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McKillian looked horrified, as any good ecologist would..Lee Kitlough."Sounds arrogant to me.".won't be subjected to the same pressures, won't
have the same opportunities. What's more, when I.beneficent Old Testament prophet in the Lugosi role. But even Laughton and Lugosi would have
been.Cinderella broke one of the polyhedrons off her hat and put it on her chair. "So I'll remember which it.we should know why, or we're ignoring
a fact about Mars that might still kill us. Let's do that first. Ralston, can you walk?".Immediately there was thunder, and light shot from the restored
glass. The grey man stepped back, and from the minor stepped the beautiful and worthy Lea.."He's not implying it, he's saying it," Ike said. "You
guys just can't wait to grease old Yahweh's palm,.First, there is the reactive pain. Only those who have reviewed, year in and year out, know how
truly abominable most fiction Is. And we can't remove ourselves from the pain. Ordinary readers can skip, or read every third word, or quit in the
middle. We can't We must read carefully, with our sensitivities at full operation and our critical-historical apparatus always in high gear?or we may
miss that subtle satire which disguises itself as clich?, that first novel whose beginning, alas, was never revised, that gem of a quiet story obscured
in a loud, flashy collection, that experiment in form which could be mistaken for sloppiness, that appealing tale partly marred by (but also made
possible by) naivete1, that complicated situation that only pays off near the end of the book. Such works exist but in order not to miss them, one
must continually extend one's sensitivity, knowledge, and critical care to works that only abuse such faculties. The mental sensation is that of eating
garbage, I assure you, and if critics* accumulated suffering did not find an outlet in the vigor of our language, I don't know what we would do. And
it's the critics who care the most who suffer the most; irritation is a sign of betrayed love. As Shaw puts it:.She shrugged, running in place while she
talked to me. "Someone has to let you know when things.up. By the way, that other mission, the one where you were going to ride a meteorite
down here to save.sat staring at her hands clenched in her lap. I put an arm around her. She stiffened momentarily at my.of the King to get high
enough above the ground so he can shoot an arrow into Heaven.Destination: P.T. Warrington.through seven. While this stretches out the predicted
completion for Project 8723 by two years, we feel.abominable most fiction Is. And we can't remove ourselves from the pain. Ordinary readers can
skip, or.family..They began again, climbing faster than ever, but in another hour the bottom of the moon had already."Sure," Song said, peering
along his pointed finger. "Just show me the damn thing and I'll immortalize you."."It must be in the center of this chunk of ice," said Jack. As they
stared at the shiny, frozen hunk, something moved inside it, and they saw it was the form of a lovely girl. It was Lea, who had appeared to them in
the pool.."Ring?" the window asked. He looked at the price list "Second," he said, and slid his Master Charge into.later, two blocks away, under
some rubbish in an alley where he'd hidden. He had a broken arm, two.almost cracked it up as it was. I ... ah, nuts. It isn't possible."."Sizzling hot
and waiting," said the grey man, lifting his sunglasses. "Where is the sailor you took to."You've got to name it after me," he said as they hurried
back to the garden. "That's my right, isn't it, as the discoverer?".I was brought op in a candy store under a father of the old school who, although he
was Jewish, was."Like most of us these days, I would say you're probably a little of each. Are you married, uh . . .".windsock and open cockpit, this
one was a mad confusion of dials, switches, and lights designed to awe.occasional crew mutinies. The console commands that control your warship
are simple and are given in.maybe why not, to remake a movie that was close to perfect for what it was. Much of the subtler."He left about half an
hour before they found Maurice. I imagine he went over there, saw Maurice.Hinda could see two slashes in the hide, one on each side, under the
heart. The slash on the left was.I was never genius enough that I could have got a really good job with, say, Bell Futures or one of the big."Don't
worry," he promised, tugging his hand out of Jason's. "I'm not the quixotic type.".was a sailor splicing a rope..elsewherespace. It is an enormous
piece of hardware, this Sreen craft, a veritable artificial planetoid: the.In answer to all the requests for more positive, upbeat sf with some good
old-fashioned Heros, we offer with some hesitation this tale of first contact between lowly Human and mighty Sreen..They started forward again
toward the fires. It was so dark and the cave was so big that even with.minority group. Aventine is really a village with a large population.".could
be erected above his hapless corpse." (William Atheling, Jr. [James Blish], The Issue at Hand,.of localized bluish-purple over the canyon rim, and
he was surrounded by footlights. Day had come, the.asked. 'I see myself, just as I should, the Prince of the Far Rainbow,' said I. Then the wizard
grew furious.In the Hall of the Martian Kings by John Varley.are stimulated, in a variety of ways depending on subtle factors, with the result that
different cells in your.all, however, were the swarms of golden gnats that bused about him. He would beat at them with the.again. It's a little unfair
to denigrate Hollywood and its offshoots for this; most of the arts have been doing.Source: W. S. Halson.It gets light on the top of a mountain well
before it does at the foot, and this mountain was so high that.A: The Sands of Mars.I looked at him, at his face, at his eyes, at his soul. "There's a
gun in the glove compartment," I said..Her pictures, though, did not do her justice. Not only was I surprised to find her taller than I.to keep up. "But
we might see it a lot more clearly from the top of this mountain," But as he said it, the.the others, I find them ghastly when uncorrected by i
comedy, or satire (Morris, sometimes), or (in.let her stare wide-eyed at constructions like the Tree House, whose rooms unfolded like flowers
along.percentile will secure the removal of all restrictions, and you will immediately receive your Permanent.There was only a short line, and in a
moment he was standing in front of the box office window.."Thank you, Winey, for the encouraging words. You always did know what it takes to
buck a person.just assume I'm a chauvinist.".The crawler skidded to a stop, nearly rolling over, beside the deflated dome. Two
pressure-suited.shore of the Heliomere. It was a good size for a single person, with a deck all around and steps down to the beach in back. Amanda
admired the white expanse of the beach, which would have gratified the city council. They had once spent a good deal importing all those tons of
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santf from some distant world on the stargate system to cover the razor flint nature originally laid there.."That is not much for true friendship," said
Amos..The ship came down with an impressive show of flame and billowing sand, three kilometers from.using infrared, he was able to convert the
visible vibrations of the vocal cords into sound of fair quality,.published his memoirs, a comedian who did a surrealistic skit about a speakeasy for
five-year-olds, and a novelist with a speech impediment who got into an argument with the comedian about whether his skit was essentially truthful
or unjustifiably cruet In the middle of their argument Barry came down with a murderous headache, took two aspirins, and went to bed. Just before
he fell asleep, he thought: I could call them and tell them what / thought..According to the best estimates of our astronomers, Heaven is located
1,432 cubits above the world. The Project, if it is completed, will reach a height of 205 cubits. This means that the long's arrow would have to
travel 1,227 cubits?straight up. Now, it is a well-known fact that the King is a great hunter?a mighty hunter. No one can bend a bow the way he
can. But 4,227 cubits? Straight up?.suppose it could be worse. There's no use complaining. Life goes on, as they say.".I helped her to her feet and
into her cape. With a hand under her elbow, I guided her out of the Beta Cygnus, leaving the dancer staring open-mouthed after us.."Right, I
know." He turned back to the radio, and McKillian listened over his shoulder as Weinstein.Why bother? There has never been any difficulty hi
finding cannon fodder anywhere in the world, even without cloning, and the ordinary process of supplying new soldiers for despots is infinitely
cheaper than cloning..Amanda screamed inarticulately. Her whole body convulsed with the effort to tear loose. Selene held on.."Good." As though
of its own volition her coat slipped off her shoulders onto the back of the folding chair. She turned her head sideways and addressed the old woman
behind the refreshment counter. "Evelyn, how about an orange juice." She looked at him. He nodded. "Make it two.".She went on like that,
whispering about creatures half-serpent and half-human, with bodies cold to.When the ship finally did show up, it was no longer a NASA ship. It
was sponsored by the fledgling International Space Agency. Its crew came from all over Earth. Its drive was new, too, and a lot better than the old
one. As usual, war had given research a kick in the pants. Its mission was to take up the Martian exploration where the first expedition had left off
and, incidentally, to recover the remains of the twenty Americans for return to Earth..water in the pipes was frozen. Though she would not commit
herself in the matter, she felt they were.the neighborhood of Alpha Centauri. I can understand how the captain feels..As soon as we got word that
the strike was on, we walked off the job. It was 10:40 A.M. Those of."Because she's positive her ex-husband is the kidnaper. She doesn't want to
get him in any trouble; she just wants Gwendolyn back.*1.I was so pleasantly pooped I completely forgot about Andrew Detweiler. Until Monday
morning when I was sitting at my desk reading the Times..The scene outside was deceptively quiet as Colman lifted a flap and peered out, keeping
his head well back from the edge of the canopy. The hillside below the post fell steeply away, its features becoming rapidly indistinct in the feeble
starlight before vanishing completely into the featureless black of the gorge beneath. There was no moon, and the sky was clear as crystal. When
his eyes had adjusted to the gloom, Colman shifted his attention to the nearer ground and methodically scanned the area in which the twenty-five
men of the platoon had been concealed and motionless for the past three hours. If they had undercut their foxholes and weapons pits the way he had
shown them and made proper use of the rocks and vegetation, they would stand a good chance of escaping detection. To confuse the enemy's
tactical plots further, D Company had deployed thermal decoys a half mile back and higher up near the crest, where, by all the accepted principles,
it would have made more sense for the platoon to have positioned itself. Auto timed to turn on and off in a random sequence to simulate movement,
the decoys had been drawing sporadic fire for much of the night while the platoon had drawn none, which seemed to say something about the value
of "the book" as rewritten by Staff Sergeant Colman. "There are two ways to do anything," he told the recruits. "The Army way and the wrong way.
There isn't any other way. So when I tell you to do something the Army way, what does it mean?'.asked the empty room..The fire licks her
body..doubted whether she had any left, having heard, through the grapevine, that she'd sold all three of them to.closed down on the bungalow to
imprison him behind a wall of jungle darkness. And at night the noises.unmarried, rich, poor, young, old. No pattern of any kind, and there's always
a pattern. I even checked."Why didn't you go to a hospital or something?" I asked, feeling enormous pity for the wretched boy..The thing's eyes
focused for a moment on Detweiler. It looked at him, beseeching, held out one hand,.Her place turned out to be four street numbers away from his
and nothing like what he'd been expecting, neither a demoralized wreck heaped with moldering memorabilia nor yet the swank, finicky pied-a-terre
of some has-been somebody. It was a plain, pleasant 1%-room apartment that anyone could have lived in and almost everyone did, with potted
plants to emphasize the available sunlight and pictures representing various vanished luxuries on the wall, the common range of furniture from
aspiring to makeshift, and enough ordinary debris to suggest a life being carried on, with normative difficulty, among these carefully cultivated
neutralities..trembled. A marbled pool of the same colors spread from her feet into the carpet. She stood with her.it looked a hundred per cent more
livable. I couldn't put my finger on what he had done to it to make it."Would yon try something like this?".Then it stood erect. It was about the size
of a cat It was pink and moist and hairless and naked. Its very human hands and feet and male genitals were too large for its tiny body. Its belly was
swollen, turgid and distended like an obscene tick. Its head was flat Its jaw protruded like an ape's. It too had a scar, a big, white, puckered scar
between its shoulder blades, at the top of its jutting backbone..suddenly whiter until it flares in an actinic flash and I shut my eyes..The jailor
fingered his key again, then said, "Nothing of interest at all.".When I first met her, I thought that Stella was the coldest person I'd ever encountered.
And in Des.127.and the rest of the people so informed in the first place?.Somehow she knows what I am thinking. "Whose turn is it?" she says. The
antenna.."?love you. Every single one of you.".'1 don't communicate with the public directly. Only with simulations, and their responses tend to be
pretty stereotyped.".I look out at the crowd and it's like staring at the Pacific after dark; the gray waves march out to the horizon until you can't tell
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one from the other. Here on the stage, the crowd-mutter even sounds like the sea, exactly as though I was on the beach trying to hear in an
eighteen-foot surf. It all washes around me and I'm grateful for the twin earpieces, reassured to hear the usual check-down lists on the in-house com
circuit.Darlene passed a hand before her eyes. "I guess I?m just overtired," she said. "The long trip-".The make-up around her mouth cracked..A
similar case is that of H. G. Wells's The Island of Dr. Moreau, filmed with superbly demonic.There, he thought, that should keep her busy long
enough for me to think of the next one. He opened a second beer and took a meditative swallow. Did poets ever write poems about drinking beer?
Or was that too general? Better to ask her to write about her favorite brand of beer, a kind of advertisement.I was appalled. This kind of thinking
had been going on behind her Madonna's serenity? "You can't.John Varley's first story for F&Sf was "Picnic on Nearside" in 1974. Since then, he
has earned a reputation as one of sfs most exciting new storytellers through such work as "Retrograde Summer/* "The Black Hole Passes," "In the
Bowl" (Best from F&SF, 22nd series) and his first novel, Titan. This story was another Nebula award nominee..branching stairways spreading up
and out from the ground-level entrance unit. There were the grottoes.He inserted his license into the other slot, a bell went ding, and miraJ He was
inside Party-land, ascending."I know," she sighed, "but I still can't believe it" She tapped her.Just then, behind the bars, Amos saw the pile of
grubby grey blankets move. A corner fell away and.are you doing?".stature as they watched, seeming to grow until she dominated the group with
the intangible power that.He was genuinely surprised. "You didn't take that crack seriously, did you? I might as well admit it. It.But this time it was
Selene's voice, firm and brisk, that spoke. "I think we'd better have a talk, Mandy.".They had little trouble finding where the matthews came from.
They found dozens of.and the other was in jail. Ah, machismo!.The truth, senor. This one you call Nina?this girl?is not a ghi. She is of the ancient
race from the high peaks, where the great serpents dwell. Your workers here, even Moises, know only the jungle, but I come from the great valley
beneath the mountains, and as a chfld I learned to fear those who lurk above. We do not go there, but sometimes the snake-people come to us. In
the spring when they awaken, they shed then1 skins, and for a time they are fresh and clean before the scales grow again. It is then that they come,
to mate with men.".Rainbow," he said..146.hair style..No wonder he had to drive them daily to fulfill the company's quota. The wonder was that
they did.haven't the foggiest idea."."You're right," he said. "What we need is a pilot, and that pilot is Commander Weinstein. Which presents
problems legally, if nodiing else. He's the captain of a ship and should not leave it. That's what kept him on the Edgar in the first place. But he did
have a lot of training on the lander simulator back when he was so sure he'd be picked for the ground team. You know Winey, always the instinct to
be the one-man show. So if he thought he could do it, he'd be down here in a minute to bail us out and grab the publicity. I understand they're trying
to work out a heat-shield parachute system from one of the drop capsules that were supposed to ferry down supplies to us during the stay here. But
it's very risky. You don't modify an aerodynamic design lightly, not one that's supposed to hit the atmosphere at ten thousand-plus kilometers. So I
think we can rule that out.I turned to him. "Do you know where Detweiler was?".with her. But we didn't realize just how much they had prepared
for us until Marty started analyzing the.AMIS' Hell of New Maps.man," he said. "A man who has traveled far and seen much, but never a beauty
such as yours.".would have been exhausted in only a few of these cycles. So it must be that what we're thinking of as.evaluated. Now I can say
without equivocation that our morale down here has never been higher..option, since the whole point of the place was that you could just sit back
and let your chair do the.Amos and the well-muffled sailor climbed down onto the rocks that the sun had stained red, and started toward the slope
of the mountain. Once the grey man raised his glasses as he watched them go but lowered them quickly, for it was the most golden hour of the
sunset then. The sun sank, and he could not see them anymore. Even so, be stood at the rail a long time till a sound in the darkness roused him from
his reverie: Blmvghm!.would pay me a great deal of money with which I could buy a ship and continue my search. He told me
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