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A crash rocks the room, rattles cookware. Someone slamming through the swinging door from the."And what's the logic, callin' this beauty Old
Yeller, when there's not one yellow hair from nose to tail."Shall we be getting back to the party then?" Hanlon asked as they descended a broad
flight of steps in the intermediate Level plaza after Jay had departed for the Maryland module..Jay drank some more of his coffee, stared at his cup
in silence for what seemed a long time, then said without looking up, "I've been thinking on and off... you know, I think I'd like to get into the
Army. What would be the best way of going about it?".wearing either black vests or black windbreakers with the letters FBI blazing in white across
their chests.Besides, he's got Old Yeller to think about. Good pup. I'm coming, pup.."For being a good soldier and a lousy citizen.".Aunt Gen didn't
drink beer. Vernon had been dead for eighteen years. Still, Geneva kept his favorite."Sure. Who doesn't?".Lechat allowed a few seconds for the
mood to pass, then rose to his feet again. "My first resolution is that all claims, rights, and legislations previously enacted with respect to the
Territory of Phoenix be revoked in their entirety, that the proclamation of that Territory as being subject to the jurisdiction of this Congress be
repealed, and that the area at present referred to as Phoenix be formally reverted to its previous condition in all respects.".Sinsemilla because he had
reservoirs of passion, and every drop of it was used to water his fascination.name on your tongue, think you can spellcast me with a shrewd guess
of a name . . ..customer paying his check..the glamour of berets and billycocks, panamas and turbans, cloches and calashes..Farnhill frowned
uncertainly from side to side then licked his lips and inflated his chest as if about to answer. He deflated suddenly and shook his head. The words to
handle the situation just wouldn't come. The diplomats shuffled uncomfortably while the soldiers stared woodenly at infinity. A few awkward
seconds dragged by. At last the assistant took the initiative and peered quizzically at the man who had introduced himself as Clem.."Who's
Colman?" Lechat inquired..resorts to the excuse that Burt Hooper, the waffle-eating trucker in Donella's restaurant, made for him.five-minute
warning. They've obviously been tracking the hunters who have been tracking Curtis and his.the tail. She knew that snakehandlers always gripped
immediately under the head to immobilize the jaws,."That's a shame," Kath said..He's rapidly losing confidence. Lacking adequate self-assurance,
no fugitive can maintain a credible.circumference of each iris..Popping open a Budweiser, Micky returned to her chair. "Aunt Gen, this sensitive
junkie from Chicago .."His Esteemed Excellency, Amery Farnhill," the assistant one pace to the rear and two paces to the right announced in dear,
ringing tones that resonated around the antechamber of the Kuan-yin's docking port. "Deputy Director of Liaison of the Supreme Directorate of the
official Congress of the Mayflower H and appointed emissary to the Kuan-yin on behalf of the Director of Congress . . ." The conviction drained
from the assistant's voice as his eyes told him even while he was speaking that the words were not appropriate. Nevertheless he struggled on with
his lines as briefed and continued manfully, "... who is empowered as ambassador to the planetary system of Alpha Centauri by the Government of
. . ." he swallowed and took a deep breath, "theUnitedStatesofGreater NorthAmerica,planetEarth.'."Ah, gee, I wouldn't take it personal," said the
waitress. "Everybody's family's screwed up these days.".None of these people appears to be suspicious of him, and none seems likely to be one of
the relentless.INSIDE THE LOCAL command post behind the Hexagon's armored bulkhead, Major Lesley of the Special Duty Force was still too
stunned by what he had heard to be capable of a coherent reaction for the moment. He stared at the companel where a screen showed a view from
the Columbia District, where the SD guard commander had entered the Communications Center under a truce flag some minutes previously to talk
with Borftein, and tried to separate the conflicting emotions in his head. Captain Jarvis, Lesley's adjutant officer, and Lieutenant Chaurez watched
in silence while around the command post the duty staff averted their eyes and occupied themselves with their own thoughts. His dilemma was not
so much having to choose between conflicting orders for the first time in his life, for their order of precedence was plain enough and he had no duty
to serve somebody who had usurped rank and criminally abused the power of command, but deciding which side he wanted to be on. Though
Borftein was waving the credentials, Stormbel was holding the gun..ever-dwindling but not yet eradicated capacity for romanticism..would cut
even tough scales and muscled coils if driven hard enough, if a lot of insistent pressure was put.of the painful past on which her life was built. She
slid her guarded dessert, untouched, in front of Leilani..autodidact. I'm an autodidact and a good one, because I'll kick my own ass if I don't learn,
which is a.Curtis slides a pane open. Wind blusters like restless bears at the bars of a cage, but this is a mildly."Mmm ..." Colman murmured.
Botany wasn't his line. Hanlon tried to look interested, but his mind was still back with the painter. After a few seconds he looked at Colman. "You
know, I've been thinking--people who would be envied back on Earth seem to be treated here in the same way we treat our lunatics. Do you think
we're all crazy to the Chironians?".The boy is reminded of home, which he will most likely never see again. A pleasant nostalgia wells
within.senses them. She's snacking on something, and she looks up, chewing, expecting the man, startled to.This time, Micky resisted being
charmed. "That's not funny, Leilani."."And that would be enough to fix something?"."Of course not, dear. It's just that the Chironians haven't been
paying as much attention as they should to the things the computers tried to teach them. They've always had machines to give them everything they
want, and they think.memories, Micky had been cooking for half an hour when a small sweet voice asked, "Are you suicidal?"."We lived in San
Francisco then.".The girl grew silent.."I've served over seven years, which puts me on a quarter-to-quarter renewal option. Therefore I owe you a
maximum of three months. Okay, I'm giving it. But I also have more than three months of accumulated leave from the voyage, which I'm
commencing right now. You'll have that confirmed in writing within five minutes." He stood up and walked to the door. "And you can tell
Accounting not to worry too much about the back pay," be said, looking back over his shoulder. "I won't be needing it.".Here on the perimeter of a
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respectable residential neighborhood in Anaheim, the home of Disneyland,."Really. It's a rosebush.".Helicopter rotors..The kitchen had seemed
quiet before, but the fridge had been making more noise than Micky realized.."A boy of twenty-three," Kalens had said a few minutes previously.
"Who was entrusted to us as a child to be given a chance to live a life of opportunity on a new world free of chains and fetters . . . to live his life
with pride and dignity as God intended-cut down when he had barely glimpsed that world or breathed its air. Bruce Wilson did not die yesterday.
His life ended when he was three years old." -.Colman groaned. The target could only be the Kuan- y-~ yin. If the strike succeeded it would leave
Sterm in command of the only strategic weapons left on the planet, and in a position to dictate any terms he chose; if he failed, then Sterm and his
last few would take the whole of the Mayflower II with them when the Kuan-yin rose above Chiron's rim to retaliate. Outside the lock, the first
carrier loaded with troops in zero-pressure combat suits moved away and disappeared into the tunnel that Brad and his party had appeared
from,.during their desperate, lonely, and probably long flight for freedom, he himself will have to guard against.work."."She performed at a club
called Planet Pussycat.".Juanita saw the expressions on Bernard's and lay's faces. "Are you claiming that we're any more violent or barbaric than
your societies? We've never had a war. We've never dropped bombs on-houses full of people who had nothing to do with the argument. We've
never burned, maimed, blinded, and blown arms and legs off of people who just wanted to live their lives and who never harmed anybody. We've
never shot anyone who didn't ask for it. Can you say the same? Okay, so the system's not perfect. Is yours?".Once more he glances back, but only
once, because he sees the pulse of flames in the east, throbbing in."Oh yes, of course." Shirley nodded. "That sounds pretty awful. Still, it's their
business.".CHAPTER TEN.The painter shrugged. "You just know. How do you know when you've had enough to eat?"."From a white back. But
not anymore, I guess, by the look of it.".another, and they most likely are who they appear to be. There's always the chance, however, that they.Gen
sighed. "Rolling blackout. Third World inconvenience with the warm regards of the governor. Not."Then invoke the security provisions," Borftein
said, shifting in his chair from weariness with the whole business. "It's a security matter, isn't it? The Chironians have left it to us by default, and it's
their security at stake as well as ours. The Pagoda's only two years away. Somebody's got to take the helm in all this."."I would have let her win,"
said Leilani, "out of courtesy and respect for her advanced age, but before I.Lechat cut him off with a wave of his hand. "Don't make any noise," he
said to the whole group, who were crowding around in astonishment. "Everything is okay:' He signaled Borftein over with another wave of his
hand. Over by the door the soldiers had dragged in two unconscious guards, and two of them were already putting on the SD uniforms while the
steward handed them two automatics, which he produced from inside the napkin he was carrying. "There isn't a lot of time," Lechat advised
Wellesley and Borftein. "We have-to get you downstairs and into the Communications Center. Now listen, and I'll give you a quick rundown on the
situation. ..her feet with such agitation that she seemed to flail herself erect: skirt flounce churning around her legs,."Luck," Micky clarified. "The
angle of the shot was severe. The slug literally ricocheted off her skull,.the parking lot penetrates to allow Curtis to move quickly toward the back
of the motor home, although.changes direction and pads out of the bathroom into the galley..clatter and a fine mournful whistle.."For a few hours
maybe.".Acceptance, however, seemed too much like resignation. Even on those evenings when he napped in the.Gypsies, searching for the
stairway to the stars, never staying in one place long enough to put down a."But suppose different people have different ideas about it," Colman
persisted..to your future. Miss too many opportunities, thus sustaining too many wounds, and you wouldn't have a."Oh, for goodness' sake, stop
teasing the child," Geneva said. "You'll have to forgive me, Leilani. I've.Celia was already prepared for it. She nodded. Nothing remained to be
said. The room had become very quiet..Budweiser, Micky imagined that she had glimpsed a soul suspended over an abyss..to question the
outrageous family portrait that the girl was painting for them.."I don't think it ever did. What I was afraid of was in my own head. None of it was
out there." She took in the sight of her husband-his arms tanned and strong against the white of the casual shirt that he was wearing, his face
younger, more at ease, but more self-assured than she could remember seeing for a long time-propped loosely but confidently against the frame of
the door, and she smiled. "Kalens may have to hide himself away in a shell," she said. "I don't need mine anymore."."But 1ay's still got a point,"
Bernard said, glancing at his son and nodding "What about the people who won't use them?"."Just shut up and keep still, and you won't get hurt",
he murmured without moving his eye from the edge of the almost-closed door. "We're just passing through". After a short silence Sirocco tensed
suddenly. "Here they come. . .just two of them with a sergeant," he whispered. "Get ready. There are two guys talking by the coffee dispenser.
We'll have to grab them too. Faustzman, you take care of them." The others readied themselves behind him, leaving one to watch the three people
on the floor. Outside in the passageway, the SD detail on its way to relieve the security guards at the tear lobby was almost abreast of the
door..Why don't we panic in the flood? And he would say, Because we're too busy swimming!."What wouldn't be?" Geneva wondered..with him
now, she is laughing, worried, and frustrated all at once.."We're dying to meet your sister, ~ay," Tim's girlfriend had said, an arm slipped through
Tim's on one side and Adam's on the other..Chapter 8."A communications specialist at Brigade.".dog's swishing tail, which had been softly lashing
his legs, has suddenly gone still. The animal has also."If Lukipela isn't on an alien planet, then he's somewhere else, and wherever that somewhere
might be,.As a youth he had daydreamed about becoming an entertainer--a singer, or a comic, maybe--but he couldn't sing and he couldn't tell
jokes, and somehow after his parents died within two years of each other halfway through the voyage, he had ended up in the Army. So now,
though he still couldn't sing a note or tell a joke right, he knew just how to use an M32 to demolish a small building from two thousand yards, could
operate a battlefield compack blindfolded, and was an expert at deactivating optically triggered anti-intruder personnel mines..she saw more in
Micky's face than she cared to see. She switched on the light above the sink, returning.seconds after storming out of the semi, they're forming up
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and hurrying toward the restaurant and the.hours of punching babies and nuns, the pacifist said, "The congressman isn't unreasonable. By taking
his."It wouldn't have worked," Wellesley countered. "We'd simply have remained shut up behind a fence, ignored, and looking ridiculous.".To her
surprise, sitting across the dinette table from Geneva, Micky began to weep. No racking sobs..Padawski and his followers had somehow shown up
on the far side of the Medichironian, which was only sparsely settled, and seemed to he settling in as bandits in the hills. What a bandit would hope
to achieve on a world like Chiron was hard to see, but revenge against Chironians seemed to have a lot to do with it; two isolated homes had been
invaded, ransacked, and looted, in the course of which five Chironians and one soldier had been killed, Three Chironians, including a
fifteen-year-old girl, had been raped. The Army was scouring the area from the air and with search parties on foot, but so far without success ~-the
renegades were well trained in the arts of concealment. Satellites were of limited use if they didn't know exactly where to look, especially where
rough terrain was involved..Kath laughed and rolled back to stare up at the ceiling. "You're just like us, aren't you," she said. "You don't know
where you came from either.".terror, wails of anguish. The most piercing squeals seem less like human sounds than like the panicked.that have real
issues to resolve.".Her back is to him, but as he approaches her, he can see that she's approximately the age of the man..Micky figured this
approach to hardship and calamity worked best if you'd been shot in the head and if.to the open bedroom door with a measure of dignity..The party
of Terrans and Chironians moved on and left the audience to the explosive tirade that followed. "Those were hardly more than children," Eve
Verritty murmured..Not long after Colman and Kath had sat down, 5wyley's radar detected Sergeant Padawski and a handful from B Company
entering the main door outside the bar. They were talking loudly and seemed to be a little the worse for drink. Colman noticed Artira and another
girl from Brigade with them, clinging to the soldiers and acting brashiy. He shook his head despairingly, but it wasn't really his business. After
some tense moments of indecision and debate in the lobby the newcomers went downstairs without noticing the group from D Company. Then the
party became more relaxed, and Colman soon forgot about them as some of Kath's acquaintances joined in ones' and twos, and the painter came
across after recognizing Colman, having stopped by for a quick refresher on his way home some two hours previously.."Minnie's pretty
flat-chested."."I never said they'd do anything," the robot replied. "I just said that people telling them wouldn't bother them.".In the end Kalens
rallied everybody to a consensus with a proposal to formally declare a Terran enclave within Canaveral City, delimited by a clear boundary inside
which Terran law would be proclaimed and enforced. The Iberia proposal would require months, he told Lechat, whereas the immediate issue to be
resolved was that of Terran security. In any case, it could hardly be carried out without an electoral mandate. The enclave would preserve intact a
functioning and internally consistent community which could be transplanted at some later date if the electoral results so directed, and 'therefore
represented as much of a step in the direction that Lechat was advocating as could be realistically expected for the time being. Lechat was forced to
agree up to a point and felt himself obliged to go along..transport..He decides to continue being Curtis Hammond. Thus far no one has connected
the name to the."How do you know?" Jean challenged. "You weren't there. And that's not the way it sounded when Kalens was talking just now.
And a lot of people seemed to agree with him.".when she assumes a blocking stance directly in his path. "Honeylamb, I'll admit this here's not a
five-star.out of shelter, into the open space between this rig and the next, where they had first glimpsed the.they would come for Noah, not for his
sister. Jonathan Sharmer was a thug wrapped in the robes of.Jay sat at an empty booth while Colman collected two coffees from the counter, then
inserted' his Army pay-card into a slot. In a lot of ways lay reminded Colman of himself when he was a lot younger. Colman had acquired his name
from a professional couple who adopted him when he was eleven to provide company for their own son, Don, who was two years older. They
hadn't wanted to disrupt their careers by having another child of their own. Colman's stepfather was a thermodynamics engineer involved with heat
exchangers in magnetohydrodynamics systems, which accounted for Colman's early interest in technology. Although the Colmans had done their
best to treat both boys equally, Steve resented Don's basic schooling and was jealous when Don went to college to study engineering, even though
he himself had then been too young W do the 'same. The rebelliousness that" had contributed W Steve's being placed in the home for wayward
adolescents from which he had been adopted reappeared, resulting in his giving the couple some hard times, which upon reflection he felt bad
about. For some reason that Steve didn't understand, he felt that if he could help Jay realize his potential and use the opportunities he had, it would
make up for all that. Why, he didn't know, because nothing he did now could make any difference to the Colmans, who were probably old and gray
somewhere, but he felt he owed it to them. People's minds worked like that. Minds could be very strange..Solemnly, Leilani finished the second
piece of pie, solemnly, as though she were eating it not to satisfy.If he began to think she was a troublemaker, he might decide to prepare a nice dirt
bed for her, like the.Chapter 14.Putting down the lemonade, Leilani relented: "Oh, all right. I'll bite. When were you shot in the head,."It's a klutz,"
Adam said wearily. "It's got a glitch in its visual circuits somewhere ...something like that. I don't know.".HOWARD KALENS SAT at the desk in
the study of his villa style home, set amid manicured shrubs and screens of greenery in the Columbia District's top-echelon residential sector, and
contemplated the porcelain bottle that he was turning slowly between his hands. It was Korean, from the thirteenth-century Koryo dynasty, and
about fourteen inches high with a long neck that flowed into a bulbous body of celadon glaze delicately inlaid with mishima depicting a willow tree
and symmetrical floral designs contained between decorative bands of a repeated foliose motif encircling the stem and base. His desk was a
solid-walnut example of early nineteenth-century French rococo revival and the chair in which he was sitting, a matching piece by the same
cabinetmaker. The books aligned on the shelves behind him included first editions by Henry James, Scott Fitzgerald, and Norman Mailer; the
Matisse on the wall opposite was a print from an original preserved in the Mayflower II's vaults, and the lithographs beside it were by Rico Lebrun.
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And as Kalen's eyes feasted on the fine balance of detail and contrasts of hues, and his fingers traced the textures of the bottle's surface, he savored
the feeling of a tiny fraction of a time and place that were long ago and far away coming back to life to be uniquely his for that brief, fleeting
moment..Bernard's eyes widened incredulously. "But if the Kuan-yin isn't finished, then what made the crater in Remus?".twenty-four-hour
help-line number..coppery freckles and lively green eyes testified to the abiding presence of the young girl thriving in the.track him down myself."
"That's so completely radical!" In the gathering shadows that darkened but didn't.Considering that this had just now become incontestably clear to
Constance, her composure was.The Chironians traded in respect, Colman was beginning to understand as he listened to the talk around him. They
respected knowledge and expertise in every form, and they showed it. Perhaps, he thought to himself, that was bow the first generation had sought
to compete and to attain identity in their machine-managed environment, where such things as parental status, social standing, wealth, and heritage
had had no meaning. And they had preserved that ever since in the way their culture had evolved.."Maybe you should try looking at it their way,"
Colman said..Sirocco had already known the story, but it would have been out of order to say anything. Stanislau's transfer to D Company had
followed an investigation o~ the mysterious disappearance from Brigade stores of tools ~and electrical spares that had subsequently appeared on
sale in the Home Entertainment department of one of the shopping mart~.watched from any window. Beyond the open back door lay a deserted
kitchen dimly revealed by the."Ex-sergeant Malloy of the SDs," Swyley said. "He decided he'd had enough and quit over a month ago. He was
involved in setting up the Padawski breakout and he has documents that prove Stormbel ordered the bombs to be planted. He wants to go public."
Swyley shrugged. "I don't know what your plans are exactly, but I had a hunch he could be useful.".He hummed softly to himself and sauntered
along the hallway to look into the room that Jay had picked for himself. Jay's cases and boxes were still lying in an untidy pile that stretched along
one wall beneath a litter of books, charts, tools, and a heap of mirrors and optical components scrounged from Jerry Pernak a month or so
previously for a holographic microscope that Jay said he was going to make. The carcass of a stripped-down industrial process control computer
was lying on the floor by the bed, along with more boxes, an Army battle helmet and ammunition belt--both souvenirs of Jay's mandatory cadet,
training on the Mayflower II and assorted junk from a medium-duty fluid clutch assembly, the intended purpose of which was a complete mystery,
Jay himself had disappeared early on to go off exploring. Bernard shrugged to himself. If Jay wonted to leave the work until the end of the day
when he would be tired, that was his business.."Shuddup," Colman hissed..as much underwear in this bureau as anything else.."But you are. What
can you do to stop it?".After a hesitation, Micky put a consoling hand on her shoulder, but Mrs. Maddoc didn't respond to the."Where do you get
this stuff?".Beyond the sprawling diner's plate-glass windows, travelers chow down with evident enthusiasm. The."And exactly what is that
supposed to mean?' Sterm demanded..least as long as my pseudofather keeps her supplied with drugs. She might be a terror if she ever went.change
the subject."What is?".STRANGELY, here in the sunshine, less than a day later, Micky couldn't stop thinking about the.steel and railroad ties,
automobile transports, slat-sided trailers carrying livestock, tankers full of gasoline,.entrance..3. Missing children?Fiction..public has no opinion.
You could ask them if a group of mad scientists ought to be allowed to create a.potential wound..wide and shining with fear. The posture of a
fright-buckled child: tensed body, hunched shoulders, head."A rosebush.".two-beer check.
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