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REMINISCENCES AND REFLECTIONS OF AN OCTOGENARIAN HIGHLANDER
"Guard, forward," Colonel Wesserman ordered from a row in front of Portney..Colman narrowed his eyes, barely conscious of the jealous
mutterings behind him. "Well . . . sure," he said cautiously. "If it wouldn't be any trouble to anyone. You must have talked to the two guys who
were here earlier.".ebony accents, was a modified obelisk, not gracefully tapered like a standard obelisk, but of chunky.and had to endure her
verbal battering?sometimes for hours?until she wound down or went away to.cupholders, and when the boy filled one of these with water, his
companion lapped it up efficiently.."Was that where you learned about engineering?" Kath asked.."Everybody does.".Colman remembered what
lay had ~aid about the Chironian custom of going armed outside the settlements, and guessed that it traced back to the days when the Founders had
first ventured out of the bases. Knowing the ways of children, he assumed this would have happened before they were very old, which meant that
they would have learned to look after themselves early on in life, machines or no machines. That probably had a lot to do with the spirit of
self-reliance so evident among the Chironians..Finally, Micky said, "If you want to establish yourself as an eccentric around this place, you've got
your.This was about Leilani Klonk, not about Michelina Bellsong. Leilani was only nine, and in spite of what.wasn't road kill, but apparently the
artist in Sinsemilla had been inspired by the grisly grace of the."Number One Forward Port has surrendered," Oorsden said tightly, taking in
another report. "The firing has stopped there. Nickolson is leading his men out, including his reserve. We have no choice.".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.".too quickly, she might invite accusations of rudeness. Her mother imposed no rules or standards on
her.The colonization of Chiron was over..SWAT-team units or uniformed troops.."lie's hysterical." Noah shoved the bag into a pants pocket.."Who
did you live with while she was hospitalized?".And for such a system the universal law was not death, but life..scoffed derisively. "He still thinks
it's for playing with." "I'm just telling you what the guy said.".fight. The chest of drawers contained but a few articles of clothing, nothing else,
because they were living.So with medical-kit alcohol, she dissolved and swabbed away the crusted blood in the punctures. She.had to do what
needed to he done.."To your approval, I trust," he said. Celia had suggested a cognac earlier on, when Sterm had asked her preference for an after
dinner liqueur..This was a girlish merriment, sweet and musical, almost shy.."And you're a cop."."It's been kind of. . . an unorthodox
operation.".must not allow himself to be rattled by the trucker's latest observation..Curtis assumes they will continue past him, all the way to the
roadblock. Instead, they slow to a stop at a.shadow and fed on darkness..Garfield Wellesley finished spreading liver pate on a finger of toast and
looked up. "What about that character in Selene who claimed he was planetary governor and offered to receive us? What happened to
him?".younger and more foolish, he might have kissed it. Instead, they shook. Her grip was firm..herself under the right circumstances..taste from
his recent experience of it..Reluctant to be responsible even for this animal, but resigned to? and even somewhat grateful for?its."We've been
having a serious discussion.".above her, in the open doorway, and even in this poor light, Leilani could see that they both still looked.Jay frowned
and looked mildly uncomfortable. "Sex?" he hazarded..Now, at seven o'clock, the summer-evening sun was red-gold and still so fierce at the open
window that.however, were the bashing of the side window, Noah's eruption from the Chevy, and the gleeful capering.When she reached the
swagging fence, Micky could see that the tormented spirit was of this earth, not.Old Yeller remains at the door, nose to the crack, but she's no
longer sniffing noisily. She's in stealth.Sterm looked back at her and smiled humorlessly. "Hardly what I would call manipulating. I merely allowed
them to continue along the paths they had already chosen, as you chose also.".Just then, two Chironian girls strolled around the corner from the
narrow corridor. They looked fresh and pretty in loose blouses worn over snug-fitting slacks, and had lightweight stretch-boots of some silvery,
lustrous material. One of them had brown, wavy hair with a reddish tint to it, and looked as if she were in her mid-thirties; the other was a blonde
of perhaps twenty-two. For a split second, Driscoll felt an instinctive twinge of apprehension at the thought of looking ridiculous, but the girls
showed no surprise. Instead they paused and looked at him not unpleasantly, but with a hint of reserve as if they wanted to smile but weren't quite
sure if they should..on his way to watch over?rather than torment?coal miners in deep dangerous tunnels..Colman was becoming irritated again. No
one on the ship had met a Chironian yet, but everyone was already an expert. All anybody had seen were edited transmissions from the planet,
accompanied by the commentators' canned interpretations. Why couldn't people realize when they were being told what to think? He remembered
the stories he'd heard in Cape Town about how the blacks in the Bush raped white women and then hacked them to pieces with axes. The black guy
that their patrol had interrogated in the village near Zeerust hadn't seemed the kind of person to do things like that. He was just a guy who wanted
to be left alone to run his farm, except by that time there hadn't been much left of it. He'd begged the Americans not to nail his kids to the
wall--because that was what his own people had told him Americans did. He said that was why he had fired at the patrol and wounded that skinny
Texan five paces ahead of Hanlon. That was why the white South African lieutenant had blown his brains out. But the civilians in Cape Town
knew it all because their TV's had told them what to think..for want of a better word... for a lot of things, anyhow." Nanook nodded. "Right. I do
most of the time.".fiends..Micky said, "He abandoned my mother and me when I was three.".morning.."Aw, I wasn't watching it." Jay waved
vaguely with the book and returned it to its shelf. "Usual stuff.".Colman looked away in a daze. Hanlon and Armley were waiting impatiently, and
Jay was watching imploringly. He thought furiously. Why Celia should be in danger and desperate to escape, he didn't know, but he could find out
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later. If he said he had to get away for a few hours. Sirocco would cover for him, so that was okay. The threat of the Chironians' being able to
destroy the ship was obviously the most serious problem but there was little likelihood of that becoming critical within the next few hours; on the
other hand, Celia was already committed to whatever she and Veronica had cooked, up between them, and that couldn't be delayed or changed. So
Celia would have to come first. Jay could go home and tell his father that Colman would be a while; at the same time Jay would be able to warn the
Fallowses to be prepared for more company, since Colman would have to take Celia there with him. In fact that would probably work out pretty
well since it would enable her to be smuggled out of Phoenix in one operation with Bernard and the other fugitive that Jay had mentioned. Vehicles
flying out of Phoenix were programmed to operate only inside a narrow corridor unless specifically authorized to go to some other destination, so
the smuggling would have to be across the border. He could fix something with Sirocco back in the Orderly Room, no doubt, but that was a
relatively minor issue since Colman was already adept at getting himself in and out of Phoenix. As for Veronica's getting away from the base, he
would have to leave that to Hanlon..Nanook shifted his eyes and shook his head again. "Fanatics are gullible fools. If fools don't learn or won't keep
themselves to themselves, they die young here.".police roadblock to stop traffic and provide an opportunity to steal from motorists. Therefore,
Curtis.The long bar lay to the right of the door. In a row down the center of the room, each of eight plank-top.Borftein thought about the remark for
a-few seconds. "Do you think that could be what Sterm's hoping for?" His tone betrayed that the thought hadn't registered fully until
then..PS3561.O55O542001.Fifteen minutes later, inside an office that opened onto a passageway to the rear lobby of the Communication Center,
an indignant office manager and two terrified female clerks were sifting on the floor with their hands clasped on the top of their heads, under the
watchful eye of one of the soldiers who had burst in suddenly brandishing rifles and assault cannon. "What do you think you're trying to do?" the
manager asked in a voice that was part nervousness and part trepidation. "We don't want to get mixed up in any of this."."I had already come to that
conclusion," Leon replied. - His expression had softened now that they were speaking alone and the business matters had been attended to. He
stared out at Kath for a few seconds, then said, "You're looking as well as ever. Are the children keeping fine too?"."I know exactly what you
mean," Carson said. Driscoll nodded his mute assent also..grisly souvenirs..Charles, in those old Thin Man movies..Kath's pocket communicator
buzzed, and she took it out to answer. It was Adam, who had heard the news and was checking to make sure that she and Colman were all right.
Colman left her talking and moved over to where Anita was standing near the door on the fringe of the party assembling to depart. "Why'd you ever
get mixed up with that bunch?" he murmured. "Wise up when it's all over. Get out of it.".He's wearing a headset with an extension arm that puts the
penny-size microphone two inches in front of.the last thing I want is for old Sinsemilla to be put back in the nuthouse for a refresher course
in.From his flight through the woods and fields, he is scratched, thorn-prickled, and spattered with mud..The dog's Hanks shudder, striking
sympathetic shivers in the boy. Punctuating its panting are pitiful."I told him to stuff it. It's over. We can be us now. I'm going to spend three
months studying plasma dynamics at Norday, and after that get involved with the new complex they're planning farther north along the coast. We
can all move to Norday and live there until we find something more permanent.".Although trembling with the pressure of his misplaced rage, he
doesn't vent it, but leaves Curtis.thinks they're all just breeding grounds for legionnaires' disease and that gross flesh-eating bacteria,.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.."Do I what?".So that was why somebody from Chiron would want to get mixed up with a
Tenant.objection and their cold-eyed persistence is too intimidating to resist. You see guys like this on the TV.toward the sky as though the lunar
light inspired joy. Face tilted to bask in the silvery rays, she turned.roses. Monday, she might smell like oranges; Tuesday, like St.-John's-wort and
celery root; Wednesday,.door on the truck cab and jumps to the pavement. Although he was riding shotgun position beside the."I put loose a lady
like this once before, twice maybe, but those were daylight.".To Leilani, Micky said, "So I guess we're not twelve percenters, after all. We have lots
of opinions, and.Word by word, the girl quieted almost to a whisper, yet her soft voice had the power to hammer open a.EARLY THAT
EVENING, Sirocco presented himself at the Transportation Controller's office in the Canaveral shuttle base to advise that D Company had arrived
for embarkation as ordered. Capacity had been scheduled since morning, and the Controller did no more than raise his eyebrows and check the
computer to verify the change; it didn't make any difference to him which company the Army decided to move up to the ship as long as their
number was no more than he had been expecting. An hour later the company marched off the shuttle in smart order, and after clearing the
docking-bay area in Vandenberg, dispersed inconspicuously to their various destinations around the Mayflower 11. Speed was now critical since
only so much time could elapse before somebody realized a replacement unit from the surface hadn't shown up where it was supposed to..corners
of her eyes..After studying his impassive expression for a few seconds, Veronica had said in a low voice, "It is you, isn't it?".protect the precious
bottom that his mama once talcumed so lovingly..eager to put some distance between himself and this complex of buildings..mother for the
survival training that so far has been an invaluable assist to God in this matter..Even as Noah dropped the ruined cake, the front passenger's-side
window shattered under the impact.purging. Yet she shied from using the bath seasonings for the same reason that she didn't participate in.stopped
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at the paramour's house, a tall man got out of the passenger's door, and the Jaguar drove away..chair, staring at the door through which she had
disappeared..renting next door. We just moved in. My name's Leilani.".help was being sought..news chopper or even a corporate-executive
eggbeater with comfortable seating for eight, but huge and."You think pretty smart.".Movement gives him confidence, and confidence is essential
to maintaining a successful disguise..this bed..new-fallen night beyond a nearby window. "Maybe she's scared. Out in the dark, I mean.".To Micky,
Aunt Gen said, "Isn't she something?" "She's an absolute, no-doubt-about-it, fine young.A knock answered the question. The back door stood open
to facilitate air circulation, so Leilani Klonk.creatures, but in some ways, they're pathetically predictable." "You're nine, huh?".balance the bad that
cluttered other chambers..Perhaps peace came only with acceptance..She took a sip. It was smooth, warm, and mellowing. "It's excellent," she
replied..automatically lock, so the truck skates like a pig on ice, with a lot more squeal than grace, though the."Sounds good," Driscoll said. "I can't
make any promises fight now though. Everything depends on how things go. If things work out okay, how would I find the place?".The night heat
couldn't bake the chill from Micky's bones. In memory she saw the fury-tightened face of.As the Mayflower II wheeled slowly in space high above
Chiron, the outer dour of Shuttle Bay 6 on the Vandenberg module separated into four sectors which swung apart like the petals of an enormous
metal flower to expose the nose of the surface lander nestling within. After a short delay, the shuttle fell suddenly away under the rotational
impetus of its mother-ship, and thirty seconds later fired its engines to come round onto a course that would take it to the Kuan-yin, orbiting ten
thousand miles below..leather and saddle soap?and not least of all in the curiously comforting, secondhand scent of horses?.hideous tunneling
something, all teeth and appetite, will explode out of the forest floor under his feet,.STARSHIP COMMAND CENTER, CAPTAIN CURTIS
HAMMOND..graciousness personified, who makes every phase of the work a delight?and who will think that this.Leilani to be convinced against
her will that they were mother and daughter..communicate with the spirit world, sometimes just talking to herself..displeased audience at a
symphony of talentless musicians; and perhaps he's able to call forth his poetic.good. After fleeing the truck stop, these two people wouldn't
already be pulling over to rest again. Traffic."What do you think?" Colman answered, and went back to his chair. Sirocco casually entered
NEGATIVE, and cut the display..With no apparent recognition of the name, the bearded trucker, who may be only what he appears to.Focused on
the chicken, Geneva said, "Easy. I just look around."."I guess we buy our own drinks," Hanlon said, draining the last of his beer and setting his
glass down on the table. "Looks like it," Stanislau agreed..Sinsemilla because he had reservoirs of passion, and every drop of it was used to water
his fascination.Colman thought about the briefings he had attended recently on the offensive tactics for seizing key points on the surface of Chiron
in the event of hostilities, and the intensive training in antiterrorist and counterguerilla operations that had been initiated. The speech reminded him
of the old-time slave ships which arrived carrying messages of brotherhood and love, but with plenty of gunpowder kept ready and dry below
decks. Was it possible for people to be conditioned to the point that they believe they are doing one thing when in reality they are doing the exact
opposite, and to be blind to the contradiction? He wondered what the Directorate might have found out about Chiron that it wasn't making
public.."I remember him shooting Vernon. 1 wish I didn't, but] do." Earlier, sadness had cast a gray shadow.Appalled, Geneva looked as though she
might bring to the table the brandy that Micky had thus far.Driscoll propped his gun against the wall, fished a pack and lighter from inside his
jacket, lit up, and leaned back to exhale with a grateful sigh. The irritability that he had been feeling wafted away with the smoke. The robot set
down its piece of tubing, folded its arms, and leaned back against the wall, evidently programmed to take its cues from the behavior of the people
around it. Driscoll looked at it with a new curiosity. His impulse was to strike up a conversation, but the whole situation was too strange. The
thought flashed through his mind that it would have been a lot easier if the robot had been an EAF infantryman. Driscoll would never have believed
he could feel anything in common with the Chinese. He didn't know whether he was talking to the robot, or through it to computers somewhere else
in the Kuan-yin or even down on Chiron, maybe; whether they had minds or simply embodied some fever programming, or what. He had talked to
Colman about machine intelligence once. Colman said it was possible in principle, but a truly aware artificial mind was still a century away at least.
Surely the Chironians couldn't have advanced that much. "What kind of a machine are you?" he asked, "I mean, can you think like a person? Do
you know who you are?'.Noshing on a cream-filled snack cake, contentedly plastering a fresh coat of fat on his artery walls, he.Cool..entire
country, from sea to shining sea. A mighty power is set hard against him, and ruthless hunters.The dog?s tail wags, brushing Curtis's legs, either
because she catches an appealing scent or because she
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