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WALL STREET BY THE BACK DOOR
they hit the road in the motor home? In that tin can on wheels, already trapped with Preston and.appeared to be malformed.."Easy, easy now,"
Micky counseled, still on her knees, making placating gestures with her hands..CHAPTER TWENTY-SEVEN.years old. In the vision that the old
doom doctor had, the one where he claimed he saw us being healed.No job. No prospects. No money in the bank. An '81 Camaro that still
somewhat resembled a.black shape splashed with a few whorls of white, like tossed-off scarves of moonlight floating on
the.PS3561.O55O542001.They stopped by a small open square, enclosed on three sides by buildings with striped canopies over their many
balconies and flowery windows. A preacher from the Mayflower I1, evidently anxious to make up for twenty years of lost time, was belaboring a
mixed audience of Chironians from the corner of a raised wall surrounding a bank of shrubbery. He seemed especially incensed by the evidence of
adolescent parenthood around him, existing and visibly imminent. The Chironians appeared curious but skeptical. Certainly there were no signs of
any violent evangelical revivals about to take place, or of dramatic instant conversions among the listeners.."I said you can stuff it." Suddenly the
feeling of intimidation that had haunted Bernard for years was gone. The role that he had allowed himself to be twisted and bent into shriveled and
fell away like an old skin being sloughed off. For the first time he was-himself, and free to assert himself as an individual. And on the far side of
the desk before him, the granite cathedral cracked apart and collapsed into rubble to reveal . . . nothing inside. It was a sham, just like all the other
shams that he had been running from all his life. He had just stopped running..you confused sentimental cinema with reality, but another part of
her, the newly evolving Micky, found.her brain. Micky was better than that. Yeah, sure, all right, Micky did indeed harbor the tendency to."Not
worth screwing around with," Walters declared. "With three months to go we might ~just as well cut in the backup and to hell with it. Fix the thing
after we get there, when the main drive's not running. Why lose pounds sweating in trog-suits?'.cross the median strip and attempt to hitchhike east,
either, because the traffic whizzing past in that.THE COFFEE HAD SIMMERED long enough to turn slightly bitter. By the time she sampled her
third.STILL NO OVERTURE came from the Chironian leaders. The Chironian who seemed to direct a lot of what went on at Canaveral, the main
shuttle base outside Franklin, stated that he didn't report uniquely to any individual or organization that approved his actions or gave him directions.
So who told him how the place was to be run? It depended. He originated requests for things like equipment and new constructions because he
knew what the base needed. How did he know? Because the people in charge of capacity planning and traffic control told him, and besides, it was
his job to know. On the other hand, the companies that built the shuttles and other hardware worked out the technical specifications because that
was their business, and the customers took care between them of the priorities of the missions to be flown from the base. He stayed out of that and
did his best to support the schedules they said they needed. So ultimately, who was in charge? Who told whom to do what, and who did it? It
depended. Nothing made any sense..note of long-throttled anger in her voice.."Is this what the cities back on Earth were like?".But a stepfather who
had committed eleven murders? Who killed elderly women? And a little boy in a.Curtis, and my dad sent me in for some grub to go.".The two
Chironians frowned at each other. "Owns it?" Juanita repeated. Her voice suggested that the notion-was a new one. "I'm not all that sure what you
mean. The people who work here, I guess.".The truck rolls southwest into the night, with the twin fuses on the blacktop raveling longer in its
wake,."Because the Book tells us we must."."Watch it, watch it!"."You're just humoring kids.".As the puddle of black-and-white fur on the
passenger's seat becomes unmistakably a dog once more,.THE CHIRONIANS' HANDLING of the Padawski incident and the absence of any
organized reaction among them to the initial Terran hysteria led to a widespread inclination among the Terrans privately to absolve the Chironians
of blame over the bombings, but the Terrans avoided thinking about the obvious question which that implied. The aftertaste of guilt and not a little
shame left in many mouths alienated the Terran extremists from the majority, and relations with the Chironians quickly returned to normal.
Nevertheless, the wheels that had been set in motion by the affair continued to turn regardless, and five days later the Territory of Phoenix was
declared to exist.."He wasn't dead then," Geneva assured the girl. "He hadn't even begun to lose his hair yet.".Adam seemed to think about it for a
long time. "No ...' he said slowly at last. "We're on our own on a grain of dust somewhere in a gas of galaxies. Inventing guardian angels for
company won't change it. Whether we make it or not is up to us. If we mess it up, the universe out there won't miss us." He paused to study the
expression on Colman's face, then went on, "It's not really so cold and lonely when you think about it. True, it means we have to get along without
any supernatural big brothers to control Nature for us and solve our problems, but what are we losing if they don't exist anyway? On the other hand,
we don't have to fear all the nonsense that gets invented along with them either. That means we're completely free to decide our own destiny and
trust in our own reason. To me that's not such a bad feeling.".thingy stopped squirming. We communed, baby, me and thingy. Oh, baby, we bonded
so totally while."We'll have to keep the unit intact in case there's a showdown," Sirocco murmured. "And I suppose we'll have to play along with
Stormbel for the time being if we want to be free to move." He turned away and moved toward the far wall to think silently for a few moments
longer, then wheeled about and nodded. "Okay. Bret, you have to leave for the base right away. Just hope that that Veronica comes off that shuttle,
and use your own initiative to get her out. That's all you have to worry about so, on your way." Hanlon nodded and disappeared back through the
Orderly Room. "Steve," Sirocco said. "Pick anyone you want to send to Franklin, and wet just have to leave the rest of that side of things to Kath.
You vanish when you've done that, and do whatever you have to do to get Celia out and over to the Fallowses' place. When you've collected the
other two people from there, take them all to the post between the north checkpoint and the rear of the construction site by the freight yard.
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Maddock's section will be manning that sector from midnight to 0400. They know how to distract the SDs, and I'll make sure they're expecting
you." Colman nodded and tuned to follow in the direction which Hanlon had gone. "Oh, and Steve," Sirocco called as a new thought struck him.
Colman stopped at the door and looked back. "You say you know Fallows fairly well?"."And someone wanted the cash," Leilani guessed..supply of
cheap lemon-flavored vodka..Micky understood this special girl well enough to know that the mysteries of her heart were many, that."You are
certain that we could make the cover of Chiron safely?'."What are you doing?"."Is she a friend of yours?" Kath inquired..She whips around ? no
older than she is yellow ? and trots away, not at a full run, but at a pace that.Lechat. "Speed is essential," Lechat said without preamble...--'~ "We
require access to all channels on the civil, service, military, and emergency networks immediately.."How long before the Kuan-yin is eclipsed?"
Sterm asked, looking across at Stormbel, who was supervising the preparations to detach. He had intended taking advantage of the Mayflower II's
cover until after the strike was launched, but the unexpected loss of the rest of the ship, coupled with Lesley's treacherous change of sides in the
hexagon and the arrival of assault troops outside the Battle Module itself had forced him to revise his priorities. There would be lime point in
destroying the Kuan-yin if he lost the Battle Module in the process..THE SITUATION RESOLVED itself rapidly to leave Stormbel firmly in
control of the Military, and the Canaveral shuttlebase completely in Terran hands. Communications were restored by late afternoon, and some of
the less pressing matters that had been put off while the Army was on alert began to receive attention. Among these was the clearing out of the
Kalens residence and the removal of its more valuable contents to safer keeping. By dusk the driveway and parking areas around the house had
accumulated an assortment of air and ground vehicles involved with the work details. Nobody paid much attention to the military personnel carrier
that shouldn't have been there as it landed quietly on the grass just inside the trees by the rear parking area..The dim glow of the hallway ceiling
fixture barely invaded the room. The shadows negotiated with the.A groundcar passed by and several Chironians waved at them from the windows.
"It can't be quite like that," Jay said. "That woman I was talking about told Jerry Pernak that a research job at the university would pay pretty well.
That must have meant something.".Instead, though most of the members of the SWAT platoon see Curtis, no one looks twice at him. Scant.burnt
umber, with a filigree of chrome-yellow. Sinuous body, flat head, glittering black eyes, and a.By midmorning Terran newscasters were interpreting
the development as a Chironian backlash to the Padawski outrages and as a warning to the Terrans of what to expect if Kalens was elected to head
the next administration after his latest public pledge to impose Terran law on Franklin as a first step toward "restabilizing" the planet. Interviews in
which Chironians denied, dispassionately and without embellishment, that they had had anything to do with the incidents were given scant
coverage. Reactions among the Terrans were mixed. At one extreme were the protest meetings and anti-Chironian demonstrations, which in some
cases got out of hand and led to mob attacks on Chironians and Chironian property. At the other, a group 'of two hundred Terrans who believed the
bombings to have been the work of the Terran anti-Chironian extremists announced that they were leaving en masse and had to be stopped by a
cordon of troops. Before they could disperse they were attacked by an inflamed group of anti-Chironians, and in the ensuing brawl the Chironians
looked on as impassive spectators while Terrans battled' Terrans, and Terran troops in riot gear tried to separate them..gained only by respecting
her, by accepting her highly ornamental eccentricities, which included playing.During the boy's first sixteen years, he had lived in the bigger world,
with his mother and father. They."I agree," Marcia Quarrey said. She looked at Borftein. "If that's the case, then sending in the SD's would only
confirm their fears. It would be the worst thing we could do.".Noah grimaced. "You're disgusting.".Bernard shook his head again. "I don't know
what you ,.- mean. The Kuan-yin can't fire effectively, It' & eclipsed frowt
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