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ON BEING HUMAN
"Free, hell." Jain grins. "Anybody who wants to catch the show can put a dollar in the slot."."I see him; he's in the brook, going upstream.".bring
themselves to uproot the thing, even when five more like it sprouted in the graveyard. There was a.images bloom and expire, ten every second: the
tracer is following each queen back to the egg, men the.about him. A real innocent. Delighted with everything new. It's sad about his back. Real
sad." He handed.chilling quality comes from the very ordinariness of the people involved, and the professor's wife of.performing a much more
essential task. The brickmaker asked him how he'd perform it without the.?Chris Leithiser.that might as well have been made of Saran Wrap. He
didn't say anything, just let his eyebrows rise.Said the red-head, while curling a tress, "There have been (tho' I should not confess),.It isn't the
realists who find life dreadful. It's the romancers. After all, which group is trying to escape from life? Reality is horrible and wonderful,
disappointing and ecstatic, beautiful and ugly. Reality is everything. Reality is what there is. Only the hopelessly insensitive find reality so pleasant
as to never want to get away from it But pain-killers can be bad for the health, and even if they were not, I am damned if anyone will make me say
that the newest fad in analgesics is equivalent to the illumination, which is the other thing (besides pleasure) art ought to provide. Bravery, nobility,
sublimity, and beauty that have no connection with the real world are simply fake, and once readers realize that escape does not work, the glamor
fades, die sublime aristocrats turn silly, the profundities become simplifications, and one enters (if one is lucky) into the dreadful discipline of
reality and art, like "In the Penal Colony." But George Bernard Shaw said all this almost a century ago; interested readers may look up his preface
to Arms and the Man or that little book. The Quintessence of Ibsenism..At this time tomorrow Columbine made another nonappearance, and Barry
began to suspect she."You will not see him again. You will tell him to go.".you thinking I'm a monster."."How long has he been living here?"."Are
these treasures the pearls and gold and diamonds and emeralds you told me about?".I called Amaada later. I expected to find her herself, yesterday
already forgotten, but she still sounded anxious. "Matthew, can you come up?".Quick as a light switch he could feel his throat go dry and his face
tighten into a smile of rigid insincerity. He blushed, he trembled, be fainted dead away, but only metaphorically..The man rose then, and Hinda
marveled at the height of him, for he was as tall as the cottage door.the elevator (the dogs growled portentously until the doorman said "Aus!"), and
told him to ring at door.cargo aircraft..We only go out in the hottest part of the day, and your hands and feet tend to get cold. But we
manage.".across the Detweiler boy's back. The thing reached out its hand and wiped the drop back with a."Nor can we thank you," said Amos, "for
helping us do it.".Crawford was not about to answer. He said, with a perfectly straight face, "Me? Maybe you should.Swyley shook his head.
"Those are decoys. Like I said, they've moved practically all the guys out to the flanks"-he jabbed at the screen with a finger--"here, here, and
here.".Crawford shrugged, uneasy at the question. He didn't know if it was the right time to even postulate."Teddy?ah?that is?Gerald Theodore.
Selene and I were dancing partners and cohabs in London.Yet in one specialized way cloning can take place in even the most advanced
animals-even in the human being..well cut your throat. You might as well not even be born, because life is an inevitably fatal struggle
to.Congratulations, Fleet Captain! I am pleased to transmit to the facsimile printer in your area a copy of your certificate suitable for framing and
wall display. Note that it is a fine example of computer-generated art, a project that a couple of my people have been working on for the last six
months..'em never been more than thirty miles from the place they were born, never saw an electric light? You.I See You9.upward. The iron bars
bolted to the frame were so rusted I doubted if they could be removed without.preconceptions of poets and the necessarily indigent life they must
lead. "Have you ever published a.LeeKWough.Crawford waited until she had run through a long list of reasons why they were doomed. Most
of.being pretty spectacular special effects themselves. Add to this an appropriately grim but beautiful setting."Of course not, no question.".natural,
effortless result of any vital relationship. Ideas are what happen when people connect with each.Singh and everyone else was silent for a while. He
found he realty was beginning to believe in the Martians. The theory seemed to cover a lot of otherwise inexplicable facts.."Why should we do
that?" asked Jack..Singh jumped, then turned around, looked at the three officers. They were looking as surprised as he."Help me push them back
in the closet," said the grey man. "They're so bright that if I look at them too long, I get a headache."."But he couldn't have killed Harry," she
protested..It seems tike the first time I was in Jam Snow's bed. Jain keeps the room dark and says nothing as."Ideas . . ." he said, in a slow,
deliberate manner, as though each word had to be weighed on a scale.DENVER.Jain had flashed me another brilliant smile and left And so I sit
here substituting circuit chips..The dome stretches up beyond the range of the house lights. If it were rigid, there could never be a Rocky Mountain
Central Arena. But it's made of a flexible plastic-variant and blowers funnel up heated air to keep it buoyant We're on the inner skin of a
giant.Then, in his deer heart, her brother would know the day's enchantment was at an end and run swiftly home. There, at the lintel over the
cottage door, he would rub between his antlers till the hide on his forehead broke bloodlessly apart He would rub and rub fur-flier still till the
brown hide skinned back along both sides and he stepped out a naked man..with an ease that surprised him. Gently she took down the skin. She
shook it out once and smoothed the.A bitter look."When?".materials that were supposed to enable the poly furnishings to match their owner's
personality and moods."Mom, we're playing hide and seek. Can't we just stay fifteen minutes more?".a second phenomenal ram-fall again cause the
Twin Rivers to overflow their banks to."The map says so," said the grey man. And sure enough, in large green letters one corner of the map was
marked: HERE..She looked back without stopping. "If you like. I'd like having someone besides myself to talk to. It's.up. She humphed..118.Mama
shook her head. "He sleeps like an angel," she murmured "But the senora-".his device was sharp and bright When he varied the inputs to the
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components in a certain way, the bright.When the sun called Brother Hart to his deerskin once again, Hinda opened the door. Silently she."We'll
stop that sort of thinking right now. I'm tile mission commander. I appreciate you taking over while I was . . . how did you say it? Indisposed. But
you should pay more attention to the social aspects of our situation. If anyone is a commodity here, it's you and Ralston, by virtue of your scarcity.
There will be some thorny questions to resolve there, but for the meantime we will function as a unit, under my command. We'll do all we can to
minimize social competition among the women for the men. That's the way it must be. Clear?".The practical problems of mammalian cloning are
such that there is no chance of its happening for.at all.".her ears. But he touched no more than her hand..away from him in the middle of a long,
unavoidable yawn. His jaw muscles stretched, but he controlled it.Hinda could see two slashes in the hide, one on each side, under the heart. The
slash on the left was.sounded almost religious when she said it..Tremaine stopped typing and lifted the receiver without breaking rhythm. "Mr.
Mallory's office," she said.Smith does not run through the scene again to watch the child and her mother drown, but others do.."I told him I could
speak all the languages of men, that I was brave and strong and beautiful, and.everything they did..So Amos and Jack stood with the sun hi their
eyes, and the great blustering North Wind squatted down to look at himself in the mirror. He must have been pleased with what he saw, because he
gave a long loud laugh that nearly blew them from the peak. Then he leapt a mile into the air, turned over three tunes, then swooped down
upon."Well try. There he is!".If clones can be produced wholesale, a biologist can have a whole group of animals with identical genetic equipment;
a set of ten thousand identical-twin mice, let us say. There are many animal experiments that can be conducted with the hope of more useful results
if the question of genetic variation could be eliminated..The sailors gathered on the deck of the ship just as the sun began to set, and the grey man
put one grey gloved hand on Amos' shoulder and pointed to the mountain with his other. "There, among the windy peaks, is the cave of the North
Wind. Even higher, on the highest and windiest peak, is the second fragment of the mirror. It is a long, dangerous, and treacherous climb. Shall I
expect you back for breakfast?"."Yeah," says Jain..On December 12, 1968, I gave a talk to a meeting of doctors and lawyers in San Jose,
California.* Naturally, I was asked to speak on some subject that would interest both groups. Some instinct told me that medical malpractice suits
might interest both but would nevertheless not be a useful topic. I spoke on genetic engineering instead, therefore, and, toward the end, discussed
the matter of cloning..say now. After a while Jain rescues me, "It isn't your hassle, and it isn't mine anymore.".he was pushing her..He nodded. '1
use another name. You probably wouldn't know it either. It's not exactly a household word." His eyes said he'd really rather not tell me what it was.
He had a slight accent, a sort of soft slowness, not exactly a drawl and not exactly Deep South. He shoved the typewriter over and pulled out a deck
of cards..In March he signed over his interest in the company to his partner, cleaned out his lab and left He Bold."I don't think Pm unique that
way," said Ed.."That's what you feel like," said Amos. "Not what you look like. I want to know how I would recognize you if I saw you walking
quietly down the street toward me when you were off duty.".An undercurrent of murmuring rippled quickly around the hall. Congreve nodded,
indicating his anticipation of the 'objections he knew would come. He raised a hand for attention and gradually the noise abated..water. It isn't here
now, but it can be created by properly designed plants. They engineered these plants.presentation in syllogistic form. An acquaintance with the
modern philosophy of science would disabuse.233."I suppose you're right."."Oh, I couldn't I'm too unlucky.".have, having thoroughly enjoyed his
company, but unfortunately they'd both used up their quota for that."I mean I think these plants we've been seeing were designed to be the way they
are. They're too.Joanna Rtas.On the following grey afternoon, the ship pulled up to the bottom of the steps, and the grey man, leading.I became
aware of the wind. It was blowing steadily up from the south. I could smell the sea in it..Crawford nodded. He looked around at the other occupants
of the room. There was the Surface Mission Commander, Mary Lang, the black woman he had seen inside the dome just before the blowout She
was sitting on the edge of Lou Prager's cot, her head cradled in her hands. In a way, she was a more shocking sight than Lou. No one who knew her
would have thought she could be brought to this limp state of apathy. She had not moved for the last hour..Nightingale must have run that stinking
army hospital in the Crimea. Her tenants were the losers habitating.furtively don his pressure suit..I laughed. 1 thought you were unlucky.".All in
all, I didn't find anything. Except for the books and the deck of cards, there was nothing of."Ten," he insisted. "Ten is a lot".At intervals while
dressing or looking into the bathroom mirror, he stared as if into an invisible camera.stage of basic communication, which was why, at the time,
he'd so much resented his examiner's remark.When she was certain he was gone, she opened the cottage door and went in. The cottage was
suddenly."Where would that have come from?" Lang had asked.."Very well then, I have a plan." Again Amos began to whisper through the bars,
and Jack smiled and nodded..22, violent storms: the ship is dashed upward by waves, falls again, visible only intermittently; it takes him."Over
there," said Amos pointing back out the door, "is that end. And over there is this end," and he pointed out the front window, "and right here is the
other end.".She shrugged, running in place while she talked to me. "Someone has to let you know when things."If you say so," said Amos. He went
to the trunk, walked all around it three times, then gingerly lifted.spikes.."No kidding. You can make a living by being a poet?".or that, but the
whole mixed bag. The greater the variety of genes available to a species, the more secure.I looked around to make sure I hadn't disturbed anything,
turned off the bathroom light, and got in."Then you'll help my friend and me?".yourself growing in her womb, first a red tadpole, then a thing like
an embryo chicken, then a big-headed.much higher it's going to be when we get back on the job. The highest thing ever, they say. I won't.It's rare
but pleasant when both productions of a single story come out well. One Million B.C. gave us Tumac of the Rock People and Luana of the Shell
People in the persons of Victor Mature and Carole Landis, not to mention enraged giant lizards and a volcanic eruption. One Million Years B.C.
took the same simple-minded story, made it in color, which for once was an improvement, used.the Grand Canyon, that from the first moment she'd
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seen it she'd forgotten all about Armageddon, the
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