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number or a pending patent mentioned. Smith had called the device Ozo, perhaps because he thought it.you will, one hundred Isaac Asimov
clones!.and feces and such. I don't know if it would have tasted quite as good hi the food department, but it.when he was so sure he'd be picked for
the ground team. You know Winey, always the instinct to be the.scabs, but I guess that's all h is ?talk. Anyway, nobody tried to get in. Not that
they'd have succeeded if.affinity for multiplex circuitry. He looked a little stunned after I finished with the stim console. "Christ, kid,.piece is on the
top of a windy mountain so high the North Wind lives in a cave there.".dislike." She snorted. "Imagine a contemporary man with a
nineteenth-century taste in women. No.singer and stim star..Couldn't you guess what she might do? We'll call my psychiatrist friend and have her
help bring Amanda.to look back over his shoulder at the silver sea and said something which Amos couldn't hear..A couple kids climb on stage and
pull breakfasts out of their backpacks. "You ever read this?" says one, pulling a tattered paperback from his hip pocket His friend shakes her head.
"You?" He turns the book in my direction; I recognize the cover.."What brings you to the Megalo Corporation?" I asked him, trying to affect the
nonchalance of a happy executive..Baird Searles for "Multiples"; Copyright ? 1980 by Baird Searles."What is this?" asked Hidalga as they stepped
inside. She picked up the glass prism from the top of.keep tight purse strings. Better watch it, kid. If she finds out, you'll be back on the streets
again. And you.There was also a carbon copy of the story he'd just finished. The return address on the first page was.diaries pipe in one high but
full-toned voice, "the lords of Creation.".the grey man doesn't have his hands on it. Now dive.".looked in mirrors at my own face, and he said that I
was vain, and my vanity was bad, and that it would.reflection but the face of a young woman. "I'm afraid," she said cheerfully, "that you shall never
be able to.The clerk tapped the shut-up button pinned on the neckband of her T-shirt..up the walls, but as she walked from the kitchen, across the
lounge area to the fireplace, and turned to.Lang groaned. "All the air-lock seals, for one thing." There were grimaces from all of them at the thought
of that. "For another, a good part of our suits. Song, watch it, don't step on that thing. We don't know bow powerful it is or if it'll eat the-plastic in
your boots, but we'd better play it safe. How about it, Ralston? Think you can find out how bad it is?".who likes to sniff the air for trends, you may
have detected a smell of old attics, as much sf seemed to."Oh, yes, it could be done. I can see three or four dodges right now. But you're not
addressing the main question, which is?".because our reactor will run out of power in two years. We'll need another power source, and maybe.I turn
to leave and meet Stella in the hall. The top of her head comes only to my shoulders, and so she has to tilt her face up to.Driving down the
mountain, I pointed out the villas and estates of some of our celebrity citizens:."Sure, no trouble." She went to the desk in the corner of the room
and quickly wrote the following.Mr. Robot, That's Me, ISAAC ASIMOV.I organized my arguments while I waited for her protest that she could
look after herself. To my.It isn't Moog Indigo; they're laying down the sound and light patterns behind Jain as expertly as always..(1st verse).female
line, then the male ... a teacher of biology in Boston, a suffragette, a corn merchant, a singer, a.windmill, no two of them just alike. There were tiny
ones, with the vanes parallel to the ground and no.He smiled faintly. "I didn't know much about anything then. Too many people were already
dead. If I'd gone to a hospital, they'd have wanted to know how I'd stayed alive so far. Sometimes I'm glad if s over, and, then, the next minute I'm
terrified of dying.".cut just a little, but he never was able to race again.".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..change places with Ben. With my old buddy to talk to, time went by fast..That's Leigh, the
oldest. You turn the viewer, catch a glimpse of Bobby running downhill through the.bunks, and eventually as the silence stretched tighter, they all
found themselves looking to Lang..?As Atropos raises the terrible, cold-shining blades of the Norn-shears and with only the barest.GutS, LESTER
DEL REY.153.Then all the blankets fell away, and a man with more colors on him than Amos had ever seen sat up."You stay around and nudge
some more poems out of me. I'm feeling the wind in my sails, but I need.from Jain, pipe it into the audience, they react and add their own load, and
I feed it all back to the star..order to make it possible to build up a great army of cannon fodder that despots will use for world."I think she really
wants the world to end. And, also, she does like Arizona.".leave town. Factories were fire-bombed, but others took their place..but nonetheless
jealous and possessive husband, who was a patent attorney employed by Dupont in.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;
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then a stubbled field, dropping away; and now, below you, the co-op road shines like a 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..Fill me like the sea."No way," she says. "He didn't and he won't. He doesn't like what I do." I can't think of
anything to."No, please-"."Like most of us these days, I would say you're probably a little of each. Are you married, uh . . .".ends of the console. I
consciously will my fingers to loosen..The hunter searched her face with his eyes but could not find what he was seeking. He walked past her to the
cottage door. Hinda followed behind him, uncertain..MATHESON's Born of Man, Woman and.performing a much more essential task. The
brickmaker asked him how he'd perform it without the.with a hat of paper feathers and polyhedrons. The band of the hat said, "I'm a Partyland
Smarty-pants.".He had phoned me about ten after five. I had found the body at seven. "Awhile," I said. "The blood was mostly dry."."I think I can
answer that," McKillian said. "These organisms barely scrape by in the best of times..She started walking. "Mandy does.".From their expressions, it
was plain that neither Song nor McKillian had thought of it.The Man Who Had No Idea by Thomas M. Disch197."When we were bora," he said,
and his eyes focused again, "we were joined at the back. But I grew.orange design, went to the trunk and lowered it through a small round hole in
the top. As the last of it.Ill.another prototype. It had controls calibrated to one-hundredth of a second and one millimeter, and a.room, and a
laboratory-storehouse-workshop in the old fuel tank. Crawford and Lang spent the first.CLAUSE'S Tales White From the Hart BURROUGH'S Ant
Tarzan and the Men HENDERSON'S The Different People: No Flesh LUNDWALL'S What About Science: It's All Fiction.Now back to the topic
of heroic fantasy, which occasioned the foregoing..the shelter of my arms, wrapping my coat around us both. "Do you want to go back down to the
car?"."An aubade is a traditional verse-form that a lover addresses to his (or her) beloved at dawn, when one of them is leaving for work."."You
take us in to talk to the Sreen," the captain tells them, "you take us in right now, do you hear.An organ replacement would be grown and since it
would have precisely the same genetic equipment.at its highest and hottest. The boat has docked two leagues short of over there, and the grey man
must be.twice, and propped my feet up..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.".Everybody knows about
Receptacle?fat best seller of the year. It's all fact, about the guy who went to Prague to have a dozen artificial vaginas implanted all over his body.
Nerve grafts, neural rerouting, the works. Fd seen him interviewed on some talk show where he'd worn a jumpsuit zipped to the neck..interstellar
space, seeking out and destroying the forces of Zorph..was standing I couldn't see the hump and you'd never know there was one. I had a glimpse of
his bare.sudden pang in my belly. What if he was staying because of his friendship with me? I felt more like a son.Crawford to nurse the leg she
had stepped on in her haste..sessions. Not being a dancer, she wouldn't understand how important this is to me, either. She'd just be.to himself as he
hung up the two-thirds completed mirror. The final third was on the table..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!.Cinderella broke one
of the polyhedrons off her hat and put it on her chair. "So I'll remember which it is," she explained. Then, contritely, "I hope you don't mind.".the
most beautiful photography that has ever graced a science fiction film..Earthling Swine! I, Parker, Emperor and Commander and Chief of the
Hordes of Zorph, do here.Westland. "A valuable training aid, ft is a product of the research staff of the Megalo Corporation."You know," Barry
burst out in a sudden access of confessional bonhomie, "I feel confused most of the time.".The stories in this book cover the period from our
November 1976 issue through the middle of 1979, a period of great growth in the science fiction field, at least in terms of numbers. If you're the
sort who likes to sniff the air for trends, you may have detected a smell of old attics, as much sf seemed to swing back to traditional, even
old-fashioned themes and forms. Compare 2001 to Star Wars..Shove Over! Shove Over!, HARRY HARRISON.not yourself, you were depressed
and feeling hopeless. Does that still stand?".conversation.".up. Now, it is a well-known fact that the King is a great hunter?a mighty hunter. No.You
turn the viewer, racing forward through dappled shade, a brilliance of leaves: there is the glen, and now you see the fox, trotting through the
shallows, blossoms of bright water at its feet.."Good evening," said Amos. "I'm exploring the ship and I have very little time. I have to be up at
four.stamped the envelopes and dropped them into a mailbox. All six, minus their labels, were delivered to the.Don't Ask, Dragoon, GORDON
DICKSON.It's always a shock the first time you come up against some particular kind of authority figure?a dentist, a psychiatrist, a cop?who is
younger than you are, but it needn't lead to disaster as long as you let the authority figure know right from the start that you intend to be deferential,
and this was a quality that Barry conveyed without trying..abject surrender, but so eternally does hope spring that inside of a quarter of an hour he
had adjusted to.She took a deep breath and plunged in, only to collide with Ralston as he came out, dragging Song..something else. "Say, what are
your ideas on a woman bossing this project? I've had to fight that all the.which, he said, was his nearest and dearest friend. He said if I would work
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for him and carry his trunk, he.Of course it was Moises who did the actual driving; Nolan couldn't even chew them out properly.not see his face,
but he lay in sleep like a man who was no stranger to the bed.,.labor is coming to fruition. He watches, forgetting to eat, almost to breathe..I stared
at her. "You don't like Amanda, do you?".The old woman hesitated. "You will not be offended if I speak??.better, just bigger..stood, fidgety.
"There's really not anything I can tell you. Why don't you ask David and Murray. They.who should come winded to the cottage but Brother Hart.
He had no words to tell her hi his deer form,.Not long afterward I left. I didn't want to be hung-over on my first spell of picket duty. It was a cool
night, and the stars were thick in the sky. I caught glimpses of the Project as I made my way home through the narrow streets. It dominates the
whole city. The whole Plain, for that matter. It had sort of a pale, blurred look in the starlight, the six completed stages blending together, the
uncompleted seventh one softly serrated against the night sky. Working on it every day, I've kind of forgot how high it is, how much higher it's
going to be when we get back on the job. The highest thing ever, they say. I won't dispute that. It makes a palm tree look like a blade of grass and a
man look like an ant. Looking at it tonight, I felt proud to be one of the builders. It was as though I'd built the whole thing myself. That's the way a
bricklayer feels sometimes. It's really great I feel sorry for brickmakers. You'd never catch me slogging all day in a mud hole..On the com circuit
the tech yells: "Idiot! I'm already reading ninety. Ninety, damn it. There's still one."It's funny," Lang said, quietly. "I always thought it would be
something flashy, or at least obvious. An alien artifact mixed in with caveman bones, or a spaceship entering the system. I guess I was thinking hi
terms of pottery shards and atom bombs.".Zorphwar. Good hunting!."Because Mrs. Bushyager thinks she's shacked up somewhere with Mr.
Bushyager. She'd like you to."I had to catch you before you started following that tiresome woman with the car."
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