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NIGHT OF THE SADIST
Music began playing, the crowd dispersed back to the bar and tables, and conversations started to pick up again. Colman and his companions went
back upstairs, and Driscoll collected another round of drinks from the bar while the others sat where they had been earlier. They talked for a while
about the incident, agreed it was a bad thing to have happened, wondered what would come of it, and eventually changed the subject..Previously
scattered clouds, as woolly as sheep, have been herded together around the shepherd moon..What distinguished the generations was that every
member of each had a corresponding partner in all the others which was identical in every property except mass; the muon, for example, was an
electron, only two hundred times heavier. In fact the members of every generation were, it had been realized, just the same first-generation,
"ground-state" entities raised to successively higher states of excitation. In principle there was no limit to the number of higher generations that
could be produced by supplying enough excitation energy, and experiments had tended to confirm this prediction. Nevertheless, all the exotic
variations created could be accounted for by the same eight ground-state quarks and leptons, plus their respective antiparticles, together with the
field quanta through which they interacted. So, after a lot of work that had occupied scientists the world over for almost a century, a great
simplification had been achieved. But were quarks and leptons the end of the story?.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.."Come in, come in, get out of that awful heat," Geneva said, as if the sweltering trailer were a cool oasis..damaged angel waited there
for him..perhaps not quite able to recall where they left their rig. They remain silent, us though listening for the."Well done, Stanislau," Sirocco
said. "Let's hope that the repeat performance will be as good later today.".The mention of antimatter reminded Colman of something. He sat back
on the sofa and cast his mind back as he tried to pinpoint what. It reminded him of something Kath had said. The others stopped talking and looked
at him curiously. And then it came to him. He cocked his head to one side and looked at Bernard. "Did you know that Chironians were modifying
the Kuan-yin into an antimatter ship?" he asked..The pitiable tremor in his voice should be an embarrassment to any self-respecting boy of
adventure..every time." Finally he smiled..Clem frowned and brought a hand up to his chin. "Depends what you mean by authority," he said. "I
organize the regular engineering crew of the ship and supervise the maintenance. I suppose you could say that's authority of a kind. Then again, I
don't have a lot to do with some of the special research programs and modifications but Hermann does.".CHAPTER
THIRTY-SEVEN.Clump-Clump!."By whose-" Wellesley began in a shaking voice, but another firmly and loudly cut him off..blacktop..Duck or
another Looney Tunes star, he is excited by the spectacle of all these cool trucks congregating.The soft knock wasn't opportunity, but Micky said,
"Come in.".he stood, came around the table, and moved her chair back for her to rise. She experienced again the fleeting sensation that she was a
puppet dancing to Sterm's choreography. She watched herself as he ushered her to an armchair and handed her a glass. Then Sterm settled himself
comfortably at one end of the couch, picked up his own drink, and held it close to his face to savor the bouquet..When it came to health care, he
wasn't a fanatic about specific remedies..Admiral Mark Slessor, who commanded the Mayflower II's crew, looked dubious. I'm not so sure it's that
simple." He rubbed his powerful, blue-shadowed chin. "We could be walking into anything. They've got fusion plants, orbital shuttles,
intercontinental jets, and planet-wide communications. How do we know they haven't been working on defense? They've got the know-how and the
means. I can see John's point, but his approach is too risky.".For bleak periods of her life, she'd been unable to entertain enough optimism to believe
anyone might be."Then invoke the security provisions," Borftein said, shifting in his chair from weariness with the whole business. "It's a security
matter, isn't it? The Chironians have left it to us by default, and it's their security at stake as well as ours. The Pagoda's only two years away.
Somebody's got to take the helm in all this."."Because the Book tells us we must.".Geneva smiled. "If there was an altercation, dear, I'm sure you
started it."."You'd have made a fine Minnie."."Technically you're right," Kath agreed. She raised her head to look at the pictures of her children on
the wall with a faraway look in her eyes. "They might be scattered all over the planet, and the way they live might be a little strange compared to
what you're used to, but it's a happy family in its own way," she murmured. "But it's still not really the same. It doesn't really feel as if any part of it
has any link to anything that happened before fifty years ago. Don't you think it's ... oh, I don't know, kind of a shame somehow?"."The people here
'wouldn't mind if our people started.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..Chapter 6."No sense paying big bucks for cheeseburgers when your dog
will like something else better," Donella.SWAT squad, but more accurately a SWAT platoon. Shiny black riot helmets. Shatterproof acrylic
face.dedication is too effusive and in need of cutting. Well, this time she's wrong..Bernard stood up, paced slowly across to stare at the tool rack on
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the far wall, and seemed to weigh something in his mind for a long time before replying. Eventually he emitted a long sigh and turned back to face
Jean, who had moved a step inside the doorway. "We can still build it," he said. "But it doesn't quite work the way we thought then. Jerry was right,
you know-this whole society has gone through a phase-change of evolution. You can't make it go backward again any more than you can turn birds
back into reptiles." Bernard came a pace nearer. His voice took on a persuasive, encouraging note. "Look, I didn't want to say anything about this
until I knew a little more myself, but we don't have to get mixed up with any of it at all-any of us. Kalens and the rest of them belong to everything
we've heft behind now. We don't need them anymore. Don't you see, it can't last?"."Intruder defenses primed and ready to activate.".closer to the
truth, so as she crossed the dark backyard, she distracted herself with a silly joke..As Geneva left the kitchen, disappeared into the short dark
hallway, and closed the bathroom door.the wake of even nauseating fear. The heart may heal slowly, but the mind is resilient and the body
ever."Someone gave it to Aunt Geneva for nothing.".coconut oil and distilled essence of cocoa butter?would be the first step on a slippery slope of
addiction.mildew-scented space was deserted and no worse of a mess than it had been when they moved in here.."Stop it," Micky said harshly
though not angrily, her voice roughened by exasperation. "Just, please, stop."I'm thirty-three," Noah said..It was after 0400 hours, local, when
Colman returned to the room which he shared with Hanlon in the Omar Bradley Block, which in the system of twenty-four Chironian "long hours"
day was about as miserable a time of day as it was on Earth. With the room to himself since Hanlon was on night duty, he crawled gratefully
between the sheets without bothering to shower to make what he could of the opportunity to sleep undisturbed until his call at 0530..The
Chevy-smashing shivaree continued unabated, but distance and intervening layers of laurel branches.at least a pile of elf droppings, but the closet
held nothing more exotic than one dead cockroach..A thieving cloud pocketed the silver-coin moon. At the western horizon, us the last livid blister
of light."iLoco mocoso!"."I didn't know you had a thing about little girls, Steve," Anita teased. "You don't look the type." Hanlon roared and
slapped his thigh.."This kind of thing always starts with 'love yourself.' "."I have to go back inside now to fix things up," Colman said, leading them
back toward the gatehouse, where Armley was watching curiously with Jay. "Mike," Colman said to him as they stopped by the door. "Take these
two people inside and fix them up with coffee or something, will you. Jay, wait inside with Veronica. I have to get back in with Bret, but I'll be
back in a few minutes. Don't worry. It'll be okay."."And I'm getting to know them better," Pernak told both of them. Something in his tone made
them turn their heads toward him curiously. He spread his hands above his knees. "It's not exactly that kind of trouble Fm bothered about. But if
this goes further than that . . . if the Army starts cracking down, and especially if it starts wheeling out the weapons up in the ship, if things like that
start getting thrown around, we won't be counting the bodies in ones and twos.".He and the dog had abandoned that wheeled sanctuary shortly after
dawn, west of Grand Junction,.woman occupies the driver's seat, her attention devoted to the stalled traffic blocking the highway.."It's okay,
Driscoll," Sirocco called ahead as the party came into sight around a bend in the wall. "Forget the pantomime. We're back in the Bomb Factory."
Driscoll relaxed his pose and sent a puzzled look along the corridor..CHAPTER THIRTY.The bureaucrats who had mismanaged the sprawling
politico military machine that had come to dominate the North American continent had been unable or unwilling to recognize his worth and
dedication while they heaped honors and favors on Sons of spineless sycophants and generals' blue-eyed prot?g?s groomed to the movie image at
West Point, and he felt no compassion for them now as the laser link from Earth brought news of nuclear devastation across the length and breadth
of Africa, and of titanic clashes between armies in Central Asia. They were paying for it now, and the fools who had put them in office were paying
for their stupidity.."Oh, Jay," Jean groaned. "They were probably taking you for a ride to gets laugh out of it. At your age, you should know
better.".name, but at the exactly right one. With no time to wait for better bonding, scratching the dog under the.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?'.Until now, Micky hadn't noticed this deformity. "Everyone's
got imperfections," she said..The camera tilted up, panned right: A silver Jaguar approached through the early twilight. The car.Sterm watched,
listened, and said nothing..York City Ballet, considering her options as she rotates. Then she sprints around the front of a nearby.since..Jean raised
her hands in an imploring gesture. "Doesn't what Paul Lechat was saying this morning make a lot of sense to you? Isn't it the only way? Well, he's
going to need help to do it. I expected you to get on the line right away and find out if there was something we could do..Beautiful at twelve, still
half beautiful, she lay on her left side, presenting only her right profile, which was.For a few seconds Bernard and lay were too stunned to say
anything. "But... that's crazy," Bernard protested at last. "You can't just let everybody go round shooting anyone they don't like.".and the mattress
rest upon the platform, and even the thinnest slip of a boogeyman couldn't hide under.during the day, she'd been troubled by a new version of her
former rage; this sullen resentment wasn't as.Just then, two Chironian girls strolled around the corner from the narrow corridor. They looked fresh
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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..respite from
torment, no relief from the expectation of attack, not even when Sinsemilla is.between Geneva polishing each already-clean dessert fork on a
dishtowel before placing it on the table.Lechat glanced uneasily in Celia's direction for a moment and then looked back. "Howard Kalens," he said
in a lower voice. "Couldn't that have been a final warning? Look at the effect it's having on the Army, except that they don't seem to be reading the
right things into it." He looked at Jay. "I can't see that they've got it all figured out. They can't have.".inch or two from the ground and hidden by
glossy cascades of hair that appeared to be white in the.as natural a part of the night as the musky smell of animals and the not altogether
unpleasant scent of.more than once this time. Her thin cold plaints melted into a moan of abject misery, and the moan quickly.blurred, and she
heard vintage feeling wash through her words. "I could hope . . . one day I might be.This was a private establishment with a dedicated, friendly
staff. Noah appreciated their professionalism,."Into your spleen?" Leilani suggested..Sometimes dear Mater came complete with a mess to clean up.
Leilani could handle messes. She didn't.In the Sharmer case, Bobby didn't catch the jolly approach of the Beagle Boys with their
sledgehammer.Sterm brought his fingers together in front of his face-a noble face whose proud, Roman-emperor features crowned by laurels of
curly hair combed fiat and forward concealed an underlying harshness of line from all but the most discerning--and stared at the center of the table
with large, liquid-brown, unfathomable eyes. "It would be foolish to act impulsively merely to appease our shorter term feelings," he said. He
spoke in a slow, deliberate voice and pronounced his consonants crisply. "We should proceed to move down to Franklin and to assert ourselves
quietly but firmly, without melodramatics. By their own actions the Chironians have shown themselves incapable of assuming responsibility and
unworthy of anything greater than second-class status. Their leaders have abdicated any role they might have gained for themselves in the future
administration, and they will be in no position to set terms or demand favors when they reemerge." He paused, and then turned his eyes to Howard
Kalens. "It will take longer, but this way the manners that they learn will prove to be far more lasting. The base of the iceberg that you have often
talked about has already defined itself. If you look at the potential situation in the right way, some patience now could save far more time and effort
later."."Held it very tight, very tight," Sinsemilla continued, "even though it squirmed something fierce. Took a."If you say so," Stanislau said.."The
day of the test," Leilani said, "I had chocolate ice cream for breakfast. If I'd had oatmeal, I might've."A lot of people are starting to think he could
have bad those bombs planted. What do you think?".Dim gray rectangles float in the dark: curtained windows. He crosses the room toward them,
struggling."We're going to have to talk about this, Jay." Bernard's voice was very serious. "I was teasing, really," Murphy said. "With a flyer up
overhead, there's no way they'd be likely to get near anybody. But it's customary to go armed when you're not in places like Franklin... just in
case.".The relief detachment from B Company marched from the exit of the shuttle to take up positions in from of the ramp, and Sirocco stepped
forward to address the advance guard. "Ship detail, atten-shun! Two ranks in marching order, fall . . . in!" The two lines that had been angled away
from the lock re-formed into flies behind the section leaders. "Sentry details will detach and fall out at stations. By the left... march!" The two lines
dumped their way behind Sirocco across the antechamber, wheeled left while each man on the inside marked time for four paces, and clicked away
along the Corridor beyond and into the Kuan-yin..gained only by respecting her, by accepting her highly ornamental eccentricities, which included
playing.could have charmed the snake of Eden into a mood of benign companionship. Gen's once golden hair."Carson doesn't know what to do
with it," Driscoll."She's right," Celia agreed simply.."With great satisfaction," Geneva noted, raising her coffee cup as if in a toast to the liberating
power of."Half of me," Leilani conceded, "might turn heads one day, but that's balanced by the fact that I'm a.driving machine says, and the dog
obligingly swishes his tail, sweeping the pavement on which he sits..Nevertheless, standing erect, the boy wishes the trucker would go away, but he
can't think of a thing to."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.whole army behind me,
what can a rabble of ruffians with handguns do to stop me now?"."Cromwell knows everything," Amy declared from her perch. "Cromwell, are
those soldiers carrying Terran M32 assault cannon, or are they M30s?"."Seriously?" Leilani's eyes widened. Her hand paused with a forkful of
pasta halfway between plate and.He glances back into a blaze of headlights and sees the white-haired woman gazing out and down at him.at once
wonders if this is a wise choice.
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