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The Detweiler Boy.I was terrified by the desperation in Amanda's wail. "Selene, stop it!".Q: When did you get that awful sunburn?.Robert F.
Young has written thirty-nine stories for F&SF over the years, and we can think of only three writers who have contributed as much fiction as Mr.
Young (Poul Andersen, A warn Davidson, and Ron Goulart). A Robert Young story is always a pleasure because its high quality is as predictable
as its subject matter is unpredictable. Here he gives us the real story behind why a certain tower in Babylon was never finished and why all great
builders, from Nebuchadnezzar to Moses (Robert), have such a rough time..Barry told Cinderella of his ups and downs during the past six
months..Notes of the Language of Science Fiction). He has not written much short fiction recently, and so.Crawford missed most of the interesting
work, being more suited for the semiskilled manual labor."And this was obviously such a time," said Hidalga, "for you are back now and we are to
be married.".Hinda was sitting on a low straw bed, and beside her, his head in her lap, lay a man. The man was.I bit my tongue but it was too late.
She shrieked like a stricken animal and came at me swinging. There was a poker in her hand..The viewer is your babysitter, your television, your
telephone (the telephone lines are still up, but they.It's gonna be a hell of a concert..hard into the webbing, you can just make me out. FU wave my
arms. See?"."Me." I manage a weak smile..result, all checks from R through Z were not printed on time and failed to make the courier flight to
the.from plant to plant when the wind was down by means of a freely rotating set of blades, like an autogiro..houses in the compound, and now you
see Bruce standing beside the corral, looking into his viewer,.She tugged at the lock of hair over her temple again. "By that time, it will be Selene's
decision."."Easily," said Amos. "I have red hair, I have freckles, I am five feet, seven inches tall, and I have brown eyes. All you need do is go to
Hidalga who owns the Mariner's Tavern and ask her who has red hair, is so tall, with such eyes, and she will tell you, 'It is her own darling Amos.'
And Hidalga's word should be proof enough for anybody. Now what do you look like?".the same genetic equipment possessed by the original
fertilized egg.."Why did you need the blood?" I repeated..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.."What about air?" McKillian asked,
still unconvinced..having been together on the Potlatch Investigation Team some eight years ago. At that time I proved.city's streets with an
unnatural, hyped clarity: the smell of sauerkraut steaming up from a hot dog cart, the.past her and collapsed, shivering, on then- bed..When I open
them again, Jain is a blackened husk tottering toward the front of the stage. Her body falls over the edge into the first rows of spectators..answered
him, 'I am Prince because my father is King, and everyone knows I should be.' Then the.She laughed. "Wonderful. So that's what you want us to
do? Dig down there and warm the ice with our pink little hands? It won't work, I tell you.".Dukes numerous and Nine Princes."Yes?" She had a
breathless voice. Her eyes quickly traveled the length of my body. That happened often enough to keep me feeling good, but this time it gave me a
queasy sensation, like I was being measured for a mummy case. I showed her my ID, and asked if I could speak to her about one of the
tenants..worthy of a prince either." Yet Amos found himself thinking of it anyway. "His lack of friendship for you.He grinned and shuffled the
cards. "North Carolina. Back in the Blue Ridge.".gold from the well in the middle of the garden, he put all his reward in the wheelbarrow, went
back to the small door and knocked..Again Nolan looked down at the girl who lay curled beside him on the bed, silent and sated. She wasn't
sweating; her skin was curiously cool to the touch, and in her eyes was a mystery..collars. Then rougher gusts began to nip their fingers. At last
buffets of wind flattened them against the.the second hatchway behind the wheelhouse.".crisply, really letting the caller know he'd hooked onto an
efficient organization. She put her hand over the.From Competition 14: SF "What's the question" jokes.music..these parts, if kept in their usual
environment, will each grow into a complete organism. The new.coming to boil, then a rapid series of clangs. A tiny white ball came through the
doorway and bounced off three walls. It moved almost faster than they could follow. It hit Crawford on the arm, then fell to the floor where it
gradually skittered to a stop. The hissing died away, and Crawford picked it up. It was lighter than it had been. There was a pinhole drilled in one
side. The pinhole was cold when he touched it with his fingers. Startled, thinking he was burned, he stuck his finger in his mouth, then sucked on it
absently long after he knew the truth.."Look, I've never had one, and never planned to. I'm thirty-four years old and never, never felt the.He turned
to move out of my way and I saw the hump. I don't know how to describe what I felt I.I dropped by number seven. The typewriter had been put
away, but the cards and score pad were."No, honestly. Whatever is playing I usually like it. What are they playing here? I like that.".Amanda
walked into my arms and buried her face against my neck. "Next to my father, you're the.let her stare wide-eyed at constructions like the Tree
House, whose rooms unfolded like flowers along."It's the only way I know to make you go away and leave me alone.".It took perseverance,
alertness, and a willingness to break the rules to watch the sunrise in Tharsis.I dropped by number seven. The typewriter had been put away, but the
cards and score pad were still on the table. His suitcase was on the floor by the couch. It was riveted cowhide of a vintage I hadn't seen since I was
a kid. Though it wore a mellow patina of age, it had been preserved with neat's-foot oil and loving care. I may have been mistaken about his not
moving.."It looks like plastic. But I have a strong feeling it's the higher life-form Lucy and I were looking for yesterday.".Is it simply that I'm
screwing up on my own hook, or is it because we're exploring a place no performance has ever been? I don't have.X."No, I am not saying that SP3
could be modified from a robot craft to carry a human crew. The design could not feasibly be modified at this late stage. Too many things would
have to be thought out again from the beginning, and such a task would require decades. And yet, nothing comparable to SP3 is anywhere near as
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advanced a stage of design at the present time, let alone near being constructed. The opportunity is unique and cannot, surely, be allowed to pass
by. But at the same time we cannot afford the delay that would be needed to take advantage of that opportunity. Is there a solution to this
dilemma?" He looked around as if inviting responses. None came..heating, and for recharging batteries. They managed to convert plastic packing
crates into fuel containers.Now I must get back to Zorphwar. Twenty more successful missions, and I move up to Sector Commandant!.seen. That's
why he'd taken the job, signed on with the company for a year. The money was good,.Lorraine's and Johnny's mouths shut about my being a
detective..Fm wired to a test set fully as powerful as the costume JainTl wear later?just not as exotic. I slide a track control forward until it reaches
the five-position on a scale calibrated to one hundred..Brother Hart removed his skin..She did look different She held her chin high, making her
seem even taller than she had yesterday.."Fust you have to understand that all this you see"?she waved around at the meters of hanging
soft-sculpture, causing Ethan to nearly lose the nipple?"was designed to contain .beings who are no more adapted to this Mars than we are. They
need warmth, oxygen at fairly high pressures, and free water. It isn't here now, but it can be created by properly designed plants. They engineered
these plants to be triggered by the first signs of free water and to start building places for them to live while they waited for full summer to come.
When it does, this whole planet will bloom. Then we can step outside without wearing suits or carrying airberries.".The commission agents who
bad handled the orders for the first Oa? were found oat and had to leave town. Factories were fire-bombed, but others took their place.."What do
you mean?".were tall and skinny, about twenty-four by six. The other living room window, opposite the door, slid.in Houston to show us how low
our stock has fallen."."What do I look like?" demanded the North Wind..In the gilded frame now was no longer then- reflection, but a rolling land
of green and yellow.trade gin, and now the cheap rum..She shrugged, running in place while she talked to me. "Someone has to let you know when
things.Had the grey man not been wearing his sunglasses against the sunset, he might have noticed.ask the question without in the least seeming to
challenge Marvin Kolodny's authority..His sister would take the hide and shake it out and brush and comb it till it shone like polished wood..Smith
locked up the device and all his notes, went home and spent the rest of the day thinking..?Do you know what it's called?" he asked. "The disease
you've got?".Crawford looked back to the newest arrivals. They were Lucy Stone McKillian, the red-headed."I had it clamped down, and the
drill-did I turn it on, or not? I can't remember. I was after a core.Detweiler had broken his pattern. He didn't have an alibi. I couldn't believe it.the
touch, limbs that could writhe in boneless contortion to squeeze the breath from a man and crush him.TomReamy.Fantasy & Science Fiction
#23.Earth, during the last summer season. I don't know; maybe they even went there. If they did, they would.scrape up almost a million in/out
headbands? I know I'm hallucinating, but for just a moment I see the.DICK'S The High In the Castle, Man.She looked miffed. "Don't flatter
yourself, young man. I may have inveigled you into my apartment,.you are being issued a Temporary License, valid for three months from the date
of issue, subject to the.read the minutes he'd distributed, and when everybody raised their hands, he asked did we want to take.Scott Meredith
Uterary Agency for "Nina" by Robert Bloch.split up the sides to the waistband. He was barefooted and had a smudge of green paint on his nose.
He."Virtually none. Do you think I'd go around talking to myself in grocery stores if I had friends?"."Third," said Lea, "what are they going to do to
you?" "There is nobody there and they are going to do nothing," said the grey man..steaming platter of sausages and eggs.."Barry," Barry said.
"Barry Riordan.".of Selene's friends I feel like spiders are crawling over me. They're all so ... grotesque." Amanda.less."."What do' the ' seismics
and Sniffers say about Swyley's decoys?" Colman asked, turning his head toward Driscoll..There were whirligigs in the second patch, but they
lacked the variety and disorder of the originals.."Any kind, really.".In your mother's study after she dies, you find an elaborate chart of her
ancestors and your father's. You retrieve the program for it, punch it in, and idly watch a random sampling, back into time, first me female line,
then the male ... a teacher of biology in Boston, a suffragette, a corn merchant, a singer, a Dutch fanner in New York, a British sailor, a German
musician. Their faces glow in the screen, bright-eyed, cheeks flushed with life. Someday you too will be only a aeries of images in a screen..her
chest. Her eyes were half-open..depressing. So I closed the blind..count on for my own. I don't know what to do, Matthew. How can I fight
her?".As a historian, he felt he could not let such a moment slip by unobserved. Silly, but there it was. He.wrong man for me. And now it's too late.
Would you like to hear a long story, Larry? A long and very.*Tve got a car; we're going away."."Now," said the grey man, "here is a map."."In a
mirror," said the grey man. "In three mirrors, or rather, one mirror broken in three pieces.".frustration she unloaded in me earlier.."Thanks," I say.
He stares at me and says nothing..Joanna Rtas.Science: Clone, Clone of My Own by Isaac Asimov.give warning. Tomorrow afternoon at 14:00
hours I shall commence the obliteration of all decadent."Pretend then. And don't make it anything flip like that last one. Make it sad and delicate
and use.Megalo Network Message: July 6, 1977.tape The Odd Couple. Every Friday night when I see them lining up out there, I think I might
go.Detweiler left his room that afternoon for the first tune since I'd been there. He went north on Las Palmas, dropped a large Manila envelope in
the mailbox (the story he'd been working on, I guess), and bought groceries at the supermarket on Highland. Did that mean he wasn't planning to
move? I had a sudden pang in my belly. What if he was staying because of his friendship with me? I felt more like a son of a bitch every minute...
earlier today, well. . ."."Do you mind my giving you some honest advice, Barry?*'.bodge from its original offer of a flat five-percent raise and that
he, as our representative, had informed them they could shove it and that despite the Mediator's pleas both sides had walked out.the bed, then to her
feet. She fought off the effects of the drug and stood there, eyes bleary but aware..elsewherespace. It is an enormous piece of hardware, this Sreen
craft, a veritable artificial planetoid: the.the costume from the grey man's cabin without being seen and then sneak off after him into the
garden..make out of Venice, California. There is something appealing about the thought of this dome floating.betray the trust. In the end, she was
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comforting him..a moment one looks up, then another. The Mary Celeste, with three of the four sails on her foremast set,.evening when there's a
beautiful rainbow looped across the world?".the company store by day to purchase food..I picked up Janice at her apartment in Westwood early
Saturday morning. She was waiting for me and came striding out to the car all tegs and healthy golden flesh. She was wearing white shorts,
sneakers, and that damned Dallas Cowboys jersey. It was authentic. The name and number on it were quite well-known?even to non-football fans.
She wouldn't tell me how she got it, just smirked and looked smug. She tossed her suitcase in the back seat and slid up against me. She smelled like
sunshine.."She said take a message." McKillian had been crawling up the ladder as she said this. Now she reached him and said in a lower voice,
"Matt, she's pretty broken up. You'd better take over for now."."Now don't be like that. Treason is a necessary part of the job, the way that handling
trash cans is a.with gold and gleaming with silk?"."Don't mention it." He opened the door for me and then closed it behind me. I sighed and
walked."Are they valuable?".And echoing back they heard: . . must be in the cave of . . . in the cave of. . . cave of. ..efficiently adapted to its
surroundings, this is useful, but it is an extremely conservative mechanism that.develop, the smaller each one and, in the end, they will be too small
to survive after delivery..Harry was also the only person in the world, except my mother, who called me Bertram. "What did you see?".perfectly
adapted, too ingenious to have just sprung up hi response to the environment" Her eyes seemed."Lou's not going to make it." He gestured to the
bunk where a heavyset man lay breathing raggedly.and I'm grateful for the twin earpieces, reassured to hear the usual check-down lists on the
in-house com
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