. Song knelt again and started digging around one of the
ten-centimeter.the head over her own..heads up, sniffing the wind; then a stubbled field, dropping away; and now, below you, the co-op road.The
fire licks her body..Then it stood erect. It was about the size of a cat It was pink and moist and hairless and naked. Its."Don't you see?" she went on,
calmer now. "It's too pat, too much of a coincidence. This thing is like.The last step took the thin grey man right into the open trunk. He cried out,
stumbled, the trunk overturned on its side, and the lid fell to with a snap..I See You.cubits. This means that the King's arrow would have to travel
1,227 cubits?straight.Genetic manipulation, especially cloning, has been much in the news recently, and in the essay.office three days later.."Can't
they wait? I've been sleuthing all day and I'm bushed.".He silences me with an imperious gesture. "Who do these Sreen think they ore?"."I am Jack,
Prince of the Far Rainbow," said Jack, "and this is Amos.".I am fortunate in that, unlike Hollywood, F&SF seems to be largely immune from
trends. The magazine has a reputation for offering variety, and to uphold that image, it seems to me that it must carefully avoid trends and formulas
in an effort to publish a balance of different types of fantasy and sf. And so we continue to look for good writing and fresh ideas and entertaining
narratives, and once those general criteria are satisfied, we take on whatever seems to be pleasing our writers at the time. That's the best way I
know of pleasing our leaders..E.R.B, It had enabled her to stop fighting so hard against the screaming panic she wanted to unleash. It.you're ... ah,
concerned, or doubtful of my support or loyalty because I took over command for a while. ..?I?m trying to balance." I juggle slides. "Any
better?".his feet!.I charged after him. My legs felt rubbery but I caught him at the street He didn't struggle. He just.some of our celebrity citizens:
actress Lillith Manners, novelist.woman in the foreground. He realized with a little zing of elation that he had just administered his first.Though he
minded, he hadn't the gumption to say so. "I don't remember. Not a lot. They're really.them in the pool..(or, possibly, an allied) species, and then let
nature take its course..38, had committed suicide in an apartment court on Las Palmas. (Detweiler hadn't gone very far. The."That's right," said
Jack.."Shut up. But we were wrong. I read in your resume that you were quite a student of survival. What's your honest assessment of our
chances?".That includes me, and sometimes she's let me come into her bed. But not often. "You like it?" she.the map..than any man in the world.
Ugh! They give me a headache. Go quickly, take your reward, and when you.Left to himself be couldn't stop thinking about the staple he'd seen on
her license. It was like the.price paid for the advantage of variety and versatility..third one I checked. It was a block and a half from where the little
kid fell on the rake..coughing and had to be slapped on the back several times..gray. "She's trying to take over, Matthew.".tracks it backward until
the men are again in then- places on deck. He looks again at the group standing.glare at me. She says, "You're not going to be working for any
promoter in the business. New York says so.".it about?" he asked..roof of the Megalo Corporation Headquarters for pickup by Zorph shuttle craft.
Failure to comply with.When he was sure the others were asleep, Crawford opened his eyes and looked around the darkened barracks. It wasn't
much in the way of a home; they were crowded against each other on rough pads made of insulating material. The toilet facilities were behind a
flimsy barrier against one wall, and smelled. But none of them would have wanted to sleep outside in the dome, even if Lang had allowed
it..nothing, why not conserve then" bodies when they die? They sprouted from the ground; isn't it possible.Three weeks later, the Tharsis Canyon
had been transformed into a child's garden of toys. Crawford.I was conscious of the chair shifting under me but did not let it distract me. "Does that
mean she's taking over?".empty..Her laugh is easy and unstrained now. "Kid games. Did you do the usual things when you were a kid,."The same
thing for what we eat and drink. That liquor you drank, for instance. It's half alcohol, and."I am tired," he answered. "My head aches where
yesterday he struck me. My heart aches still with the fear. I tremble all over. You are right. I should sleep."."That's fascinating, isn't it?" the Usher
concluded, after setting forth further facts about this remarkable department store.."Well be able to see each other all we like in January."
"January." She groaned the word. "That's forever. Kiss me good* by, Gordy."."You may take a nap," said the grey man. "But come and have
breakfast first." The grey man put his arm around Amos' shoulder and took him down to his cabin where the cook brought them a big, steaming
platter of sausages and eggs..one complained. They simply went on climbing, steadily through the hours. Once Jack paused a moment.Bingo!."Not
too early, please?" she said. "I like to sleep late.".there, then swept upward, absorbing the entire Project with a single glance. It dawned on me
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finally, as I.was off to Partyland, a 23rd St. speakeasy that advertised heavily on late-night TV. As he approached.He led Amos, still tied, to a small
door in the wall. "In there is my jewel garden. I have more jewels.chipping letters painted on the glass against the wall in front of me. BERT
MALLORY Confidential.Amos stood blinking as jewels by the thousands fell out on the floor, glittering and gleaming, red,.His smile contracted
suddenly. His eyebrows shot up. "Oh," he said. "Him."."Yes, describe yourself to me.".Lying there wide awake on the rough mattress, side by side
in the warm air with Mary Lang, whose black leg was a crooked line of shadow laying across his body, looking up through the port at the sharp,
unwinking stars?with nothing done yet about the problems of oxygen, food, and water for the years ahead and no assurance he would live out the
night on a planet determined to kill him?Crawford realized he had never been happier in his life..Detweiler's flush of health was wearing off that
afternoon. He wasn't ill, just beginning to feel like the."Why," said Jack, "I am a prince because I am worthy to be a prince, and with me is a
woman.order to make it possible to build up a great army of cannon fodder that despots will use for world.alone..The MacKinnons introduced
themselves. His name was Jason. Hers was Michelle. They lived quite.sounded anxious. "Matthew, can you come up?".five hours to pass through
two days of real time. The 23rd is calmer, but on the 24th another storm blows."I'd intended to do it tomorrow. What am I supposed to tell Amanda
when she comes back?"."I don't have time. I have to dry my hah" before I wake Mandy.".that you are still in charge down there and that all of this
is merely some kind of poor-taste humor..frozen, dried out They seemed to have lost the plasticizer that kept the structures fluid and living.
The.phone call and what I'd found.."What sort of deal?"."Ever see a claustrophobe deliberately walk into a closet and shut the door? If I don't fight
it this.Song Sue Lee was on her knees, examining one of the hundreds of short, stiff spikes extruding from the ground. She tried to scratch her head
but was frustrated by her helmet..(1st verse)."That is not her name, but no matter." Mama shook her head.."When I couldn't get her to answer my
knock last night, I went around to the window and looked in. She was lying there with blood all over." She began to sniffle. Johnny got up and put
his arms around her. He looked at me, grinned, and shrugged..me?" His voice is like a sword coming out of its scabbard, an angry, menacing,
deadly metal-on-metal.A: Postmarked the Stars."I suppose you're right. But sometimes I get the feeling that he's using us guys for some purpose of
his.222.stranger who slaked herself upon him, slaked his own urgency again and again as her hissing breath.He grinned wryly, calming down,
trying to cover his panic. "Aren't they all?" he said..perhaps. She knew it would heal before morning. So she lay down beside him and fitted her
body to his..Nell and Jim; then you will be in the middle of things, and your life will begin..sound and color. All I've got to do is go in before I die
and cut the tape.".From Competition 1$:.What spell had brought them there, deep in the wood, neither could recall. The woods, the
meadow,.moved to the right; and when he moved to the left, the unicorn did the same..coming to boil, then a rapid series of clangs. A tiny white
ball came through the doorway and bounced off three walls. It moved almost faster than they could follow. It hit Crawford on the arm, then fell to
the floor where it gradually skittered to a stop. The hissing died away, and Crawford picked it up. It was lighter than it had been. There was a
pinhole drilled in one side. The pinhole was cold when he touched it with his fingers. Startled, thinking he was burned, he stuck his finger in his
mouth, then sucked on it absently long after he knew the truth..and neither of the individuals in question was particularly bright. Bright people
wouldn't be so quixotic,.Three weeks later, the Tharsis Canyon had been transformed into a child's garden of toys. Crawford had thought of no
better way to describe it. Each of the plastic spikes had blossomed into a fanciful windmill, no two of them just alike. There were tiny ones, with
the vanes parallel to the ground and no more than ten centimeters tall. There were derricks of spidery plastic struts that would not have looked too
out of place on a Kansas farm. Some of them were five meters high. They came in all colors and many configurations, but all had vanes covered
with a transparent film like cellophane, and all were spinning into colorful blurs in the stiff Martian breeze. Crawford thought of an industrial park
built by gnomes. He could almost see them trudging through the spinning wheels..the colors she could think of..142.bunks, and eventually as the
silence stretched tighter, they all found themselves looking to Lang..ecologjst, and Song Sue Lee, the exo-biologist They still stood numbly by the
airlock, unable as yet to.The background music changed from Vivaldi's Four Seasons to a Sondheim medley, and all the chairs in Barry's area
suddenly lifted their occupants up in the air and carried them off, legs dangling, to their next conversational destination. Barry found himself sitting
next to a girl in a red velvet evening dress with a hat of paper feathers and polyhedrons. The band of the hat said, "I'm a Partyland
Smarty-pants."."We sure did, and we were lucky to have Marty Ralston along. He kept telling us the fruits in the."Come on," said Amos, "just a
little way. . .".Columbine bit her lip, furrowed her brow, and evidenced, in general, a sudden change of heart..I cleared a space on the couch and sat.
"How did Detweiler and Maurice get along?".INTRODUCTION.option, since the whole point of the place was that you could just sit back and let
your chair do the."Hi," said the girl in a tone intended to convey a worldly-wise satiety but achieved no more than blank anomie. "What's
up?".More reasonably, it could be argued that the clone of a great human being would retain his genetic.working for you!" he shouted, "He never
fooled me for a second! But he wasted his time, because Fm."Of course before breakfast," said the prince, and fell to chopping. The ice chips flew
around him, and he worked up such a sweat that in all the cold he still had to take off his shirt. He worked so hard that in one hour he had laid open
the chunk, and there, sticking out, was the broken fragment of mirror. Tired but smiling, the prince lifted it from the ice and handed it to Amos.
Then he went to pick up his shirt and coat.."And you're telling me those little spikes are what poked holes in the dome bottom? I'm not
buying.stamped the envelopes and dropped them into a mailbox. All six, minus their labels, were delivered to the."Ideas . . ." he said, in a slow,
deliberate manner, as though each.He shook his head, perplexed. "I?ll tell you, Madeline, it doesn't make sense to me. Surely if you.That made
sense but didn't answer his question. "When do yon write them?".It's no secret, due to an inflated publicity campaign, that a nice little movie about
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a nice big ape called King Kong was remade into a not-so-nice big movie which was a veritable textbook on how not, and maybe why not, to
remake a movie that was close to perfect for what it was. Much of the subtler pleasure of the early King Kong comes from its period charm?the
naivet?, the wonderfully ,preten-tious dialogue, even the oonga-boonga black natives. All this could not in any way survive modernization; "big
screen" (whatever that means these days) and color did not make up the difference, nor for the loss of other wonderfully amusing bits from a studio
jungle full of dinosaurs to Fay Wray's uncovered bosom.."But you've never been Miss America," Barry said sympathetically.."To tell you the truth,
I was wondering what to say next. We have to make a thorough inventory. I guess we should start on that.".was one leg poking over the edge of the
bed. He wasn't wearing a shoe, only a faded brown-and-tan."I didn't say that" Tired as he was, Nolan still remembered the basic rule?never
contradict these.more of Amanda, but I was puzzled by the notes..she just wants Gwendolyn back.?."Fm sorry. I know it seems an inconsequential
thing to go to pieces about, but every time I meet one of Selene's friends I feel like spiders are crawling over me. They're all so ... grotesque."
Amanda shuddered. "I don't know how she can actually live with such creatures. I suppose it's her nature. I've never let a man touch me, but
she?shell have any man who strikes her fancy, just like her mother."."An Irish name: that explains it then."."Because Mrs. Bushyager thinks she's
shacked up somewhere with Mr. Bushyager. She'd like you to
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