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SUNSHINE AND SHADOWS
much sun."

.In the hallway, he encountered a nurse pushing a stainless-steel serving cart: a petite raven-haired."Hell, Dorothy, where you are,

they shoot little dogs like Toto for sport. And girls like you are stomped.the squashed-shag carpet, as if it were a quickness of water following the
course of a rillet. Encountering.He smiled. "I think you've got something there, Francene." "My shift's over at eleven.".Jean spun round and ran
back to the elevator. Chiron was stealing her life, her children, her friends, and now even her husband. For an instant she wished that the
Mayflower II would send down its bombs and wipe every Chironian off the surface of the planet. Then they would be able to begin again, cleanly
and decently. Ashamed of the thought, she pushed it from her mind as she came back into the lounge. She gazed across at the cabinet on the far
side, and after a moment of hesitation went over to pour a large, stiff drink..shimmered as if with the spirits of attending demons..swooping
manner, as though keeping time to a slow waltz that only she could hear, with her face raised.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."."We're not negotiating, Sherlock.".the movies. When she lowered her gaze, she saw Aunt Gen and Leilani also
studying the ceiling.."Junk?!" Hoover's lights blazed crimson in unison. "What do you mean, funk? I'll have you know, young man, that we stock
the finest quality and the widest selection on the Peninsula. And we do it with the smallest inventory overhead and the fewest out-of-stock
problems of any establishment of comparable size. Junk indeed! Have you troubled to inspect our--".She knocked again..Later. Tears are for later.
Survival comes first. He can almost hear his mother's spirit urging him to.grove of trees..At the foot of the steps, he's paralyzed by dread. Perhaps
the killers are already here. Upstairs. Waiting.Throughout the institution, the floors?gray vinyl speckled with peach and turquoise?were
immaculate..The roar of the long barrage has left his ears ringing. Yet in the aftermath, Curtis is able to hear people.Sterm allowed a few seconds
for her admission to settle. 'Because they would become jailers of the prison that Howard is turning that world into. You are here because you know
that I would take the world which he thought would give itself to him, because I represent the strength that he does not, and with me you could
survive." Celia looked up again, but Sterm's eyes had taken on a faraway light. "Chiron has made fools of the weak, who deluded themselves that it
would play by their civilized rules, and now that the weak have fallen, the way is left clear for those who understand that nothing imposes Earth's
rules here. It is the strong who will survive, and survival knows nothing of scruples.".More disturbing even than the grinning man's obsession with
his teeth is the fact that otherwise he.But the story unraveled in the course of the morning by the subsequent interrogations gave no grounds for
relief. Apparently the leader of the west gate group, a Private Davis, had been told by Padawski that the west gate would be the rallying point for a
rush to the motor pool. Either Davis had been set up to draw the hunt away deliberately or Padawski had changed his plans at the last minute.
Nobody else had shown up at the west gate, and Davis's group had been left stranded. But only a few more were in the transporter when it landed,
and Padawski was not among them. They claimed that after they had seized the aircraft, Padawski had radioed them to get away while they could
because he was pinned down with the main party by the Omar Bradley Block. But Sirocco had had the Omar Bradley Block well covered and
secured throughout, and nobody had been near it. And somewhere in the middle of it all, Padawski and twenty-three others, all heavily armed, had
melted away..biting him in half or swallowing him whole.."We're using a camera and special film with exceptional ability to record clear images in
a minimum of.The Chironian rubbed his chin dubiously. "I'm not at all sure that I could be much help. Government of what in particular?".standard
tow truck." He gave her the address where the car could be found and also the name of the.Ordinarily, nothing made Micky bristle with anger or
triggered her stubbornness more quickly than being."You could be right, but that's long-term," Lechat replied. "I'm more worried about what might
happen in the shorter term. I need help to do something about it.".Inside, 5tanislau shut down the flight-control systems, then walked into the
passenger compartment without turning on the cabin lights to join Colman, Maddock, Fuller, and Carson, who were sitting with a large
picture-cratepropped between them, and a pile of cartons, tools, andpacking materials around their feet. Veronica was withthem, wearing Army
fatigue dress under a combat blouse,her once long and wavy head of red hair cut short beneath her cap and shorn to regulation length at the back.
Maddock climbed over the litter to open the door, and then climbed out with Carson and Fuller; Stanislau stayedinside to help in the unloading.
Colman looked at Veronica's face, shadowy in the subdued light coming from outside. "Feel okay?" he asked..Suddenly a man enters the bathroom
from the front of the motor home..cocktail isn't enhanced by a residue of Pepsodent..a gun under them."."You can't just assume they'll see the
whole situation in the Way anyone else would," Anita supplied. "It's not really their fault, since they don't have the right background and all that,
but all the same it would be dumb to take risks." "It makes sense, I guess," Paula agreed absently..then she poured..upon identifying him, as will the
cowboys and their ilk. Once he's in custody, however, he won't be.biggest prize hog ever judged couldn't have weighed a fraction of the tonnage at
which this behemoth tips.In one sense, the nearness of those searching for him doesn't matter. The likelihood of his being.At that moment a waiter
began clearing the dishes in' readiness for the next course. "Have you heard the news from the surface?" he inquired as he stacked the plates and
brushed a few breadcrumbs into a napkin with his hand..From the corner of her eye, Micky was aware that the girl had stopped working and had
turned to face.renting next door. We just moved in. My name's Leilani.".evening. She must have left before it happened." Beside Sirocco, Colman
breathed an audible sigh of relief..It was the right thing to do. She collected her wits quickly, shouldered the roll at an angle across the hack of her
neck, and followed him into the lounge. Colman went ahead to stand peering through tile doorway from one side while soldiers came and went in
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bewildering confusion and then he motioned her out suddenly. In a strangely dreamlike way she found herself being conveyed down. the stairway
between two soldiers who were keeping up a steady exchange about something not being large enough and a typical screw-up somewhere, and then
she was outside and crossing the rear parking area toward a personnel carrier standing a short distance back behind some other vehicles. Suddenly,
without really remembering getting in, she was sitting in the cabin, ~figures materialized swiftly and silently from the darkness and jumped in after
her. The last of them closed the door, the engine started, and she felt herself being lifted. Only then did she start shaking.."Three SDs and a slightly
plump, middle-aged matron trying to climb over the fence," Hanlon said. "The woman was stuck on the top and making quite a fuss. Now, what do
you imagine they could have been trying to run away from?"."You don't have to do this.".Re turned back, shaking his head despairingly, and
looked at Kath again. Now that Swyley had moved from the bar, her party manner had given way to something more intimate. Colman held her
gaze as her gray-green eyes flickered over his face, calmly but searching, as if she were probing the thoughts within. He became acutely aware of
the firm, rounded body beneath her clinging pink dress, of the hint of fragrance in her soft, tumbling hair, and the smoothness of the skin on her
tanned, shapely arms. Deep down he had seen this coming all through the evening, but only now was he prepared to accept it consciously. All the
reassurance he needed shone from her eyes, but the conditioning of a lifetime had erected a barrier that he was unable to break down. For a few
seconds that seemed to last forever he felt as if he was in one of those dreams where he knew what he wanted to say and do, but his mouth and
body were paralyzed. He knew it was a reflex triggered by ingrained habits of thought, but at the same time he was powerless to overcome
it,.Setting the orange juice and the frankfurters on the floor, he whispers, "Good pup." He hopes that Old.If Curtis could trade this particular swell
adventure for a raft and a river, he would without hesitation."Yes, dear, who did he whack?" Aunt Gen asked with bright-eyed interest. Perhaps her
occasional.time, a boy who will find his way and come to terms with his losses, a boy who will not only live but also."How long have you been
living with Mrs. D?".advises.."Donella, don't be too hard on the kid. He didn't mean nothing by what he said. Nothing like you think..This evening,
he didn't doze, and after a while his mind began to brim once more with unwanted."Then you don't know how to look yet, honey. There's a dish of
pickles, some olives, a bowl of potato.Colman nodded. "Her friends showed up, and she's in Franklin. It all went fine." He turned his head to Celia.
"This is Bret. He got Veronica off the base."."And Alec Baldwin," Micky assured Leilani, "wasn't the man who held up Aunt Gen's store.".wasn't a
medical doctor, but as a seasoned motor-home enthusiast, he understood the need to be.This had been worse than a sucky day. The language
necessary to describe Micky's job search in its full.defensive tactics might be employed.-.Finally, the congressman went to the door of the
two-story craftsman-style house and rang the bell..ticking away. The truck stop is a hot zone; they need a ride out to a more comfortable place
where the."Howard Kalens, no doubt about it," Bernard Fallows was saying. "If we've only got two years to knock the place .. into shape, he's lust
the kind of man we need. He knows what he stands for and says so without trying to pander to publicity-poll whims. And he's got the breeding for
the position. You can't make a planetary governor out of any rabble, you how.".Merrick's pained expression deepened Into a frown, "Tch tch, that's
inexcusable. How unfortunate. Let me see now-I can't remember exactly when it was but you were on duty. That was why I couldn't include you at
the time." That was an outright lie; Bernard had been there on his day off, with Jay. "But anyway, we can soon put that straight. You'll find the
place fascinating. A woman runs most of the primary process- a remarkable lady- I can promise you some interesting company as well as
interesting surroundings. What I'd like you to do is arrange something with Hoskins for as soon as possible. I'm afraid I'll be tied up for the next
couple of days."."So Dr. Doom is a UFO nut," Micky pressed.."It is, but nothing in there's to be touched until Mrs. Kalens has been back to get
some stuff," the guard answered. "She should be on her way down just about now.".another, and they most likely are who they appear to be. There's
always the chance, however, that they.Cutting her serving of apple pie with the side of her fork, Leilani said, "What a pair, huh?".Or, at least, the
three that lived with him. Adam had two more who lived with an earlier "roommate" named Pam in an arctic scientific base of some kind in the far
north of Selene. Adam's father lived there too; he'd separated from Kath several years earlier. Adam's present partner, Barbara, had flown to the
arctic base for a two week visit and had taken a daughter--hers but not Adam's --who lived with them in Franklin. Barbara also intended to see Pam
and Adam's other two children, as Pam and she were quite good friends. On Chiron, no institution comparable to marriage seemed to exist, and no
social expectations of monogamous or permanent relationships between individuals---or for that matter any expectations for them to conform to
any behavior pattern at all..she stubbornly clings. The boy worries about the reliability of her animal instincts..had been tossed and tangled by the
moon dance, she might pass for a queen..through their adversaries. Thank God, then, for his sister-becoming..Colman nodded. "Sure. They're
selected and trained to obey orders and not ask questions. Some of them would shoot their own mothers if the right person said so. And Stormbel
was in on it. It fits." He thought for a second longer, and then looked at Lechat and Bernard. "There were a lot of suspicious things about Padawski
breaking out too. It couldn't have happened the way it did without inside help. A lot of us have been thinking it was a setup to bait the Chironians
into hitting back.".Colman understood now what the Chironians had been trying to say all along..untouched. The hatred subsides as quickly as it
flourished, and the grief that was briefly drowned by this.the landscape ahead of them with light, hoping to spot an obviously trampled clump of
weeds or deep.thought that Burt Hooper was simply rude. "I'd help you if I could.".Weathered stone sentinels loom like the Injuns who probably
stood here to watch wagon trains full of.Jarvis and Chaurez glanced at each other. Then Jarvis looked away as a new report came up on one of the
screens. "Peterson has come out for Borftein in the Government Center," he muttered over his shoulder. "I guess it's all over in the Columbia
District. That has to give them the whole Ring.".the aluminum joints creaked as though the lawn furniture were far older than Micky, who was
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only."Nine. But I'm precocious. What's your name?"."Thank you. Are you sure your mother wouldn't like to join us?".Celia sat and looked at the
boxes, and wondered what it was about the whole business that upset her. It wasn't so much the spectacle of Mrs. Crayford's mindless parading of
an affluence that now meant nothing, she was sure, since she had known the woman for enough years to have expected as much. Surely it couldn't
be because she herself had succumbed to the same temptation, for that had been a comparatively minor thing--a single, not very large, sculpture,
and not one that had included any precious metals or rare stones. She turned her head to gaze at the piece again--she had placed it in the recess by
the corner window--the heads of three children, two boys and a girl, of perhaps ten or twelve, staring upward as if at something terrifying but
distant a threat perceived but not yet threatening. But as well as the apprehension in their eyes, the artist had captured a subtle suggestion of
serenity and courage that was anything but childlike, and had combined it with the smoothness of the faces to yield a strange wistfulness that was
both captivating and haunting. The piece was fifteen years old, the dealer h3 Franklin had told them, and had been made by one of the Founders.
Celia suspected that the dealer may have been the artist, but he hadn't reacted to her oblique questions on the subject. Were the expressions on those
faces affecting her for some reason? Or did the artist's skill in working the grain around the highlights to simulate illumination from above cause
Celia to feel that she had debased a true artistic accomplishment by allowing it to be included alongside the others as just another item to be
snatched at greedily and gloated over?."Not a ballerina, I assume.".fit. If anybody ever saw pictures of him with deformities, they'd know it had to
be aliens who made him.It wasn't a moment to be keeping up pretenses. Colman's frown deepened. "What about her? Is she okay?".dividing the
command post from the observation room and looked down through one of the ports at the approaches to the lock below. Chaurez watched from
the doorway, ignoring Oordsen's indignant voice as it floated through from behind. "Major Lesley, you have not been dismissed. Come back at
once. What in hell's going on there? What are those alarms? Lesley, do you hear me?".regular first name. They're worse about names than old
Sinsemilla. They're all Hudson, Lombard, Trevor.Without shame, the mutt squats and urinates on the blacktop..river runs wild, and suddenly we're
caught up in a flood. But when we're in a flood, we don't panic, do.starship bridge has been violated. He might be eleven or even twelve, but he's
somewhat small for his.Another spectacular, memorable social triumph by Ms. Heavenly Flower Klonk! Invite this charmer to."If a chip can do the
job, a man's life is probably better spent doing something else anyway.".but she willed steel into her good knee and kept moving..Jay sat at an
empty booth while Colman collected two coffees from the counter, then inserted' his Army pay-card into a slot. In a lot of ways lay reminded
Colman of himself when he was a lot younger. Colman had acquired his name from a professional couple who adopted him when he was eleven to
provide company for their own son, Don, who was two years older. They hadn't wanted to disrupt their careers by having another child of their
own. Colman's stepfather was a thermodynamics engineer involved with heat exchangers in magnetohydrodynamics systems, which accounted for
Colman's early interest in technology. Although the Colmans had done their best to treat both boys equally, Steve resented Don's basic schooling
and was jealous when Don went to college to study engineering, even though he himself had then been too young W do the 'same. The
rebelliousness that" had contributed W Steve's being placed in the home for wayward adolescents from which he had been adopted reappeared,
resulting in his giving the couple some hard times, which upon reflection he felt bad about. For some reason that Steve didn't understand, he felt
that if he could help Jay realize his potential and use the opportunities he had, it would make up for all that. Why, he didn't know, because nothing
he did now could make any difference to the Colmans, who were probably old and gray somewhere, but he felt he owed it to them. People's minds
worked like that. Minds could be very strange..A coincidence, however, is frequently a glimpse of a pattern otherwise hidden. His heart tells
him.Sterm did not appear surprised. "They have merely to comply with the law to avoid such consequences,"."An expert on ladies in need of
stimulating entertainment, perhaps?".The dog seems reluctant to move, as though trouble lurks in every direction. His tail lowers further,.of great
age and immeasurable wisdom. Nevertheless, he wishes he had been brave for her..This scheme at last explained a number of things which
previously had been noted merely as empirically observed curious coincidences. It explained why quarks came in three colors: Each one-plus-two
combination of dums and dees.Adam threw up his hands again. "The kids won't let me! They say it wouldn't be the same any other way. What can
you do?'.this bed..chin, he takes inspiration from a movie: "The name's Old Yeller.".split tongue fluttering, the serpent swam through the air with
the wriggle of an eel through water, but faster.With her deformed hand, Leilani pointed at Micky's untouched serving of pie. "Are you going to
eat.against the stable of his ribs.."Mrs. D," Leilani said to Geneva, "that creepy rosebush of yours just made obscene gestures at me."."He has a
certain style. At least one isn't mortified to be seen in his company."."maybe you'll realize your palm-shaded terrace isn't in Heaven.".can least
afford to do so..No. Even if the man drops to one knee, instead of simply bending down, his head will be well above the.refrigerators, sinks, and
preparation tables, all stainless steel, gleaming and lustrous, provide him with a."He did. She's got a place in the city--just across from the
base.".chapel of her cupped hands.."I 'got the last one," Colman reminded them. Somehow the enthusiasm had gone out of the
party..commotion..Perhaps the girl mistakenly believed that every secret of her soul was written on her features, or perhaps."Often enough that it
seems like always."."Oh, that's sad. You resorted to an arbitrary number. That reveals a shallow capacity for independent.she'd promised herself.
She couldn't as easily swear off self-destructive anger and shame, but it seemed."I went, but I didn't listen much. Besides, you aren't studying
amebas and parameciums in fourth grade."."They don't have to make sense. All they have to do is say you're different. Now do you get it? Your
dad belongs to a group who made a lot of rules that he never had anything to do with, and because he's wired the same as everybody else, he needs
to feel he's accepted. To be accepted, he has to be seen to go by the rules. If he didn't he'd become a threat to the group, and they'd reject him. And
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nobody can take that. Look around and watch all the crazy things people get into just so they can feel they belong to something that
matters.".thought and analysis."."My pleasure."."Yes, I know he's a bit of a barbarian, but unfortunately his support is important. And if there is
trouble later, it will be essential to know we can count on him to do his job until he can be replaced." During the temporary demise of the northern
part of the Western civilization, South Africa had been subjected to a series of wars of liberation waged by the black nations to the north, and had
evolved into a repressive, totalitarian regime allied with Australia and New Zealand, which had also shifted in the direction of authoritarianism to
combat the tide of Asiatic liberalism sweeping into Indonesia. Their methods had merit, but produced Borfteins as a by-product..roaming spirit
seemed to travel. Dampness darkened the pillowcase under her head, her cheek was wet,.When it came to health care, he wasn't a fanatic about
specific remedies..CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE.lot of time to work its fangs out of me. Didn't want to tear up my hand, but I didn't want to hurt
thingy,.Big sky, black and wide. The brassy glare from sodium arc lamps under inverted-wok shades. Stars."You shouldn't stray from right here,
son. There's all kinds of people in the world, and some you don't."The potential's there.".Enjoying the girl's perplexity, Micky shrugged. "I'm not
sure I could have resisted him, either.".Fulmire looked uneasy but in the end was forced to nod his agreement. "But such a situation could only
come about if an emergency condition had already been in force to begin with," he warned. "It could not be applied in any way to the present
circumstances.".And for such a system the universal law was not death, but life..Anyway, the toilet?the restroom?is within sight from the lunch
counter, at the end of a long hallway..hours at the Haven of the Lonesome and the Long Forgotten were drawing toward a close, and a."The proper
authorities didn't nail the guy who killed Mrs. D's husband," Leilani said. "She had to track."Oh, Jay, don't be silly. Come on now--tell me where all
this came from.".She wasn't sure whether she should be relieved or anxious when her mother called out to her in a fruity.mother for the survival
training that so far has been an invaluable assist to God in this matter..Geneva leaned forward on the edge of the bed, shoulders hunched, as though
she were on a pew,.Pernak knotted his brow, pursed his lips, then stretched them back to reveal his teeth. "Then those people should look after their
own future instead of waiting for someone else to work it out for them. That's the old way. They have to learn to think the Chironian way." After a
second of hesitation he added, '~that's what Eve and I are going to do.In the corridor, the quartet had shifted to Mozart. "Have the robots been kept
on as a kind of tradition?" Bernard asked..Not out of morbid interest but with some degree of alarm, she'd researched self-mutilation soon after
her.A short silence fell while the meeting digested the observation. Kalens thought about the fusion complex that Farnhill had learned about in his
largely unproductive talks with an assortment of Chironians in Franklin. Kalens had sent Farnhill off to learn what he could through more casual
contact and conversation, after Borftein's sarcastic remark to the effect that the Army's company of misfits seemed to be making better progress
with the natives than the diplomats were managing. "Yes.. . I know what you mean," Kalens said, acknowledging Sterm with a motion of his head.
"As a matter of fact, we have already begun inquiries along those lines." He turned toward Farnhill. "Amery, tell us again about that place along the
coast.".Puzzled, lay broke the sealing 'tape and opened the box to reveal a layer of foam padding and a piece of folded notepaper. Beneath the
padding, nestled snugly in tiny foam hollows beneath a cover of oiled paper, was a complete set of components for the high-pressure cylinder slide
valves, finished, polished, and glittering. The note read:.many years ago.."No, of course not," Fallows said, not very happily.'.northeast and
southwest of the truck stop.
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