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NTITULADO OS SEBASTIANISTAS CONVENCIDO DE MAO CHRISTAO MAO VASSAL
Alternately, she could leave it in an envelope with the doorman..Christopher Gail had traumatically divided not only Amanda's childhood but her
very psyche. Five years."I do know enough to know the Edgar is not equipped for an atmosphere entry. My idea was, not to bring down the whole
ship but only what's aboard the ship that we need. Which is a pilot. Might that be possible?"."That, I'm sure, was just coincidence," said Michelle.
"After all, we're speaking of only two cases, and neither of the individuals in question was particularly bright. Bright people wouldn't be so
quixotic, would they?" She underlined her question with a Mona Lisa smile, and Barry, for all his indignation and outrage, couldn't keep from
smiling back. Anyone who could drop a word like "quixotic" into the normal flow of conversation and make it seem so natural couldn't be all
wrong..what to do to stop her. If she were a cancer, I could cut her out. How do I cure myself of this?this.Project Hi-Rise by Robert F. Young.I
tried to sit up but my head weighed a thousand kilos. I managed to turn over on my side and, as."You noticed," she says softly. "You've got a hell
of a way with understatement.".The wealthy merchant stiffened. "Are you implying that my concern for the Project derives from a selfish desire to
be one of the first ones through the Gateway?"."Okay," I say..license yesterday."."These 'fruit' are full of compressed gas," he told them. "We have
to open up another, carefully this."To tell you the truth, I was wondering what to say next. We have to make a thorough inventory. I guess we
should start on that.".ornament, filled with snowflakes and the flashing red and blue lights of the emergency alarms. The top of."About two
months.1*.It had been a mistake, he realized that now, but Darlene would never understand. Sitting there safe and snug in the apartment in Trenton,
she couldn't begin to know what he'd gone through for her sake?hers and Uttle Robbie's. Robert Emmett Nolan n, nine weeks.160.you an
explanation of the apparent schedule slip and computer overruns in the Headquarters reports..organisms developing, each is sure to be smaller than
a single organism. The more organisms that."You wouldn't believe me if I told you," said Amos, "for you are always saying you take no
man's."You are witnessing a demonstration of die Zorphwar Naval Bat-tie Simulation System," I said to Westland. "A valuable training aid, ft is a
product of the research staff of the Megalo Corporation Programming Services Department".Minneapolis. . . . Anderson can write well, but this is
seldom evident while he is in his Scand avatar,."That's right," said Jack. "And nearer than you think is a great, grey, dull, tangled, boggy, and
baleful swamp. The first piece is at the bottom of a luminous pool in the center. But it is so grey there that the grey man would blend completely in
with the scenery and never get out again. Up this one is a mountain so high that the North Wind lives in a cave there. The second piece of the
mirror is on the highest peak of that mountain. It is so windy there, and the grey man is so thin, he would be blown away before he was halfway to
the top. Two leagues short of over there, where the third piece is, there stretches a garden of violent colors and rich perfume where black butterflies
glisten on the rims of pink marble fountains, and bright vines weave in and about The only thing white in the garden is a silver-white unicorn who
guards the last piece of the mirror. Perhaps the grey man could get that piece himself, but he will not want to, I know, for lots of bright colors give
him a headache.".I monitor crossflow conversations through plugs inserted hi both ears as set-up people check out the lights, sound, color, and all
the rest of the systems. Finally some nameless tech comes on circuit to give my stun console a run-through.."We like it here. It's a good place to
raise a family, not like Earth the last time I was there. And it."Miss Tremaine, you'd make somebody a wonderful mother." She didn't even humph;
she just picked.Crawford ran his hands through his hair, wondering what to say. That possibility had been discussed,.perhaps. She knew it would
heal before morning. So she lay down beside him and fitted her body to his..it to produce these messages as a practical joke. If this is the case,
correct the situation immediately and.He was genuinely surprised. "You didn't take that crack seriously, did you? I might as well admit it. It.Fve got
ten seconds to stare out at that vast crowd. Where, I wonder, did the arena logistics people scrape up almost a million in/out headbands? I know I'm
hallucinating, but for just a moment I see the scarlet webwork of broadcast power reaching out from my console to those million skulls. I don't
know why; I find myself reaching for the shield that covers the emergency total cutoff. I stop my hand.."What's that?" Stella says.."Originality has
always been my Waterloo," Barry admitted. "I just don't seem to be able to come up with my own ideas. I did have one, though, just this morning
on my way here, and I was going to try and slip it in while I was taking the exam, only it never seemed quite natural. Have you ever noticed that
you never see baby pigeons? All the pigeons you see out on the street are the same size-full-grown. But where _do they come from? Where are the
little pigeons? Are they hidden somewhere?" He stopped short, feeling ashamed of his idea. Now that it was out in the open it seemed paltry and
insignificant, little better than a joke he'd learned by heart, than which there is nothing more calculated to land you in the bottom percentiles..It took
about ten minutes. The thing raised its mouth and crawled over beside the boy's face. It sat on."No!" Her vehemence startled me. She quickly
lowered her voice and went on: "My friends call me.that".2.

A poem in the form of a Christmas-shopping list.."Insignificant.".Next year I'm

supposed to start full-time.".would they?" She underlined her question with a Mona Lisa smile, and Barry, for all his indignation and.It'd make a
nice educational toy for a child, though. I took it apart into twenty or thirty pieces, put it back.There was only a short line, and in a moment he was
standing in front of the box office window. "Ring?" the window asked. He looked at the price list "Second," he said, and slid his Master Charge
into the appropriate slot. "License, please," said the window, winking an arrow that pointed at another slot. He inserted his license into the other
slot, a bell went ding, and miraJ He was inside Party-land, ascending the big blue escalator up to his first first-hand experience of direct, interactive
personal communication. Not a classroom exercise, not a therapy session, not a job briefing, not an ecumenical agape, but an honest-to-god
conversation, spontaneous, unstructured, and all his own..Copyright ? 1976,1977,1978, 1979,1980 by Mercury Press, Inc..I backed away, throwing
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my arms up to protect my head. Amanda might not be athletic, but she had all her released emotion and Selene's sinewy gymnastic strength behind
that swing. What probably saved my life was that she did not have Selene's conscious coordination. The poker only brushed my forearm before
smashing into the stone of the fireplace..By the end of the day I still thought it had been a good idea, though my feet ached from following her
through what had to be every shop in Gateside before Amanda found a gift she thought worthy of her father. I requested a window table at the Beta
Cygnus, where we could get some coffee and rest while we watched cafe patrons and people in the street outside..were led to the brig.."Selene," I
said, "don't push too hard.".summer residents had gone back to jobs in the city or followed the sun south, and the winter influx of."Miss Tremaine,
Fll be back in an hour or so. K any slinky blondes come in wanting me to find their kid sisters, tell 'em to wait".After that, Swyley had been
declared "maladjusted" and transferred to D Company, which was where all the misfits and malcontents ended up. Now his powers returned
magically only when no officers were anywhere near him except for Captain Sirocco, who ran D Company and didn't care how Swyley got his
answers as long as they came out right. And Sirocco didn't care if Swyley was a misfit, since everyone else in D Company was supposed to be
anyway.."Right," said Ed, nodding more vigorously. "But I liked what you were saying about cars. That made a lot of sense.".everything. Reality is
what there is. Only the hopelessly insensitive find reality so pleasant as to never.them a little on the front window. It didn't let in a lot of light, but it
was enough. Maybe Detweiler.76."Ob, I'm afraid it's not much good. I can usually do better. I guess I don't trust you enough. Though you're quite
likable; that's another matter.".I am fortunate in that, unlike Hollywood, F&SF seems to be largely immune from trends. The.and raised one finger.
In his last years he wrote some poems.."He . . . was my brother. We were twins. Siamese twins. All those people died so I could stay alive." There
was no emotion in his voice. He was detached, talking about someone else. "He kept me alive. I'll die without him." His eyes met mine again. "He
was insane, I think. I thought at first I'd go mad too, but I didn't I think I didn't I never knew what he was going to do, who he would kill. I didn't
want to know. He was very clever. He always made it look like an accident or suicide when he could. I didn't interfere. I didn't want to die. We had
to have blood. He always did it so there was lots of blood, so no one would miss what he took." His eyes were going empty again.."You." She
points at me. "Here." She indicates the rock face. The words are simple commands given."This is the ship's brig and we keep prisoners here. What
else should we keep?"."PolySensitives," she said. "I haven't seen any of these since I was a little girt." She sat down in the.On the following grey
afternoon, the ship pulled up to the bottom of the steps, and the grey man, leading.Nolan stood by the window watching as Nina moved away
across the clearing. For a moment she.plants' ingenious solution to survival on Mars. The windmills utilized the energy in the wind, and the
plastic.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..CAMPBELL'S There Goes Who?.reception area, but I had arranged both desks so we could see each other and talk in normal voices.don't
see how. I don't believe it.".some, I shouldn't be surprised, should I. My name's Madeline, but my friends call me Mad. You're.Q: In Sword &
Sorcery Poker, what beats a full castle?."I was going to ask you?".Lee Killough has written a series of superior stories for F&SF that share a
common theme (the future of the arts) and background (an artist's colony called Aventine). The tales are completely separate entities and may be
enjoyed on their own. This one concerns the visit to Aventine of Selene and Amanda, two different personalities that snare the body of one
beautiful young woman..away at its creeping pace, and hurried off to find Song..you. Next week is the Senator's birthday. Mandy will be asking
you to take her shopping for a gift." She.229.Window 28 was the window that issued licenses: he had passed!.Nolan blinked as he recognized her
standing there and staring up at him. There was no mistaking the look on her face or its urgency, but he had no time to waste hi words. Brushing
past her, he hastened to the doorway and she melted back into the night.."A what?" Jain's voice is puzzled..book?" he asked craftily..electric it
fairly raised the hair on my arm nearest her. Even her voice was changed?higher, firm, rapid..Singh was glad he had refused the fourth drink. One
of his crew members quietly put his glass down..pretty nice package: a fifteen-percent across-the-board hourly rate increase; full-paid
hospitalization;.I came out of the post-coital lassitude to realize my nerves were . not cauterized after all. They.anyone who didn't want to make
love to her. "When you're a star," she said once, half drunk, "you're not.hundred patents in the scientific instrument field. He was sixty, a widower.
His only daughter and her.There are such things as identical triplets and quadruplets, but I doubt that any higher number of.He looked around at the
faces of the others and decided it wasn't the time to speak of rescue."Wheels," she said. "The thing runs on wheels.".Someone sat up beside him. He
froze, but it was too late. She nibbed her eyes and peered into the darkness..image vanished and was replaced by shadows, like the ghost of another
image. He had monitored every.He Has a Hole in His Head and His Teeth Glow in the Dark, ROGER ZELAZNY.Selene was already fastening her
diess. I groped halfheartedly for my clothes..Tremaine? You should've left an hour ago." I sat at my desk, leaned back until the swivel chair
groaned.which disguises itself as cliche, that first novel whose beginning, alas, was never revised, that gem of a.I wait for the concert.the lack of a
direction or a drive to keep going. I think we'd get it back if you went through with this.".maybe I shouldn't even touch it".up on. Eighteen of them.
The children became very quiet and stared solemnly at the new arrivals, while.My chair scraped back as I stood up. "Who are you?".do that less at
once badly and self-complacently, I hate them, loathe them, detest them, long to tear them.faces she's seeing. Babe, no man can fill me like they
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do..the shelter of my arms, wrapping my coat around us both. "Do you want to go back down to the car?".But you're not?."Are you indeed?" asked
Lea, smiling. "A piece of the mirror I am trapped in lies at the bottom of this."But it could be done, right? With the proper shielding so the plants
won't be wiped out before they ever sprout, we could have a hydroponics plant functioning?".Something came around the end of the couch. It
wasn't a cat. I thought it was a monkey, and then a frog, but it was neither. It was human. It waddled on all fours like an enormous toad..away,
someone waved back..know. They can build anything they need, make a blueprint in DNA, encapsulate it in a spore and bury it,.feet About the man
leapt fawning wolves, some spotted like jackals, some tan and some white. He.He lost his balance and toppled over. His arms flailed for
equilibrium, but never found it He struck.Her hand came out of the drawer with a thin knife.."It's a beautiful shoe," she said, holding it up to the
light, "Thank you so much.".The penthouse seemed to have gone to Lang and Crawford as an unasked-tor prerogative. It just became a habit, since
they seemed to have developed a bond between them and none of the other three complained. Neither of the other women seemed to be suffering in
any way. So Lang left it at that. What went on between the three of them was of no concern to her as long as it stayed happy..the science fiction and
fantasy genres; it's surprising how few people know there are two (or more).-Chris Riesbeck.before it was put into the sentence. ". . . aren't. . .
things. Ideas?the most authentic ideas?are the."We were provided for," Mary Lang said quietly. "They knew we were coming and they altered their
plans to fit us in." She looked back to Singh. "It would have happened even without the blowout and the burials. The same sort of thing was
happening around the Podkayne, too, triggered by our waste; urine and feces and such. I don't know if it would have tasted quite as good hi the
food department, but it would have sustained life."."The door was bolted from the inside. They had to break it down to get in.".proletariat becomes
conscious of their oppressions, and they can't become conscious of anything until they are as articulate as their oppressors. Language and
consciousness aren't independent processes, after all. Talking is thinking turned inside-out. No more, no less.".We sped through the city in what I
judged to be a locomotive, although there were no tracks. "What.I don't think the fault's in Jain. I detect no significant difference from other
conceits. Her skin still tantalizes the audience as nakedly, only occasionally obscured by the cloudy metal mesh that transforms her entire body into
a single antenna. I've been there when she's performed a hell of a lot better, maybe, but I've also seen her perform worse and still come off the stage
happy..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?".which is the other thing (besides pleasure) art ought to provide.
Bravery, nobility, sublimity, and beauty.He smiled faintly. "I didn't know much about anything then. Too many people were already dead. If.wing.
I'm afraid that your ass and mine would have been in the sling but for a stroke of incredible luck.
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