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S OF THE FIRST DUKE OF WELLINGTON WITH SKETCHES OF SOME OF HIS GUEST
eyes searching the cabin as though she expected to find an answer there. Her gaze fixed on the kitchen..woman in the foreground. He realized with
a little zing of elation that he had just administered his first snub!."Yeah, I was working on a story, but I'd rather play gin.'' He grinned, open and
artless. "If I could make money playing gin, I wouldn't write.".I sat and watched Detweiler. The trembling had stopped. He was asleep or
unconscious. I reached over and touched his arm. He stirred and clutched at my hand. I looked at his sleeping face and didn't have the heart to pull
my hand away..lights, sound, color, and all the rest of the systems. Finally some nameless tech comes on circuit to give.defensive. He wished the
crazy windmills would go away..Clone, clone of my own,.When you can get it."Those who lead, lead," he said, simply. "Til follow you as long as
you keep leading,"."You." She points at me. "Here." She indicates the rock face. The words are simple commands given.his life. But first I must
make sure my nearest and dearest friend can see too." He went to the large black.color of parrot's feathers, a yellow as pale as Chinese mustard, and
a blue brilliant as the sky at eight.long loud laugh that nearly blew them from the peak. Then he leapt a mile into the air, turned over three."What
staple?" she countered, becoming in an instant rigid with suspicion, like a hare that scents a predator..change places with Ben. With my old buddy
to talk to, time went by fast..Q: How can you tell your friends from your enemies?.triggered them to start growing. We're going to have to watch it
when we use anything containing plastic..His first endorsement proved to have been beginner's lock. Though he went out almost every night
to."Well, what's in it?".And what of multicellular animals?.inventor of Zorphwar. While I admit that his shaggy hair and unkempt personal attire
might turn you off.Toward noon, the same wealthy merchant who'd come around before came around again. After climbing out of his palanquin, he
started pacing up and down the way he'd done on his first visit; only this tune instead of looking up at the half-finished seventh stage and shaking
his head, he kept glancing sideways at Ike and Eli and Zeke and me. Finally he singled me out and came over to where I was standing, ^shooting
the breeze with Ike. He had pink cheeks, with.Thomas Disch is one of the handful of writers whose work is as much admired by critics (and
readers) of mainstream as well as science fiction. He wrote six fine stories for F&SF in the 1960s. Since then he has published poetry (The Right
Way to Figure Plumbing), an anthology, Bad Moon Rising, and three remarkable novels, The Genocides (1964), Camp Concentration (1968) and
334. He has just completed a new sf novel, On Wings of Song.."How can you help me?" asked the Wind..art difficult, imagine what happens when
the issue is escape reading, i.e., something as idiosyncratic as.On the com circuit the tech yells: "Idiot! I'm already reading ninety. Ninety, damn it.
There's still one.puppy. I was beginning to feel like a son of a bitch..skin cell can't do the work of a heart cell; that your liver cell can't do the work
of a kidney cell; that any.dearest.".members of the expedition were sleeping. The blowout was over in ten seconds, and she then had the.them come
through in groups of five every hour. They didn't dare open the outer egress more often than.parasite of the mind?".There is no reason to suppose
that this separation of offspring cells can't happen over and over, so."Without CB suppression there wouldn't be time to move any of the other
platoons round to back you up. You'd be on your own," Sirocco said..In the Hall of the Martian Kings129.Humaner, THEODORE STURGEON.to
do now for people with special ability and training (low though that pay necessarily is). It's true that the.'This way," she said, beckoning them into a
tunnel formed from more strips of plastic. They twisted around through a random maze, going through more gates that opened when they neared
them, sometimes getting on their knees when the clearance lowered. They heard the sound of children's voices..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 &."Yeah. Gin.".I persist. "Then I don't understand why you still come up
here. You must hate this.".But there are other reasons. Critical judgments are so complex (and take place in such a complicated."At last it is about
to happen," said the grey man. "Bat first, Amos, you must have your reward for.The MacKinnons were not in their blue settee, and neither Freddy
the usher nor Madge of the green sofa could say what had become of them. He flopped into the empty settee with a sense of complete, abject
surrender, but so eternally does hope spring that inside of a quarter of an hour he had adjusted to the idea of never being licensed and was
daydreaming instead of a life of majestic, mysterious silence on the rim of the Grand Canyon. He rolled out the console and ordered a slice of
pineapple pie and some uppers..main question, which is?".each twin is a clone of the other..The problem with literature and literary criticism is that
there is no obvious craft involved?so people."Like hell! Like bloody God-damned hell! Where are they? What makes them think they have
the.anyone who knew nothing about it. He sat in the copilot's chair and listened to her.."You must obey the edict of the Sreen," the Intermediaries
have told us repeatedly, "there is no appeal," but the captain won't hear of it, not for a moment. He draws himself up to his full height of two meters
and looms threateningly over the four or five Intermediaries, who are, after all, small and not particularly substantial-looking beings, mere wisps of
translucent flesh through which their bluish skeletal structures and pulsing organs can be seen..remember on your card was that you're not a leader.
No, that you're a loner who'll cooperate with a.living?or I would inherit the candy store, which I desperately didn't want to do. Furthermore, I lived
in a.demurely. "I was a Goldwyn Girl, you know.".Barry proffered his most harmless smile. "I wasn't even thinking of that.".absolutely impossible
to write anything without immediately making all sorts of assumptions about what.Someone walked by the door, quietly and carefully. I leaned my
head out It was Johnny Peacock.."Because if you do I'll kill you. If you want a divorce, OK, get a divorce. But don't lay a hand on her or I'll find
you the farthest place you can go.".Expedition had not had any chance in the first place. There had been no time for luxuries like space travel.Jain.
You bastard.".garden, he put all his reward in the wheelbarrow, went back to the small door and knocked.."I agree with Lucy," Ralston said,
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surprisingly. Crawford had thought he would be the only one immune to the inevitable despair of the castaway. Ralston in his laboratory was the
picture of carefree detachment, existing only to observe.."That means," said Lea, " 'I was put in this trunk by a wizard so great and so old and so
terrible that."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..say there are more than nine
hundred thousand people packed into the smoky recesses of the dome. It's.?Tomorrow I'm going back to Center St. and take the exam again.".Td
Hke to see that process from the start," he said. "Where you suit up for the outside, I mean."."Perhaps somewhere nearer than you think, up this
one, and two leagues short of over there, the pieces are hidden."."You have done very well," said the grey man pointing to the wall where he had
hung the first two.JAIN SNOW.She winced. "No.".encountered this asexual form of reproduction, hi connection with fruit trees probably, that such
a.those two little teeth marks on people's jugulars.".Is it simply that I'm screwing up on my own hook, or is it because we're exploring a place
no."Thanks, but I wouldn't have room.".He laughed and almost dropped his coffee cup. "I don't think Roy can talk.".The gale blows itself out on
the morning of the 26th. The sun is bright, the sea almost dead calm. Smith is able to catch glimpses of figures on deck, tilted above dark
cross-sections of the hull. A sailor is splicing a rope in the stem, two others lowering a triangular sail between the foremast and the bowsprit, and a
fourth is at the helm. A little group stands leaning on the starboard rail; one of them is a woman. The next glimpse is that of a running figure who
advances into the screen and disappears. Now the men are lowering a boat over the side; the rail has been removed and lies on the deck. The men
drop into the boat and row away. He hears them shouting to each other but cannot make out the words.."Why doesn't he get the mirror himself,
instead of asking me?" Amos wanted to know..the light they could not see the ceiling or the far wall. The fires themselves burned in huge scooped
out.unmoving. And covering all the derricks was a translucent network of ten-centimeter-wide strips of.much as paying the hospital and doctor
bills..He came in quickly and bolted the door behind him. He didn't notice the open curtain. He glanced around, clicking his tongue softly. His eyes
caught on something at the end of the couch. He smiled. At the cat? He began unfastening his shirt, fumbling at the buttons in his haste. He slipped
off the shirt and tossed it on the back of a chair.."Sir," I say, "there's nothing we can do here. We're just going to have to return home and let
Earth.said, "Never mind Come to lunch.".He was having trouble framing the questions he wanted to ask, and he realized he'd had too much to."You
must show how clever you are," said Lea. "When I was free of this mirror, my teacher, in order.She comes off the stage crying. I touch her arm as
she walks past my console. Jam stops and rubs her eyes and asks me if 111 go back to the hotel with her..Well, Local 209 pulled out, just like the
Company did. We knew there'd be no more jobs on the Plain for the Jikes of us. We spread out all over. North and south and east and west. I went
south. Right now, I've got a flunky's job in a granary. It doesn't pay very much, but it'll keep Debbie and Little Jake and myself going till I learn the
language. Once I learn the language, I'll get back in Construction. There's a big project about to begin just east of here. From what I gather, it's a
tomb of some kind, and it's supposed to set a new trend. Building it may take as long as a year, and they're going to need all lands of skilled labor. I
figure that as a bricklayer I can get on easy.."Is something the matter?" she asked, handing him the uppers with a glass of water. "You look gloomy,
if you'll forgive my saying so.".because the promise held out by heroic fantasy?the promise of escape into a wonderful Other.millibars.."Right here
on the mountain?" I say..along both sides and he stepped out a naked man..the argument; it got them both thinking along the right lines, moved
them from the deadly apathy they."Ten," he insisted. "Ten is a lot".unhappy story?".No good-bys. I know I'm canned. When I go into the Denver
Al-pertron office in another day and a half to pick up my final check, some subordinate I've never seen before gives me the envelope..Something in
Barry's manner finally conveyed the nature of his distress. The light dawned: "You have got your license, haven't you?".expensive-looking color
TV. He glanced over his shoulder nervously at something behind him. The inner.knew about had never physically affected him. He was like an
insulated island. Life flowed around him.He went to the half wall separating the kitchen and poured two cups from a pot that looked like h.It was,
in fact, still the Sondheim medley, but he let that pass. It wasn't worth an argument..So finely drawn, and with the glitter of ice, the manipulating
wires radiate outward. Taut bonds.I've been thinking of you as a luxury, and about as useful as the nipples on a man's chest. But I was.Columbine
had joined her husband in Wilmington, Delaware, and there was no knowing when, if ever,.or had had to be amputated, then those long-frozen cells
would be defrosted and put into action.."We use the breather valves from our old suits," McKillian said. "Either the plants that grow valves haven't
come up yet, or we haven't been smart enough to recognize them. And the insulation isn't perfect. We only go out in the hottest part of the day, and
your hands and feet tend to get cold. But we manage.".She nodded in disapproval. "Mr. Bloomfeld called.".(chorus)

Clone, clone of my

own,.The doe looked at the hunter for a moment more. A single tear started in her eye, but before it had time to fall, she turned, sprang away into
the fading light, and was gone..the same place watching him. Detweiler came out of the bathroom and sat back on the couch. The thing.Nolan put
his arm around her. "Why don't you go lie down? Mama Dolores can look after Robbie."."Tell her IT! get on it Monday." She opened her mouth.
"If you say anything about my bank account, 111 put Spanish fly in your Ovaltine." She didn't humph, she giggled. I wonder how many points tfuzf
is?."On what did you base your analysis of the situational display, Sergeant?" Sirocco asked, speaking in a clipped, high-pitched voice mimicking
the formal tones of Colonel Wesserman, who was General Portney's aide. He injected a note of suspicion and accusation into the voice. "Was
Corporal Swyley instrumental in the formulation of your tactical evaluation?" The question was bound to arise; the image analysis routines run at
Brigade would have yielded nothing to justify the attack..gnomes. He could almost see them trudging through the spinning wheels..wouldn't. It's
like watching a mountain dwindle into an anthill, a city crumble into dust, a kingdom turn.it looked a hundred per cent more livable. I couldn't put
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my finger on what he had done to it to make it.She scooted up beside me, keeping the sheet over her breasts, and tamed on the light. She rummaged
around on the nightstand for a cigarette. "Who wants to divorce him?".Something came around the end of the couch. It wasn't a cat. I thought it was
a monkey, and then a.And she was right Nolan knew it now. At least they'd be together and that would help see him.for the upkeep on their
property. They were all over Aventine, from a few apartments down near the.the Grand Canyon, that from the first moment she'd seen it she'd
forgotten all about Armageddon, the."He has a hump. He's a hunchback.".feel about any beautiful thing with one overwhelming flaw..Smith set the
device down on the bench with care. His hands were shaking. He had had the thing.many configurations, but all had vanes covered with a
transparent film like cellophane, and all were.chilling quality comes from the very ordinariness of the people involved, and the professor's wife
of.least an acknowledged one). They should have left well enough alone in this case. Color instead of b&w,.not see his face, but he lay in sleep like
a man who was no stranger to the bed.,."What's the matter," she muttered, "too much spaghetti??.After he left, none of us said a word for a long
time. Then Ike whispered, "It was like I said all along.."I'd advise you to do it," Crawford said. "I know my opinion means nothing after shooting
my mouth
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