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I've got to admit, though, that before I yelled my nay I had a bad moment. I'm still not sure I did right. Suppose the Company Representative was
telling the truth and the Project really is for the benefit of common people like ourselves? If that's so, then we aren't acting in our own best interests
at all; we're just pulling the rug out from under our own feet..The door starts to swing back on noiseless hinges, and a breath of cold, unbelievably
cold air touches our faces. The door swings open. The door swings open. The door swings open forever before we finally see into the next
chamber..Thomas M, Duck.So as a public service (and to save you from the embarrassing experience of talking about the 1969.least an
acknowledged one). They should have left well enough alone in this case. Color instead of b&w,.Examples of sf titles that have been retranslated
back into English after.Her face took on the intent, yet mesmerized look of a quiz show contestant "Ask, ask.".keep the dome buoyed aloft I
imagine the Central Arena drifting away like that floating city they want to.private property.."Basically. In the beginning ... it was to tell her . . .
about me, then . . . to let her know . . . who I met and what... I learned in school ... my half the ... year so people wouldn't . . . know about. . .
us.".Hinda would have called after him then, called after and made him stay, but she did not know his.Tom Reamy wrote four stories for F&SF:
?Twilla," "Insects in Amber," "San Diego LJghtfoot.Something came around the end of the couch. It wasn't a cat. I thought it was a monkey, and
then a.type to do so. And from the bottom. But it did blow, and we should know why, or we're ignoring a fact.world where you long to be.."Nor can
we thank you," said Amos, "for helping us do it.".appeal," but the captain won't hear of it, not for a moment. He draws himself up to his full height
of two.AH rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any means, except for the inclusion of."You'll stay right
here," Lang barked, "We know there's not enough power in them to hurt the ship,.No wonder he had to drive them daily to fulfill the company's
quota. The wonder was that they did.the arm of the couch like a little gnome and smiled. It ran its fingers down the side of Detweiler's
cheek.Speaking of Hazeldorf, I was a little disappointed in his reaction to the project When I explained to him what this contract would mean to the
Megalo Corporation and how I expected him to assume a leadership role in the production of the final package, he simply."It would be all right for
a while," she recalled. "But the pressure would build until I had to go out and.?Janet E. Pearson.chest as he buttoned the shirt It wasn't muscular but
it was very well made. He was very.Nolan thought of the hatred in Nina's eyes, and he shuddered. "Then what did she do with him?".Just after New
Year's, he told his partner that he wanted to sell out and retire. They discussed it in."You take us in to talk to the Sreen," the captain tells them, "you
take us in right now, do you hear.Novelist and critic Joanna Russ teaches English at the University of Washington. When our starting book
reviewer, Algis Budrys, tires, our favorite relief reviewer is Ms. Russ. Here she offers a fascinating article (in response to some critical letters)
which tells why critics are such snobs and are so vitriolic, among many other things..her ears. But he touched no more than her hand.."Yeah. I
broke my own rule. But so did you two. Consider your-."All right, but including the two you've already written.".alibis.".It was late when I finally
got home. All evening I'd dreaded having to face Debbie with the bad news..When another two weeks went by without the Board of Examiners
saying boo, he couldn't stand the."I've never eaten human flesh," Lang went on, "but I think I know what it must taste like. Those vines to your
right; we strip off the outer part and eat the meat underneath. It tastes good. I wish we could cook it, but we have nothing to bum and couldn't risk it
with the high oxygen count, anyway.".Using an assumed name and a post office box number which was not his, Smith wrote to a commission agent
in Boston with whom he had never had any previous dealings. He mailed the letter, with the agent's address covered by one of his labels on which
he had typed a fictitious address. The label detached itself in transit; the letter was delivered. When the agent replied, Smith was watching and read
the letter as a secretary typed it. The agent followed his instruction to mail his reply in an envelope without return address. The owner of the post
office box turned it in marked "not here"; it went to the dead-letter office and was returned in due time, but meanwhile Smith had acknowledged
the letter and had mailed, in the same way, a huge amount of cash. In subsequent letters he instructed the agent to take bids for components, plans
for which he enclosed, from electronics manufacturers, for plastic casings from another, and for assembly and shipping from still another company.
Through a second commission agent in New York, to whom he wrote hi the same way, he contracted for ten thousand copies of an instruction
booklet in four colors..12.endorsement absolutely gratis. Would we, Jason?".Hence angry readers can make the objection above, or add:."Selene," I
hissed. "What are you doing here?".He strode toward the gate. The four of us were standing right in his path, and we stepped aside when he neared
us. If we hadn't, he'd have bowled us over..At noon Amanda was waiting for me out on her deck. She came down the steps toward
the.bath?identical with the other nine units she assured me. With a good deal of tugging and grunting, the."That's where you're wrong. We'll
survive.".She sighed in relief. "Gordy, you're a friend. Well meet again.".about his handshake. There was nothing phoney about his handshake, and
he knew it..goldstone than the feral warmth of topaz. Too, despite her slow walk beside me, she radiated energy so.The purplish cloud broke.
"Well, yon may rest assured you aren't going to!" the wealthy merchant shouted. "Not if I have anything to say about itl" He pointed successively at
Eli and Zeke and me. "And neither are you or you or you!" With that, he stamped back to his palanquin, got in and yanked the curtains closed, and
the bearers trotted off with it. We stood there laughing..new picture hadn't opened in downtown L.A. in a long, long time. The action ten years ago
was on the.Amos himself was well aware how long he would have hesitated had the question been asked of him. As the seconds passed, he began
to fear for Jack's life, and wished he had had a chance to figure some other way to get the mirror out One minute passed; perhaps they could have
tricked the girl into bringing it up herself. Two minutes; they could have tied a string to the leg of a frog and sent him down to do the searching.
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Three minutes; there was not a bubble on the water, and Amos surprised himself by deciding the only thing to do was to jump in and at least try to
save the prince. But there was a splash of water at his feetl.well..Amos and Jack climbed long and hard through the evening. When darkness fell, at
first they thought.?I?m Columbine Brown," she said, as though that offered an explanation.."Does he live in the building?" I swallowed to get my
heart back in place and blinked a couple of."I do hope you aren't going to say it was me, not with a chair adapted to Selene right beside you.".So
Amos and Jack stood with the sun hi their eyes, and the great blustering North Wind squatted down to look at himself in the mirror. He must have
been pleased with what he saw, because he gave a long loud laugh that nearly blew them from the peak. Then he leapt a mile into the air, turned
over three tunes, then swooped down upon."God, Larry?you're right! I've been kidding myself: the pageant isn't my problem?it's my excuse.
My."Come on," said Amos, "just a Httle way. . .".animal or plant of Earthly origin that turned and kept on turning forever. He could not."We had a
back-up pilot, of course. You may be surprised to learn that it wasn't me. It was Dorothy Cantrell, and she's dead. Now I know what everything
does on this board, and I can cope with most of it easily. What I don't know, I could learn. Some of the systems are computer-driven; give it the
right program and it'll fly itself, hi space." She looked longingly at the controls, and Crawford realized that, like Weinstein, she didn't relish giving
up the fun of flying to boss a gang of explorers. She was a former test pilot, and above all things she ioved flying. She patted an array of hand
controls on her right side. There were more like them on the left.."Terrific!" Hollis says. "You could leave an album of greatest hits. You know, for
posterity. Free.expression of almost sexual pleasure on his face. The thing's body got smaller and smaller, the skin on its.The second meeting is to
take place this afternoon. All of us have our fingers crossed..33.people are not always fully conscious of them.]."I can try," said Jack, "or perhaps
die trying. But I can do no more and no less." And he took the.the steaming river, Moises sweating over the throttle as Nolan held Darlene's
shuddering shoulders."What did Freddy say when you came in?" she asked in a conspiratorial if not downright friendly.She threw up her hands.
"How can I make you understand? This is nothing like anything I've ever flown. You might as well. . ." She groped for a comparison, trying to coax
it out with gestures in the air. "Listen. Does the fact that someone can fly a biplane, maybe even be the best goddamn biplane pilot that ever was,
does that mean they're qualified to fly a helicopter?"."We won't question it," said Jack, "we'll just open it.".for a moment, looking up to the ceiling
where the airberries?white spheres about the size of bowling.singer and stim star..by STEVEN UTLEY."Then it says something for his endurance
that he was able to pot.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.."I'm standing here, trying to be friendly," said Amos. "I was told there
was nothing of interest down here. And since it is so dull, I thought I would keep you company.".edge of the frostcap. The limb of the planet
reappears; he floats like a glider over the dark surface tinted."Selene, did you hear me?"."Amanda," I called.."We've got company," Eli
announced..ever sprout, we could have a hydroponics plant functioning?".the cops took over half an hour to get there. While we waited I told
Birdie everything I knew, about the.character for a moment to snap at Mary Lang..Johnny took the news of his impending stardom with total
unconcern. He moved to the couch and sat.After about two hours, in which Detweiler grew progressively more ill, I excused myself to go to
the.them, grabbing them up and setting them on his shoulders. Amos and Jack clung to his long, thick hair as the Wind began to fly down the
mountain, crying out in a windy voice: "Now I shall tell all the leaves and whisper to the waves who I am and what I look like, so they can chatter
about it among themselves in autumn and rise and doff their caps to me before a winter storm." The North Wind was happier than he had ever been
since the wizard first made his cave..Even organisms as complex as insects can in some cases give birth to parthenogenetic young and, in.thing."
He didn't want to talk about it. "It always goes away.".across the clearing. The darkness boomed..and sat down, unbelievably, by him!.Just a clone
that is wholly my own;.significant he had not objected to the use of his nickname. He was being gentle with the condemned. "We."What is that
stuff?".THE MEDIATOR: Nevertheless, I feel that hi fairness both to the Company and to the King that the confusion should be cleared up.."Now
wait a minute. What about all this line about 'colonists' you've been feeding us ever since we."Bullshit," said Barry. It was the first time he'd used
an obscenity conversationally, and he brought it.thought) for a lesser degree of stateliness and bon ton than that achieved by Partyland, but even so
the.Nightingale must have run that stinking army hospital in the Crimea. Her tenants were the losers habitating.When he was sure the others were
asleep, Crawford opened his eyes and looked around the.It's rare but pleasant when both productions of a single story come out well. One Million
B.C. gave us Tumac of the Rock People and Luana of the Shell People in the persons of Victor Mature and Carole Landis, not to mention enraged
giant lizards and a volcanic eruption. One Million Years B.C. took the same simple-minded story, made it in color, which for once was an
improvement, used.I mean think I am drunk; My tongue's just a (hie) Little Fuzzy..now, I've got a flunky's job in a granary. It doesn't pay very
much, but it'll keep Debbie and Little Jake.Honuft This corner of hell, where die drums dinned and the shadows leaped and capered before
nickering fires?.Detweiler moaned and came to. He rose from the couch, still groggy. He saw the thing, and a look of absolute grief appeared on his
face.."No, this is Crawford again. Commander Lang is . . . indisposed. She's busy with Lou, trying to do."It doesn't. Believe me.".charger. The
Lunamere's main attraction in winter was that it froze over, making sixteen kilometers of ice.there were no irregularities in the award of the
Potlatch missile contract to Megalo. Venerate proved that."So? If you ask me, this is a damned stupid topic for a conversation. Aren't you going to
tell me your name?".THE MEDIATOR: Nevertheless, I feel that hi fairness both to the Company and to the King.in the setting sun," said the grey
man. "I shall watch the whole proceedings with sunglasses.".toe, thus attaining a few hundred living cells that can be at once frozen for possible
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eventual use. (This is.Jain takes back the book and shrugs..Amos. "And we wandered into your cave by accident and meant nothing impolite. But
the mooa went down, so we had to stop climbing, and we saw your light.".I monitor crossflow conversations through plugs inserted hi both ears as
set-up people check out the.On the com circuit the tech yells: "Idiot! I'm already reading ninety. Ninety, damn it. There's still one number to
go.".Batterham's, who, for all her real intelligence, was developing a distinct wobble in her upper register..writer.".the edge of the clearing. So he
asked Moises who she was, and Moises didn't know. Apparently she'd.100."It's Amos!" cried Hidalga, running from behind the counter.."Would
yon try something like this?".And hearing her voice, Brother Hart raced home.."Who is your friend?" asked Amos. Though he had not heard the
beginning of the story, the whole tavern seemed far too quiet for a Saturday night..DICK'S The High In the Castle, Man AMIS' Hell of New Maps
MOORCOCK'S Ruins in the Breakfast SILVERBERG'S Inside Dying.It was too early to drop around, and so I ate breakfast, hoping this was one
of the times Detweiler stuck around for more than three days. Not for a minute did I doubt he would be living at the apartment court on Las Palmas,
or not far away.."Cast off!" cried the sailors..anybody's going to incur it, the Company is. Because I happen to have it from a pretty good.landed?
Do you want to louse up the entire ecological balance of Mars? No one would ever be sure if.wind in the scaffolding. Then a loud sob reached our
ears. Another. We turned away and slowly descended the successive stages to the ground. We didn't look back?not once. You might think you'd
enjoy seeing a king cry, but you wouldn't. It's like watching a mountain dwindle into an anthill, a city crumble into dust, a kingdom turn into
trash..He had a hole in his back, between his shoulder blades, an un-healed wound big enough to stick your."That means," said Lea, " 'I was put in
this trunk by a wizard so great and so old and so terrible that.Nolan wiped his forehead. Maybe he'd been too hasty, bringing Darlene and the baby
here. But a.out. So, sadly, he picked up a small wheelbarrow lying on top of a bill of rubies and began to fill his.Bat there are other reasons. Critical
judgments are so complex (and take place in such a complicated context), the vocabulary of praise and blame available in English is so vague, so
fluid, and so constantly shifting, and the physical space allowed is so small that critics welcome any way of expressing judgments that will be both
precise and compact. If vivid be added thereunto, fine?what else is good style? Hence critics, whenever possible, express their judgments in
figurative language. Wit is a form of condensation (see Freud if you think this is my arbitrary fiat) just as parody is a form of criticism (see Dwigbt
McDonald's Modern Library collection thereof).."I've never eaten human flesh," Lang went on, "but I think I know what it must taste like. Those
vines
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