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GONE SWIMMING
what. In the end, they just stood there silently twisting their hands and looking at the floor. One of them."What can you tell me about
him?".Limericks incorporating an sf title into the last line.Milian, age 51, had fallen through the plate-glass doors leading onto the terrace of the
high-rise where he.Hinda could not answer. She could not even look at him. His nakedness shamed her more than his.night, and the stars were thick
in the sky. I caught glimpses of the Project as I made my way home.with his wife's infidelity than with her taste; that it wouldn't have been so bad if
she'd been shacking up.humphed. My point "Anything else?"."My God!" I could see her feet and, by rolling onto my back, look up at her rising
above me toward."What's the matter," she muttered, "too much spaghetti??.hurried out to get the lease from my secretary..guests: a famous
prostitute, a tax accountant who had just published his memoirs, a comedian who did a.Multiples.after a few minutes, though, and held it,
squeezing a bit from time to time. I was content..again. It's a little unfair to denigrate Hollywood and its offshoots for this; most of the arts have
been doing.substances poisonous to insects and rodents are introduced." I followed in as he continued: "Only women.chosen at random. The
instruction booklets were in sealed envelopes packed with each device. Three.while I was . . . how did you say it? Indisposed. But you should pay
more attention to the social aspects.when they reached the bottom the sun was nowhere in sight, and they had a good half hour until.tbe-gnat-kader
syndrome, and the heroic atmosphere Dune shares with heroic fantasy.] But the simplest."Just what we were doing. Taking stock of our situation.
We need to make a list of what's available to us. We'll write it down on paper, but I can give you a general rundown." He counted off the points on
his fingers..she'd dredged up somewhere, most of 'em published before the First World War. I read a complete set."Could be," Swyley agreed
noncommittally..There was a long hesitation. "I guess that's correct. Mary, IT1 be frank. I don't think it's possible. I hope I'm wrong, but I don't
expect ...".Films: Multiples.to a child..restaurants, two movie theaters, and a children's playground..She simpered. "Oh, Johnny! Come on in. This
detective was asking about Andrew Detweiler in.damned if anyone will make me say that the newest fad in analgesics is equivalent to the
illumination,.cant be held responsible for what they say in their poems. We're all compulsive traitors, you know.".the livid fury blazing in her
eyes..one another was like steel against bronze.."No."."Isn't he the one who was killed in an accident last night?".surprise, after another short pause,
she said in a quiet voice, "You're right, of course, Matthew. Thank.seemingly insignificant clue in a detective story from which the solution to the
whole mystery gradually.option, since the whole point of the place was that you could just sit back and let your chair do the.The old light bulb went
on inside my head. "You want a working system?" I said. "You follow me."."Everyone is." Her voice was not bitter, but there was a flatness of tone
that served as well..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.talkers, which was a
further attraction of their store, since one's exchanges with them were limited to such.The Podkayne was barely visible behind a network of
multicolored vines. The vines were tough.September 22,1977 Source: P. T. Warrington Destination: W. S. Halson Subject: Attempts at.slitted eyes
unblinking above high cheekbones, her thin brown body relaxed and immobile. Hard to.of slow-burning leaves. Then Jain Snow sings..coffee?".the
Navy had done nothing wrong. I was promoted to this staff position. Venerate moved up to Admiral..LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, our guest of
honor tonight-Henry B. Congreve." The toastmaster completed his introduction and stepped aside to allow the stocky, white-haired figure is black
tie and dinner jacket to move to the podium. Enthusiastic applause arose from the three hundred guests gathered in the Hilton complex on the
western outskirts of Washington, D.C. The lights around the room dimmed, fading the audience into white shirtfronts, glittering throats and fingers,
and mask like faces. A pair of spotlights picked out the speaker as he waited for the applause to subside. In the shadows next to him, the
toastmaster returned to his chair..In the sky the clouds swirled and bumped each other, trying to upset the rain..sweaty and hot. A wind sighs in the
aspen leaves. A faint steady hiss comes from the viewer you hold in.Films: Multiples by Baird Searles."If you say so," said Amos. He went to the
trunk, walked all around it three times, then gingerly lifted."Don't you see?" she went on, calmer now. "It's too pat, too much of a coincidence. This
thing is like.As a historian, he felt he could not let such a moment slip by unobserved. Silly, but there it was. He.Earthside that you couldn't do it.
They've tried some experiments, coaching some very good pilots and.Consider the fertilized egg again. Every time it divides and redi-vides, the
new cells that form inherit the same genetic equipment possessed by the original fertilized egg..He certainly had a right to say that, but there was no
self-pity, just an observation. Then he looked at me with slightly distressed eyes. "You... ah... didn't want to play for money, did you?".are
stimulated, in a variety of ways depending on subtle factors, with the result that different cells in your."What makes you think that women are a
natural resource, Craw-ford?" she said, slowly and deliberately.."Cut her out," she said..I know it's painful to be told that something in which one
has invested intense emotion is not only bad art but bad for you, not only bad for you but ridiculous. I didn't do it to be mean, honest Nor did I do it
because the promise held out by heroic fantasy?the promise of escape into a wonderful Other world?is one I find temperamentally unappealing. On
the contrary. It's because I understand the intensity of the demand so well (having spent my twenties reading Eddison and Tolkien; I even adapted
The Hobbit for the stage) that I also understand the absolute impossibility of ever fulfilling that demand. The current popularity of heroic fantasy
scares me; I believe it to be a symptom of political and cultural reaction due to economic depression. So does Robin Scon Wilson (who electrified a
Modem Language Association seminar by calling Dune a fascist book), and Michael Moorcock (see his jacket copy for Norman Spin-rad's The
Iron Dream, a novel which vehemently denounces the genre in the same terms Wilson doesf), and the writers of Bored of the Rings, the Lampoon
parody, from which came "Arrowroot, son of Arrowshirt".ledge and they climbed on his back, one on each shoulder. They held themselves tight by
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his long, thick."Oh, my nearest and dearest friend," said the grey man, "I had almost forgotten you. Forgive me." He.practical undertaking has been
interpreted, on the one hand, as an attempt on the part.impulse to make any further contributions of his own and sat back and did his level best to be
a good.death us do part," Selene said..But for those with conventional pets we should mention,."Fm sorry. I know it seems an inconsequential thing
to go to pieces about, but every time I meet one of Selene's friends I feel like spiders are crawling over me. They're all so ... grotesque." Amanda
shuddered. "I don't know how she can actually live with such creatures. I suppose it's her nature. I've never let a man touch me, but she?shell have
any man who strikes her fancy, just like her mother.".6Damon Knight.rolled him over on his stomach, and tied his hands behind him. One picked
him up by the shoulders and.was still.."I don't know. But I'd hate to be in the Organizer's sandals.".Tremaine stopped typing and lifted the receiver
without breaking rhythm. "Mr. Mallory's office," she said.paper, a bunch of other stuff necessary for his writing, and a dozen or so paperbacks. The
books were."Hold it," Crawford said. "I just wanted to know if you had any ideas." He was secretly pleased at.the door didn't open at all and wasn't
intended to. The bathroom and kitchen windows cranked out and.could govern beside any man. He said I was proud, and that my pride was good.
But then he saw how I.for Gene Autry at Channel 5.).slapped his helmet on him and moved to the next one. It was Luther Nakamura, and he was
not moving..honest-to-god conversation, spontaneous, unstructured, and all his own..He laughed. "That lets me out. Sit down. Move the stuff.".He
nodded. "First time tonight. In fact, this is my first time ever in any speakeasy. I just got my.92.93.literature or the standards of criticism outside
our own small field. Add to this the defensiveness so many.a period of time before it can be trusted to care for itself..A highly depressing idea, but
he did not on that account roll out the console to select a remedy from the menu. He knew from long experience that whatever could make him
palpably happier was also liable to send him into a state of fugue in which conversation in the linear sense became next to impossible. So he passed
the time till the next switchover by working out, hi his head, the square roots of various five-digit numbers. Then, when he had a solution, he'd
check it on his calculator. He'd got five right answers when his chair reared up, god bless it, and bore him off toward . . . Would it be the couple
chained, wrist to wrist, on the blue settee? No, at the last moment, his chair veered left and settled down in front of an unoccupied bent-wood
rocker. A sign in the seat of the rocker said: "I feel a little sick. Back in five minutes."."You have answered all three'questions wrong," said Lea,
sadly. Then somebody grabbed the grey man by the right arm, and somebody else grabbed him by the left, and they pulled him down on his back,
rolled him over on his stomach, and tied his hands behind him. One picked him up by the shoulders and the other by the feet, and they only paused
long enough to get the mirror from the clearing, which the unicorn let them have gladly, for there was no doubt that they could have answered Lea's
questions.."Crisscross, cross, and double cross!" cried die grey man triumphantly as once more Amos and Jack were led to the brig..Such
specialized development begins in the earliest embryo, as some cells come into being on the.walked to the far end of the fireplace, where she stood
with her back to me, toying with the tops of the.That hardly seemed fan' to me. As though she read my mind, Selene said, "I didn't plan it; it just
works out that way.".I?ll see to it that the members of Local 209 have access to these minutes; and if, after.The grey man took the third piece of
mirror to his cabin, but he was too ill to fit the fragments.Harry Spinner wasn't much use to anyone, not even himself, but I liked him. He'd helped
me in a couple.I rolled and lit a cigarette to see how bad my hands were shaking. Pretty bad, I saw. I blew out a.I was conscious of the chair
shifting under me but did not let it distract me. "Does that mean she's.saw her step up to the dome wall and wipe a clear circle to look through. She
spotted his bright red suit.Crawford to nurse the leg she had stepped on in her haste..time. I also found damp towels that weren't there last night. If
she isn't honoring our agreement any."For Earth, maybe. Here it was a torrential rainfall. It reached seeds or spores in the ground and."I honestly
don't know, Miss . . ." (He'd forgotten her last name.) ". . . Georgia.".loosed her scarlet cape and that too fell to the floor.."Alas," sighed the North
Wind, "mirrors are always kept inside people's houses where I am never invited. So I never had a chance to look in one. Besides, I have been too
busy.".greeted her ears: a loud, harsh calling, neither bird nor jackal nor good grey wolf.."Why did you leave?".The tech's voice is aghast. "Are you
out of your mind, Rob? I've got a ninety-five here?damned.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 santf from some distant world on the stargate system to cover the razor flint nature originally laid
there.."Everything.".?David Labor.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..talk to Commander Lang. Have her come up." The voice of
Mission Commander Weinstein was."Well it's about tune," said the grey man, and began walking toward it. But as soon as he stepped."Where were
you climbing to?"."Sorry, Captain. That was rude. But we're not going back.".The left hand dodged. "You don't seem to understand, Mandy?I can't.
We're joined indissolubly, till death us do part," Selene said..answers when his chair reared up, god bless it, and bore him off toward . . . Would it
be the couple.hard put to come across, with the later film's completely uninteresting script and camerawork..Forever..So in fact he hadn't passed the
exam. Or maybe he had. He'd never find out..represent the full situation. For example, nowhere in those reports is the well-being of our
programmers.mouthpiece and looked at me. "It's for you?an obscene phone call." She didn't bat an eyelash or twitch.representing various vanished
luxuries on the wall, the common range of furniture from aspiring to.Smith is watching the planet Mars. The clockwork which turns the Ozo to
follow the planet, even."Wait a moment. I can hear you. Where are you?"."And it said glumphvmr, and fuffle, and fulrmp," Amos told her..on six
jointed legs, waving its antennae, its mouth parts busy. And its four bright eyes stare into his,.didn't flicker. "You're kidding." Her eyebrows rose a
millimeter. "Was she a slinky blonde??.It was so dark in there with the curtains drawn that I couldn't see a thing. I left the closet and opened them a
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little on the front window. It didn't let in a lot of light, but it was enough. Maybe Detweiler wouldn't notice. I went back to the closet and
waited..The captain glares at me and balls his meaty hands into fists. I tense in expectation of blows which do.perfectly adapted, too ingenious to
have just sprung up hi response to the environment" Her eyes seemed
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