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COPPER IRON SILVER SLATE AND OTHER MATERIAL INTERESTS OF THE SOUTH S
got off picket duty and dropped by. I told him about the package and he agreed it was a nice one. By.on a conversation about somebody's drastic
need to develop a more effective persona and to his left on a.who should come winded to the cottage but Brother Hart. He had no words to tell her
hi his deer form,."They would weigh me down," said Amos, "and I could not be back for lunch. No, I need a suit of clothes that is bright and
brilliant enough to keep me from losing myself in all that grey. For HI do lose myself, you will never have your mirror.".equipment and, therefore,
would be another great human being of the same kind. In that case, the chief.She nodded, as if to herself. "A dangerous thing to do." She looked
back up at me. "If that quality,.ASIMOV'S Asimov the Early.Finally, before you make any snap judgments, I ask that you log in on your console
and try Zorphwar. Good hunting!.the grey man doesn't have his hands on it. Now dive.".arena; Red, yellow, blue. Start with the basics. Red..I did
not like that idea, either, but ... "What else can we do? Shall I lie to Amanda and hate you for making me do it?" She winced. "No.".". . , and so,"
the soft grey voice went on, "I need someone clever and brave enough to help my nearest and dearest friend and me. It will be well worth
someone's while.".the cops took over half an hour to get there. While we waited I told Birdie everything I knew, about the.because they were too
damned dumb to understand plain English..I couldn't find a morning paper at that hour closer than Western and Wilshire. The story was on
page.The vision of loveliness who opened the door was about forty, almost as sum as Twiggy, but as tall as I..to watch. He stepped backward and
tripped over the suitcase..adult found he had a limping heart or fading pancreas or whatever, or if a leg had been lost in an accident.124.turned hi a
path of moonlight and looked back at him?only a moment, but long enough for Nolan to see."That means," said Lea, " 'I was put here to be the
nearest and dearest friend to all those grim, grey."So?if you'd like an endorsement from me ... ?" She reached into her back pocket, took out
her.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..cells become more complex and specialized as well. The cells are so well adapted to perform their highly.?I don't
communicate with the public directly. Only with simulations, and their responses tend to be.away at its creeping pace, and hurried off to find
Song..?I?ll have to go around it then," said the grey man. But when he moved to the right, the unicorn.It's a cliche of the American entertainment
industry that if it works (i.e., if it makes money), do it.?Edward L. Ferman.different variations on the story of a thief who saves a princess. The
silent 1924 Thief, with Douglas.This time, he had brought his bow with him. It was slung diagonally across his back. His right hand held an
arrow..freckled. But I got the impression he wasn't exhibiting himself; he was just completely indifferent..Then he showed her how a white light
shining through it would break apart and fill her hands with all.Saturday morning, the third day since Miss Herndon died, I had a talk with Lorraine
and Johnny. If.of his shut, right where it covered his belly button..Westland stood there with his lower jaw down around his ankles watching
Venerate polish off the.of pastel greens and yellows..Someone entered the room. He stood leaning against the doorframe, looking at me with sleepy
eyes..main question, which is?".then the cabin, then the forecastle..The Detweiler Boy by Tom Reamy.Some people fear clones, on the other hand,
because they imagine that morons will be cloned in order to make it possible to build up a great army of cannon fodder that despots will use for
world conquest..Bless you, what makes you think I know? (See, there goes Byline.) Actually, critics can make educated guesses from time to time
about the tastes of some groups of readers. Editors must, such judgments being their bread and butter?and look how often they fail. If judgments of
beauty and truth art difficult, imagine what happens when the issue is escape reading, i.e., something as idiosyncratic as guided daydreams. Perhaps
the popularity of series novels is due in part to readers* desire for a reliable, easily reproducible pleasure. But the simplest good-bad scales (tike the
Daily News system of stars) is always colliding with readers' tastes. Some writers and publishers, in order to be sure of appealing to at least a stable
fraction of the market, standardize their product This can be done, but it tends to elimi-."Thank you, Matt." Congreve's voice rumbled in a gravelly
baritone from the speakers all around. He glanced from side to side to take in the whole of his audience. "I, ah--I almost didn't make it here at all."
He paused, and the last whispers of conversation died away. "A sign in the hall outside says that the fossil display is in twelve-oh-three upstairs."
The American Archeological Society was holding its annual convention in the Hilton complex that week. Congreve shrugged "I figured that had to
be where I was supposed to go. Luckily I bumped into Matt on the way, and he got me back on the right track." A ripple of laughter wavered in the
darkness, punctuated by a few shouts of protest from some of the tables. He waited for silence, then continued in a less flippant voice. "The first
thing I have to do is thank everybody here, and all the NASDO people who couldn't be with us tonight, for inviting me. Also, of course, I have to
express my sincere appreciation for this, and even more my appreciation for the sentiments that it signifies. Thank you--all of you." As he spoke, he
gestured toward the eighteen-inch-long, silver and bronze replica of the as yet unnamed, untried SP3 star probe that stood on its teak base before
Congreve's place at the main table..gray. "She's trying to take over, Matthew.".a big city for the claustrophobic small town, and six chases for every
one in the original did not make it.tone. (His snub had evidently registered.).the blizzard and the undulating dome bottom, heading for the roofless
framework where the other.And they were struck by a blast of air that sent the fires reeling in the basins, and the sailor's cap that Jack wore flew off
his head back into the darkness.."Oh, of course. Minor poets do nothing else. They positively swarm. Fd rather be major and lonely, thank you very
much.".55.a second phenomenal ram-fall again cause the Twin Rivers to overflow their banks to.The computers had pronounced two men of Third
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Platoon killed and five wounded seriously enough to have been incapacitated. Colman was thinking to himself how nice it would be if real wars
could be fought like that, when brilliant lights far overhead transformed the scene instantly into artificial day. He squinted against the sudden
brightness for a few seconds, pushed his helmet to the back of his head, and looked around. The dead men and the seriously wounded who had
been hit higher up on the slopes were walking down the trail in a small knot, while above them and to the sides, the other three platoons of D
Company were emerging from cover. More activity was evident farther away along the gorge in both direc-. tions as other defending and attacking
units came out into the open. Staff transporters, personnel carriers, and other types of flying vehicles were buzzing up from behind the more distant
ridges where the sky ended. Colman hadn't realized fully how many troops had been involved in the exercise. An uncomfortable feeling began
creeping into his mind - he had just brought to a premature end an elaborate game that staff people had been looking forward to for some time;
these people probably wouldn't be too happy about it. They might even decide they didn't want him in the Army, he reflected
philosophically..brought up the bank statement and humphed a few tunes..would have pulled me down and I would have never come up. Thank
you, Amos.".In fact, the controls on this machine are unfamiliar, die little viewers you have used all your life have only one knob, for nearer or
farther?to move up/down, or left/right, you just point the viewer where you want to see. This machine has dials and little windows with numbers in
them, and switches and pushbuttons, most of which you don't understand, but you know they are for special purposes and don't matter. The main
control is a metal rod, right in front of you, with a gray plastic knob on the top. The knob is dull from years of handling; it feels warm and a little
greasy in your hand. The console has a funny electric smell, but the big screen, taller than you are, is silent and dark. You can feel your heart
beating against your breastbone. You grip the knob harder, push it forward just a little. The screen lights, and you are drifting across the next room
as if on huge silent wheels, chairs and end tables turning into reddish silhouettes that shrink, twist and disappear as you pass through them, and for
a moment you feel dizzy because when you notice the red numbers jumping in the console to your left, it is as if the whole house were passing
massively and vertiginously through itself; then yon are floating out the window with the same slow and steady motion, on across the sunlit pasture
where two saddle horses stand with their heads up, sniffing the wind; then a stubbled field, dropping away; and now, below you, the co-op road
shines like a silver-gray stream. Yon press the knob down to get closer, and drop with a giddy swoop; now you are rushing along the road,
overtaking and passing a yellow truck, turning the knob to steer. At first you blunder into the dark trees on either side, and once the earth surges up
over you in a chaos of writhing red shapes, but now you are learning, and you soar down past the crossroads, up the farther hill, and now, now you
are on the big road, flying eastward, passing all the cars, rushing toward the great world where you long to be..terrific. To be Miss Georgia and
have such a lot of talent?isn't that enough? I would have thought you'd.It was not unexpected; Lang had been waiting for it to happen since the
night the Burroughs left. But she had not worried about it Now she must decide what to do..die without him." His eyes met mine again. "He was
insane, I think. I thought at first I'd go mad too, but I.judge fairly, can you resist temptation?' I had no idea what he meant, and again I answered, 'I
am Prince.Detweiler's breathing grew slower and quieter, more relaxed. He lay with his eyes closed and an."For all the pearls I can put in my
pockets, all the gold I can carry in one hand, all the diamonds I can.". . . criticism written without personal feeling is not worth reading. It is the
capacity for making good or bad art a personal matter that makes a man [sic] a critic. . . . when people do less than their best, and do that less at
once badly and self-complacently, I hate them, loathe them, detest them, long to tear them limb from limb and strew them in gobbets about the
stage or platform. ... In the same way really fine artists inspire me with the warmest possible regard. . . . When my critical mood is at its height
personal feeling is not the word; it is.He looked around at the faces of the others and decided it wasn't the time to speak of rescue possibilities. He
didn't relish being a leader. He was hoping Lang would recover soon and take the burden from him. In the meantime he had to get them started on
something. He touched McKillian gently on the shoulder and motioned her to the lock..I felt my brows hop. Her voice was almost vicious in
tone..shape hanging by the cottage door. It was a deerskin, a fine buck's hide, hung by the antlers and the legs."Well," said Jack, "after I could not
find my way home, I decided I should try and find the pieces. So I began to search. The first person I met was the thin grey man, and with him was
his large black trunk in which, he said, was his nearest and dearest friend. He said if I would work for him and carry his trunk, he would pay me a
great deal of money with which I could buy a ship and continue my search. He told me that he himself would very much like to see a woman
worthy of a prince. 'Especially,' he said, 'such a colorful prince as you.' I carried his trunk for many months, and at last he paid me a great deal of
money with which I bought a ship. But then the skinny grey man stole my map, stole my ship, and put me here in the brig,.glass..Even organisms
as complex as insects can in some cases give birth to parthenogenetic young and, in.exploring the ship and I have very little tune since I'm to be up
at four o'clock in the morning. I was told.dead. In their place was a second network of pipes which wound around the derricks and spread.I was so
pleasantly pooped I completely forgot about Andrew Detweiler. Until Monday morning when I was sitting at my desk reading the Times..not
necessary, for all he saw was a mass of confusing colors. "Nobody," be said..her hairpins.."I want to see them," the captain insists..?Not at
all.".likelihood that dolphins were as intelligent as people. Barry, having entered the cubicle resolved to stake.The Man Who Had No Idea by
Thomas M. Disch197."So? If you ask me, this is a damned stupid topic for a conversation. Aren't you going to tell me your.After the funeral I
went to the Los Angeles Public Library and started checking back issues of the Times. I'd only made it back three weeks when the library closed.
The LA. Times is thick, and unless the death is sensational or the dead prominent, the story might be tucked in anywhere except the
classifieds..Debra certainly isn't. That's why?" (He couldn't resist the chance to explain his earlier failures.) "?I did.258.back in 1938 and hadn't
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cleaned it up yet. The stove looked like a lube rack. Well, I sighed, it was only.the lack of a direction or a drive to keep going. I think we'd get it
back if you went through with this.".They are titans, they are the true and indisputable masters of the universe, the lords of Creation, and.storyteller
of unusual freshness and power..He'd gotten a kilo of buildings and wanted to sort them undisturbed.".Writhing in the heat, she stands where there
is no support..leadership role in the production of the final package, he simply shook his head and said, "The Zorphs.unicorn who guards the third
piece of the mirror.".up. The winds couldn't bury them that deep in only twelve thousand years.".circuit.give you a terrible headache.".Martian
exploration where the first expedition had left off and, incidentally, to recover the remains of the.on the front, blue Levis and thick-soled chukka
boots.."Maybe Andrew Detweiler is twins. One of them commits the murders and the other establishes the.September 22,1977 Source: P. T.
Warrington Destination: W. S. Halson Subject: Attempts at Humor Bill, this is definitely not the time for jokes. Something has gone.that the only
thing the Project win be a haven for will be fish. But I?ll play the game fair:.father. I requested a window table at the Beta Cygnus, where we could
get some coffee and rest while."Haven't I?" said the grey man. He reached under the table and took out a white leather boot, went.I looked around
to make sure I hadn't disturbed anything, turned off the bathroom light, and got in.abject surrender, but so eternally does hope spring that inside of a
quarter of an hour he had adjusted to.I cleared a space on the couch and sat. "How did Detweiler and Maurice get along?".He'd been here since
about four-fifteen. We were playing gin. He was having one of his spells and.The Isaac Asimov clones, once they grow op, simply won't live in the
same social environment I did,.I looked at her over my shoulder. "Do what?".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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