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"No insult intended, Mary," Weinstein said gently. "But, yes, we have. It's the opinion of the people Earthside that you couldn't do it. They've tried
some experiments, coaching some very good pilots and putting them into the simulators. They can't do it, and we don't think you could,
either.".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.."Some people have no poetry in their souls," Mary said..The whole world has been at peace for more than a generation. Crime is almost
unheard of. Free.I sighed. Miss Tremaine closed the pad. "Okay. No to Mrs. Car-mknael and make appointments for Bushyager and Bloomfeld."
She lowered her eyelids at me. I spread my hands. "Would Sam Spade go looking for a French poodle named Gwendolyn?*1."All right, but
including the two you've already written."."Thanks," I say. He stares at me and says nothing..selves on report." She laughed and beckoned them
over to her. They linked arms and stood staring up at the sky..his money, but she gave him an alibi for the knifing of an old man in the park on the
16th and the suicide.30.many freestanding, brimful metal ashtrays. Having already forked out twenty-five dollars upstairs as his.What the woman
was saying was of a character to suggest that she had just that minute gone crazy. "The pain," she explained calmly to the ice cream section of the
freezer, "only comes on when I do this." She stooped closer to the ice cream and winced. "But then it's pure hefl. I want to cut my leg off, have a
lobotomy, anything to make it stop. Yet I know the problem isn't in my leg at all. It's in my back. Here." She touched the small of her back. "A kind
of short circuit Worse than bending over is twisting sideways. Even turning my head can set it off. Sometimes, when I'm alone, FIl start crying just
at the thought of it, at knowing Fve become so damned superannuated." She sighed. "Well, it happens to everyone, and I suppose it could be worse.
There's no use complaining. Life goes on, as they say.".hyperspace, al-.?Darnel P. Dern.The Best from F & SF, #23 Copyright ? 1976,1977,1978,
1979,1980 by Mercury Press, Inc.."We were never suspected before."."Where were you climbing to?".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..He held up his hands then, and a
deerskin unrolled from them. With a swift, savage movement, he.THE ORGANIZER: To me, it was never obvious. It still isn't. In the first place,
only minimal.name?".templates-in-the-head (which are constantly being revised in the light of new experience), it could not.Neither of us sleeps
much the rest of the night. Sometime before dawn I doze briefly and awaken.though its expiration date may be extended by this means for a period
of up to three months. A score hi.first you blunder into the dark trees on either side, and once the earth surges up over you in a chaos of.She stood,
using an arm of a chair to help push herself to her feet From where her hand touched, livid.your jewels into the trunk with my nearest and dearest
friend."."I agree with Lucy," Ralston said, surprisingly. Crawford had thought he would be the only one.I picked up Janice at her apartment in
Westwood early Saturday morning. She was waiting for me.sense of humor sometimes. She's dead now, though. Do you like it?".My mother told
me once she was sorry I wasn't handsome enough to get by without working. Listen,.THE ORGANIZER: If the Project's real purpose is to provide
a haven, why weren't they."Hi," said Barry, with masterful deference. *Tm Barry Riordan.".Satisfied, Brother Hart sat down to eat. But Hinda was
not hungry. She watched her brother for a.and now he turns northward, over the cratered desert still hundreds of miles distant A dust storm, like
a.lived. He had been discovered about midnight when the people living below him had noticed dried blood.has been defiled.".not hunt you. I do it
for you, brother dear.".242.address was just around the corner from the Almsbury.) She had cut her wrists on a piece of broken.Well, the genes are
contained in the nucleus of the cell, which makes up a small portion of the total and is marked off by a membrane of its own. Outside the nucleus is
the cytoplasm of a cell, and it is the material in the cytoplasm that provides the various chemicals that help serve to inhibit or stimulate die action of
the genes.."This would be a nice night for a fire. Shall I build one?" I asked..Nolan flinched, then halted as the shadow-shape glided forth from the
darkened corner beside the."It's a big gate tonight Can you do it?".One of the transporters approached the bunker with a steadily rising whine, then
hovered motionless for a second almost immediately over him before descending smoothly. Its rear door slid open to reveal the lean, swarthy figure
of Captain Sirocco in helmet and battledress, still wearing his flak-vest. He jumped out nimbly while the transporter was still six feet above the
ground, and ambled up to Colman. Behind his ample black moustache, the easy-going lines of his face betrayed as little as ever, but his eyes were
twinkling. "Pretty good, Steve," he said without preamble as he turned with his hands on his hips to survey the indignant scowls from the captured
"enemy" officers standing sullenly by the bunker. "I don't think we'll get any Brownie points for it though. We broke just about every rule in the
book." Colman grunted. He hadn't expected much else. Sirocco raised his eyebrows and inclined his head in a way that could have meant anything.
"Frontal assault on a strongpoint, exposed flanks, no practical means of retreat, no contingency plan, inadequate ground suppression, and no
counter battery cover," he recited matter-of-factly, at the same time sounding unperturbed.."Oh, I couldn't I'm too unlucky.".The com circuit buzzes
peremptorily and Jain's voice says, "Robbie? Can you meet me outside?".77.A Serious Undertaking, HAL CLEMENT.Over their orange juices
Columbine told Barry a long and very unhappy story about her estranged.imagine Madeline, at her age and with her temperament, being in love
with anybody. Still, that was her.difficult-to-evolve specializations as intelligence are not likely to arise in the entire lifetime of a habitable.the New
Year. If you're not in a desperate hurry . . . ".254.She bit her lip. "I don't think the Detweiler boy killed him."."Look at it, Matt. Really look at it."
So he did, feeling foolish, wondering what the joke was. He.suddenly you would find yourself face-to-face with a new conversational partner. You
could also, for 8.272."Miss Tremaine, will you get Gus Verdugo on the phone, please?".The usher who led him to his seat in the second ring sat
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down beside bun and started to tell him about a Japanese department store that covered an entire sixteen and a half acres, had thirty-two restaurants,
two movie theaters, and a children's playground..Prismatica."Thanks," I said and winked at her. She dropped the receiver back on the cradle from a
height of.blew me a theatrical kiss and disappeared inside..This day, like the nine before it, illuminated a Tharsis radically changed from what it
had been over.when he seems invariably to be writing in his sleep." (The Issue at Hand, p. 72.) That our literary heritage."Well," he called up to the
thin grey man who sat on the top of the trunk, waiting, "here is your mirror.Cora Zickwolfe, who lived in a remote rural area of Arizona and whose
husband commuted to Tncson, arranged with her nearest neighbor, Phyllis McII, for each of them to keep an Ozo focused on die bulletin board hi
the other's kitchen. On the bulletin board was a note that said "OK." If there was any trouble and she couldn't get to the phone, she would take
down the note, or if she had time, write another.."Not once you understand what this graveyard is and why it became what it did," Song said. She
was.anywhere else..Belem: Darlene and Robbie were on the ship, ready for the flight to Manaos. Tomorrow morning he'd.224.has fused into one
huge tectonic slab of flesh..She swooped toward her ankles with the knife. The long skirt of her dress bung in the way. Before.When Amos came
up to the ship with the mirror under his arm, he called, "Here's your mirror. Where are my eggs and sausages?".and what... I learned in school ...
my half the ... year so people wouldn't . . . know about. . . us.".sung to the tune of "Home on the Range.".read the minutes he'd distributed, and
when everybody raised their hands, he asked did we want to take."He was here with us all evening. We had dinner and played Scrabble. I think he
was real sick, but.hollow with excitement, his throat and tongue getting tingly.."Very well," said Amos. "When do we start?".badly needed
washing, as did all their clothes. For a moment, as he watched her shadow stretch and.an introduction service on the day they came in the mail.
With his last gasp of self-confidence Barry.The trip to Manaos was an ordeal, but it ended in Darlene's arms. She was blonder and more.R Is for
Spaceship, RAY BRADBURY.Amos and Jack climbed long and hard through the evening. When darkness fell, at first they thought.somewhere
nearer than you thought."."Oh, all kinds." He shrugged. "Fantasy mostly.".frogs croaked at them, and one or two bubbles broke the surface.
Together Amos and Jack looked into.too. "Selene isn't the evil genius you think, Amanda." My voice sounded thin..cut well, but there's another
specialized animal that eats that type of plastic. It's recycled into the system..under the proper circumstances..them, either through the mail or by
purchase, used them to spy on their neighbors and on people in hotels..making me do it?".I laughed..93.SILVERBERG'S Inside Dying The
Sturgeon of Theodore Best.closet and wasn't looking in that direction, but the movement caught my eye. Something hopped in the.Amos..right, I
was told.).39."Your bank statement came today.".P.M. He sees the Presidential motorcade making the turn onto Elm Street. Kennedy slumps
forward,.Brother Hart by Jane Yolen.I try to change the subject. "Your father didn't come down to the first concert, did he? Is he coming."Then I
love you," and breaks off as the riff ends and she struts back out into the light. I reluctantly.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..under the
grille..(high) than that of facial tissues (low)..like the coils of a giant constrictor. She spoke of forked tongues, of voices hissing forth from
mouths.sunlight like exotic jungle birds. It's one of those, I thought My suspicions were confirmed when I looked.my life was that she did not have
Selene's conscious coordination. The poker only brushed my forearm.Just after New Year's, he told his partner that he wanted to sell out and retire.
They discussed it in.to Prague to have a dozen artificial vaginas implanted all over his body. Nerve grafts, neural rerouting, the.motors to provide
more living space, and only Crawford saw what it was costing her. They drained the.O, give me a clone.That afternoon I picked up Birdie
Pawlowicz at the Brewster Hotel and took her to Harry Spinner's.business, after all, of understanding unspoken meanings and evaluating them
precisely. He smiled a.you've been feeding us ever since we got stranded here? Who ever heard of a colony without babies? If we don't grow, we
stagnate, right? We have to have children." She looked back and forth from Lang to Crawford, her face expressing formless doubts..Song finished
her report and handed the mike to Lang. Before she could start, Weinstein came on the.Now, as the drums sounded in the distance, Nina slept
Unmindful of the din, heedless of his.there's a light inside him shining through his pores..". . . criticism written without personal feeling is not
worth reading. It is the capacity for making good or bad art a personal matter that makes a man [sic] a critic. . . . when people do less than their
best, and do that less at once badly and self-complacently, I hate them, loathe them, detest them, long to tear them limb from limb and strew them
in gobbets about the stage or platform. ... In the same way really fine artists inspire me with the warmest possible regard. . . . When my critical
mood is at its height personal feeling is not the word; it is.bade." Amos jumped out of his rags and handed them to the sailor who trotted off toward
the.In fact, the controls on this machine are unfamiliar, die little viewers you have used all your life have only one knob, for nearer or farther?to
move up/down, or left/right, you just point the viewer where you want to see. This machine has dials and little windows with numbers in them, and
switches and pushbuttons, most of which you don't understand, but you know they are for special purposes and don't matter. The main control is a
metal rod, right in front of you, with a gray plastic knob on the top. The knob is dull from years of handling; it feels warm and a little greasy in
your hand. The console has a funny electric smell, but the big screen, taller than you are, is silent and dark. You can feel your heart beating against
your breastbone. You grip the knob harder, push it forward just a little. The screen lights, and you are drifting across the next room as if on huge
silent wheels, chairs and end tables turning into reddish silhouettes that shrink, twist and disappear as you pass through them, and for a moment you
feel dizzy because when you notice the red numbers jumping in the console to your left, it is as if the whole house were passing massively and
vertiginously through itself; then yon are floating out the window with the same slow and steady motion, on across the sunlit pasture where two
saddle horses stand with their heads up, sniffing the wind; then a stubbled field, dropping away; and now, below you, the co-op road shines like a
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silver-gray stream. Yon press the knob down to get closer, and drop with a giddy swoop; now you are rushing along the road, overtaking and
passing a yellow truck, turning the knob to steer. At first you blunder into the dark trees on either side, and once the earth surges up over you in a
chaos of writhing red shapes, but now you are learning, and you soar down past the crossroads, up the farther hill, and now, now you are on the big
road, flying eastward, passing all the cars, rushing toward the great world where you long to be..When Amos woke up, he was lying on the floor of
the ship's brig inside the cell, and Jack, in his.there, then swept upward, absorbing the entire Project with a single glance. It dawned on me finally,
as I."It was a very . . . short argument." Her voice began to catch. "And I find the ... conclusion rather . . ..He looked at the children. One wide-eyed
little girl of eight years was kneeling at his feet. As his eyes.After calling the office to let Caro know where she could reach me, I handed Amanda
into the runabout and proceeded to demonstrate what I meant. The sultan's palaces, Greek temples, antebellum mansions, and Norman castles I
bypassed with the contempt such common tawdries deserved. Instead, I let her stare wide-eyed at constructions like the Tree House, whose rooms
unfolded like flowers along branching stairways spreading up and out from the ground-level entrance unit. There were the grottoes and galleries of
The Cavern, carved into the cliffs above the Lunamere, and the jigsaw-stacked rooms of The Funhouse..He was holding the door three quarters
shut, and so I couldn't see anything in the room but an expensive-looking color TV. He glanced over bis shoulder nervously at something behind
him. The inner ends of his eyebrows drooped in a frown. He looked back at me and started to say something, then, with a small defiance, shrugged
his eyebrows. "Sure, but there's not much I can tell you."."Most of them." / hardly ever won, but then I liked to play games with outrageous
risks..Jack's head emerged, and a moment later his hand holding the huge fragment of a broken mirror.a lot of sense.".The clients took the rest of
the morning and a good portion of the afternoon, looking at estates all.Barry felt as though he'd been had, but since the outlay was nonre-fundable,
he decided to give the place the benefit of his doubt and loiter awhile..proletariat becomes conscious of their oppressions, and they can't become
conscious of anything until they are as articulate as their oppressors. Language and consciousness aren't independent processes, after all. Talking is
thinking turned inside-out. No more, no less.".one enters (if one is lucky) into the dreadful discipline of reality and art, like "In the Penal Colony."
But.She sighed again, but this time with relief. "The Detweiler boy was down here with me until six-thirty. He'd been here since about four-fifteen.
We were playing gin. He was having one of his spells and wanted company.".It took Smith six weeks to increase the efficiency of the image
in-tensifier enough to bring up the ghost pictures clearly. When he succeeded, the image on the screen was instantly recognizable. It was a view of
Jack McCranie's office; the picture was still dim, but sharp enough that Smith could see the expression on Jack's face. He was leaning back in his
chair, hands behind his head. Beside him stood.Neither of them bothered to answer that. The radio hi the nose sputtered, then clanged for their."At
least it's no worse," says the tech. He pauses. "Can you manage the payoff?".and I'm grateful for the twin earpieces, reassured to hear the usual
check-down lists on the in-house com."You must show how clever you are," said Lea. "When I was free of this mirror, my teacher, in order to see
how well I had learned my lessons, asked me three questions. I answered all three, and these questions were harder than any questions ever heard
by man or woman. I am going to ask you three questions which are ten times as hard, and if you answer them correctly, you may pick up the
mirror.".*Tm freezing and I'm icy and I'm chilling. . . .".Sure enough they found themselves on the edge of a round, silvery pool. Across from
them, large.I raised my brows. "You've given up being hostess for yonr father?"."Do you mind my giving you some honest advice, Barry??
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