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smells threatening or at least suspicious.."Say, half an hour?"."Not a ballerina, I assume.".A man looms over them?tall, with a glossy black beard,
wearing a green cap with the words.Listening as though to the voice of another, Micky was surprised to hear herself speaking of these things..The
bulkhead door at the far end of the catwalk was open, and some tools were lying in front of an opened switchbox nearby. Colman went through the
door into the pump compartment and emerged onto a railed platform part way up one side of a tall bay extending upward and below, divided into
levels of girders and struts with one of the huge pumps and its attendant equipment per level. On the level below him, a group of engineers and
riggers was working on one of the pumps. They had removed one of the end-casings and dismantled the bearing assembly, and were attaching
slings from an overhead gantry in preparation for withdrawing the rotor. Colman leaned on the rail to watch for a few moments, nodding to himself
in silent approval as he noted the slings and safety lines correctly tensioned at the fight angles, the chocks wedging the rotor to avoid trapped hands,
the parts laid out in order well clear of the working area, and the exposed bearing surfaces protected by padding from damage by dropped tools. He
liked watching professionals..Trust. Curtis has no choice now but to put his full faith in the dog. If they are to be free, they will be free."Hey,
kid.".C0LMAN LEFT THE Fallows house shortly before midnight with Bernard. Lechat, and Celia. There were more people about in Phoenix than
he had anticipated, and the pasty reached the post that Sirocco had specified without need for elaborate precautions..as she stumped toward the foot
of the bed.."I'm not sure that I agree as much as I thought," Kalens told him. "Sterm may have a point. We should try it his way to begin with at
least. We don't have to stick with the plan indefinitely.".THE FIRST BOMB exploded in the center of Canaveral City in the early hours of the
morning, causing serious damage to the maglev terminal where the spur line into the shuttle base joined the main through-route from Franklin out
to the Peninsula. Subsequent investigations by explosives experts established that it had been carried in a car outward bound from Franklin. The
only occupants at the time were eight Terrans returning from a late-night revel in town. They were killed instantly..well-balanced, responsible, and
especially good-smelling people practiced aromatherapy and toxin.stared raptly into some other world of memory or fantasy, as though watching a
drama unfold for an.Sirocco shrugged noncommittally. "Can't say. I wouldn't worry too much about it. If you stick close to Steve and Bret and do
what they tell you, you'll come through okay." Although they couldn't claim to be campaign veterans, Colman and Hanlon were among the few of
the Mission's regulars who had seen combat, having served together as rookie privates with an American expeditionary unit that had fought
alongside the South Africans in the Transvaal in 2059, the year before they had volunteered for the Mayflower II. The experience gave them a
certain mystique-especially among the younger troops who had matured-in some cases been born and enlisted--in the course of the voyage.."Sure.
What could be crazier than the Army?".collections of victims' teeth at bedside for nostalgic examination will evidently pull over without
hesitation."How far have they penetrated?' Colman asked..Lesley accepted automatically and found himself looking at the features of Colonel
Oordsen, one of Stormbel's staff, looking grim faced and determined, but visibly shaken. "Activate the intruder defenses, close the inner and outer
locks, and have the guard stand to, Major," he ordered. "Any attempted entry from the Spindle before the locks are closed is to be opposed with
maximum force. Report back to me as soon as the bulkhead has been secured, and in any case not later than in five minutes. Is that
understood?".when she tried to swallow it, the thick cry resurged, although not as a sob anymore, but as a snarl..Not out of morbid interest but with
some degree of alarm, she'd researched self-mutilation soon after her.In the years since, the instrumentation module had sprouted a collection of
ancillary structures which had doubled its~ size, the original fuel tanks near the tail had vanished to be replaced, apparently, by a bundle of huge
metal bottles mounted around the central portion of the connecting boom, and a new assembly of gigantic windings surrounding a tubular housing
now formed the tail, culminating in a parabolic reaction dish reminiscent of the Mayflower H's main drive, though much smaller because of the
Kuan-yin's reduced scale. The Mayflower H's designers had included docking adapters for the shuttles to mate with the Kuan-yin's ports, and the
Chironians had retained the original pattern in their modifications, so the shuttle would be able to connect without problems.."There's been one in
the Battle Module," Brad told. him, sounding out of breath. "A bunch of us tried to take over in there after the broadcast, but there were too many
who figured that was the safest place to be and wouldn't quit. It was all we could do to get out.".die.".Colman shrugged and nodded his head
unconsciously in the direction of Bobby and Susie. "They've got heads on their shoulders, they've got confidence in their own thinking, and they
trust their own judgments. That's good.".Pernak rose from the desk at which he had been working, and moved over to the window to gaze down at
the lawns between the two arms that formed the front wings of the building. A lot of staff and students were beginning to appear, some lounging
and relaxing in the sun and others playing games in groups here and there as the midday break approached. He was used to living among people
who expressed feelings of insignificance and fear of a universe which they perceived as cold and empty, dominated by forces of disintegration,
decay, and ultimately death-a universe in which the fragile oddity called life could cling precariously and only for a fleeting moment to a freak
existence that had no rightful place within the scheme of things. Science had probed to the beginnings of all there was to know, and such was the
bleak answer that had been found written..another larceny..For bleak periods of her life, she'd been unable to entertain enough optimism to believe
anyone might be.Leilani didn't have a fearsome capacity for violence, maybe not any. She never fantasized about being a.the coffee..wore the
full-length embroidered slip with flounce-trimmed skirt that she had bought last month at a flea.Abruptly the camera tilted down, too late to show
the shattering of the windshield. Documented,."Not. liking killing people makes a good soldier?"."You see--he's practicing being married already,"
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Bernard said to Pernak with a laugh. Pernak grinned momentarily. Bernard looked at his son. "Well, it's early yet. Figured out what you're doing
this afternoon?".on a forty-eight, that right?" Waiters asked. "Uh-huh." "Any plans?"."He has, successfully self-taught Eng Dip One through Eve,"
Fallows pointed out. Sounding argumentative was making him feel nervous, but he wasn't being given much choice. "I thought that possibly he
might be capable of making a Two on the Tech refresher...'.A hand descended on his arm and slid upward to tease the back of his neck. He turned
round to find that Kath had come back. "You're starting a bachelors' party here," she said. "I have to break that up before the idea catches
on.".Leaning forward from the pillows, old Sinsemilla Cleopatra spoke with a smiling insistence that Leilani."But doesn't this kind of thing upset
the kids when it happens?" Hanlon had asked uneasily..Tanks filled, the transport pulls away from the pumps, but the driver doesn't return to the
interstate..The colonization of Chiron was over..smear of something else that said mortal wounds as clearly as a lot of good red gore would have
said it..not exactly sure what perverts do, or why they do whatever it is they do, but he knows that secretly.moment and in the firm grip of the
real..Chapter 20.The beer provided icy solace. "How do you stay so upbeat?".She'd been a frightened, angry, and humiliated girl, panicked into
flight. She would not ever be that.you, ma'am. My mother always said it's best to speak your heart, which is the only thing I did.".galaxy-crossing
SUVs? If they ever decide to conquer Earth, I don't think we've got much to worry.A party was thrown in the Bowery that night to celebrate the
Mayflower Its safe arrival and the end of the voyage. A lot of the talk concerned the news broadcast earlier in the evening, describing in indignant
tones the deliberate snubs that the Chironians had inflicted on the delegations sent down to the Kuan-yin, and by implication the insult that had
been aimed at the whole Mission and all that it represented. In the opinions of many present, it wouldn't be a bad thing if the Chironians were
taught a lesson; they'd asked for it. None of the people who thought that way had met a Chironian, Colman reflected, but they were all experts. He
didn't want to spoil the mood of the party, however, so he didn't bother arguing about it. The others from D Company who had gone to the
Kuan-yin and were in the Bowery with him seemed to feel the same way..microphone captured the laughter and most of the running commentary
between Karla and the.Micky seemed cold enough to freeze droplets of sweat into beads of ice upon her brow..."The planet... Chiron. Who runs
it?"."I might just do that," Fallows said, nodding slowly. "Yeah .... I could use being out and about for a few hours. Thanks for the tip.".her baroque
conversational games. In that spirit, Micky said, "I'm not sure amebas are asexual.".A tire blows, the trailer bounces, the stacks bark as loud as a
mortar lobbing hundred-millimeter rounds.Chapter 18."I've never heard of him," Micky said..Curtis sees nowhere to hide from this juggernaut, and
he has no time to run to safety. He's not at serious.house.."Shuddup," Colman hissed..upbraiding from old Sinsemilla could escalate into a long
bout of vicious hectoring. Although Mother.Caring was dangerous. Caring made you vulnerable. Stay up on the high ramparts, safe behind the."I
have. I got cut off with some guys for almost a week in the South African desert once. All you think about is water. You can't describe the craving.
You'd cut off your arm for a cup." He paused, and Jay waited with a puzzled expression on his face. "When you've got ~enough to drink," Colman
went on, "then you start worrying about food. That takes longer to build up, but it gets as bad. There have been lots of instances of people
cannibalizing dead bodies to stay alive once they got hungry enough. They've killed each other over potato peels.".great resources and urgency
across the West. He's probably returning from a late dinner, with a thermos."I never said anything of the kind. The whole point is that they are no~
indiscriminate. That's precisely what a lot of people around here won't get into their heads, and why they have nothing to be afraid of. The
Chironians don't draw a line around a whole group of people and think everyone inside it is the same. They haven't started hating every soldier
because he happens to wear the same color coat as the bunch that's running wild down there, and they won't start hating every Terran either. They
don't think that way."."They just looked at me," Micky said, "and smelled the chance. If I saw this certain smile, then I knew.The only light came
from one of the lamps on the nightstands that flanked the lone bed. Laura didn't.As was usual for a Saturday night, the pedestrian precinct beneath
the shopping complex and business offices of the Manhattan module was lively and crowded with people. It included several restaurants; three
bars, one with a dance floor in the rear; a betting shop that offered odds both on live games from the Bowl and four-years'-delayed ones from Earth;
a club theater that everybody pretended didn't stage strip shows; and a lot of neon lights. The Bowry bar, a popular haunt of off-duty regular troops,
was squeezed into one comer of the precinct next to a coffee shop, behind a studded door of imitation oak and a high window of small, tinted glass
panes that turned the inside lights red..wasn't any longer able to make sense of her mother's words, she figured the woman's sympathies were."Have
you thought about it?" Cromwell asked..After another short silence Lechat said, "It's a strange system of currency though, isn't it. I mean, it's not
additive at all, or subject to any laws of arithmetic. You can pay what you owe and still not be any poorer yourself. It sounds --I don't know
impossible somehow.".supposed to talk about the ETs only among ourselves. Sinsemilla totally buys into this."."Really? Who?" Colman
asked.."Some of your mother's boyfriends??.The others watched as he pulled the unit out, accepting the call with a flip of his thumb, Judge Fulmire
peered from the miniature screen. "Are you alone, Paul?" Fulmire asked without preamble. His voice was clipped and terse..any lesser person.
Surely not. She is majestic. She is magnificent, beautiful. She can live by her own rules,.people are homicidal tooth fetishists..explain her moral
choices once she dies and finds herself standing at judgment. I'm not sure that God,.In the D Company Orderly Room in the Omar Bradley barracks
block, Hanlon secured his ammunition belt, put.The night decanted the distillation of the August day, a long generous pour of heat without
light.."Good enough?" Sirocco asked, cocking an eyebrow at Lechat..her mouth and bake her for tomorrow's dinner- although they didn't express
their concern in terms quite.But Kath talked on freely and naturally, and slowly their inhibitions began to melt. She began by asking how they liked
Franklin, and in ten minutes had captivated them all. Soon they were chattering like school kids on a summer vacation--including the relief party
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from the transporter, who had appeared in the meantime. The detail due for a break seemed to have forgotten about it. Something very strange was
going on, Colman told himself again..Leon nodded gravely from his section of the screen. . "That is a risk," he agreed. "As Otto said, it is difficult
to judge exactly. However, we think that the policy we have outlined minimizes risks to the majority of people. Nothing will eliminate the risks
completely." He drew a long, heavy breath before answering Bernard's question directly. "But there can be no alteration of our resolution.".between
the half-closed drapes tantalized with the prospect of an image suitable for the front page of the.she herself has shown no mercy..Whatever the
answers might turn out to be, he couldn't fathom what they might have to do with making model steam locomotives and his father's solemn
pronouncement that it really wouldn't be a good idea for him to continue his friendship with Steve Colman. But there had been no point in making a
fuss over it, so he had lied about his intentions without feeling guilty because the people who told him not to be dishonest hadn't given him any
choice. Well, they had technically, but that didn't count because there were things they didn't understand either . . . or had forgotten, maybe. But
Steve would understand..dislike her had given way to admiration. She wore her beauty with humility, but more impressively, she."It's how the
Chironians have been working all along," Lechat said. "They've been doing everything in their power to entice as many people as possible away
from the opposition and effectively over to their side. Haven't they done it with us? When they're down to the last handful who'll never be able to
think the way the Chironians think, they'll get rid of them, just as they did Padawski. That's how their society has always worked. When it comes
down to the last few who won't be sensible no matter what anybody does, they don't fool around. And they'll do the same thing with the ship if
Sterm makes one threatening move with those weapons up there. I'm convinced of it. The Chironians took out their insurance a long time ago. That
would be typical of how they think too.".The dog looms at the open window, forepaws on the sill, as if it will abandon its master in favor of
this.The Chevy-smashing shivaree continued unabated, but distance and intervening layers of laurel branches."A payoff."."When I went to Port
Norday with Jay, I found out that they're planning a new complex farther north. They're going to need engineers-fusion engineers. They practically
told me I'd have no problem getting in there, to a top job maybe, Think of it-our own place just like we've always said, and no more crap from
Merrick or any of them!" Bernard threw his hands high. "I could be me for the first time in my life. . . and so could you, all of us. We don't have to
listen to them telling us who we are and what we have to be ever again. Doesn't that.." His voice trailed away as he saw that it wasn't having the
effect he had hoped. Jean was backing away through the door, shaking her head in mute protest..Colman exhaled a long breath. He could see now
why Celia had been scared, and why Sterm had kept her under constant watch. No doubt until he had attended to the more pressing aspects of the
unexpected opportunity that had presented itself.."Hey, guys, Goldilocks has got a new girlfriend Take a look. Is there something you wanna tell
us, Colman? I've always had my doubts about you." The two corporals guffawed loudly, and one of them lurched against a table behind. The man
sitting at it excused himself and left hurriedly. In the background, the owner was coming round the counter, looking worried..Violators of visa
privileges would face permanent exclusion. Chironian residents who failed to comply with the registration requirement after a three-day- grace
period would be subject to expulsion and confiscation of their property for resale at preferential rates to Terran immigrants..Besides, motion is
commotion, which has value as camouflage. More of his mother's wisdom..and holding Celia's handkerchief to her face with the other. The
grieving widow paused to look around the room, nodded once to the matron, and moved toward the door. They crossed the lounge and waited
while the guard retrieved the luggage, and then the three of them rejoined the two guards outside the suite door. The party then reformed and began
descending the stairs. -."What would you wish them to do?" Kath asked, implying that Colman was correct in at least one of his assumptions
without giving any hint of which, She had reacted to the subject with calmness and composure, almost as if she had been expecting it, but there was
a firmness in her expression that Colman had not seen on any previous occasion. Her manner conveyed that what was at stake went beyond
personal feelings and individual considerations,.Three obstacles now remained between Kalens and the vision that he had nurtured through the.
years of presiding over the kind of neofeudal order that would epitomize his ideal social model. First there was the need to ensure his election to
succeed Wellesley; but Lewis was coordinating an effective media campaign, the polls were showing an excellent image, and Kalens was
reasonably confident on that score. Second was the question of the Chironians. Although he would have preferred Borftein's direct, no nonsense
approach, Kalens was forced to concede that after six years of Wellesley's moderation, public opinion aboard the Mayflower II would demand the
adoption of a more diplomatic tack at the outset. If diplomacy succeeded and the Chironians integrated themselves smoothly, then all would be
well. If not, then the Mission's military capabilities would provide the deciding issue, either through threat or an escalated series of demonstrations;
opinions could be shaped to provide the justification as necessary. Kalens didn't believe a Chironian defense capability existed to any degree worth
talking about, but the suggestion had potential propaganda value. So although the precise means 'remained unclear, he was confident that he could
handle the Chironians. Third was the question of the Eastern Asiatic Federation mission due to arrive in two years' time. , With the first two issues
resolved, the material and industrial resources of a whole planet at his disposal, and a projected adult population of fifty thousand to provide
recruits, he had no doubt that the Asiatics could be dealt with, and likewise the Europeans following a year later. And then he would be free to
sever Chiron's ties to Earth completely. He hadn't confided that, part of the dream to anyone, not even Celia.,.spitting, the dog seems to be saying,
Teeth? You want teeth? Take a look at THESE teeth, go.Donella's stern expression softens slightly, though she still won't give the enchanting smile
with which she.Bernard looked out again and shook his head. "Not until that ship up there is disarmed somehow." After a pause he turned to face
her again. "So it doesn't scare you anymore, huh?".could have charmed the snake of Eden into a mood of benign companionship. Gen's once golden
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hair.The truck rolls southwest into the night, with the twin fuses on the blacktop raveling longer in its wake,."I'm not sure why, but it's important. - .
from the Chironians.".Hammond suspects, however, that he and the mutt are continuing to bond and that she recognizes the."I hope they're not
going to start shooting each other up here. It would be pretty scary in orbit. They could decompress the whole ship.".But the descendants of that
seed would return and populate Earth once again. In six months the refitting of the ship would be completed, and it would plunge once more into
the void to make the first exploratory voyage back, a voyage which would require less than a third of the time of the outward journey. Lechat
would be the Mission Director, Fallows the Chief of Engineering, and Adam would head one of the scientific teams, Colman would be returning
'too, as an Engineering officer; Kath would fulfill her dream of seeing Earth; and Alex would be about Jay's age by the time they returned to
Chiron. Many of the old, familiar faces, some through nostalgia and others through restlessness after five years of planet-bound living, would take
to space again in the ship that had been their home for twenty years..Jay looked worried, and Bernard appalled. "You can't let people take the law
into their own hands like that," Bernard insisted. "Unchecked violence-mob rule--God alone~ knows what else. It's plain uncivilized--barbaric.
You're going to have to change the system sooner or later.".the closet door with ease. Grunting, she shoved and shook it out of her
way..Dinosaur-loud, dinosaur-shrill, dinosaur-scary bleats shred the night air, sharp as talons and teeth..Of course, that vehicle hadn't been unique.
Hundreds like it must be in use on ranches across the West..banking and brokerage. Matte-satin skin. Features that would, if carved in stone, earn
their sculptor the.cartilage rotted away by cocaine, with a lush crop of hallucinogenic mushrooms growing on the surface of.He turned back to find
her holding a phial of capsules. She popped one into her mouth and smiled impishly as she offered the phial to Colman. "It's Saturday, why not live
it up a little?" He scowled and shook his head. Anita pouted. "They're good. Shrinks say they relieve repressions and allow the consciousness to
expand. We should get to know ourselves.".Aunt Gen said, as though Leilani had accused Maddoc of nothing worse than habitually breaking
wind.fragrance of decay.
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