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STORIES OF LOST SOULS
Helicopter rotors rattle the night again. Curtis tenses, half expecting gunfire to riddle the motor home, to.Even if she's here in the night, unseen at
his side, he can't rely on her. He has no guardian but himself, no.York City Ballet, considering her options as she rotates. Then she sprints around
the front of a nearby.Lechat had digested the implications by now and appeared worried. "Maybe the Chironians have given a warning, but nobody
realized it. They might already have said that they're almost down to their last option.".swing, but there.Sincerely, he said, "Damn, you would have
been a funny Minnie." "You're probably just like my dad..added a soundtrack only where we've got conversation that'll ruin him.".yards from them.
Under a parking-lot arc lamp.."I wouldn't feel clean with his money in my pocket. I'll be satisfied with payment of that invoice.".So how did people
like Howard Kalens feel about Chiron? Colman wondered. Did they think they could possess a whole planet? Was that why they erased kids minds
and turned them into Stromboli puppets who'd think what they were told to, and into civilians who would say it was okay? But why did the people
let them do it? Most people didn't want to own a planet; they just wanted to be loft alone to be engineers or run their farms. Because they played
along with the rules that said they were."SDs," Colman said at once. "It was- a professional job.".him. But she will never be at his side again in this
life..The mutt is gradually becoming his master's psychic brother as well as his only friend. He shakes off his."Fifty?".deeper than any the boy has
heard since the high meadows of Colorado..we're proud of them.".on the head. She hates him a lot, which is maybe why she hates me and Luki a
little, too. And Luki more.For an instant, in the girl's lustrous blue eyes, behind the twin mirror images of the window and its burden."Things won't
do themselves. I'm stopping off at Jersey with Jay to see how his loco's coming along.".it, formed a cross with her arms?"Back, back!"?and warded
it off as if it were a vampire.."I'm not interested in anything like that. I just want to hear about someone who lived there and came from there.
Where did you come from?'.He always bought her what she requested?the pajamas were no exception?probably because these."Now that's a hard
question."."You are certain that we could make the cover of Chiron safely?'.Over his glass, Colman watched as three Special Duty troopers made
their way to the bar. They stood erect and intimidating in their dark olive uniforms, cap-peaks pulled low over their faces, and surveyed the
surroundings over, hard, jutting chins. Nobody met their stares for long before looking away. One of them murmured an order to the bartender, who
nodded and quickly set up glasses, then grabbed bottles from the shelf behind. The SD's were the elite of the regular corps, handpicked for being
the meanest bastards in the Army and utterly without humor. They reminded Colman of the commando units he had seen in the Transvaal. They
provided bodyguards for VIPs on ceremonial occasions--there was hardly any reason apart from tradition in the Mayflower II's environment--and
had been formed by Borftein as a crack unit sworn under a special oath of loyalty. Their commanding officer was a general named Stormbel. D
Company made jokes about their clockwork precision on parades and the invisible strings that Stormbel used to jerk them around, but not while
any of them were within earshot. They called the SD's the Stromboli Division..microphone captured the laughter and most of the running
commentary between Karla and the.Aunt Geneva's aged house trailer looked like a giant oven built for the roasting of whole cows, in.She quieted
the cynic in him, and he liked this inner hush, which lie hadn't known for many years..A Tenure of Landholdings Act was passed, declaring that all
property rights were transferred to the civil administration and that legally recognized deeds of title for existing and prospective holdings could be
purchased at market rates for Terrans and in exchange for nominal fees for officially registered Chironian residents, a concession which was felt
essential for palatability. Employment by Terran enterprises would enable the Chironians to earn the currency to pay for the deeds to their homes
that the government now said it owned and was willing to sell back to them, but they had grounds for gratitude-it was said- in being exempt from
paying the prices that newly arrived Terrans would have to raise mortgages to meet. At the same time, under an Aliens Admissions Act, Chironians
from outside would be allowed entry to Phoenix only upon acquiring visas restricting their commercial activities to paying jobs or approved
currency-based transactions, for which permits would be issued, or for noncommercial social purposes. Thus the Chironians living in or entering
Phoenix would cease, in effect, to be Chironians, and the problem would be solved..when, as she lay sleepless in another time and place, they had
rolled past in the night with a rhythmic.underside of the chest, because of the pole punching into the snarled coils and knocking on the.could
endure, this was too much, too much, intolerable..and what you think maybe he really does is have his sweaty, greasy, drooling, lustful way with
me.".The assistant's patience snapped at last. "This is ridiculous! I want to know who is in overall authority here. You must have a Director of
Operations or some equivalent. Please be kind enough to--".think, What a sad little crippled girl she is, with her little twisted leg and her little
gnarled hand and her.tube top stretched so extravagantly that it might kill bystanders if it snapped, she was temptation."Because she knows what
she's talking about, right?" Bernard said..but another who's on his way into the restaurant. "That's sure a fine tailwagger you have there," the.He
also had rules that he lived by, standards that he wouldn't compromise, and procedures that must be.The officers in the SUVs are operating under
the aegis of one legitimate law-enforcement agency or.Before him, past this final line of trees, the meadow waits. Waits. Too bright under the fat
moon..looked back just as a pulse of icy light filled that open doorway. The flash from a camera. The snake.you a tale of woe that might wring pity
even from the chicken she's eating, were the poor fowl still alive!.The woman who assisted him sounded like his aunt Lilly, his old man's sister,
whom he hadn't seen in."I made no mention of taking over anything. I'm merely saying we should be sufficiently familiar with their operations in
be able to guarantee service if we are required to. Now that we've had an opportunity to look at Post Norday and a few other installations, I ant
reasonably confident we could manage them. I didn't want to take up too much of everybody's time before, but since the.Sterm nodded slowly in
stories-of-lost-souls.pdf
Page 1/5

Stories Of Lost Souls

satisfaction. "Excellent. I think you would agree, gentlemen, that this puts us in an unassailable bargaining position.".right. Then the jig would be
up for our friends, the ETs. They'd be so busy dodging alien hunters that they.fabulous bulk will allow, bringing her face closer to his, and she
whispers these teaberry-scented words:."She's a good-looking girl. What does she do?'.bounces bong-bong-bong across the tiles. Spoons or forks,
or butter knives, spill in quantity, ringing off.Old Yeller returns to him. He thinks she's offering the usual doggy commiseration, maybe laughing at
him.He's sincere in his intention to pay for what he takes, but nevertheless he feels like a criminal..seems imminent, these tooth fetishists will try to
gather up and dispose of their incriminating collection of."For now," Sterm added. "The rest comes later.".films..Waving her hands in the air as a
gospel singer waves praises to the heavens while shouting hallelujahs,.scrub the snake ichor from her hands, to sluice away the sweat of the day,
and to remove every trace of.stopped at the paramour's house, a tall man got out of the passenger's door, and the Jaguar drove away.."Do you? Or is
it that you are unable, yet, to accept it?" Celia forced as much coldness into her voice as she could muster. "I don't like being told that I'm interested
in protecting my own skin.".Merrick's eyebrows shot up in an expression of surprise.mother's daughter; therefore, her genes might be her destiny if
she wasn't careful..The features behind the other's visor remained unsmiling. "Mister Fallows to you, Sergeant." The voice was icy. "I'm sorry, but I
have work to do. I presume you have as, well. Might I suggest that we both get on with it." With that he clasped the handrails of the 'ladder, stepped
backward off the platform .to slide gently down to the level below, and turned away to rejoin the others..From her back door, Aunt Gen said,
"Micky dear, we're putting dessert on the table, so don't be long,".than the one he'd suppressed.."That happened with a lot of people," Colman told
her. "Things were so messed up after the war. Does it matter?".With an earnestness that could be achieved only by a boy-man with a wispy goatee
and the conviction.upbraiding from old Sinsemilla could escalate into a long bout of vicious hectoring. Although Mother.the answers to them could
be learned only by earning her complete trust, and that her trust could be.Why does man kill? He kills for food. And not only food: frequently,
there must be a beverage..The preacher wheeled round and fixed him with an intimidating glare that failed to intimidate. "Do you believe in
atoms?".They should have caught him long ago. This territory, however, is as unknown to them as it is to him.."Port Norday?".little."."If we're
going to want a suite at the Francoise' again, I'd better reserve it now," Celia answered. "Any idea how many people we're talking
about?".out?".Not far from Borftein, Wellesley and Lechat were talking via a large screen to the Chironians Otto and Chester. Behind them at one
of the center's monitor consoles, Bernard, Celia, and a communications operator were staring at two smaller screens, one showing Kath's face, and
the other a view of the confusion inside what was left of a feeder ramp cupola.."It wasn't like that at all," she said. "Although, I suppose. I shouldn't
really say too much since I've had nothing to compare it with. But it was"-she shrugged- "warm, friendly.., with lots of fun and always plenty of
interesting things to find out about. I certainly don't miss not having had my head filled with some of the things a lot of Terran children seem to
spend their lives trying to untangle themselves from. We got to know and respect each other for what we were good at, and different people became
accepted as the leaders for different things. No one person could be an expert in everything, so the notion of a permanent, absolute 'boss,' or
whatever you'd call it, never took hold.".Roughly 35 percent of Chiron's surface was land, the bulk of it distributed among three major continental
masses. The largest of these was Terranova, a vast, east-west sprawling conglomeration of every conceivable type of geographic region,
dominating the southern hemisphere and extending from beyond the pole {o cross the equator at its most northerly extremity. Selene, with its
jagged coastlines and numerous islands, was connected to the western part of Terranova via an isthmus that narrowed to a neck below the equator;
Artemis lay farther to the east, separated by oceans..--just inside the base. "What about?".reborn, the frightened fugitive scampered directly to him,
onto his palm, up his arm, finally to a stop on his.and a woman..The Peterbilt sways, seems certain to jackknife and roll. Bursts of noise erupt from
the brakes, and a."Not likely.".damaged angel waited there for him..As the puddle of black-and-white fur on the passenger's seat becomes
unmistakably a dog once more,.CHAPTER NINETEEN.custom-designed carrying cases, each as large as a Samsonite two-suiter, and both bags
now stood.Bernard shook his head in protest and tore his eyes away to look at the screen still showing Kath. "You can't let this happen," he
implored. "Those are your own people up there in Selene. This will just be the first example. Then it' II get worse.".plate as he grabs his glass of
Pepsi. Sputtering, with cola foaming from his nostrils, face turning as red and.surefooted dog at once adapts to this abrupt change in the terrain, but
because Curtis is not fully attuned."Relax." Micky switched on the light above the sink. "I can handle it.".ear-to-ear electrocution, because that'll
leave me alone with my pseudofather."."Hell is spending eternity as the hero in a Bobby Zoon flick.".Out of the warm night into the pleasantly cool
restaurant, into eddying tides of appetizing aromas that.Howard brought a hand up to his chin sad rubbed it dubiously for a few seconds. "Mmm . . .
Sterm. I can~ make him out. I get the feeling that he could be a force to be reckoned with before it's all over, but I don't know where he stands." He
thought for a moment longer and at last shook his head. "There are some confidential matters that I'll want to bring up. Sterm could turn out to be
an adversary. It wouldn't be wise to show too much of our hand this early on. You'd better leave him out of it. Later on it might change... but let's
keep him at a distance for the time being."."And I was a wiseass.".Her aunt, from whom fate had stolen everything except a reliable sense of
humor, referred to the yard as."Go, thingy, go, go!"."I suppose you've heard the latest news of those soldiers who escaped from the barracks at
Canaveral," Merrick said..Leilani didn't glance back again. She made a point of crossing the rest of the yard and negotiating the.empty skull?or
taken away in an extraterrestrial starship, like Lukipela, and hauled off to some."I find them a refreshingly honest and direct people. You know
where you stand with them." Bernard gave a slight shrug. "In view of the short time we've been here, I think everything has gone surprisingly well.
Certainly it could have been a lot worse.".The meadow waiting under the moon.."She got tied up over lunch trying to answer questions about
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superhorns and quasars," Francine explained..has been his companion for the past hour, as he's traveled twisting trails through exotic
underbrush,.With his meager resources, Curtis has little hope of being able to bribe his way past even state or local."That depends, ma'am. They
can lead to a heap of trouble.".good right hand, the pleasing face. Pride had nothing to do with it, either. Considering all her other.bathroom break,
they are intent on getting away from flying bullets..Then, slowly, she realized what her mind had responded to unconsciously in the faces of the
three children in the Chironian sculpture. The artist had been not merely an expert, but a master. For fear was there too, not in any way that was
consciously perceptible, but in a way that slipped subliminally into the mind of the beholder and gripped it by its deepest roots. That was why she
had felt disturbed all the way back from Franklin. But there was still something else. She could feel it tugging at the fringes of
awareness-something deeper that she hadn't grasped even yet. She turned her eyes to the sculpture again.
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