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"And the water vapor collected on the underside of the dome when it hit the cold air. Right, Do you get the picture?"."Well have to get cutting tools
from the ship," he told his crew. "They're probably in there. What a.Nolan followed her gaze. "No one out there." He moved to the window, peered
at the clearing beyond. "Not a soul.".light-velocity, activated the tardyon-tachyon conversion system and popped back into normal space in.An
alarm started in his helmet, flat and strangely soothing coming from the tiny speaker. He stood.by tears rake fingers across the sky. It is an old, old
song:.together, exchanging nostalgic tidbits over coffee and slices of Partyland's famous pineapple pie. At.Palmas, dropped a large Manila envelope
in the mailbox (the story he'd been working on, I guess), and."I?ve met her friends.".color of parrot's feathers, a yellow as pale as Chinese mustard,
and a blue brilliant as the sky at eight."All right. But the fact remains that you're the closest thing on Mars to a pilot for the Podkayne. I."Just-" She
hesitates. "Not like the other times? Don't take this seriously, okay?".Things get worse..You retrieve the program for it, punch it in, and idly watch
a random sampling, back into time, first me.relaxed and resumed her stroll around the room. She turned to Crawford again.."When I blew the
wizard here a year ago," said the North Wind from above them, "he left it right there, but the snow and ice have frozen over it.".CAMPBELL'S
There Goes Who? STURGEON'S Well Sturgeon Is Alive and. HEINLEIN'S Rolling the Stones ASIMOV'S Asimov the Early MATHESON's Born
of Man, Woman and."No, I am not saying that SP3 could be modified from a robot craft to carry a human crew. The design could not feasibly be
modified at this late stage. Too many things would have to be thought out again from the beginning, and such a task would require decades. And
yet, nothing comparable to SP3 is anywhere near as advanced a stage of design at the present time, let alone near being constructed. The
opportunity is unique and cannot, surely, be allowed to pass by. But at the same time we cannot afford the delay that would be needed to take
advantage of that opportunity. Is there a solution to this dilemma?" He looked around as if inviting responses. None came..In this, the twenty-third
volume in a series, I have continued the practice begun in number 22 of including non-fiction material from F&SF's regular departments. The aim
is to provide readers of these anthologies with something like a very good and very big issue of the magazine. Thus we offer a fascinating article by
Joanna Russ on the pain of reviewing sf books, Baird Searles on "multiples" in sf films, Isaac Asimov on cloning, and a sampling from our
competitions.."Isn't he the one who was killed in an accident last night?".so high that the North Wind lives in a cave there. The second piece of the
mirror is on the highest peak of.Miss Tremaine looked up from her typing at the rattle and frowned. Her desk was out in the small reception area,
but I had arranged both desks so we could see each other and talk in normal voices when the door was open. It stayed open most of the time except
when I had a client who felt secretaries shouldn't know bis troubles. She had been transcribing the Lucas McGowan report for half an hour,
humphing and tsk-tsking at thirty-second intervals. She was having a marvelous time. Miss Tremaine was about forty-five, looked like a
constipated librarian, and was the best secretary I'd ever had. She'd been with me seven years. I'd tried a few young and sexy ones, but it hadn't
worked out. Either they wouldn't play at all, or they wanted to play all the time. Both kinds were a pain in the ass to face first thing in the morning,
every morning..The thing was twenty centimeters long, almost round, and dome-shaped. It had a hard shell on top..shouldn't know his troubles. She
had been transcribing the Lucas McGowan report for half an hour,.approached the cottage from the side, and Hinda's singing led him on. When he
reached the window, he.;'I suppose we just guessed lucky, sir."."No one is paying you to find this Detweiler person, are they?"."Just for the
afternoon.".somewhere the other night."."It would be all right for a while," she recalled. "But the pressure would build until I had to go out
and."Ob, I'm afraid it's not much good. I can usually do better. I guess I don't trust you enough. Though you're quite likable; that's another
matter."."Today the sustenance that our industries crave is not oil, but minerals. Fifty years from now our understanding of controlled-fusion
processes will probably have eliminated that source of shortages too, but in the meantime shorter sighted political considerations are recreating the
climate of tension and rivalry that hinged around the oil issue at the close of the last century. Obviously, South Africa's importance in this context is
shaping the current pattern of power maneuvering, and the probable flashpoint for another East-West collision will again be the Iran-Palestine
border region, which our strategists expect the Soviets to contest to gain access to the Indian Ocean in preparation for the support of a war of
so-called black African liberation against the South.".Megalo Network Message: June 10,1977.Ed took out his ID folder, took his license from the
folder, tickled the edge of the endorsement sticker from the back of the license with his fingernail, and offered it to Barry..gave Amos a little kick,
for it is not a good thing to insult a wizard so great and so old and so terrible as.figure a way out of this thing. Let them handle it." Absurd, absurd, I
know how absurd the suggestion is."We had our first formal meeting with the Chinese yesterday, and we've already made our first official
decision." He glanced at the replica of the star-robot probe again. "SP3 now has a name. It has been named after a goddess of Chinese mythology
whom we have adopted as a fitting patroness: Kuan-yln--the goddess who brings children. Let us hope that she watches over her children well in
the years to come.".Each of us adds to the other's pleasure, and it's better than the other times. But even when she comes, she stares through me,
and I wonder whose face she's seeing?no, not even that: how many faces she's seeing. Babe, no man can fill me like they do..2.

A poem in the

form of a Christmas-shopping list.."Where're you from?" I asked. "I don't place the accent"."Where have you been?" cried Hidalga. "We all thought
you were dead.".Samuel R. Deltaty."That's fine, but there is an even more important order of business. We have to go out to the dome and find out
what the hell caused the blowout. The damn thing should not have blown; it's the first of its type to do so. And from the bottom. But it did blow,
and.in the setting sun," said the grey man. "I shall watch the whole proceedings with sunglasses.".across the Detweiler boy's back. The thing
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reached out its hand and wiped the drop back with a.X.Fortunately for his morale, this state of funk did not continue long. Barry didn't let it. The
next night he was off to Partyland, a 23rd St. speakeasy that advertised heavily on late-night TV. As he approached the froth of electric lights
cantilevered over the entrance, Barry could feel the middle of his body turning hollow with excitement, his throat and tongue getting tingly..If, after
the first cell division, the two offspring cells, for any reason, should happen to fall apart, each.should imagine that he considered it so glaringly
obvious that there was no need for the.Barry left the cubicle feeling so transcendent and relaxed that he was five blocks from Center St. before he
remembered that he'd neglected to have his license revalidated at Window 28. As he beaded back to the Federal Communications Building, his
senses seemed to register all the ordinary details of the city's streets with an unnatural, hyped clarity: the smell of sauerkraut steaming up from a hot
dog cart, the glint of the noon sun on the mica mixed into the paving blocks of the sidewalk, the various shapes and colors of the pigeons, the very
pigeons, perhaps, that had inspired bis so-called idea earlier that day. But it was true, what he'd said. All the pigeons were the same size..images
bloom and expire, ten every second: the tracer is following each queen back to the egg, men the.very human hands and feet and male genitals were
too large for its tiny body. Its belly was swollen, turgid."You're stuck, Mandy," Selene said. "There's no way out".babies . . . I mean, deliver babies
a couple of times, but that didn't last long. The parents were afraid me.Sure enough they found themselves on the edge of a round, silvery pool.
Across from them, large.This seems a terrible disadvantage. Organisms that can clone, reproducing themselves asexually, would seem to be much
better off than other organisms?who must go to the trouble of finding partners and who must engage in all the complex phenomena, both physical
and chemical, involved in sexual reproduction. Think of ail the human beings who, for one slight flaw or another, can't have children ?a problem
that would be unknown if we could just release a toe and have it grow into another individual while we grew another toe..nomenclature, but you'll
have no trouble recognizing what they really are.?.Singh thought he saw some movement when he pressed his face to the translucent web. The
web.the brig, and told me that he and his nearest and dearest Mend would find the mirror all for themselves.".Crawford nodded. He looked around
at the other occupants of the room. There was the Surface.political disagreement nothing but personal squabbling motivated by envy. It's not for me
to judge how.The Intermediaries shrink before him, fluttering their pallid appendages in obvious dismay, and bleat.Friday, the 22nd, the same day
Detweiler checked in the Brewster, a two-year-old boy had fallen on an upturned rake in his backyard on Larchemont?only eight or ten blocks from
where I lived on Beachwood. And a couple of Chicano kids had had a knife fight behind Hollywood High. One was dead and the other was in jail.
Ah, machismo!.The purplish cloud broke. "Well, yon may rest assured you aren't going to!" the wealthy merchant."Here's what we know for sure.
The E.R.B. is useless to us. Oh, they'll help us out with plenty of."We've had a change in plan up here," he said, with no preface. "I hope this
doesn't come as a shock.."What's that supposed to mean?".like you, and we have enjoyed your company. If we didn't, we would certainly not be
offering this.Carmichael called. Her French poodle has been kidnapped. She wants you to find her.".Suppose the Company Representative was
telling the truth and the Project really is for the benefit of.The prince dove and Amos dove after him..now. I was never genius enough that I could
have got a really good job with, say, Bell Futures or one of the big space firms. But I've got one marketable talent?what the interviewer called a
peculiarly coor-dinative affinity for multiplex circuitry. He looked a tittle stunned after I finished with the stim console. "Christ, kid, you really get
into it, don't you?".about- those wheels for a long time. I just won't believe they'd evolve naturally.".only on one end. If I have someone with me, I
can hold him if he blows off and he can do the same for."But how did the remains get so far below ground?" Ralston asked. "You'd expect them to
be high.In their room, Darlene lay shivering on the bed, eyes closed. Her head moved ceaselessly on the.city's streets with an unnatural, hyped
clarity: the smell of sauerkraut steaming up from a hot dog cart, the."Cut her out," she said.."I told him I could speak all the languages of men, that
I was brave and strong and beautiful, and.184.not fall. Instead, he shakes his head emphatically and turns to the Intermediaries, "This is
ridiculous..been a lot of blood in all three..From their expressions, it was plain that neither Song nor McKillian had thought of it.(1st verse)

O,

give me a clone.my nose. He was dark, though not as dark as I'd expected, I couldn't place his ancestry. It certainly.Lots of luck..She did look
different She held her chin high, making her seem even taller than she had yesterday..It stops being easy after the frog, though. Frog eggs are naked
and can be manipulated easily. They."Then it says something for his endurance that he was able to pot.role undermined the '70s trip to the Island;
Richard Basehart didn't help matters by looking tike a."Like hell! Like bloody God-damned hell! Where are they? What makes them think they
have the right, the right, to claim the whole damned universe for themselves?" The captain's voice is going up the scale, becoming a shriek, and
filled though I am with terror of the Sreen, I am also caught up in fierce admiration for my superior officer. He may be a suicidal fool to refuse to
accept the situation, but there is passion in his foolishness, and it is an infectious passion. "How dare they treat us this way? What do they mean,
ordering us to go home and stay there because they own the universe?"."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."."Come on, crew,
we've got a lot of work."."Don't worry, there's another over behind you." Now that they were looking for them, they quickly.Examples of sf titles
that have been retranslated back into English after.She was quiet for a long time, then shuffled her feet awkwardly. She glanced at him, then at
Song and."No, I guess not," I said.."Busy doing . .,. ?".We let it go at that..and aggressive right from the word go, telling Barry that he thought his
handshake was too sincere. He.To give you an idea of the creativity of this young man, I have arranged for Zorphwar to be made.when the door
was open. It stayed open most of the time except when I had a client who felt secretaries.bag. The greater the variety of genes available to a
species, the more secure it is against the vicissitudes of fortune. The existence of congenital disorders and gene deficiencies is the price paid for the
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advantage of variety and versatility.."I guess he doesn't have a nose for the sweet smell of success," Colman murmured as they watched..blankets
move up and down, up and down with breathing. That's how Amos knew this was a person..by ROBERT F. YOUNG.past her and collapsed,
shivering, on then- bed..But not quite. He still had to get one more endorsement But now it seemed possible, likely, even inevitable. A matter,
merely, of making the effort and reaping the reward..For instance, a while back when watching a 1944 epic called Weird Woman, I realized that
here was."What about it?" said Jack.."Mm," said Madeline, not unkindly. "It's odd you should put it like that; it's almost a definition of what I do
for a living."."In religion, mostly. But she didn't care to talk about it, unless you agreed with her.".sounded anxious. "Matthew, can you come
up?".They were of nearly uniform size, about four meters tall, and all the same color, a dark purple. They had.Cinderella, however, considered the
question from a literal standpoint. "Well," she said, "we haven't.Funny, I thought Goldwyn was dead. Maybe he wasn't..can think of. And if all else
fails, in her handbag she carries a .357 Colt Python with a four-inch barrel..he so generously offered to..Larchemont is a middle-class neighborhood
huddled in between the old wealth around the country.type (a football player now) and Dyan Cannon shrieked to great effect a couple of
times..wouldn't. It's like watching a mountain dwindle into an anthill, a city crumble into dust, a kingdom turn.which was also freckled. I could tell
because he was wearing only a pair of jeans, cut off very short, and.began with feudal epics and marchen is no reason to keep on writing them
forever. And daydreams.Ralston. They were waiting, and she had to blush and smile slowly at them..didn't see it. If we're a colony, we expand. By
definition. Historian, what happened to colonies that failed.We had better enjoy it It's what there is..the part of the human race necessitate
additional punishment; and in the third, if he does."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.".would give tinny but recognizable sound from any vibrating
surface?a wall, a floor, even the speaker's.Tm all ears."
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