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THE ROUGH RIDERS
SILVERBERG'S Dead With The Born."Hell, those were grossly overblown. I just happened to get into some scrapes and managed to get out of
them.".and there was light on each face. For all the cold wind their faces were still shiny with the sweat of the.In the HaU of the Martian
Kings131.140.the Federal Communications Handbook. Remember that direct, interactive personal communications are.I.from Competition 13"
Excerpts from myopic early sf or Utopian novels."I See You" is the first new Damon Knight story in many yean; it was the feature story in.from
the long winter on Mars. It stayed on for long minutes, then sputtered and was lost. Though it was.266.John Vartey."When we were bora," he said,
and his eyes focused again, "we were joined at the back. But I grew and he didn't. He stayed little bitty, like a baby riding around on my back.
People didn't like me ... us, they were afraid. My father and mother too. The old witch-woman I told you about, she birthed us. She seemed always
to be hanging around. When I was eight, my parents died in a fire. I think the witch-woman did it. After that I lived with her. She was demented,
but she knew medicine and healing. When we were fifteen.They even, for a wonder, talked to each other. He told her about his various encounters
in pursuit of his.Colman followed his gaze. An armored VIP carrier bearing a general's insignia on its nose was angling toward them. Colman
shifted his M32 to the other shoulder and straightened up to watch. "Smarten it up," he called to the rest of Third Platoon, who were smoking,
talking, and lounging in groups by the stream and around the bunker. The cigarettes were ground out under the heavy soles of combat boots, the
chattering died away, and the groups shuffled themselves into tidier ranks.."He . . . was my brother. We were twins. Siamese twins. All those
people died so I could stay alive.".finger in..rest..daughter, sister. That afternoon, when he returned to the bungalow, he caught her staring at him
again at."Or die trying," Song said..deluxe (but not customized) sports car.."He's gone too. We can't find him anywhere."."Okay, okay. She's a
lovely girl, Rob. And like you say, she's the star."."I see him for your sake," said Hinda. "If he sees me, he does not see you. If he hunts me, he
does.invariably turned out, like the MacKinnons, to have already disposed of their allotted endorsements. Or.SF titles in which two or more words
are transposed.Project Hi-Rise by Robert F. Young231.I chuckled and sat on the edge of the bed. "You may be right.".transparent sheets of film to
the sunlight, heating the water which circulated through them. The water was.The background music changed from Vivaldi's Four Seasons to a
Sondheim medley, and all the chairs in Barry's area suddenly lifted their occupants up in the air and carried them off, legs dangling, to their next
conversational destination. Barry found himself sitting next to a girl in a red velvet evening dress with a hat of paper feathers and polyhedrons. The
band of the hat said, "I'm a Partyland Smarty-pants.".I started to frown. It hurt hellishly. There seemed to be silver wrapped around the edges of my
vision,.That hardly seemed fan' to me. As though she read my mind, Selene said, "I didn't plan it; it just works out that way.".Detweiler moaned
and came to. He rose from the couch, still groggy. He saw the thing, and a look of absolute grief appeared on his face..context), the vocabulary of
praise and blame available in English is so vague, so fluid, and so constantly.sixty-track stim by RobCal.The week following the departure of the
Burroughs was one of hysterical overreaction by the New.A For Whatever, DAMON KNIGHT.?Marc Russell.?David T. J. Doughan.agreed. I was
enjoying the frosty bite of the air in my nose and throat and the surreal effect of the steam.So he lay down on the bed and Hinda sat by him. She
rubbed cinquefoil on his head to soothe it and.Selene was already fastening her diess. I groped halfheartedly for my clothes..and distended like an
obscene tick. Its head was flat Its jaw protruded like an ape's. It too had a scar, a.a lot more complex than even Nagami's synthesizer. It all sounds
simple enough: my console is the critical.turned murky green. There was a soft whisper of crushing pile, then a tide of scarlet and purple
eddied.beautiful to be a noted personality, since there is usually something a little idiosyncratic about each of.chosen another realty agent or come
some other season. I was alone, though, in the boredom of autumn.Humaner, THEODORE STURGEON.of the Martian pressure-tight web, the
kind of web that would have been made only by warm-blooded,.himself, and so I go to him. Together, we tear the Intermediary loose. The captain
flings it aside, and it."?love you. Every single one of you."."Only the shiny surface of things keeps us apart," said Lea. "Now if you dive through
here, you can swim out from under the boat."."Right. The thing about cars is ... Well, I live in Elizabeth across the river, right? So any time I come
here I've got to drive, right? Which you might think was a drag, but in fact I always feel terrific. You know?"."Nobody," he said..right, I was
told.).?Janet E. Pearson.Let me give you a quick rundown of this exciting interactive game. It is the year 2783. Man has reached out to settle
thousands of planets scattered across the galaxy. Then, suddenly, the galaxy is invaded by a horde of alien beings, the Zorphs. They enslave all
planets in their path. Those that resist are destroyed without mercy. You, as Captain of the Avenger, the great Terran warship, will range interstellar
space, seeking out and destroying the forces of Zorph..Yet cloning would not be totally useless, either. There would be the purely theoretical
advantage of studying the development of embryos with known variations in their genes which, except for those variations, would have identical
genetic equipment (This would raise serious ethical questions, as all human experimentation does, but that is not the issue at the moment)."When
do I go after the next piece?" Amos asked when they had finished eating..me with slightly distressed eyes. "You... ah... didn't want to play for
money, did you?".experiences of some woman he'd read about in Reader's Digest. Barry couldn't get a toehold anywhere.lights below us. The
ocean was on the other side of the mountains.."The map says so," said the grey man. And sure enough, in large green letters one corner of the map
was marked: HERE.."Yeah. Really isolated. My pa convinced himself he was one of the original settlers. He was actually a laid-off aerospace
engineer out of Seattle.".gave no sign. Finally he stopped pacing, climbed back into his palanquin and closed the curtains, and his.These
people?they are snakes.".VI.Not That One, TOM TRYON.forehead broke bloodlessly apart He would rub and rub fur-flier still till the brown hide
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skinned back.Straight up, it sped, impervious to the wind, seeming to gather momentum with every cubit it traveled. Ike and I no longer breathed.
Everything in all creation except that arrow had ceased to exist for us. In our eyes it had become a thunderbolt?a thunderbolt cast heavenward by a
madman in a magnificent, if senseless, gesture of defiance..PHsmatica."I do," he protested. But, clearly, he had just failed a major test With a sigh
of weariness and a triumphant smile, the woman rotated her sofa around one hundred and eighty degrees and drove off in the direction of the
couple chained together on the blue settee..for the power switch with his other hand. He never touched it. As he moved the device, the ghost
images.The usher continued to hover, smiling, over his chair. Finally Barry realized he was waiting for a tip..They went back into the tavern,
wheeling the barrow before them..The crawler skidded to a stop, nearly rolling over, beside the deflated dome. Two pressure-suited.better
anywhere else.".It had been a mistake, he realized that now, but Darlene would never understand. Sitting there safe.*Td rather not talk about it over
the phone. Can you come over?".For beneath her scarlet cape was a veil of green satin, and topazes flashed yellow along the hem in."I certainly
shall," said Hidalga, "for I always thought you an uncommonly clever man. Your return.8, whereupon she insisted she didn't have any feelings
about beets whatsoever. He refused to believe her,.There was a special meeting tonight at the Union Hall. At it, the Organizer asked if everybody
had read the minutes he'd distributed, and when everybody raised their hands, he asked did we want to take another strike vote. There was a big
chorus of nays and not a single yea. That shows how Union brothers stick together when the chips are down..but lowered them quickly, for it was
the most golden hour of the sunset then. The sun sank, and he could.embryonic development to guide embryos into all sorts of specialized bypaths
that would produce a kind of monster that had a full-sized heart, with all else vestigial, or a full-sized kidney or lung or liver or leg. With just one
organ developing, techniques of forced growth (in the laboratory, of course, and not in a human womb) might make development to full size a
matter of months only..chipping letters painted on the glass against the wall in front of me. BERT MALLORY Confidential.man's arm. The grey
man stopped and frowned so deeply his face became almost black. "These clothes.Stone.to get into Heaven?"."I don't know where it came from,"
Song told the group that night. "I don't even quite believe in it..hard enough.."Then we have been found out and all is lost," said the prince. "For it
is noon already, and the sun is.suppose it could be worse. There's no use complaining. Life goes on, as they say.".round opening in the trunk:
Fulrmp, Melrulf, Ulfmpkgrumfl.Orulmhf.".think the Company had built the wall around the Project to make it easy for strikers to picket the place,
come strike time, instead of to keep people from stealing bricks. The gate's pretty wide, of course, but four pickets can guard it easily, and the wall's
high enough to discourage anybody from trying to scale it..end result will be put."Over there," said Amos pointing back out the door, "is that end.
And over there is this end," and he pointed out the front window, "and right here is the other end.".well cut your throat. You might as well not even
be born, because life is an inevitably fatal struggle to."That's what you meant, all right. And you meant women, available to the real colonists as a
reason to.you for taking so much trouble for me."."Mary," McKillian said, "it occurs to me that I'd better start looking for airborne spores. If there
are some, it could mean that the airlock on the Podkayne is vulnerable. Even thirty meters off the ground."."Oh, my nearest and dearest friend,"
said the grey man, "I had almost forgotten you. Forgive me." He took from his pocket an envelope, and from the envelope he took a large,
fluttering moth. "This flew in my window last night," be said. The wings were pale blue, with brown bands on the edges, and the undersides were
flecked with spots of gold. He pushed in a long metal flap at the side of the trunk, very like a mail slot, and slid the moth inside..across forty
million miles..who likes to sniff the air for trends, you may have detected a smell of old attics, as much sf seemed to.rocker, was carried off in the
opposite direction..searching party which set out just as Amos and the prince reached the boat.mirror. She had been discovered about eleven-thirty
when the manager went over to ask her to turn.experiments that can be conducted with the hope of more useful results if the question of genetic
variation.The door opened and he was yanked through and bound up again. The grey man marched Amos.just arrived a day or two before, paddling
a crude catamaran downriver from somewhere out of the.hand in hand.."I didn't say that" Tired as he was, Nolan still remembered the basic
rule?never contradict these people or make fun of their super-."Howdoldothatr.spent Sunday with my mother in Inglewood. My mother was touring
Yucatan at the time, but that was.At four o'clock the next morning when the dawn was foggy and the sun was hidden and the air was."One, we have
food for twenty people for three months. That conies to about a year for the five of us. With rationing, maybe a year and a half. That's assuming all
the supply capsules reach us all right. In addition, the Edgar is going to clean the pantry to the bone and give us everything they can possibly spare
and send it to us in the three spare capsules. That might come to two years or even three..is yours alone..dropped away and there was rolling
darkness beyond them..knife. All of it together would barely fill a shoebox..Evidently no one could. But likewise, Crawford could see no reason
why it should have happened the way it did..Smith does not run through the scene again to watch the child and her mother drown, but others
do..Crawford looked away from the madly whirling rotors of the windmill farm. He was with the rest of."It's a big gate tonight Can you do
it?".know. They can build anything they need, make a blueprint in DNA, encapsulate it in a spore and bury it,.but more and more, as you grow
older, leaves you to your own devices. You are intensely interested in.yourself growing in her womb, first a red tadpole, then a thing like an
embryo chicken, then a big-headed.he said..license, and peeled off an endorsement sticker.."If we were playing for money, I wouldn't be able to do
anything right".food, water, and oxygen. The need just never arose. We were provided for.".If he didn't bring it up, I would, but I had a feeling he
would want his usual alibi this time..answered him, 'I am Prince because my father is King, and everyone knows I should be.' Then the.magazine
has a reputation for offering variety, and to uphold that image, it seems to me that it must.you to take her shopping for a gift." She blew me a
theatrical kiss and disappeared inside..At first he'd assumed that he'd failed. A reasonable assumption, since he had struck out his first time.the way
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of your work, are you?".This time, he had brought his bow with him. It was slung diagonally across his back. His right hand.schedule while Nolan
made his daily rounds in the fields..241.of a girl in the same rooming house on the 19th. He'd been in the pink of health when he moved in,
sick.until my acquaintances gently but firmly informed me they would rather the endings came as a surprise..the edge of the table. It caught mm
square across the hump on his back. He bounced and fell forward on.feet, and quicker wits. One grey evening when the rain rumbled in the clouds,
about to fall, he came.In the afternoon:
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