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that, and Lang was wondering if it was too often. The place was crowded, and the kids were nervous.."I honestly don't know, Miss . . ." (He'd
forgotten her last name.) ". . . Georgia.".At four o'clock the next morning when the dawn was foggy and the sun was hidden and the air was."Wait a
moment. I can hear you. Where are you?".233.own bunks. It was several tense, miserable hours before anyone got to sleep..Harry saw too many old
private-eye movies on the late show. "It'll be a while. I've got a client coming in hi a few minutes to pick up the poop on his wandering wife.".She
narrowed her eyes and gazed at nothing.."If you don't mind, I prefer some formality. As my father says, this modern rush to intimacy
promotes.109."Well, you see, Dr. Kolodny, what she believes is that the end of the world is about to happen. Next."Okay," she says. "Let's play." I
must look doubtful. "Rob," she Bays warningly..". . . Mr. Zirul has committed so many other failures of technique that a whole course in fiction
writing.I found the Detweiler boy again on the 16th and the 19th. He'd moved into a rooming house near Silver Lake Park on the night of the 13th
and moved out again on the 19th. The landlady hadn't refunded his money, but she gave him an alibi for the knifing of an old man in the park on
the 16th and the suicide of a girl in the same rooming house on the 19th. He'd been in the pink of health when he moved in, sick on the 16th,
healthy the 17th, and sick again the 19th..Amanda sat back sipping her coffee with a contented smile. "I hope your business isn't suffering because
of all the time you've spent on me.".trade gin, and now the cheap rum.."But will it work even if the grey man is already in the garden of violent
colors and rich perfumes, walking past the pink marble fountains where the black butterflies glisten on their rims?" asked Jack.."Matthew Gordon?"
she asked in a soft, hesitant voice I remembered from political broadcasts in the last election, extolling the senatorial virtues of her father. 'Tm
Amanda Gail. I wired you about renting a cabin?".his hands. He stood up agonizingly, like a slow motion movie, arching his spine backward, his
face.another form, giving more details. Fortunately he'd brought the data the computer wanted, so he was able.In the audience was my good friend
of three decades?the well-known science fiction writer, boo vivant, and wit, Randall Garrett Out of the corner of my eye, I noticed a piece of paper
placed on the podium as I talked about cloning. I glanced at the paper without quite halting my speech (not easy, but it can be done, given the
experience of three decades of public speaking) and saw two things at once. First, it was one of Randall's superlative pieces of satiric verse,."A
prism!" said Amos. "Isn't that amazing. That's the most amazing thing I ever heard of.".are lowering a boat over the side; the rail has been removed
and lies on the deck. The men drop into the."Nonsense," said the grey man. "I have more emeralds and diamonds and gold and pearls than I know
what to do with," and he opened a closet door.."Do you mean it?" Barry asked, marveling over Marvin's tattoo as they shook hands. He managed
to.she'd dredged up somewhere, most of 'em published before the First World War. I read a complete set.In the Hall of the Martian Kings.his
fingers..sound and color. All I've got to do is go in before I die and cut the tape.".I dropped by number seven. The typewriter had been put away,
but the cards and score pad were.license, and peeled off an endorsement sticker..almost cracked it up as it was. I ... ah, nuts. It isn't possible.".There
would be practical uses, too. A prize bull or a champion egg-laying hen could be cloned, and the genetic characteristics that make the
record-breaking aspects of the animal possible would be preserved without the chance of diminution by the interplay of genes obtained from a
second parent.."It sounds very specialized," McKillian said thoughtfully. "Maybe we should be looking for the niche it occupies. The way you
describe it, it couldn't function without help from a symbiote. Maybe it fertilizes the plants, like bees, and the plants either donate or are robbed of
the power to wind the spring. Did you look for some mechanism the bug could use to steal energy from the rotating gears in the whirligigs?"."The
Organizer can take care of himself.".reviews (with time and training most of it becomes automatic, anyway). Besides, much critical thinking.Barry
thought that in many ways her problems bore a resemblance to his, at least insofar as they both had to look for intellectual companionship outside
the bonds of marriage. But when he began to elaborate upon this insight and draw some interesting parallels between his experience and hers,
Columbine became impatient. She did not come right out and tell him that he was in breach of contract, but that was definitely the message
conveyed by her glazed inattention. Responsive to her needs, he resisted the impulse to make any further contributions of his own and sat back and
did his level best to be a good listener and nothing more..versions of a fair number of movies.."Well, that all sounds pretty ho-hum to me up against
this," Song said. "Do you ... do you realize . . ..deeper than that. Will you still try?".The jab left her untouched. With perfect calm and not even a
pause in her movement, she said, "He.produced plastics without high heat, through purely catalytic interactions, had him confused and."What's the
matter," she muttered, "too much spaghetti?**."What about contamination?" she asked. "What do you think that sterilization was for before
we.burials. The same sort of thing was happening around the Podkayne, too, triggered by our waste; urine.own forces.."That's perfectly natural. I
hated compulsory talk myself, though I must admit I was good at it. What about your job, Barry? Doesn't that give you opportunities to develop
communication skills?".Yet in one specialized way cloning can take place in even the most advanced animals-even in the.her grey cloak and it fell
about her feet..?That it?" Mr. Morone asked..why, for instance, it would do you no good to report us to the Communications Control Office.
Others.piece I'll do for The Best from Fantasy and Science Fiction: 50th Series, sorting out several versions of.control, bat his eyes were alert He
shivered, looking from Lang, his titular leader, to Crawford, the only.on genetic engineering instead, therefore, and, toward the end, discussed the
matter of cloning..ad hoc task forces instantly created to investigate everything from general inefficiency down to the detailed operation of the
Computer Center. Someone immediately spilled the beans about Zorphwar. (I suspect it was J.L., covering his ass.) Friday afternoon Westland
came slamming into my office to ask about a thousand questions about our schedules and the cost of running Zorphwar. I tried to get him to try
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using the program, but he was too upset to listen to reason. He gave me one hour to produce a full report justifying the project and went storming
back up to the executive wing. I'm afraid that your ass and mine would have been in the sling but for a stroke of incredible luck.."Then," called
Amos, "you could help us get there too?".change places with Ben. With my old buddy to talk to, time went by fast..extent neutralized, and we
might end up with a species in which genetic variability is too narrow for."Then we have been found out and all is lost," said the prince. "For it is
noon already, and the sun is at its highest and hottest. The boat has docked two leagues short of over there, and the grey man must be about to go
for the third mirror himself."."That, I'm sure, was just coincidence," said Michelle. "After all, we're speaking of only two cases,.While you are more
familiar than I am with the personalities at Headquarters, I ?aspect that both of these.want to see. This machine has dials and little windows with
numbers in them, and switches and.is a regular resupply from the home country, but a really good group of colonists can get along without."And
which am I?".Barry smiled, at a loss.."But if she knows?" I began, then, as her light went out entirely, said, *Tm sorry; I didn't mean to upset you. I
was just carious. . . .".Amos and the prince began to brush the snow from a lump on the ground, and beneath the white."Brethren," he repeated. And
then, "There's been considerable talk in the city and the suburbs since we walked off the job this morning about Divine Wrath, the inference being
that us fellows, by bringing the Project to a halt, are in for some. Well, don't you believe it, fellow members of Local 209?don't you believe it for
one minute! Nobody's going to incur Divine Wrath just for making sure he's got enough bread on the table and enough left over from his paycheck
to have a couple of beers with the boys. If anybody's going to incur it, the Company is. Because I happen to have it from a pretty good source?and
you can quote me on this if you like?that somebody up there doesn't want the Project completed.".fell on her, she smiled tentatively and took his
hand..want us to go now, and I think we'd better do it"."Oh. Mine's Barry. How are you, Ed?".tracks anyway. Moog Indigo takes their cue and
begins to play. Hollis gives the dome the smoky pallor.Bill, Old Buddy: I hate to bring this up, but J.L. was down this morning to say that there
have been.lights, sound, color, and all the rest of the systems. Finally some nameless tech comes on circuit to give."Then why are you so sure he
had nothing to do with it?".The thing's eyes focused for a moment on Detweiler. It looked at him, beseeching, held out one hand,.The grey man
turned and raised grey eyebrows. "There is my friend, my nearest and dearest." He pointed to the trunk. From it came a low, muggy sound:
Ulmphf..need to be done.".only in highly specialized ways, cannot divide into a whole organism if left to themselves. Many body."What is it a map
of?" Amos asked. He knew you should ask as many questions as possible when there were so many things you didn't know.."Or too much," Song
giggled..Eighty-five. I know the tech's happily watching the meters..windsock and open cockpit, this one was a mad confusion of dials, switches,
and lights designed to awe.and smelled. But none of them would have wanted to sleep outside in the dome, even if Lang had.nature of her struggle
to reach them; she was in shock and half believed it was only a nightmare. So she.Megalo Network Message:.By the end of July he had refined and
miniaturized the device and had extended its sensitivity range into the infrared. He spent most of August, when he should have been on vacation,
trying various methods of detecting sound through the device. By focusing on the interior of a speaker's larynx and using infrared, he was able to
convert the visible vibrations of the vocal cords into sound of fair quality, but that did not satisfy him. He worked for a while on vibrations picked
up from panes of glass in windows and on framed pictures, and he experimented briefly with the diaphragms in speaker systems, intercoms and
telephones. He kept on into October without stopping and finally achieved a system that would give tinny but recognizable sound from any
vibrating surface?a wall, a floor, even the speaker's own cheek or forehead..Then I hurl the empty cylinder down toward the timberline; it rolls and
clatters and finally is only a."Got it"."Then we have been found out and all is lost," said the prince. "For it is noon already, and the sun
is.specialized functions, that they can no longer divide and differentiate as the original egg cells did. [This is.plant that sprouted up half a meter,
then extruded two stalks parallel to the ground. At the end of each."It all amounts to the same thing, doesn't it?" I shrugged. "Oh, well," she sighed,
"vampires are.consciousness aren't independent processes, after all. Talking is thinking turned inside-out. No more, no.about forty-five, looked like
a constipated librarian, and was the best secretary I'd ever had. She'd been.screen, Peg turned and walked backward out of the office. When he
turned the knob the other way, she."Probably.".three years ago.".Copyright ? 1976,1977,1978, 1979,1980 by Mercury Press, Inc.."Arrowroot, son
of Arrowshirt".I stare across the stage and she's looking back at me. Her eyes flash emerald in the wave from Hollis'.umbrella, but they came right
back again..problem. He didn't have to write the poem, only propose it.Jane Yolen.the great Sherlock Holmes / With their Y chromosome) and
brought the house down again. But you may,."I'm Miss Georgia.".214.Fortunately, I intercepted your little jest before anyone else saw it Now
forget the fun and games and get that data into the computer pronto..track control forward until it reaches the five-position on a scale calibrated to
one hundred..In the first place, as an organism becomes more complex and specialized, its organs, tissues, and.Friday morning I sat at my desk
trying to put the pieces together. Trouble was, I only had two pieces and they didn't fit. The sun was coming in off the Boulevard, shining through
the window, projecting the chipping letters painted on the glass against the wall in front of me. BERT MALLORY Confidential Investigations. I
got up and looked out. This section of the Boulevard wasn't rotting yet, but it wouldn't be long..The crib was empty..2Damon Knight."Detweiler is
a hunchback.".windmill, no two of them just alike. There were tiny ones, with the vanes parallel to the ground and no.She smiled at them and said,
"I am glad you have come for the second piece of the mirror, but it is.MATHESON's Born of Man, Woman and.sail and lay down..something else.
"Say, what are your ideas on a woman bossing this project? I've had to fight that all the.wander, and she stood up and gazed into the valley below
them. It was as barren as anything that could be imagined: red and yellow and brown rock outcroppings and tumbled boulders. And in the
foreground, the twirling colors of the whirligigs.."Sir," I say, "there's nothing we can do here. We're just going to have to return home and let Earth
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figure a way out of this thing. Let them handle it." Absurd, absurd, I know how absurd the suggestion is even as I voice it, no one on Earth is going
to be able to defy the edict. "We haven't any choice, sir, they want us to go now, and I think we'd better do it".spread, and by the close of business
on the third day every store was sold out. Most people who got."About a day," Crawford said. "You have to destroy them to get out of them. The
plastic strips don't cut well, but there's another specialized animal that eats that type of plastic. It's recycled into the system. If you want to suit up,
you just grab a whirlibird and hold onto its tail and throw it. It starts spinning as it flies, and wraps the end product around you. It takes some
practice, but it works. The stuff sticks to itself, but not to us. So you spin several layers, letting each one dry, then hook up an airberry, and you're
inflated and insulated,".It was unsigned and the writing was more careful than I would have expected of Selene, but I could."Nina?".across the
clearing, through the trees and into the open space before the riverbank.."Hey," I say..It crawled halfway into the bag, then seemed to think
something was wrong. It stopped, but Song nudged.Her expression mercurially alters to sadness. "You're scissors, Robbie. All shiny cold metal.
How can you ever hope to cut stone?".It didn't surprise them too much. The Burroughs had given then: just about everything it could hi
the.household word." His eyes said he'd really rather not tell me what it was. He had a slight accent, a sort of.At last the trees end and I climb over
bare mountain grades. I rest briefly when the pain in my lungs is.a purple dress, with her hand on an open folder. She was talking, and McCranie
was listening. That was."Right".most dependable and trustworthy person I know."."They'll just keep tossing men and women at the stats until
someone does come back. Sreen or no Sreen." The captain strikes the door again, with the edge of his fist this time. "Sreen!" A bellow which,
curiously, does not echo in the vast antechamber. "Sreenl SREEN!".Two weeks of research left them knowing no more. They had to abandon the
matthews for the time,.and raised one finger. In his last years he wrote some poems..I am also enclosing the rules for Two-Person Zorphwar, a
version of the system that Hazeldorf has just completed. Up until now, play of-Zorphwar has been possible only against a set of Zorph warships
under the unimaginative control of the computer. With the two-person game, one player commands the Avenger while the other commands the
Zorph fleet. The player terminals may be anywhere, as long as they are connected to our central computer. Thus, one player could be out there in
California and the other back here in New York..Sure enough they found themselves on the edge of a round, silvery pool. Across from them, large
frogs croaked at them, and one or two bubbles broke the surface. Together Amos and Jack looked into the water..lowland meadows to
graze.."Nonsense," said the grey man. "I have more emeralds and diamonds and gold and pearls than I."Did he say why he was leaving or where he
was going?".destroyed without mercy. You, as Captain of the Avenger, the great Terran warship, will range.are wet and the ones you wore were
dry."."Of course. Come on in. I'm Lorraine Nesbitt" Was there a flicker of disappointment that I hadn't.look for some mechanism the bug could use
to steal energy from the rotating gears in the whirligigs?".Miss Tremaine looked up from her typing at the rattle and frowned. Her desk was out in
the small."That's what I want to do in the morning," Song said. "Unless Mary will let us take a look tonight?" She said it hopefully, but without real
expectation. Mary Lang shook her head decisively.
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