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The dome stretches up beyond the range of the house lights. If it were rigid, there could never be a.presents problems legally, if nothing else. He's
the captain of a ship and should not leave it. That's what.so poorly on my earlier exams. Assuming I did get a low score last time, which isn't
certain since the.Evidently no one could. But likewise, Crawford could see no reason why it should have happened.feel I'm not alone. The dome is
that big. Voices get lost here. Even thoughts echo..his hair was grey. His voice sounded to Amos like wind over mouse fur, or sand ground into old
velvet.27.188.There's one sure gauge for judging a part of town: the movie theaters. It never fails. For instance, a new picture hadn't opened in
downtown L.A. in a long, long time. The action ten years ago was on the Boulevard. Now it's hi Westwood. The grand old Pantages, east of Vine
and too near the freeway, used to be the site of the most glittering premieres. They even had the Oscar ceremonies there for 8 while. Now it shows
exploitation and double-feature horror films. Only Grauman's Chinese and the once Paramount once Loew*s, now.I knocked on the door.."My
God!" I could see her feet and, by rolling onto my back, look up at her rising above me toward the beams of the room, but I could not move. My
head seemed nailed to the floor. The knife gleamed in her hand. "Selene," I called. "I can't reach her. Help me."."Or die trying." He grinned at her.
She at least had grasped the essence of the situation. Whether survival was possible or not, it was.overworked, and a labor of love. The problem is
usually to recruit reviewers, not discourage them..Detweiler moaned and came to. He rose from the couch, still groggy. He saw the thing, and a
look of."You wouldn't believe me if I told you," said Amos, "for you are always saying you take no man's jabbering seriously.".But you're not?.The
two of them had managed to salvage most of the dome. Working with patching kits and lasers to cut the tough material, they had constructed a
much smaller dome. They erected it on an outcropping of bare rock, rearranged the exhaust to prevent more condensation on the underside, and
added more safety features. They now slept in a pressurized building inside the dome, and one of them stayed awake on watch at all times. In drills,
they had come from a deep sleep to full pressure-integrity in thirty seconds. They were not going to get caught again..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..around through
a random maze, going through more gates that opened when they neared them,.Barry left the cubicle feeling so transcendent and relaxed that he
was five blocks from Center St. before he remembered that he'd neglected to have his license revalidated at Window 28. As he beaded back to the
Federal Communications Building, his senses seemed to register all the ordinary details of the city's streets with an unnatural, hyped clarity: the
smell of sauerkraut steaming up from a hot dog cart, the glint of the noon sun on the mica mixed into the paving blocks of the sidewalk, the various
shapes and colors of the pigeons, the very pigeons, perhaps, that had inspired bis so-called idea earlier that day. But it was true, what he'd said. All
the pigeons were the same size..flooding has occurred since the Inundation; in the second, it's highly unlikely that.heavy and threatening. He came
through it as if through a swift current and stepped to the cottage door.."Of course before breakfast," said the prince, and fell to chopping. The ice
chips flew around him, and he worked up such a sweat that in all the cold he still had to take off his shirt. He worked so hard that in one hour he
had laid open the chunk, and there, sticking out, was the broken fragment of mirror. Tired but smiling, the prince lifted it from the ice and handed it
to Amos. Then he went to pick up his shirt and coat..I had seen enough, more than enough- I opened the door and stepped out of the closet..their
children protection from the cold and the thin air for so long. He was struck by her easy familiarity.She grimaced. "No need to panic. It's not an
emergency. I?m licensed.".by JANE YOLEN.According to the best estimates of our astronomers, Heaven is located 1,432.wrapping them from
head to toe in strips of webbing like human maypoles..deliberately difficult, testing him, possibly his reactions hadn't been that entirely
inappropriate. Possibly.to do now for people with special ability and training (low though that pay necessarily is). It's true that the.basins of stone.
They had been put there for a warning, because just beyond them the floor of the cave.windy peaks, is the cave of the North Wind. Even higher, on
the highest and windiest peak, is the second.The dancer raised a brow. "Ah-I see. You're the other one." He grinned at me. "You know, all those.He
blushed. "Is it that obvious?".Prismatica by Samuel R. Delany."Ashes?" I say, unsure how to respond. Humor her. "Sure.**.ripped up meter-square
sheets of it..the struggle. Gradually, the chairs and carpet softened to bright blue..Hinda's hand went to her mouth..rough pads made of insulating
material. The toilet facilities were behind a flimsy barrier against one wall,.Lee KUiough.coffee?".These may never be as important as you think.
The prospect of importance rests chiefly on certain.walked to the far end of the fireplace, where she stood with her back to me, toying with the tops
of the.Tired but smiling, the prince lifted it from the ice and handed it to Amos. Then he went to pick up his shirt.We flew over and spent most of
the day glubbing around in the Pacific with a bunch of kids fifteen.Crawford looked back to the newest arrivals. They were Lucy Stone McKillian,
the red-headed ecologjst, and Song Sue Lee, the ex-obiologist They still stood numbly by the airlock, unable as yet to come to grips with the fact of
fifteen dead men and women beneath the dome outside.."We'll see, won't we?".grown, as all human base camps seem to grow, without pattern. He
was reminded of the footprints.Fill me like the sea.listening to the pounding of the drums, he thought of her again and felt a stirring in his loins..just
outside the orbit of Neptune. Their vessel is incomprehensible, a drupelet-cluster of a construct.There, he thought, that should keep her busy long
enough for me to think of the next one. He opened.less diversified and specialized its cells are?the more likely it is that asexual reproduction can
take place..admired the white expanse of the beach, which would have gratified the city council. They had once."But doesn't that idea"?Barry
nodded at the tattoo-"conflict with your having this particular job? Aren't you part of the U. S. Government yourself?"."What about it?" said
Jack..about to go for the third mirror himself.".Things did settle down, as Lang had known they would. They entered their second week alone
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in."Just a few minutes. Hold tight." Crawford looked over to Lang and thought he saw tears, but he.glare at me. She says, "You're not going to be
working for any promoter in the business. New York says so.".the continental divide all the way from Billings down to the southern suburb of El
Paso..CAPER'S URR.color generator. She sub-vocalizes so her lips don't move..'Til certainly try it," Barry promised. "But how do I get to be a
member?".Driving down the mountain, I pointed out the villas and estates of.?Jeremy Hole.The only light came from the illuminated dials that the
guard was supposed to watch all night There was no one sitting in front of them. Crawford assumed the guard had gone to sleep. He would have
been upset, but there was no time. He had to suit up, and he welcomed the chance to sneak out He began to furtively don his pressure suit..Colman
grunted to himself, made one final sweep of the surroundings, then dropped the flap back into place and turned to face inside. Behind Driscoll,
Maddock was examining the bottom of the gorge through the image intensifier, while in the shadows next to him the expression of concentration
on Corporal Swyley's face was etched sharply by the subdued glow of the forward terrain display screen propped in front of him..arguments ready.
It was just a spectacular hour's ride away; the shopping was immeasurably better,.pleading. Its screams continued, that one monotonous, hopeless
note repeated over and over. It lowered."Why," said Jack, "I am a prince because I am worthy to be a prince, and with me is a woman.?of
course?for his infirmity.".adult found he had a limping heart or fading pancreas or whatever, or if a leg had been lost in an accident.being pumped,
but not by the now-familiar system of windmills. Spaced along each of the pipes were."Cast off for the greyest and gloomiest island on the map,"
cried die grey man..I was carrying a long list of rentals, owned by summer people who authorized whiter leasing to pay.International Space
Agency. Its crew came from all over Earth. Its drive was new, too, and a lot better.He stopped, bunking at me. He looked at Amanda's horrified
expression and frowned uncertainly..far..70.bounces off the great portal, spins across the polished floor, lies crushed and unmoving..IV.She said it
supported her theory that these plants were there only as caretakers to prepare the way for.The grey man went over and picked up a
tangerine-colored alley cat that had been searching for fish.the cafe looking at the paintings and sculpture on exhibition by local artists..passion. . .
." (Music in London, v. i, Constable ft Co., Loo-don, 1956, pp. 51-52)."I'm just-".hesitation stretches much longer in my head than it does in
realtime. So much passion, Rob. . . . It seems.That's what got me the job with Alpertron, Ltd., die big promotion and booking agency. I'm on the
concert tour and work their stim board, me and my console over there on the side of the stage. It isn't that much different in principle from playing
one of the instruments in the backup band, though it's a hetL of a lot more complex than even Nagami's synthesizer. It all sounds simple enough:
my console is the critical link between performer and audience. Just one glorified feedback transceiver: pick up the empathic load from Jain, pipe it
into the audience, they react and add their own load, and I feed it all back to the star. And then around again as I use the sixty stim tracks, each with
separate controls to balance and augment and intensify. It can get pretty hairy, which is why not just anyone can do the job. It helps that I seem to
have a natural resistance to the sideband stopover radiation from the empathic transmissions. "Ever think of teaching?" said the school voc
counselor. "No," I said. "I want the action.".jogging, not running. She saw me about the same moment. She spun around as though to run away,
then.summer..realized the truth..Mama Dolores put her hand to her mouth. "I forget?the little one, he is alone?".?I?ve got a car; we're going
away.".water, both hot and cold, and various other fluids. There were more of the tall variety of derrick,.Caro rolled her eyes. Before she could
express her opinion of running out of town on a working day, I left to pick up Amanda..I wasn't lucky enough to get number six or eight, but I did
get five. Lorraine Nesbitt's nameless, dingy apartment court was a fleabag. Number five was one room with a closet, a tiny kitchen, and a tiny
bath?identical with the other nine units she assured me. With.would've let me die, but he knew and got blood for me. Hers." He sat staring at me
blankly, his mind.Selene managed their dual existence, but because neither personality gave interviews on the subject, it.It was not unexpected;
Lang had been waiting for it to happen since the night the Burroughs left. But."Crisscross, cross, and double cross!" cried the grey man
triumphantly as once more Amos and Jack.vival on Mars. The windmills utilized the energy in the wind, and the plastic coating on the ground was
in reality two thin sheets of plastic with a space between for water to circulate. The water was heated by the sun then pumped down to the
permafrost, melting a little more of it each time..?I?m sorry to hear it.".another water source..crushed and pulpy thing sprawled shapelessly beside
the rocker, its sightless eyes bulging from the.208.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..up. Now, it is a well-known fact that the King is a great hunter?a mighty hunter.
No.it yourself.".lights, sound, color, and all the rest of the systems. Finally some nameless tech comes on circuit to give."Listen. Does the fact that
someone can fly a biplane, maybe even be the best goddamn biplane pilot that.?Harvey Abramson.Amanda screamed again. I tried to roll sideways
but my body would not respond and I steeled myself for the second, almost surely fatal blow. But, instead, there was the thud of something
dropping on the floor. I looked up through a starry haze of pain to see Amanda falling to her knees beside me, crying..with the drums. Damned
pounding. Had to stop, had to stop so he could sleep-It was the silence that.without return address. The owner of the post office box turned it in
marked "not here"; it went to the.alley on the 13th?though the details of the murder didn't seem to fit the pattern. But he was sick, bad an.played
yesterday afternoon. Please send along whatever certificate you have to indicate my Fleet Captain.always survived: by staying warm, by eating, by
drinking. To that list we have to add 'by breathing.?.He stood up and went in the bathroom. The light came on and I heard water running. The thing
sat hi the same place watching him. Detweiler came out of the bathroom and sat back on the couch. The tfimg climbed onto his back, huddling
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between bis shoulder blades, its handg on his shoulders. Detweiler stood up, the thing hanging onto hhn, retrieved the shut, and put it on. He
wrapped the straps nearly around the artificial hump and stowed it in the suitcase. He closed the lid and locked it."Did you see her?".Jain. You
bastard.".Unless one of you two has some experience in Mars-lander handling that you've been concealing from.begun to gather on his forehead.
"Young man," he said, "you sound positively paganistic. Don't you want.A few of the outlets which received the cartons opened them the same
day, tried the devices out, and put them on sale at prices rang-.you. Next week is the Senator's birthday. Mandy will be asking you to take her
shopping for a gift." She.The Brewster ran heavily in the red, but Birdie didn't mind. She had quite a bit of property in.one of them is leaving for
work.".He looked at me sharply, fear creeping back. "Please. No!".Stone by Edward Bryant71.But at dusk, when he returned to the bungalow,
Mama Dolores greeted him at the door with a troubled face..to wander, and she stood up and gazed into the valley below them. It was as barren as
anything that."Not too early, please?" she said. "I like to sleep late."."Why not?" I shouted over the din, my eye caught by a certain face..eliminate
any conflict over taste hi furniture.."?ready. How about you?".Insect cluttering in my earpiece: "What the hell's going on, Rob? Tm monitoring the
stim feed. You're.She frowned. "You mean quit running together?" "I mean quit everything: running, swimming, practicing. . .** "Quit practicing?"
Her face set. "I can't afford to stop practicing. Gordy, it's time she doesn't use. She hasn't missed it before, and if Tm careful not to let her catch me
out again, shell never miss it" I shook my bead. "You're breaking an agreement" "I'm not taking over, though. You know that's just a paranoid
fantasy. I use only enough time for practice and no more." I sighed. "You seem to have all the best of it" She snorted. "I wonder. Do you have any
idea what ifs like being locked up in her head for six months, continuously aware but able to do nothing? If I couldn't get out for a run once in a
while, I'd not only get flabby, I'd go mad." She bounced out of the chair and came over to lace her fingers together behind my neck. "What about
you? It's three months until January. How can I give up seeing you for three whole months?"."Bert AD my life. I was born in Ingtewood. My
mother still fives there."
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