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A A PERSONAL NARRATIVE OF THE VOYAGE OF THE ALERT DURING THE ARCTIC
The King shook his fist at the blue and cloudless sky. "I knew all along that fucking Organizer was working for you!" he shouted, "He never fooled
me for a second! But he wasted his time, because Fm still gonna do what I said I was gonna do, right from here!" And with that, the King unslung
his bow, fitted the arrow to the bowstring and launched it into the sky..pick up the mirror unless the unicorn lets you, for it was placed here by a
wizard so great and so old and.Subject: Admission to Commonwealth of Zorph His Imperial Majesty, Ruler of Zorphdom and the Greater Galaxy,
The Middle Claw of Justice in the Universe, Benefactor of all Sentient Beings, does hereby proclaim that your planet, Solus HI, has been admitted
to the Commonwealth of Zorph as a Status V member. As a member in this privileged class, you will be expected to pay tribute in measure of your
standing. The requisite payment for your Corporation is twelve ingots of gold of 100-kilogram weight per week. These should be placed on the roof
of the Megalo Corporation Headquarters for pickup by Zorph shuttle craft. Failure to comply with this order will result in immediate penalties,
including criminal trials of your leaders. Address all subsequent messages to Message Central for relay to the Zorph commandship assigned to your
sector..I looked at her over my shoulder. "Do what?"."If you saw a man living through the happiest moment of his life, would it be worth it
then?"."Just what we were doing. Taking stock of our situation. We need to make a list of what's available."Elevations?".time when science fiction
magazines, and pulp magazines generally, were going strong, and when a young."What purpose?".Detweiler wasn't feeling well at all. He was pale
and drawn and fidgety. His eyelids were heavy and his speech was faintly blurred. I'm sure he was in pain, but he tried to act as if nothing were
wrong..on the 16th, healthy the 17th, and sick again the 19th..Subject: Doom of Warship Avenger.She said it hopefully, but without real
expectation. Mary Lang shook her head decisively.."I just don't think he could. He's such a gentle boy."."Because we were expected," Song said,
still looking away from them. "They must have watched the Earth, during the last summer season. I don't know; maybe they even went there. If
they did, they would have found men and women like us, hunting and living hi caves. Building fires, using clubs, chipping arrowheads. You know
more about it than I do, Matt.".song she always tops her concerts with, the number that really made her..to be something wrong with the Megalo
telephone system and the message network is all fouled up..responding. This time she was through the door almost before the reverberations had
died down, leaving."Look at it this way, Matt. No matter how we stretch our supplies, they won't take us through the next four years. We either find
a way of getting what we need from what's around us, or we all die. And if we find a way to do it, then what does it matter how many of us there
are? At the most, this will push our deadline a few weeks or a month closer, the day we have to be self-supporting.".My mother told me once she
was sorry I wasn't handsome enough to get by without working. Listen, Ma, I'm all right. There's nothing wrong with working the concert circuit.
I'm working damned hard."Good evening," Amos said. "How are you?"."I'm afraid I-have to say they're a liability. Lucy will be needing extra food
during her pregnancy, and afterward, and it will be an extra mouth to feed. We can't afford the strain on our resources." Lang said nothing, waiting
to hear from McKillian.."Whew!" Ike said..living through the happiest moment of his life?I'll help you!".Lang looked over at him, and something
in her face made him nervous..He pushed the door all the way open and stepped back. It was a good-sized living room come to life from the pages
of a decorator magazine. A kitchen behind a half wall was on my right A hallway led somewhere on my left Directly in front of me were double
sliding glass doors leading to the terrace. On the terrace was a bronzed hunk of beef stretched out nude trying to get bronzer. The hunk opened his
eyes and looked at me. He apparently decided I wasn't.The sailor fingered his key awhile, then said, "That is kind of you, I suppose.".we'd best be
sure it's safe. Meantime, well all sleep in our suits." There were helpless groans at this, but.came through here about ten. She'd swept down the
center aisle in a flurry of feathers and shimmering."How do you intend to find it?".would've let me die, but he knew and got blood for me. Hers."
He sat staring at me blankly, his mind.twenty-centimeter lumps on the sides of the large derricks. They evidently grew from them like
tumors.people who cheat everybody they meet and who can enjoy nothing colorful in the world.'".?Mary H. Schaub.Assuming"?he knocked on the
varnished walnut coffee table?"I pass my exam.".Nolan stood by the window watching as Nina moved away across the clearing. For a moment
she.?As Atropos raises the terrible, cold-shining blades of the Norn-shears and with only the barest.and pointed at him. She was suited except for
her helmet, which contained her radio. He knew he was in.The day before, Monday, the 25th, a girl had miscarried and hemorrhaged. She had bled
to death.materials, energy, brains, and women. Without these things, no colony has much of a chance. All we lack.He laughed. "It's a set of
twenty-eight stamps issued in the American Zone in 1948 showing famous German buildings. Conditions in Germany were still pretty chaotic at
the time, and the stamps were printed under fairly makeshift circumstances. Consequently, there's an enormous variety of different perforations,
watermarks, and engravings. Hundreds as a matter of fact Maurice could spend hours and hours poring over them.".110."Okay. Who called?".to
fiction is bad because the standards are rigid, stupid, and narrow, not because they are political. For.Far Rainbow from here.".was tired and the sun
almost gone did I know it was time to come home.".We made the cold dash across the beach to the cabin, picking up our clothes on the way. Inside
we.She was answered by quiet assent and nods of the head. She did not acknowledge it but plowed.She got up without disturbing him and went to
the cupboard where she found a white linen towel. She washed the wound with water. The cut was long but it was not deep. Some scratch got in the
woods perhaps. She knew it would heal before morning. So she lay down beside him and fitted her body to his. Brother Hart stirred slightly but did
not waken. Then Hinda, too, was asleep..That sweet, yielding, dependency is no more than what her father trained into her. It's the Senator I.With a
girl that I'm sure you all know,.She nodded knowingly. "Of course?I should have known. Freddy shills for Topic magazine and that's one of their
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featured stories this week. I wonder what they pay him. Last week their ct>ver story was about Ireina Khokolovna, and all Freddy could talk about
was Ireina Khokolovna."."I am Jack, the Prince of the Far Rainbow, and I am a prisoner here.".The North Wind laughed so loud that Amos and the
prince had to hold onto the walls to keep from.license. It was blue, like his (a Temporary License), and, again like his, there was a staple in the
upper.Nina had done this to him,.too out of place on a Kansas farm. Some of them were five meters high. They came in all colors and."She said
take a message." McKillian had been crawling up the ladder as she said this. Now she reached him and said in a lower voice, "Matt, she's pretty
broken up. You'd better take over for now.".beautiful to be a noted personality, since there is usually something a little idiosyncratic about each
of."Sciatica. Which is more a disorder than a disease. Let's not talk about it, okay?".She beamed. "Isn't it wonderful? I started three days ago. It's
like a dream come true.".because they were too damned dumb to understand plain English.."I don't know. I don't want you to get in trouble.".and
she pointed to the wheelbarrow full of gold and jewels "?is a man to be taken seriously.".out the drums..She pointed out the window at a passing
group who were sporting a rainbow of fanciful hair colors.But she can. I watched Stella outside Bradley Arena in LA when some overanxious
bikers wanted to get a little too close to Jain. "Back off, creeps." "So who's teUin' us?" She had to hold the Python with both hands, but the muzzle
didn't waver. Stella fired once; the slug tore the guts out of a parked Harley-Wankel. The bikers backed off very quickly..The practical problems of
mammalian cloning are such that there is no chance of its happening for some time yet. Yet biologists are anxious to perform the feat and are trying
hard. Eventually, they will no doubt succeed. What purpose will it serve?."Where would that have come from?" Lang had asked..genetic
equipment; a set of ten thousand identical-twin mice, let us say. There are many animal."Who was Detweiler visiting?" I asked as I lit the cigarette.
The lighter felt cool and expensive in my hand..people. For them to have, in effect, sabotaged such a noble undertaking is, frankly,.200."Sure, when
I was really young." I repeat by long-remembered rote: "Rock breaks scissors, scissors.We played gin the rest of the afternoon and talked-talked a
lot Detweiler seemed eager to talk or, at least, eager to have someone to talk with. He never told me anything that would connect him to nine
deaths, mostly about where he'd been, things he'd read. He read a lot, just about anything he could get his hands on. I got the impression he hadn't
really lived Me so much as he'd read it, that all the things he knew about had never physically affected him. He was like an insulated island. Life
flowed around him but never touched him, I wondered if the hump on his back made that much difference, if it made him such a green monkey he'd
had to retreat into his insular existence. Practically everyone I had talked to liked him, mixed with varying portions of pity, to be sure, but liking
nevertheless. Harry Spinner liked him, but had discovered something "peculiar" about him. Birdie Pawlowicz, Maurice Mitian, David Fowler,
Lorraine Nesbitt, they all liked him..He smiled at her. "No, thanks. But what you said is right I have no hankering to take charge of anything. But I
do have some knowledge that might prove useful.".This has been successfully tried with animals as complex as a tadpole..The background music
changed from Vivaldi's Four Seasons to a Sondheim medley, and all the.Far Rainbow, and when you go down into the garden, you can hear the
water against the wall just like.During the week of September 23, seven thousand Ozos were shipped to domestic and Canadian.201.perfectly
adapted, too ingenious to have just sprung up hi response to the environment" Her eyes seemed.chosen at random. The instruction booklets were in
sealed envelopes packed with each device. Three.Amanda cried, "Matthew, don't?" Her eyes widened with horror. Her mouth moved again..the
information on six.."PolySensitives," she said. "I haven't seen any of these since I was a little girt." She sat down in the chair, watching the color
change spread over the entire surface and the contours alter to a deeper, softer look. "How fun."."Don't I get a chance to rest?" asked Amos. "I have
been climbing up and down mountains all night."."No. He was . . . visiting.".turned away, and it blew. I guess it sort of stunned me. The next thing
I knew, Marty was carrying me.He was having trouble framing the questions he wanted to ask, and he realized he'd had too much to.uninteresting
that I would learn nothing from it?".Curtis Brown Ltd. for "Zorphwar!" by Stan Dryer and "Brother Hart" by Jane Yolen.after a few minutes,
though, and held it, squeezing a bit from time to time. I was content.."Why do you look at me like that, senor? Is it not natural for a woman to bulge
when she carries a baby in her belly?".TV."No reason to stay. When I was eight, my parents were killed in a fire. Our house burned down. I.Q:
What happens when there's No Blade of Grass?."Oh, I couldn't I'm too unlucky."."Who is your friend?" asked Amos. Though he had not heard the
beginning of the story, the whole.They ended up with a long cylindrical home, divided into two small sleeping rooms, a community room, and a
laboratory-storehouse-workshop in the old fuel tank. Crawford and Lang spent the first night together in the "penthouse," the former cockpit, the
only room with windows.."Hold on, honey," Lang said dryly. "If you conceive now, I'll be forced to order you to abort. We.will always be
compared to the Grand Original and that would discourage and wipe out anyone..knew about had never physically affected him. He was like an
insulated island. Life flowed around him.naturally available. We've altered the biome. Does anyone know where the exhaust air from the
dome.fear. "Captain," I say as my resolve begins to disintegrate, "why are we doing this?".Org! This sound was not from the trunk; it was Amos
swallowing his last piece of sausage much too.New York Harbor, November 4, 1872?a cold, blustery day. A two-masted ship rides at anchor; on
her stern is lettered: Mary Celeste. Smith advances the time control. A flicker of darkness, light again, and the ship is gone. He turns back again
until he finds it standing out under light canvas past Sandy Hook. Manipulating time and space controls at once, be follows it eastward through a
nickering of storm and sun?loses it, finds it again, counting days as he goes. The farther eastward, the more he has to tilt the device downward,
while the image of the ship tilts correspondingly away from him. Because of the angle, he can no longer keep the ship in view from a distance but
must track it closely. November 21 and 22, violent storms: the ship is dashed upward by waves, falls again, visible only intermittently; it takes him
five hours to pass through two days of real time. The 23rd is calmer, but on the 24th another storm blows up. Smith rubs his eyes, loses the ship,
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finds it again after a ten-minute search..to herself." Amanda sat back hugging herself as though cold. "I know what she's doing but I don't know.to
get into Heaven?"."You mean identify the solvent these things use? Probably, if we can get some sort of work space.not necessary, for all he saw
was a mass of confusing colors. "Nobody," be said..short. "I think I'm having a fugue."."No! There's no other way. Oh, not people like us, maybe.
Maybe we're seeing them right now, spinning like crazy." They all looked uneasily at the whirligigs. "But I think they're not here yet I think we're
going to see, over the next few years, increasing complexity in these plants and animals as they build up a biome here and get ready for the
builders. Think about it. When summer comes, the conditions will be very different. The atmosphere will be almost as dense as ours, with about the
same partial pressure of oxygen. By then, thousands of years from now, these early forms will have vanished. These things are adapted for low
pressure, no oxygen, scarce water. The later ones will be adapted to an environment much tike ours. And that's when we'll see the makers, when the
stage is properly set." She sounded almost religious when she said it..exactly short His clothes were nondescript. Everything about him was
neutral?except his face. It was."Everything.".gentle slope to the flat plains of the Tharsis Plateau, while at the same time only a kilometer from
the."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.".Quick as a light switch he could feel his throat go dry and his face tighten into a smile of rigid insincerity. He blushed, he trembled,
be fainted dead away, but only metaphorically..Then I only half listen as I look out from the plane across the scattered cloud banks and the
Rockies."It will work as long as the silver-white unicorn guards the fragment of the mirror," said Amos, "and the grey man doesn't have his hands
on it. Now dive.".twentieth-century society has grown unaccustomed to language of such violence.".I heard the door open. I turned and saw
Detweiler run out.stupid." She reached over and plucked at the hair on my chest. "I haven't had an indecent proposition in.open. I listened to the
ticking of the Detweiler boy's typewriter and the muffled roar of Los Angeles. And.it in and picked it up. She peered at the underside and laughed
in wonder..landed in the nominal 'summer/ It's been theorized that if there were any Martian life it would have.With its Y chromosome changed to
X;.86."The most unique collection of architecture ra the world."."We'll never catch her then!" Nolan gripped Moises? shoulder. "Don't you
understand? She's taken.Q: When did you get that awful sunburn?.Maybe it's me, but I don't think I'm handling the stim console badly. If I were,
the nameless tech would be on my ass over the com circuit.will just about cover the rent, and I'm smoking Bugler instead of Winstons. And any day
now, as Debbie.though down a silver tunnel, watched Amanda jerk open a drawer. She reached in. I gritted my teeth.unwinking stars?with nothing
done yet about the problems of oxygen, food, and water for the years.some, it could mean that the airlock on the Podkayne is vulnerable. Even
thirty meters off the ground.".Selene also kept me informed on what needed to be done, either around the cabin or for Amanda. Morning after
morning, she would hand me a note when I met her. I was always glad of an excuse to see more of Amanda, but I was puzzled by the notes..rising
off the dawn-pink Heliomere when I saw Amanda running up the beach toward me, her hair flying."Bert, do that again.".off. The groan rose hi
pitch, becoming an hysterical keening. The expression on his face was too horrible."Sorry, Captain. That was rude. But we're not going
back.".wheezing launch, he stood beside the crib in the spare bedroom and gazed down at his son with an.old now, his son, whom he'd never seen.
That's why he'd taken the job, signed on with the company for a year. The money was good, enough to keep Darlene in comfort and tide them over
after he got back. She couldn't have come with him, not while she was carrying the kid, so he came alone, figuring no sweat.."Oh, all kinds." He
shrugged. "Fantasy mostly.".last election, extolling the senatorial virtues of her father. ?I?m Amanda Gail. I wired you about renting a.Jam Snow,
my intermittent unrequited love. Her voice is shagreen-rough; you hear it smooth until it tears you to shreds..132.12. A poem presenting an
affirmative, detailed description of her own face.."Ashes?" I say, unsure how to respond. Humor her. "Sure.**
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