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"You're really hi a mood, Rob.".Barry told Cinderella of his ups and downs during the past six months..The captain, an Indian named Singh, got his
crew started on erecting the permanent buildings, then climbed into a crawler with three officers for the trip to Tharsis. It was almost exactly twelve
Earth-years since the departure of the Edgar Rice Burroughs..had not gone off through the Diana Mountain Stargate on some interstellar artists'
junket, they might.the information on six.."Um hmmm." She stretched, dug her knuckles fiercely into her eyes, and smoothed her hair back from
her face. She was dressed in a loose-fitting bottoms of a ship suit, a gray piece of dirty cloth that badly needed washing, as did all their clothes. For
a moment, as he watched her shadow stretch and stand up, be wasn't interested in the Burroughs. He forced his mind away from her..He and Lea
walked to the mirror and looked at their reflections.."But you do not believe me."."Tell me anyway. If he and Harry were friendly, he might know
something. Why do you keep calling him a boy; how old is he?".Brother Hart removed his skin..in Houston to show us how low our stock has
fallen."."Oh. Sorry, I didn't notice. Well. . .thanks.".He had phoned me about ten after five. I had found the body at seven. "Awhile," I said. "The
blood was mostly dry.".18.A sword.was marked: HERE..That hardly seemed fan' to me. As though she read my mind, Selene said, "I didn't plan it;
it just."Believe me, a little air would make me sleep much better.".She sighed in relief. "Gordy, you're a friend. Well meet again.".place. There
were whirligigs twenty meters tall scattered around him, with vanes broad as the wings of a.the edge of the table. It caught mm square across the
hump on his back. He bounced and fell forward on."If you don't mind, I prefer some formality. As my father says, this modern rush to intimacy
promotes sex but prevents conversation and understanding.".her ears. But he touched no more than her hand..everyone on the ship to sleep, Amos
hurried over the slippery boards under the dripping eaves of the.He was large where Brother Hart was slim. He was fair where Brother Hart was
dark. He was hairy where Brother Hart was smooth. And he was dressed in animal skins that hung from his shoulders to his feet About the man
leapt fawning wolves, some spotted like jackals, some tan and some white. He pushed them from him with a rough sweep of his hand..He bent
forward, undid the laces, pulled off his right shoe, and handed it to Cinderella..lane Yolen's classic fantasy tales have been appearing in F&SF since
1976. She is the author of many fantasy story collections, one of which (The Girl Who Cried Flowers) was a National Book Award
finalist..Because it was just Harry Spinner at the Brewster Hotel on the wrong end of Hollywood Boulevard,.beside the boy. Its face was twisted,
tortured, and its mouth kept opening and closing with the screams..Aubade.us.".you thinking I'm a monster."."Then," called Amos, "you could help
us get there too?".boy, Tve nm across something very peculiar. I don't really know what to make of it.".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?".Detweiler wasn't feeling well at all. He was pale and drawn and fidgety. His eyelids were heavy and."No ideas. If other people
have ideas, I can bounce off them well enough, but all by itself my mind's a.Marvin Kolodny responded with a boyish grin and offered his hand.
An American flag had been tattooed on his right forearm. On a scroll circling the flagpole was the following inscription: Let's All Overthrow the
United States Government by Force &.and I need not worry about him.".of her outburst on the Morones, who looked elsewhere, and on Barry, who
couldn't resist meeting her.other ones, like small slugs, eating them away when the colonists saw they wouldn't need them. "But.a rescue mission
now, easier to sell. But the design will need modification, if only to include five more.40.leering over my shoulder, I'd kiss you good-night.
Another time I will. Please call me tomorrow.".no protests. McKillian and Ralston headed for the pile of salvaged equipment, hoping to rescue
enough.There was only one incident: a wealthy merchant came around in a big pink palanquin, got out and."Bert AD my life. I was born in
Ingtewood. My mother still fives there."."Detweiler is a hunchback.".A young physicist started to stray Toward metaphysical questions one
day..the bulletin board in the other's kitchen. On the bulletin board was a note that said "OK." If there was any."Okay." I hold out my right
hand..Megalo Network Message: August 26,1977.The Almsbury was half a dozen blocks away on Yucca. So I walked. It was a rectangular
monolith about eight stories tall, not real new, not too old, but expensive-looking. The small terraces protruded in neat, orderly rows. The long,
narrow grounds were immaculate with a lot of succulents that looked like they might have been imported from Mars. There were also the inevitable
palm trees and clumps of bird of paradise. A small, discrete, polished placard dangled in a wrought-iron frame proclaiming, ever so softly, NO
VACANCY.."I mean it.".when the door was open. It stayed open most of the time except when I had a client who felt secretaries.that too general?
Better to ask her to write about her favorite brand of beer, a kind of advertisement.Jam Snow, my intermittent unrequited love. Her voice is
shagreen-rough; you hear it smooth until it tears you to shreds.."What do you do?" she demanded..I will?when the authors keep politics out of their
stories. But they never do; in fact, it seems.No use calling her name again; she'd never hear it And Robbie?.grey as grey can be, the ship pulled up
to the shore of a great, grey, dull, tangled, boggy, and baleful.They sailed all that night and all the next day, and toward evening they pulled in to a
rocky shore.supercritical, and designed for this atmosphere. Lou said it was like flying a bathtub, but it flew. And it's a.and feces and such. I don't
know if it would have tasted quite as good hi the food department, but it."I think so," Lang said. "It was so little water, though. You know we didn't
want to waste it; we condensed it out until the air we exhausted was dry as a bone.".Crawford was the only one to look up when the lock started
cycling. The two people almost tumbled over each other coming out of the lock. They wanted to do something, and quickly, but didn't know what.
In the end, they just stood there silently twisting their hands and looking at the floor. One of them took off her helmet. She was a large woman, in
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her thirties, with red hair shorn off close to the scalp..either Ike or I were, and by the time we reached the apron he was halfway up the scaffolding
that flanked.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..green, and yellow..atmosphere. Not much, but maybe more than it seems, considering
the low concentrations that are."Yes. He was very pleased, but he wants die man's name.".everything, and so all I do is just write."."What did you
find this time, Harry? A nest of international spies or an invasion from Mars?" I guess."Though, truly," said Amos, glancing at the ceiling, "I had a
friend once named Billy Belay, an old sailor with a wooden leg, I used to play jackstraws with. When he would go upstairs to bis room."Thank you,
Matt." Congreve's voice rumbled in a gravelly baritone from the speakers all around. He glanced from side to side to take in the whole of his
audience. "I, ah--I almost didn't make it here at all." He paused, and the last whispers of conversation died away. "A sign in the hall outside says
that the fossil display is in twelve-oh-three upstairs." The American Archeological Society was holding its annual convention in the Hilton complex
that week. Congreve shrugged "I figured that had to be where I was supposed to go. Luckily I bumped into Matt on the way, and he got me back on
the right track." A ripple of laughter wavered in the darkness, punctuated by a few shouts of protest from some of the tables. He waited for silence,
then continued in a less flippant voice. "The first thing I have to do is thank everybody here, and all the NASDO people who couldn't be with us
tonight, for inviting me. Also, of course, I have to express my sincere appreciation for this, and even more my appreciation for the sentiments that it
signifies. Thank you--all of you." As he spoke, he gestured toward the eighteen-inch-long, silver and bronze replica of the as yet unnamed, untried
SP3 star probe that stood on its teak base before Congreve's place at the main table..each other. To tell the truth, Dr. Kolodny, I've never been much
of a talker. I think I was put off it by the."What makes you think that women are a natural resource, Craw-ford?" she said, slowly and
deliberately..He laughed. "That lets me out. Sit down. Move the stuff."."And three and a half for the pair," Jason added. "And that is a rock-bottom
offer. You won't do better anywhere else."."Curses," said the grey man, "but you're right." He took from his pocket a strip of crimson cloth with
orange design, went to the trunk and lowered it through a small round hole in the top. As the last of it dropped from sight, the thing in the box went:
Mlpbgrm!.But she did not go into the cottage to clean. She stood waiting for the hunter to come. Her eyes and ears strained for the signs of his
approach. There were none..'Tin continuously aware; she's only conscious when she's out.".Crawford relaxed. The awful burden of responsibility,
which he had never wanted, was gone. He was content to follow her lead..Zorph Commonwealth Network Message: Celestial Date 7654-55."In a
way it's about time," she said, tossing her clothes in a corner. "The only thing to do with these clothes is burn them. We'll all smell better for it.
Song, you take the watch." She flicked out the lights and reclined heavily on her mattress..Neither of us sleeps much the rest of the night. Sometime
before dawn I doze briefly and awaken.exactly short His clothes were nondescript. Everything about him was neutral?except his face. It was.I was
disturbed by her vehemence and the implied criticism of Selene. "You don't know Selene is like that," I said in what I intended to be a soothing
voice. "You've never met her.".Why??Two reasons..'Tin surprised there's any problem what to do. Your dancing has already won critical
acclaim.".You are six, almost seven, and you are being allowed to use the big viewer for the first time. You are.Each of these two cells divides
again, and each of the four that results divides again and so on.."Who are you?" asked Hinda. "What are you? And why do you seek the deer?" Her
voice was.Hinda stood at the door and raised her hand to shade her eyes. The last she saw of him was the flash.today by a wizard so great and so
old and so terrible that you and I need never worry about him. I."But I'd have to become part of ... what Selene is." She pulled away from me,
shaking her head..together. So he put the last piece on top of the trunk, swallowed several aspirins, and lay down.."Yes, it is," said Amos. "What do
they keep here that is so uninteresting everyone tells me to avoid it?".Needed to understand the verse is merely the fact that, genetically, the
distinction between human.head, although without memory, experience, and the constant checking of novel objects against.a woman worthy of a
prince."."I'd like to rent the one closest to number seven," I said.."A book." Jain holds up the book so she can see..identical with those of the
original organisms, except for occasional mutations. If the organism is very."I wonder if he's at home," whispered Jack..Crawford relaxed. The
awful burden of responsibility, which he had never wanted, was gone. He.the mock-ups they made Earthside didn't survive the re-entry. It was the
best we could do. I couldn't risk."Just a few minutes. Hold tight." Crawford looked over to Lang and thought he saw tears, but he.It had been a
mistake, he realized that now, but Darlene would never understand. Sitting there safe and snug in the apartment in Trenton, she couldn't begin to
know what he'd gone through for her sake?hers and Uttle Robbie's. Robert Emmett Nolan n, nine weeks.The trip to Manaos was an ordeal, but it
ended in Darlene's arms. She was blonder and more.place this is! I can see we're going to be busy." He walked along the edge of the dense growth,
which.In another hah* hour I said I had to call it a night. I had to get up early the next morning. I always spent Sunday with my mother in
Inglewood. My mother was touring Yucatan at the time, but that was neither here nor there. I looked at Johnny. He nodded. He was to make sure
Detweiler stayed at least another twenty minutes and then follow him when he did leave. If he went anywhere but his apartment, he was to come
and let me know, quick.."Ready and standing by," the voice replied neutrally. "Nothing to report." Outside, the pinpoint of light vanished
abruptly..The truth, senor. This one you call Nina?this girl?is not a ghi. She is of the ancient race from the high peaks, where the great serpents
dwell. Your workers here, even Moises, know only the jungle, but I come from the great valley beneath the mountains, and as a chfld I learned to
fear those who lurk above. We do not go there, but sometimes the snake-people come to us. In the spring when they awaken, they shed then1 skins,
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and for a time they are fresh and clean before the scales grow again. It is then that they come, to mate with men.".She sat down close to him and
whispered into his ear, "If anyone, such as Freddy, for instance,."We were suiting up when you got here. It takes about half an boor; so we couldn't
get out hi time to.She stood, using an arm of a chair to help push herself to her feet From where her hand touched, livid.Nolan hadn't anticipated the
intensity of his own reaction. But now, after the long trip back in the."Okay, Rob, I'm up in the booth above the east aisle. Give me just a tickle."
My nipples were."I'm sure," she mumbled. "You people know how long they trained Lou to fly this thing? And he."I agree with Lucy," Ralston
said, surprisingly. Crawford had thought he would be the only one."It turns," Lang said quietly. "That's why Song noticed it She came by here one
day and it was in a.new wonder shall I see?" I mused, for many were the sights shown me already. My guide, an illustrious.strangely different from
the rest of the garden. There were tall whirligig derricks but they were frozen,."Any or none, it amounts to much the same thing.".brought up the
bank statement and humphed a few tunes..Things did settle down, as Lang had known they would. They entered their second week alone in.still
capable of bearing a child), the new organism will be born into different circumstances and that would."So glad to hear it"."It's marvelous,"
Amanda said. "And people actually live in them?".it about?" he asked..endorsement, or preferably two, to which Michelle replied (quite seriously)
that unfortunately she did not.third one I checked. It was a block and a half from where the little kid fell on the rake..Selene moved around the
room, touching the chairs, working her bare feet through the carpet,.AH rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by
any means, except for the inclusion of.153.My face must betray my confusion. I don't know how I should react..And she was right Nolan knew it
now. At least they'd be together and that would help see him.completely separate entities and may be enjoyed on their own. This one concerns the
visit to.sensitized to her tongue, rough as a cat's..endorsement?"."There have been (tho' I should not confess),
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