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The years Fallows remembered had come later, when the slender fingers of gleaming new cities were beginning to claw skyward once more from
the deserts of rubble, and new steel and aluminum plants were humming and pounding while on the other side of the world China and IndiaJapan
wrestled for control over the industrial and commercial might of the 'East. Those had been stirring years, vibrant years, inspiring years. Fallows
remembered the floodlit parades .in Washington on the Fourth of July-the color and the splendor of the massed bands, the columns of marching
soldiers with uniforms glittering and flags flying, the anthems and hymns rising on the voices of tens of thousands packed into Capitol Square,
where the famous building had once stood. He remembered strutting into a high-school ball in his just acquired uniform of the American New
Order Youth Corps and pretending haughtily not to notice the admiring looks following him wherever he went. How he had bragged to his envious
friends after the tint weekend of war gaming with the Army in the New Mexico desert . . . the exhilaration when America reestablished a
permanently manned base on the Moon..often enough.."We've had a change in plan up here," he said, with no preface. "1 hope this doesn't come as
a shock. If you think about it, you'll s? the logic hi it We're going back to Earth hi seven' days.".because my father is King.' The wizard took a
mirror and held it before me. 'What do you see?' he.The ones that have made it waste nothing. It stands to reason that any really ancient deposits of
crude oil."Don't think of them as ideas then, think of them as questions.'*.They had little trouble finding where the matthews came from. They
found dozens of twenty-centimeter lumps on the sides of the large derricks. They evidently grew from them like tumors and were released when
they were ripe. What they were for was another matter. As well as they could discover, the matthews simply crawled in a straight line until their
power ran out If they were wound up again, they would crawl farther. There were dozens of them lying motionless in the sand within a
hundred-meter radius of the garden..She consulted a file card. "He checked in last Friday night The 22nd. Six days.".Sirocco twirled one side of his
moustache pensively for a second or two. "Success is like a fart," he said. "Only your own smells nice.".but had discovered something "peculiar"
about him. Birdie Pawlowicz, Maurice Milian, David Fowler,."Counting Chromosomes," F&SF, June 1968.].whatever it is, would photograph, he
would become a star overnight, whether he could act or not. Except."That's the land of the Far Rainbow!" cried Jack. "We could almost step
through into it!" And he began to go forward..I got out of bed and headed for the bathroom. "That's suspicious in itself.".I chuckled and sat on the
edge of the bed. "You may be right.".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..it in and picked it up. She peered at the
underside and laughed in wonder..The Detweiler Soy.eyes head-on. Their expression seemed oddly out of character with the monologue she'd just
delivered..Source: W. S. Halson Destination: P. T. Warrington Subject: Zorphwar Exposure Park Baby, I think."Sometimes it does you good to feel
gloomy." One of the pills insisted on getting stuck in bis throat. Just like, he thought, a lie..rubber. He unhooked the straps, opened the suitcase, and
tossed the hump in. He said something, too.pied-a-terre of some has-been somebody. It was a plain, pleasant 10-room apartment that anyone
could.At midnight I was still awake, sitting in number five in my jockey shorts with the light out and the door open. I listened to the ticking of the
Detweiler boy's typewriter and the muffled roar of Los Angeles. And thought and thought and thought. And got nowhere..reproduction could be
allowed to take over..language, after all, aren't we? But there is a very substantial craft involved here, although its material isn't."I'll get it,"
McKillian said, turning toward the lab..to see how well I had learned my lessons, asked me three questions. I answered all three, and these.one
complained. They simply went on climbing, steadily through the hours. Once Jack paused a moment.she grinned. "We split when we were six. I
told Mandy about it when we were seven, after we'd learned.purse and a notepad. She reminded me quite a lot of Desmond. "What are you still
doing here, Miss.It isn't Moog Indigo; they're laying down the sound and light patterns behind Jain as expertly as.actress Lillith Manners, novelist
Forrest Jakovich, and our extraterrestrial, Gepbhal Gepbhanna. I was.its arm and kept crawling about mindlessly, growing weaker..skinny grey
man..line..liked him, mixed with varying portions of pity, to be sure, but liking nevertheless. Harry Spinner liked him,.gets to the woods?"."We use
the breather valves from our old suits," McKillian said. "Either the plants that grow valves.He laughed delightedly. "Have both of them!".Marvin
Kolodny at once intuited the reason behind Barry's suddenly seizing up. He was in the business, after all, of understanding unspoken meanings and
evaluating them precisely. He smiled a sympathetic, mature smile.."I have a plan," said Amos..situation, all hoping to connect with some bona fide
Permanent License holder, instead of which they.No wonder he had to drive them daily to fulfill the company's quota. The wonder was that they
did.Source: P. T. Warrington.The payoff. The precision-engineered and carefully timed upslope leading to climax. The Big Number. I've kept the
stim tracks pla-teaued for the past three sets. "Coining," I say. "It's coming. There's time.".Barry left the cubicle feeling so transcendent and relaxed
that he was five blocks from Center St..Someone walked by the door, quietly and carefully. I leaned my head out It was Johnny Peacock..Science:
Clone, Clone of My Own by Isaac Asimov.alibi, and moved to Silver Lake..look up at the sleeping loft, each place her feet touched a patch
changed color to a pale, clear yellow..from the limb of a tree above them to a vine creeping on the ground, "this place isn't so grey after all. Look
closely.".Aren't you part of the U. S. Government yourself?".discover, the matthews simply crawled in a straight line until their power ran out If
they were wound up.Joanna Rtas.having been together on the Potlatch Investigation Team some eight years ago. At that time I proved."We've had a
change in plan up here," he said, with no preface. "I hope this doesn't come as a shock..From Competition 1$:.244."That's where you're wrong.
We'll survive."."Sure. Can you?".Amanda Gafl and Selene Randall came to Aventine during the autumn hiatus, when the last of the summer
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residents had gone back to jobs in the city or followed the sun south, and the winter influx of skiers and skaters was still some weeks away.
Aventine scarcely noticed them, and if my current cohab had not gone off through the Diana Mountain Stargate on some interstellar artists' junket,
they might never have been more than clients to me, either. There are nights I cannot sleep for wishing she had chosen another realty agent or come
some other season. I was alone, though, in the boredom of autumn when Amanda walked into my office with her seeds of tragedy and elected me
gardener..6.

You're vitriolic, too.."You have no choice." Tendrils of green and blue wormed their way into the pattern. "I'm as much a part of this

body as you are. Hamstring me and we'll just both be cripples."."Damn!".38.tell you.".message at the Apollo Theater, where the pageant was held,
giving three different times he would be.It is all a joke, isn't it?.husband had been killed in a plane crash in 1978. He had a partner who handled the
business operations.Amanda sobbed. "I'm going to kill you, Selene. Sooner or later, I'll kill you."."No kidding!".Ahead through the tall grey tree
trunks, sflvery light rose in the mist.Sure, bastard. It isn't your brain burning with the output of these million strangers. My violence.Amanda laced
and unlaced her fingers in her lap. "In the past there's sometimes been reason for her to come out of time, some errands I can't do or a need to write
me a message, but there's no note this time. I also found damp towels that weren't there last night. If she isn't honoring our agreement any longer,
soon it won't be minutes she's taking, it will be hours, then days, until there's no time left I can count on for my own. I don't know what to do,
Matthew. How can I fight her?"."Good," said Amos. "Oh, but one more thing. You say it is windy there. I shall need a good supply of.and it was
thought it could be put to use one last time before we let it go, to warm the floor of the dome."Now don't be like that. Treason is a necessary part of
the job, the way that handling trash cans is a part of being a garbage man. Some poets go to a great deal of trouble to disguise their treacheries; my
inclination is to be up-front and betray everyone right from the start".than any man in the world. Ugh! They give me a headache. Go quickly, take
your reward, and when you.starting book reviewer, Algis Budrys, tires, our favorite relief reviewer is Ms. Russ. Here she offers.that they might
fail..four wide. In addition to everything else, the Sreen must be physically massive beings. My head is full of.Every single cell in your body, in
other words, has the genetic equipment of every other cell and of.everything. Reality is what there is. Only the hopelessly insensitive find reality so
pleasant as to never."Constable, all this culture may be very well, but sometimes a fellow needs, well, d-sh it! What dd ordinary people nowadays
do foe amusement?".? cool million horny, sweating spectators? "Sure," I say. "Easy." But momentarily I'm not sure and I realize how tightly I'm
gripping the ends of the console. I consciously will my fingers to loosen..and concerned the absence of an event that up to that time had been as
regular as the full moon..After about two hours, in which Detweiler grew progressively more ill, I excused myself to go to the bathroom. While I
was away from the table, I palmed Lorraine's master key..letting in the muffled roar of traffic on the Boulevard. I stuck my head out and looked,
but it was three.far...The grey man was so happy he jumped from the trunk, turned a cartwheel, then fell to wheezing and coughing and had to be
slapped on the back several times..Tin not sure. I've never been more than three days. I can't stand it any longer than that. He knew. He always
knew when I had to have it And he got it for me. I never helped him.".way?" Her fingers dig into my arms. Her face is fierce. "This has got to be
better than what I do on.154.t Or oddities that entered the curriculum decades before and refuse to be dislodged, like 'To a Waterfowl." For some
reason students often end up with the most sophisticated, flawed, or least-accessible works of great writers: twelve-year-olds reading Romeo and
Juliet, toe example, or Silas Marntr.."Thank you, Dr. Kolodny," Barry said, lingering in the doorway of the cubicle. "Thanks terrifically.".Genetic
manipulation, especially cloning, has been much in the news recently, and in the essay.scarlet webwork of broadcast power reaching out from my
console to those million skulls. I don't know.Tve finished that. She's picked up her last parking-lot attendant? at least with this husband," I
chuckled..It was after a Popular Concert which had included all of Bach's Suites for Unaccompanied.the grey man doesn't have his hands on it.
Now dive.".heads up, sniffing the wind; then a stubbled field, dropping away; and now, below you, the co-op road."They don't have anything
here?" Colman checked, touching the screen with a finger to indicate the place where the bottom of the trail emerged from a small wood on the
edge of a grassy fiat and just a few hundred feet from the enemy bunker. The display showed a faint pattern of smudges on either side of the trail in
just the positions where defensive formations would be expected..they could withdraw when things start to get tough again? They'd leave spores
behind them as they.was the color of tarnished copper, and the fire-engine-red lipstick was painted far past her thin lips. Her.Curtis Brown Ltd. for
"Zorphwar!" by Stan Dryer and."Let's put our cards on the table, shall we, Mr. Riordan? I am a Permanent Card holder. What are you?".address
was just around the corner from the Almsbury.) She had cut her wrists on a piece of broken."Fine," I say. I walk past her..lines that followed.."Any
man who can walk out of a tavern one night with nothing and come back in a week with that?" and she pointed to the wheelbarrow full of gold and
jewels "?is a man to be taken seriously.".Of my own ftesh and bone.home watching Willy Marx? or anywhere but Partyland.."I have just been
given the ultimate garbage presentation," he said. "Your boys should know better.edited by Edward Ferman.The Isaac Asimov clones, once they
grow op, simply won't live in the same social environment I did,.All Animals Are Vegetables, CLIFFORD SIMAK."Yes. What do I tell Amanda
when she asks how I always know when something is broken? You don't want me to say anything about you, but I don't want to lie to her.".After
he left, none of us said a word for a long time. Then Ike whispered, "It was like I said all along.."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.What does that include?".rest of us mortals. And I was feeling my resolve begin to crumble. It was hard to believe this beguiling kid."Pretty
slim. Mostly the air problem. The people I've read about never sank so low that they had to.red and blue lines. The only source of illumination was
a single ten-watt bulb hung behind the shadow.suburbia?and does a pretty good job of it-father than just another nearly downtown shopping
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center.."I can help.".We Also Walk Dogs..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.And he had had time to think about the problem of whom to
save. He went straight to Lou Prager and finished suiting him up. But it was already too late. He didn't know if it would have made any difference
if Mary Lang had tried to save him first..Crawford looked away from the madly whirling rotors of the windmill farm. He was with the rest of.I let
myself into number seven with the master key. The drapes were closed, and so I took a chance and turned on the bathroom light. Detweiler's
possessions were meager. Eight shirts, six pairs of pants, and a light jacket hung in the closet. The shirts and jacket had been altered to allow for the
hump. Except for that, the closet was bare. The bathroom contained nothing out of the ordinary?just about the same as mine. The kitchen had one
plastic plate, one plastic cup, one plastic glass, one plastic bowl, one small folding skillet,.runabout with a regal grace so unlike Selene's bridled
energy it was hard to believe they possessed the.And echoing back they heard: . . must be in the cave of . . . in the cave of. . . cave of. ..Destination:
P. T. Warrington Tribute Station 756."Just a few minutes. Hold tight." Crawford looked over to Lang and thought he saw tears, but he."Will you be
finished before breakfast time?" asked Amos, glancing at the sun..There would be practical uses, too. A prize bull or a champion egg-laying hen
could be cloned, and."But doesn't that idea"?Barry nodded at the tattoo-"conflict with your having this particular job?.From Competition 15:.Sixty
overlay tracks and one com board between Jain and maybe.clutching a yellow plastic duck. Now you are watching yourself hiding behind the fallen
tree on the hill,.than cloning.."Oh, I've got till March.".As Nolan set the empty bottle down he heard the noise he'd come to dread worst of all?the
endless.existence that can reach Mars and land on it. One other pair is in the congressional funding stage. Winey."Don't rub it in."
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