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CONSCIENCE A NOVEL VOL II
because her circumstances had given her so much time for contemplation that she couldn't avoid shining a.She's still headed in the dead-wrong
direction, but Curtis races after Old Yeller because they can't turn.shuddered..likes to talk about people he's killed?the way they looked when they
died, their last words, if they cried,.A long silence went by while they took it all in. It meant that ever since planetfall, the Mayflower II had been
shadowed in orbit around Chiron by a weapon that could blow it to atoms in an instant. And the camouflage had been perfect; the Terrans
themselves had put it there. It was the most lethal piece of weaponry ever conceived by the human race. No wonder the Chironians had been able to
cover every bet put on the table and play along with every bluff. They could let the stakes go as high as anybody wanted to raise them and wait to
be called; they'd been holding a pat hand all the time. Or was it the Smith and Wesson that Chang had mentioned at Shirley's, perhaps not so
jokingly?.Until now, Micky hadn't noticed this deformity. "Everyone's got imperfections," she said..clouded toward a more troubled shade of
blue..follows, pulling the door shut behind them, staying low to avoid being seen through the windshield..Instead of a lawn with trees, a narrow
covered patio shaded the front entrance. Here in back, a strip of.the heat.".parched..Curtis clutches at the hot dogs. Startled, the man lets go of the
bundle. Having claimed the meaty."What makes you imagine that I could?"."Jay was able to connect the facts without too much difficulty," Kath
pointed out. "We didn't try to hide them. Haven't the scientists on the ship done the same?".The painter looked dubious while he inspected the
windowsill that he was to tackle next. "That doesn't make much sense," he murmured after a while. "Why would somebody stay poor if he didn't
have to? That'd be a strange. kind of way to carry on.".When Noah got into the front passenger's seat, Bobby?twenty, skinny, with a scraggly chin
beard and."You've got it," Kath said lightly. "Isn't that what teaching children is all about?".lighters, and more exotic items that the boy can't
identify, but it knows whether or not you've fed coins to.please don't forget the large bills under the drawer.' ".miles per hour. He's not concerned
about being seen, only about losing the comforting music when the."It is. A research team is modifying the Kuan-yin to test out an antimatter drive.
In fact the project is at quite an advanced stage. They're doing the same kind of thing back on Earth, aren't they?".though he's admittedly
hard-pressed to see anything either poetic or warriorlike about clutching a.Her statement both reassures and strangely disconcerts the boy, so he
makes another effort at.of herself, could wring tears from her in front of her mother. The world didn't have enough misery in it to.Returning the
potato salad to the refrigerator, Leilani said, "What ? you think I'm talking in riddles?".THE COFFEE HAD SIMMERED long enough to turn
slightly bitter. By the time she sampled her third.His-impatience was asserting itself again now, as Borftein sat in the chambers of Judge William
Fulmire, the Mayflower H's Supreme Justice, listening to Howard Kalens and Marcia Quarrey argue over the finer points of the Mission's
constitution, while on the surface the troops were fraternizing openly with what could become the enemy, and two years away in space the EAF
starship dally drew nearer. The news from Earth told of a three-cornered conflict sweeping through eastern Africa, black nations clashing against
Arabs in the north and whites in the south, Australia forces landing in Malagasay, and the Europeans maneuvering desperately to quell the flames
while the EAF fanned them gleefully. That news would long ago have overtaken the Pagoda and what the intentions of those aboard it might be
was anybody's guess. It wasn't a time to be fussing over ambiguous syntax and legal niceties..In its natural condition a society was like an iceberg,
eight*ninths submerged in crude ignorance and serving no useful purpose other than to elevate and support the worthy minority whose distillation
and embodiment of all that was excellent of the race conferred privilege as a fight and authority as a duty. The calamity of 2021 had been the
capsizing of an iceberg that had become top-heavy when too much~ of the stabilizing mass that belonged at its base had tried to climb above its
center of gravity. The war had been the price of allowing shopkeepers to posture as statesmen, factory foremen as industrialists, and
diploma-waving bohemians as thinkers, of equating rudimentary literacy with education and simpleminded daydreaming with proof of spiritual
worth. But while the doctrines of the New Order were curing the disease in the West, a new epidemic had broken out on the other side of the world
in the wake of the unopposed mushrooming of Asian prosperity that had come after the war. Mankind as a whole, it seemed, would never
learn..Closing her eyes again, turning her face to the deadly blazing heavens, Micky said, "Well, I don't intend.with him now, she is laughing,
worried, and frustrated all at once..Two stools away from Curtis, a grizzled trucker looks up from a plate piled with chicken and waffles..Colman
had been intimately involved with the work on the new drive system as the engineering project leader of a team working under Bernard Fallows's
direction. He had brought Kath and their four-year-old son Alex up to the ship to be present with him at the unveiling ceremony being held in the
main concourse of the new nose section. Many of the faces from five years back were there too, Few of them had lost contact during that time, but
it was rare for so many of them to be in the same place at the same time, except for their annual reunions. Most of I) Company had assembled for
the event-Sirocco, with Shirley and their twin daughters; Hanlon, who now instructed at the martial arts academy in Franklin, with Janet and their
two children; Driscoll, who had taken a rest from his touring magic show, one of Chiron's major entertainment attractions; Stanislau, now a
computer software expert; Swyley, who directed and produced- movies, usually about the American underworld, along with a couple of the pretty
girls who seemed to surround him wherever he went;. . and there were others. Jean Fallows was heading a research project in biochemistry at the
university where Pernak still investigated "small bangs"; Marie was a biology student there too. Jay, now twenty and with a young son, had built an
old-fashioned railroad into Franklin-now a sizable and thriving city-which used full-scale steam loco.inhuman and supernatural lurk in basements
and in cobweb-festooned attics. In graveyards at night. In.The dog's Hanks shudder, striking sympathetic shivers in the boy. Punctuating its panting
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are pitiful.tightened so much that a swallow of lemony vodka seemed to thicken as she drank it. Crisp in her mouth,.see which way he would go..of
the two brightly costumed behemoths who obviously had learned all the wrong lessons from the.Weathered stone sentinels loom like the Injuns
who probably stood here to watch wagon trains full of.had a chance, she won by cheating."."You want people to be afraid of you?".short-sleeved
top. On the back of the shirt, a cool yellow-and-red logo said ROSWELL, NEW.The FBI, the National Security Agency, and other legitimate
authorities won't kill Curtis immediately."And I was a wiseass.".But his reputation had put him in a no-win situation at the Friday night poker
school because when he won, everybody said he was sharping, and when he didn't, everybody said he was lousy. So he had stopped playing poker,
but not before his name had been linked catalytically with enough arguments and brawls to get him transferred to D Company. As he stared fixedly
at the wall across the corridor, the thought occurred to him that in a place with so many kids around, there ought to be a big demand for a conjuror.
The more he thought about it, the more appealing the idea became. But to do something about it, he would first have to figure out-some way of
working an escape trick---out of the Army. Swyley should have some useful suggestions about that, he thought..Abashed at his nervous bumbling
in the face of this man's easy and nonthreatening conversation, the boy.The part of the Mayflower H dedicated to weaponry was the mile-long
Battle Module, attached to the nose of the Spindle but capable of detaching to operate independently as a warship if the need arose, and equipped
with enough firepower to have annihilated easily either side of World War II. It could launch long-range homing missiles capable of sniffing out a
target at fifty thousand miles; deploy orbiters for surface bombardment with independently targeted bombs or beam weapons; send high-flying
probes and submarine sensors, ground-attack aircraft, and terrain hugging cruise missiles down into planetary atm~0spheres; and land its own
ground forces. Among other things, it carried a lot of nuclear explosives..remarked with a delighted leer on his face. "It is, isn't it," Colman agreed
dismally.."Stop this now," Borftein advised grimly. "How much of the Army do you think will follow you?".cruising at sixty miles per
hour..family. Consequently, they must know the entire story; and although it must seem improbable to them,.Bernard's jaw dropped. "Sterm?" he
gasped, then looked down at Celia. "You did tell him?".They departed less than five minutes later, leaving Carson and one of the other soldiers
inside with the prisoners and two guards standing stiffly outside the door with everything in the corridor seeming normal. Hanlon took Wellesley,
Borftein, and Lechat to a storeroom near the Communications Center where they could remain out of sight .Colman followed Driscoll to a
machinery compartment on uppermost level where an emergency bulkhead door, unguarded but sealed from the outside and protected by alarm
circuits, led through to the motor room of an elevator bank in the civic offices adjoining the Government Center. Colman traced, checked, and
neutralized the alarms. Then he double-checked what he had done, and nodded to Driscoll, who was waiting by the door; Driscoll opened the
latches and swung the door outward while Colman held his breath. The alarms remained inactive. Sirocco was waiting on the other side with
Bernard Fallows, who was wearing engineer's coveralls and carrying a toolbox..congressman as they enjoyed the spectacle in the street below.."We
don't have cats." Leilani blinked. "Oh." She grinned. "Good one." She hooked her right hand into an.Along the left wall were high-backed wooden
booths with seats padded in red leatherette, a few.contention..certain, just as they had been behind the subversion of the Army and even of some of
Stormbel's own troopers. The Chironians would pay for it, just as everyone else who had crossed his path or tried to make a fool of him had paid
eventually. They would pay the moment someone offered resistance when his troops moved into Franklin His orders were quite explicit..Chapter
20."Oh, little mouse, what's wrong with me that I let the child go back there?".what he believes. Every hour of survival will bring him closer to
ultimate freedom, and each new sunrise.Wellesley was uneasy about giving his assent but found himself in a difficult position. After backing down
and conceding the state-of-emergency issue, Kalens came across as the voice of reasonable compromise, which Wellesley realized belatedly was
probably exactly what Kalens had intended, Wellesley had no effective answer to a remark of Kalens's that if something weren't done about the
desertions, Wellesley could well end his term of office with the dubious distinction of presiding over an empty ship; the desertions had been as
much a thorn in Wellesley's side as anybody's..was pale blond now, streaked with gray. Yd because she'd grown plump with age, her face was
smooth;.mention of her brother, but now they focused. Her gaze rose from her deformed hand to smiling Geneva,.brain several times. Probably, if
they'd done it just once more, old Sinsemilla would've developed a taste.Extend your invitations now! Her social calendar is nearly full!
Remember: Only a statistically insignificant.we'll get there while the action is still hot. The only reason we're renting next door for a week is
because.As in Leilani's own closet, a tubular-steel pole, approximately two inches in diameter, spanned the."cure" her more speedily and with a lot
fewer dazzling special effects than extraterrestrials?a theatrical.ONE DOOR AWAY FROM HEAVEN A Bantam BookDecember 2001.York City
Ballet, considering her options as she rotates. Then she sprints around the front of a nearby.changes direction and pads out of the bathroom into the
galley.."By my authority." Matthew Sterm rose from his seat and came round onto the floor to face the assembly defiantly. "This prattling has
continued for too long. I have no eloquent speeches to make. Enough time has been wasted on such futilities already. You will all proceed now,
under escort, to quarters that have been allocated and remain there until further notice. We have business to attend to." He nodded at Stormbel, who
motioned at the guards. "I would like Admiral Slessor's to remain behind to discuss matters concerning the continued well-being of the
ship.".Colman was listening grimly. "What about his wife?' he muttered to Sirocco..Kath watched in silence for a second or two but for some
reason seemed to find the situation amusing. Bernard stared with a mixture of uncertainty and resentment. "I think I know what's going through
your mind," she told him. "But don't worry about it. We don't take orders from Farnhill or Merrick here. Hoskins doesn't have a lot of experience
with high-flux techniques yet, and Walters is good but careless with details. If the people here were going to accept anybody new, it would be
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somebody who knew what they were doing and who didn't leave anything to chance, however tiny.".Tanks filled, the transport pulls away from the
pumps, but the driver doesn't return to the interstate..Celia had become very thoughtful in the last few seconds. She waited for the talking to subside
for a moment, and then said, "If we have to go up to the ship anyway, it might be possible to make this far more effective than what we've 1been
talking about so far." She paused, but nobody interrupted. "I know where the people who have been arrested.thing, okay?".Maybe ordinary drivers,
maybe not..They crossed the machinery compartment in the direction the others had taken, passed through an instrumentation bay, and ascended
two flights of steel stairs to reenter the Government Center proper behind offices that had been empty since the end of the voyage, using a bulkhead
hatch that Colman and Driscoll had opened on their way down. There was no sign of the others who had gone ahead. Here the group split three
ways..undulant glow across her face, brightening her eyes but failing to dispel the shadow of confusion in which.She didn't seem to be in physical
pain, after all. She might have been working off excess energy in a.spell, it resists his muscle and his mind..Carson frowned and thought about the
implications, then shook his head. "It's impossible," he said. "No system could work like that.".The brow of the cab gleams as white as skull bone.
One loose corner of black canvas flaps like the.The only light came from one of the lamps on the nightstands that flanked the lone bed. Laura
didn't."Sounds like Quakers.".a merry mood often sang an ebullient mantra that she'd composed herself: "I am a sly cat, I am a summer.check..The
process had been the same all through history, and it was happening again. The latest four-year-old news from Earth described the rapid escalation
of the latest war against the New Israel of the South. Only this time the EAF was getting involved. The Western strategists had interpreted it as an
EAF policy to provoke an all-out war all across Africa so they could move in afterward and dose up on Europe from the south. Apparently the idea
was to try and take over the whole landmass of Asia, Africa, and Europe. Why did they want to take over the whole of Asia, Africa, and Europe?
Colman didn't know. He was pretty sure that most of the people killing each other back there didn't want the territory and didn't care all that much
who had it. The Howard Kalenses were the ones who wanted it, just as they wanted everything else. Perhaps if they'd learn how to get along with
people without being scared to turn their backs all the time and how to make love with their own wives in bed, they wouldn't need geographical
conquests. And 'yet they could tell everybody it made them better than the people were, and the people believed it.., Colman stared hard at him for
a few seconds. "What do you think you'd get out of it?" he asked.."That's right." Bernard was surprised and felt a little flattered. "I help look after
the main drive systems.".Your pooch will think he's died and gone to Heaven.".mother-daughter moment. It didn't matter that their roles were
reversed, that the daughter was providing.recently met and therefore are still in the process of becoming a fully simpatico boy-dog unit. More
likely,.Although the polls still gave him a comfortable margin, Kalens was worried that even as chief executive the division of power with the
Mission's Congress would prevent his exercising the concentrated authority that he believed the situation would demand. Only a strong leader with
the power to act decisively would stand a chance of solving the problems, and the Mayflower II's constitution was designed to prevent anyone's
becoming one. Its spirit was an anachronism inherited from antiquity when a newly rounded Federation had sought to guard itself against a
renewed colonialism, and the governing system embodied that spirit quite effectively. That was the problem..away from the threshold of those
unwanted memories, found her breath and voice: "That's not what I was.Before Leilani could reply, Micky suggested, "Hannibal Lecter."."You
mean when the Chinese and the Europeans get here?".Sterm studied the view in silence. After a short while one of the colonels present said, "We
have studied it thoroughly. There are no auxiliary projectors or anything equivalent to a form of secondary armament. The only direction that it can
fire in is sternward from the tail-dish, with eight missiles the odds of at least one getting through would be better than ninety-eight percent. With
sixteen the chances of failure are about as near zero as you can get.".tried to settle his nerves..Lechat looked puzzled. "That's my point--how do the
Chironians satisfy them?".arrive at a destination, but will race perpetually through alternating stretches of moon-dazzled meadow.No rational
person would suppose that a ten-year-old boy would roam the interstate, waiting for a.Bernard gave a pained smile. "It sounds good," he agreed.
"But the Directorate might have a few things to say.".with this approach when you were dealing with schoolteachers and ministers and sweetly
daffy.Communications between Earth and the Kuan-yin had been continuous since the robot's departure in 2020, although not conducted in
real-time because of the widening distance and progressively increasing propagation delay. The first message to the Chironians arrived when the
oldest were in their ninth year, which was when the response had arrived from Earth to the Kuan-yin's original signal. Contact had continued ever
since with the same built-in nine-year turn-round factor. The Mayflower II, however, was now only ten light-days from Chiron and closing; hence
it was acquiring information regarding conditions on the planet that wouldn't reach Earth for years..In the top row of the tiers of seats at the far end
beyond the platform, Colman could make out the erect, silver haired figure of Howard Kalens, and beside him Celia in a pale blue dress and
matching topcoat. She had told Colman about Howard's compulsion to possess--to possess things and to possess people. He felt threatened by any
thing or anyone that he couldn't command. Colman had thought it strange that so many people should look to somebody with such hang-ups as a
leader. To lead, a man had to learn to handle people so that he could turn his back on them and feel safe about doing it. Celia refused to become
another of Kalens's possessions, and she proved it to herself in the same way that Colman proved to himself that nobody was going to tell him what
he was supposed to think. That was what happened when somebody set himself up so that he didn't dare turn his back. Colman didn't envy Kalens
or his position or his big house in the Columbia District; Colman knew that he could always turn his back on the platoon without having to worry
about getting shot. They should issue all the VIPs up in the benches M32s, Colman thought. Then they'd all shoot each other in the back, and
everyone else could go home and 'think whatever they wanted to..for the bar..rubbing soot from a window, might facilitate the passage of a thin but
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precious light into the darkness."It's a thought," Wellesley agreed distantly. He cast his eyes round the table. "Does anybody have a better idea?"
Nobody did. "So let's get Merrick here and talk to him," Wellesley said. He sat back and placed his hands on the edge of the table. "This would be a
good time to break for lunch. Scribe, adjourn the session here. We will reconvene in ninety minutes. Contact Leighton Merrick in Engineering, and
have him join us then. Also ask him to bring with him two of his more capable officers. Advise me at once if there are any difficulties. That's
all.".considerable thought during the lonely hours of the night.."What do you think of that theory, Mrs. D?" Leilani asked with little of her usual
humor, but with a quiet.baked earth still radiated stored heat. Besides, the air wasn't vibrating with the hum of an angry swarm..Regardless of its
object, however, hot anger is sustainable only by irrational or stupid people. Micky.Paralleling each other, these two vehicles move north, toward
Curtis. They grind along slowly, sweeping."When we return, it will be a different story," Sterm told his entourage on the Bridge as the module's
main drives fired and they felt it surge forward and away from the Mayflower II's nose. "But first, we have, to deal with our Chironian - . . friends.
What is the report on the Kuan-yin?".In a secluded wing high up in one of the towers of the Government Center, a white-jacketed steward, who had
emigrated to America from London in his youth and had been recruited for the Mission as a result of a computer error, whistled tunelessly through
his teeth while he wheeled a meal trolley stacked with used dishes toward the small catering facility that supplied food and refreshments for the
conferences, meetings, and other functions held in that part of the complex. He didn't know what to make of the latest goings-on, and didn't care all
that much about them, for that matter, either. It was all the same to him. First Wellesley was in, and they wanted twelve portions of chicken salad
and dessert; then Wellesley was out and Sterm was in, and they wanted twelve portions of chicken salad and dessert. It didn't make any difference
to him who-.revealing that it wasn't locked. No spell had been cast on the mechanism, after all. Curtis's failure to open.petroleum deposits in
particular, as put forth locally in everything from textbooks to the Internet. Yet even.chorus with it.."No venom, baby. Thingy has fangs but no
poison. Don't wet your panties, girl, we're doing less laundry.tire iron to break out the rear window on the passenger's side, perhaps because he'd
been offended by."What little orange lady would that be?" Noah asked..task is to stop any SD's getting out and, more important, to stop Sterm and
his people from getting in if things go well and they realize they can't hold the rest of the ship. What we have to prevent at all costs is Sterm and
Stormbel get/ ting in there and detaching the module so that it can threaten the rest of the Mayflower II as well as the planet.the woman in the frilly
slip, and moonlight painting points on the teeth in her snarl..Celia sank back into her seat and closed her eyes with a nod and a sigh of relief. One of
the figures in the darkness wanted to know how come somebody called Stanislau knew how to fly something like this; Another voice replied that
his father used to steal them from the government."They could have," Bernard agreed. "But have they? It doesn't add up to the way Sterm's
acting.".to a point where it had entirely collapsed. She clattered across the flattened section of pickets and.She goes..to be entrusted to the masses. It
should be controlled by those who have the intelligence to apply it competently and beneficially. Gaulitz would be a suitable figure to groom as a...
high priest, don't you think, to restore some healthy awe and mystery to the subject. He nodded knowingly. "The Ancient Egyptians had the fight
idea." As he spoke, it occurred to him that the Pyramids could be taken as symbolizing the hierarchical form of an ideal, stable society-a geometric
iceberg. The analogy was an interesting one. It would make a good point to bring up at the dinner party. Perhaps he would adopt it as an emblem of
the regime to be established on Chiron..deeply concerned. Worse than concerned. Grim. Maybe even bleak.."Ah, gee, I wouldn't take it personal,"
said the waitress. "Everybody's family's screwed up these days.".renting next door. We just moved in. My name's Leilani."
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