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* bt Hazard ovérhcard. With no sympathy, Hazard though‘g

‘that would be the best Richland and Whitley could do—
a couple of hurry-up hookers, . L

Meanwhile,- Whitley was still proving he had a meap
eye for unnecessary or excessive spending, Now he wag
Suggesting that Kersh -cut back some ‘on all operationg’
costs. Kersh didn’t give in on that, and Hazard. noticed
Whitley didn’t press the point, just poured himself an.
other double bourbon and folded, -

As soon as Richland was off the phone, Hazard took
it over. First he dialed Carl’s number direct and got a
busy signal. At least Carl was home. He dialed another
number, After the third ring he heard it pick up. As
usual the person on the other end said nothing, Hazard
said his codc letters, T-R—-A-K, which aIphabetically cor-
responded with the last four digits of his own New York
number reversed. Deliberately loud enough to be heard
by Richland and Whitley, he asked what the line was
on the Mets that night at Shea. He listened and then said,
“Tll take the Mets for a nickel” Betting five hundred,
despite his better judgment that Gibson of the Cardinals

would have the underdog Met batters striking, grounding,
and popping out all night, -
After that he gave Carl’s number another try. Still busy.

For the exercise it was decided that Richland would
stay at the installation with Keven and Kersh, Whitley
would go along with Hazard and Kersh’s first assistant,
a young Ph.D. named Lowery. Lowery’s primary respon-
sibility would be to sce that certain controls were main-
tained. Also he would keep an exact chronological record
of cach image that was chosen. For this purpose he had
an oversized clipboard holding a pad of special, printed
forms. Attaghed_tovthe'upper part of the clipboard was
a special, very accurate watch with a green signal light set
in the center of its face. Lowery also would be in charge

of the images, which were in a metal box.. About a
thousand of them.

Hazard, Whitley,

and Lowery went ouf and down the
slope to the private

landing and a twenty-meter power
44

(ch that Kersh had hired for the day. The ovmer and
e had sailed the boat over from Westport.
b S(mthrere men went aboard, the mooring hnesfwgrlcé

T‘hehc:d and immediately the idling gurgle o the
fu?cléc’s eﬁgine changed to a louder boil, getting un

(¢
e~ headed straight out. It was a bright, nearly chIou.;ﬁ;

Th(;:y The wind was cool, but Hazard took o his
lcs's teary'zinyway to get the sun. For some protection
s.“ca the deck leeward of the rear cabin house.f ace
oz d looked forward and noticed 'how out of p ace
Wblggzyseemcd there in his suit and tle‘,t %ae\;magnérc;‘gus

i i ainst the ship’s pitc] rolls.
keepm%cgzzsd bvi:};lﬁlc:y atga;:e out a cigar and try to hg\;tofé
hcﬂ:‘;a\vind. Whitley didn’t give up, used a]nllostt ao\;v role
}u k of matches, and must have mh'aled p en)ﬁrT of sul
oho efore he finally got the cigar going. He pufe pard
P of the tobacco’s aroma was carried ’ac
o som; Hazard wasn’t a cigar smoker but he knev&natx;
N Haza'r .Hﬂ:/ana when he smelled one. 'Probably“%gt_
a}?thcmil; C:;nada, Hazard thought, suspecting th;t inlo -
lle;'z’rsn ;olitical hypocrisy wasn’t limited to such minor
trazstgikex?i(;xr;i'a]laﬁon, Keven was being made read'y.d g{:—:
seated in a contour chair in the center of a wdmS o
;‘ia: room. The walls she faced, those on @othds;) et and
er ceiliné, were blank and bl'ack, not 'patllx;tct)'e blalc]k o
red entirely with a felt fabric so that lack was
gofter and unmarred. Behind her was a pé on of
special, dark glass, something like a %vo-waagon ircor
vﬁZh réﬂection. It allowed unobtrusive observ:
joini area.
ulel(zslc%u;:rr:g\vlisgf tt%rjéxpcct, having been through these

" - procedures numerous times before, but it usually took

her a while to get used to the room. The t;eetlms% eof C:cﬁgg
enclosed alone caused an uneasiness tna e
“the clausties.” She usually got over that scgon1 Kcrsl;
but then there were all the wires and tcrmmz(nis}.]er ersh
d explained the purpose of each and r,eassurcf ror
h}ﬂ ‘e pas no danger. Still, she couldn’t help fee ‘ a,g
:\t))eolst?hem Also, the possibility that she might no




well, might fail completcly and disappbint Kersh ang

everyone was another source of her apprehension.

It was expected that everything would come to het g

_and, through her, be fed into the computers just below,
The computers would record, process, and relay im.
mediately whatever came to the monitors in the labora-
tory. ' . o

In Keven’s opinion it was awfully complicated. With
the confidence she’d ‘acquired over the past six months,
she was sure she could do just as well without being all
-wired and connected up like some living instrument. She
told Kersh that and he agreed with her. But, he explained,
personal experience, no matter how valid it might be,
was not scientifically acceptable. That was especially true,
he said, in researching this subject, which was already
handicapped by countless personal experiences over hun-
dreds of years. ‘ ’

Thirty-six electrodes were attached to Keven’s scalp.

Kersh placed them himself and was very exact about

it.

" In several ways the procedures differed from the usual
electroencephalograph. Interpreting the results of a reg-
ular EEG always required guesswork because of the elec-
trical activity between various areas of the brain. It was
like trying to analyze -the recording of a thousand-picce
symphony orchestra, hoping to isolate a single instru-
ment from the whole. For this very reason, neuroscientists
had eagerly taken any opportunity to implant terminals
deep within the brain itself. . .

However, the elcctrodes being used by Kersh overcame
the old EEG problem without having to resort to delicate
surgery. They probed the brain with the same precision
as implanted terminals but did so electronically. Each
electrode was present to record at a certain fixed depth.
Those voltages, for example, that originated in the oc-
cipital lobe would be recorded independently from those
that came. from the adjacent cercbellum. The electrodes

were color-keyed and numbered according to where they -

would be positioned on the scalp. Also, the electrodes
themsclves were much more efficient than those usually
used. They were made up of an alloy of platinum and
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tement 44, Tuthenium, a yery scarce and exgtegrexf ¥< hard

’ elecx?“ more sensitive 10 electricity th::;n agr;); o o
s | picking up char

. Capable of picking el !
mbﬂﬁ:\?ﬁmh? of a volt, the average pot;ngaihgfelt:c °
ﬁﬂ);au brain, which is actually much less ona e
1tmojstatic charges that occur when a pers
[0

I' . a i
h‘“Ii;lcthodit:ally, precise 0 él'lc cg)nt;znes::;,,s Iﬁ:ﬁrlzh Tll;)e
i i i -white discs ad.
e e e Wh:zlectrode held three pc;:nts t:l';lctl
i they were so sharp
d the skin. However, ) p and
Fo tht Keven bardly felt e 89 20 BTl o o
it, said it didn't bu i
brgve 1?;1(1):;? ’ 2?11 herself whenever she plucked her
pain '
eyc\?t‘)lf-‘:;s.the depth electrodes were all securel}}lréntglszii
ore glectrodcs of a different type Were attz;fcrcheart o
mus other parts of Keven’s body, t0 measur% e b oree
lr(r)\etabolic rate, breathiqg, bl?ls)gopg:;;n;tach n); e
e. and muscle reactions. v ]
;gfﬁ%’e to the outer comers_of her eyehglrsl. facing the sof
She remained seated upright, eyes OPel, acing e
blackness of the wall. Nothing f:lse in lflgé}gépodne ;i
i neing, presenting @ DOAS g i
:i?Ztggc;g%ggsaN%ﬂ%ing definite. She again Was worrie
o s ' to-
dbixtk?lgg:rd of numbers and }etters wasﬂsxw,"\’g]t%Ji rzxmhcr
maticalgl into position, SO that it Waih e?slgoked in ber
reach, Also an clectronic apparatus 0a
i ’ istant!
Sla;‘xtxe(}hzasaeclljac:ent laboratory oneé of K;rsh Sr oas:hs;m S
determined that all.systems were funcu&mngu?cmg . e
Kersh'was sn the laboratory now. le q oy -
ver the bank of monitors that ’were pgcsai:nang o
O‘eterized translation of Xeven's physic e
o < at that moment. Kersh saW that gvdry“emaﬁm
pr'(tjlgier?sxelormal range. There was the expcg:g n?ore beta:
be ' i ves, Wi
and beta brain waves, W 2
be%izn ﬂzii%]i\l";;h pecause Keven was acclimating hers
t i i S.
to the surroundings and circumstance e 12, he also
From where Rijchland was seated in ,




had a géod view of all the monitors. To emphasize his

official presence, he asked about the brain waves, the ¥

alphas' and betas he’d heard Kersh mention,

“Alphas are the primary waves that occur: when the b

mind and body ‘are at rest,” Kersh told him,
“Everyone has. them?”

“The average brain transmits eight to thirteen alphas

a second at a range of two to fifteen millionths ‘of a volt,
" Each alpha pulsation lasts about ninety thousandths of a
second.” o

Richland nodded as though he understood.
do the betas come in?”

-Kersh doubted that Richland was genuinely interested,
but he also couldn’t just ignore the man. Unfortunately.
“An abrupt change in brain-wave pattern takes place
cach time a person experiences any sensory stimulus or
is required to make a mental effort of any sort. What
happens is the alphas cease entirely and the betas take

- 22

“So where

“How do you know one from the other?”

“Betas are obviously different, They’re lower in voltage,
have longer duration, and come at a faster rate, normally
from eighteen to thirty per second. As soon as the brain
accepts the stimulus or becomes used to it, the betas
disappear and the alpha pattern returns.”

“You mean we're always going back and forth like
that?”

‘(Y‘es"’ )

“Wl]y?” " N . .

“No one knows for certain. There have been various
theories but as yet no definjte explanations.” ’

“Shows how little anybody knows.”

“About the brain, yes,” Kersh admitted.

That verified Richland’s opinion. He wasn’t the only
one there who didn’t know what was going on.

Kersh waited until he saw alphas now coming more
consistently from Keven. Then; satisfied that she was
scttled enough, he spoke to her via the intercom. “Test
the keyboard.” '

Keven had learmed the keyboard by touch. She hit
three of the keys. : »

i d the letters
monitor screen in the lab appeare s
y—g—nu'aAlso, predictably, the beta monitor showed tem

 porary activity. Twenty-three cycles per secord, normal

yoltage, average -durﬁtion.
“ try the graph.” ) ]
Kliggl’sryﬁngersgrfound and took up a thin, me}‘iai shtggldss
1t felt cold to her touch, and she realized that he

¢ were moist from tension. the usefd tt}llua itg:;s Iilg.:c?u getx;lc;i
] \e slishtly grainy surface of the easel,
3 g:l;h;l:h‘%:ryytg ofythe stylus made contact. She drew

the shape of a heart. No image appeared on the eascl

. but its’ pressurc-sensitized surface clectronichlly rclaytic:
¥ o clear outline of the image to a corresponding moni
in the Ilab.

Richland saw the heast shape appear, scoffed to him-

! qelf, and shifted impatiently.

“We're ready,” Kersh said. He pressed a .squ.arealtugtr;
ton on the console, which caused the remote sign

; Lowery’s clipboard to light green. By then the ketch was

about four miles out on the sound. It.came abocut Slle?:zt;p::lx};{
reduced speed, and ran parallel with the Conn

: i i i bly and the tide
¢ coast. The wind had picked up consideral d | (
‘ \c\f;qutrurxl;niena strong. The ridges of the swells were white

. and spraying,

Lowery motioned for Hazard to join him at midship.

: Lowery ‘also tried for Whitley’s attention, but had to go

forward to get him. Hazard noticed Whitley’s face and

e d cold,
“even his neck ‘had lost color. The man appcare

but there was perspiration on his forehead and above his
hpii/ith the wind and sca as they wefle, Lﬂ:wecrgnigelll%
ini Whitley the
had to shout when explaining to y the confug led
conditions under which the exercise wou ' (
i ; i hatic nod every once 1t
Vhitley metely gave a single emphs
;Vglhsz. Not zeally listening. Hls_ cigar had gone p\;{tj lt)ll]](:
he still held it tight between his lips. ’Hazard émagm
end of the cigar soaking in Wh}tleys moutl. Whitey
Lowery opened the box of mm%cs to csolx?g:alcd o
the four-by-five cards were always cd.
g(c)zlzons:ratcd how the battcry-powcrc.:d box rotattld ;;1113
cards on a spindle, how it automatically selecte

L 3




. nearby, a peripheral

- 1
- 1t had been tfransmitted. - That w
y- H:‘Jzard' was -doing

©. sure onl]
Lowery., R

..+ A final approving nod from

-+ ingly at the far- 3 from
Wishing he we

the* sending

k it He  carefull
e f?”‘?ﬁ}i,:at»the image."An " easy . 'one, he.

[

Jon two-related but sep

- Impossible;

l(;lrclc"containing a smaller circle, .-
see it, thought Hazard, and I see

. lm?{ge to her brain. - - : :
e felt a spray of cold sea wat o his face, distins

) elt la sea water on his face, dj

ing. He was momentarily aware - of Lowery ané C\I;Igﬁilzt-v

e : neral impression of - the 3

'backscta"us repetitive chopped-up -mass

. _", o nothmg but thefcircle containing a smaller circle

» L sg. . oo :

: image until afte
ay ‘they’d. be .absolutely’
: ‘explaineg

y peeled off- the opaque :

P
S 11:
Thete it was again, isolated ifi fiis mind’s eye. -
‘And then, there in his mind was Keven seeing it.
As he saw.it. » 7 . .
As he saw her seeing it.
The two still consecutive, - . .- < .o e
For several mirutes his mind shifted its intense con- *-

i centration . alternately - between : those two imipressions.

Back and forth,-more and more quickly. Until the image .
pecame a- constant and his mental ‘view- of it and his -
mental view of Keven secing it superimposed one on the -
other for no more than the duration of an oidinary frag- -
ment of thoughtss = & ..o c Lo L.owd o .
- He couldn’t ‘hold the’ composite,- didn’t’ try.. The im-- ..
pressions became comsecutive again, individual thoughts - ’
in order,-and he felt he might lose them altogether and

have to start over. He knew he'd lose them if he tried. -

100 hard. So he released the intensity of his»concentratior_l
slightly, just enough, and that kept the.impressions there.-

Then he pulled the separate thoughts back together to e

form the necessary composite again. I sec it and see it as . -
she sees it. The image.. He held it for ‘as long as he could -

and then let it go.. -~

;" There was the choppy sea, the v‘s'un and the wind ‘that © 3

had been hitting him. He handed the -card to Lowery. |
During all that time Kersh’s attention never left the -
laboratory monitors. He anticipated what might come
through, so he was-less surprised than- pléased by what
the computers picked up from Keven, swiftly processed
and relayed. .© . - - o T s
Kersh recognized it as-the same extraordinary sequetice. .-

" that had occurred in previeus, similar exercises. Beginning

with a regular, steady alpha-wave rhythm and then an -~

. abrupt block of all alphas as the beta waves took over. .
- Indicating that Keven was responding to d sensory stim--
;- ulus. Perfectly normal. ;. = ... R )

However, at this point came 'tHe'ﬁr'st‘si'ghiﬁcant varia- -

> tion from the normal pattern. For no apparent reason,
m. But he .used '}
to bring his mind - {
. was also a sharp increase in beta amplitude to sixty mil-

the beta waves continued, and -quickly their cycles per
second -increased -from twenty-three to fifty-four. There.

BT S S
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livolts, and the beta impulses more than doubled in dura.

tion to eighty-five thousandths of a second. ‘
Obviously Keven’s brain was very hard at. work. Re.

laxed as she was, and alone-in that silent room, it was

doubtful that she was responding to any. external sensory 3

stimulation. At least not to this extent.
Kersh noted the auxiliary channel that correspondeq
with the electrodes attached to the corners of Keven’s

bombarded by myriad visual attractions. Despite the fact
that she was looking at nothing but a blank black wall,
- All the while, the beta waves kept coming from her,
Within less than a minute they had doubled again in

" frequency, voltage and length; were peaking up to af

hundred and ten cycles; one hundred twenty-five milli-
volts, one hundred seventy thousandths of a second.

Kersh tried to identify with what Keven was experienc- |

ing at that moment. By comparative standards her brain
was electrocuting itsclf.. Yet he felt no pain.

The beats went on and up to one hundred thirty
cycles, one hundred fifty millivolts, two hundred thou-
sandths of a second. And then, abruptly—

The betas stopped.

As though someone had pulled the plug or severed the
wires, the monitor that had been registering the beta

rhythm indicated no_beta response at all. Strange enough, §

but all the more so because the expected didn’t happen—
there was no reversion to an alpha-wave rhythm. The
monitor that registered alphas showed no sign of activity.
And the eye movement, so prominent before, had sud-
denly stopped. . :
Incredible as it scemed, every monitor relating to
Keven’s brain was now presenting nothing. Blank. It ap-
peared that her entire cerebral cortex had shut down.
For one, two, three, four, five seconds. ]
Then, while all other channels stayed void, there came
a distinct pulsating wave of a different sort. It didn't
begin low and build up—it came through full at once.
Eleven cycles per second with a very high amplitude
of two hundred fifty millivolts. Each wave was extrcmely

52

ot
ﬁ:‘: pattern being recorded was one of long,

. of the brain stem,

a second. Graphicauy,
sharp, in-
dividual spikes, like a symmetrical line of iflcntlcal in-

a4 mere ten thousandths of

verted icicles.

It was relatively easy for Kersh to determine fx:ox(ryl
which part of Keven’s brain these waves were coming.

" He only needed to see which of the keyed depth elec-

trodes on Keven’s scalp was picking up this isolated elec-

. o ) ' 1rico ivity.
eyelids. Indications of very rapid eye movement. Her nmcql activity

eyes were shifting erratically, as though she were beingf

The old brain. That was the point of origi'g. Diig
down past the new bark, inside the olld é)arlk \: :;:crior
iest brain vesicals had evolved. Jjus
e e ain those three known as the rhombcin-
cephalon, mectencephalon, and thnlama;c%):acl)?;’b;\ 15:

i i ctions o .
called the hind, mid, and fore scctions oy
i human thinking and S
In the evolution of the : s And e
’ i the first to develop.
hanisms, these three hac.1 been ] C
Eg(\:vcver, n;ost of their earlier functions had since been
aken over by ncwer brain parts. L
“klzrelrsh susgected that the waves or1gm§t1mg 12VS;0 t?ll'?t
- brai i -called lambda w a
ain were possibly the so-ca :
4 ﬁiuroscientists had’ detected miﬂrequlcnﬂgd :pShtg\zegtsg |
i j d that lambda
of certain subjects. It secmed th U
i j idn’t with others. Kersh wasn
th some subjects and dldx}t wi :
:;re they were that unpredictable and generally xgn&riid
the lambdas; so he arbitrarily called them something
Ise. Psi waves. . _
) Now, as abruptly as they’d begun, the psi waves 90;;1{_
ing fro;n Keven cut off. Leaving' ofnce agalcq Stcliaotnér; ~
- ve
licable, contrary one, two, tprce, our, of
3 Ellank. Then in.proper reversion sequence the recggr;l%
" able beta waves returned as strong as bgfore‘ Gradually
they subsided to mormal range. o N
1fécrsh focused on the monitor that corresponded k:végl
" the graph, the casel-like electronic apparatus on which,
earlier, Keven had drawn a heart., )
Within seconds, there, on the silvery face of that m:)hrzs
itor, appeared the image she had chosen to draw
' time. )
) ini : le.
A circle containing a much smatler circ
L Kersh didn’t know, of course, whether or not that
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image had been telepathicall received by ' 1
it was a hit or a miss. He j\lvouldn’tdkxbx)év{:(z‘;egf fﬁ‘e‘h“ txgner, more or less out of habit, he paused for a mo-
0§ the exercise was done "and the score was add %rc ;enl) glanced at his plastic-protected prize certificate and
W!E{IK;OWCI%; " th oy ealized how much he really hadn’t lived, how much of
W what that looks like to me?” said R s time he'd given to his work. Most of his best. It was
tfgln:b the rear of the lab. He'd gone for S;gbmofgia”f -: fecling that had been coming on for quite awhile. He
Ho wor;da?d had missed most of what had happeneo‘[dccided he wouldn’t rest on his laurels, stay in the rut.
from gust ;r éfgzx‘: underséood it anyway. Now he gulpeg There was still time, and possibly he could make the best
. cup and said, “It ] i e of it o . '
I_(crsh dido’t turn to Richland, th%?xkgshil kx(: ?)ettlttér ?{Soon afterward he tock a leave of abscnce. Went to
in check b kept him:e?[ ‘warm foreign places and tried not _to.thir.lk of such things
Y once more reminding himself that his affiliatioy & crystalline A-form DNA fibers, Within six months he had
his own chooei the others like Richland had b;:):: Fmet Julie, loved her, marr{cd her, returned Eo Harvard,
rett choosing. Qut of necessity, yes, but he’d knowy b4 found he couldn’t pick up where he’d left off.
P~I y well beforehand how it would be, " : Changed that much.
- n I?SO at the Cavendish Laborato It was during his prolonged sabbatical that he’d devel-
niversity Kersh was one of a small ‘oped an interest in extrasensory perception, particularly
i iclepathy. Julie’s influence had much to do with that.
Her belief in it was emphatic and she enjoyed discussing
it with Kersh. She related telepathy to somcthing spir-
5 jlwal, a psychic phenomenon. Without bclittli?fg hlcr thle-

: . - He preferred i orics, he naturally took a scientific position. If telepathy
soh;n.on lay in the area of nucleic az(i)dsbggt‘;}‘,ci $2t zlhe - did exist, he said,) there was a scientific explanation for it. -
Pf%glnrsgseamh that field h . AL T hid he believe there was such a thing as telepathy?

. 1 that field he left Cavendish ; Possibly. . .
;‘;t;zlllcshed himself at Harvard, He wasshl cllrgsle%;g iﬁg [ “Then why,” asked Julie, “hasn’t science given it more
proved :glsv answer when, in 1953, Crick and Watsop | important attention?” o
ment, but K ashnght by beating hi He wasn’t sure. Perhaps the most inhibiting factor was
ing h’e o be ersh drew vg]uablc self-confidence from know- the religious belief that Go_d: not mar, wprks in strange
him a certa?n on the right track. That fact also brought - and wondrous ways. Geneticists were getting some of t}}e
Crick’s lndamount of recognition. | same treatment for their discoveries that chromosomatic
huge jum 211:}!1 Watson’s double helix discovery wag o | dfrangements could be manipulated to predetermine hu-
staye g atp I—? ead. Kersh wisely jumped ahead with jt, He | Mm% characteristics.
yoars mad arvard, refocused his efforts, and over the I Julie didn’t believe that was a good enough excuse.
4 ade numerous valuable contributions. His reputa- [ Kersh agreed, and told her, “As much as they deny it,
i PULa- | (entists also want acceptance outside their own special
tional prize—ijust this sid £ th /i:hommunitly. Th?t’s what -often holds them back more
s side of the Nobel— ; an anything else.” .
OnBthc é‘ephcatlon of DNA and.RNa. el—for bis work Tulie };Jut tghe question to him again. “Do you believe
ni h:’ att E{I he was n his fifties, and late in telepathy? Yes or no?”
& is desk, having worked straight th “There must be something to it,” he conceded.
54 There was an impressive amount of evidence in favor
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ory, then_ supported by so many
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of humans having such an ability. But little of it scicy
tifically acceptable. Except for the work of J. B. Rhine g
Duke and a few others, all of whom had gone at it rathe
defensively, attempting to prove the existence of telepaty
rather than assuming it did exist and concentrating thej
energies determining how and why. .

The new challenge of it appealed to Kersh. Also, for
him, a not unimportant consideration was Julie’s en.
thusiastic interest. Work was better when there was love
in it. .

He outlined a research program and submitted an offi

cial request to the appropriate board of grants at Harvard §

The board, though taken aback by Kersh’s proposal to
research telepathy, did mot turn him down. They just
politely tried to dissuade him, urging him to continue
with his brilliant work in molecular biology.

Kersh stood fast. The board stall

" another sabbatical. .
Kersh insisted.
Harvard lost him.

But where to get financing for the research of telep-
athy? One of the private foundations? Too controversial

a field for them, Kersh decided. He looked to a more }

likely money source.
The letter he wrote to Washington was purposely

vague, but it received a prompt reply and a week later |
Kersh flew the shuttle down to Washington for a meeting |

As he was escorted down one of the wide upper corridors

of the Pentagon, past offices with doors displaying gold- |}

leaved eagles and stars and other emblems, he felt sure
he’d come to the right place. -

-His timing was perfect. There were just six weeks left |
in the fiscal year and every federal agency was concerned |

with its dollars; not pinching to make do, rather trying
to spend what remained of that year’s appropriation. The
worst thing would be to have money left over, which
might cause next year’s appropriation to be reduced. A
federal agency could lose its standing if it were too con-

scientiously frugal. It was the season to be prodigal, and i

Kersh sensed the spirit of waste in the air.
He was led to and through double doors to his ap-

ed, suggested he take}
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i ) i f Plans.
n Assistant Deputy Dircctor of P
was shown right in to an gf-
haracter as the
at had much the same (}urablc char
) ﬁc:riflhors the most noticeable difference being underfoot
]“cowall-tc;-wall gray carpeting. In one corner a St?mhl{)dn
! ;;ld a drooping Stars and Stripes fringgd cheaply in go -
L On a wall were framed photographs 1121 Erg;er gog;;rc .
» 3 Ike, Jack, an .
“ gsan sequence. FDR, Harry, y e
s bably not really by them. The only g
f ifngai béxésllzr?vas Z gray manila folder, not thick, not
d. A dossier on Kersh. .
1ab%fe Assistant Deputy Director’s name was J arxmsf\W(i
' Mumford. So said a propped-up plastic strip. Mup Ere
was in his late forties. He'd recently taken off twemgrﬁ v
' pounds and fooked the worse for it, Sira:wnuzzxid ast 1::;
- Hi it hung on him, and his shirt collar, :
?lsugerazngu; halfgtoo loose, was forced into gathers by
3 hoved-up knot of his tie. o ‘
: the1\"?umford Ic}iid his best imitation of a warm smile. tfhiz
' began with’ some fattery and then got abn?tly té)ﬁ he
i point. He let Kersh do most of the talking. Within ve
i the proposition was laid out. ) _
mlﬁ‘.{u{t\?zmr h%d ﬁt that we tried telepathy with the sub
i tilus,” Mumford said. .

. malr{l:rZth:n;embered hearing about that. S:urface to un;
derwater telepathic communication. A futile attempt a
ever verified. v s
be?‘tl’\lgt true, of course,” said Mumford. We. th.:flk the
cIA started the story just to make us look foohsi}és That

Rivalry between .

. pointment with an Ass
- Kersh wasn’t kept waiting,

the various intelligenc?rigencl - That
was something Kersh was counting on. lhere we .
separate agencies sharing an ax}nual sm-bmﬂhoTn—edac;l&ra;
budget. Among them were the FBI, the AEC, e Tr oy
epartment, and the State Department’s Intcll.xger;fe o
. Research Bureau. None of these got a very big slice. A
| lcast not ‘compared to the National Security Agency, the
ciA, and the D1a. The last had the intelligence dw}llsm‘ns
of the Army, Navy, and dAir Force under its authormty
cing it the biggest spender. .
maé\;;:elzht:eBaf gof Pil;s fiasco t_he 1A had recouped 1ti
losses and apparently was the intelligence agency most




" favored by the present adminisir
4 poor sccond. Not poor in-n
© prestige. - o g P
The c1a h
ligence. Fe

ation. That left the pry
honey -but” starving *for
ad come to be synonymous with.U.S. intel.
W persons even knew:the pIA: existed. The

i ad been formed in-196]

e intelligence units of the various military ser-
vices. The move gave the pra. a big edge in personnel
under command. The pra was big, so big in fact that it
got caught up in its own bureaucracy. It operated like
a giant vacuum cleaner, sweeping up raw data gleaned
by DIA agents over the world, but pra
facts and a poverty of analysis, . o
. . Meanwhile, it was the ca that predicted the Soviet
invasion of Czechosloy
the Six-Day- War, It was. the cia that engineered the
putschs and coups like the one in Iran that put the Shah
back in power and kept the Russians from getting control
of the Iranian oil fields. It was the cIA that did the things
* behind the things that made the headlines. The smaller,
trimmer cIA used clever footwork, beat its rival agencices
to the punch, and had made itself the lightweight cham-
pion of the smart-ass, know-it-all division, -
That being the case, Kersh believed that not the cra
but the DIA was. his -best prospect. He figured the piA had
more money to get rid of and would also be more recep-
tive because of its secondary position. B
However, after twenty minutes with this pra man,
Mumford, Kersh doubted his own strategy. Mumford
showed no sign one way or the other; merely sat there
riding his swivel chair, noncommittal.
Kersh went to his reserve ammunition.
He let Mumford know he'd only accidentally chosen to
come first to the pIA with this proposition. Implying that
his next stop would be cia headquarters across the river
at Langley. : : :
-That got nothing from Mumford, ‘not even a blink. -
Kersh brought in the Russians, He’d boned up on what
they were reportedly doing in the field of nsp. A surpris-
ing amount of information was available in such ethical
‘ ' 58 :

suffered a glut of .

akia and Isracli’s blitz victory in §t

R

ublications as.the Foreign Science Bulletin. And »ch'slz
.fmd access to papers written by 11115818B.80101]t1?ls, c:t
¢ tracts of symposiums held at the geophysics dcp.xrémsué;-
of Moscow ‘University, the Leningrad ﬁcudcm{hgsc o
E : [¢ iversity. Among those in-
Fi-once, and the Kazah State Universi :
g‘sgfv::d was Dr. Leonid Vasilev, whom E{gish Lkm?w It)ii;)ec ‘
Sovict scienti c Ider of the Lenin ,
top Sovict scientist. He was ho of the 2,
§ : mgmber of the Soviet Academy of I\/fIcSmpc, zgd giﬁ
i iversity of Leningrad. -
-man of physiology at the Universi ;
E ;Ie]nt crec})enytials‘ Also participating walzI Dr. YaUTrglzrt:ilzj;,
2 . B d . oW , ,
S noted physicist, a chanrmar} at Moscow
g:fd Dr. Mp %onga’rd of the Biophysics Institute of the
- Soviet Academy of Sciences in Moscow. )
j 'Spgreohi what z.'as reported, Kersh gathered that, gnhl;e
¢ the United States, the Soviet Union bad been semg\;ss g
{ experimenting with Esp for the past twenty years. 1{1 o
¢ the Russians conducted the first long-distance-te ipa e}i
exercise. A receiver-subject in Moscow sucqcssfu y I -
ceived several simple-image messages tele'pathlcally trans
mitted by a sender-subject in agother city moredthax:1 C::
thousand miles away. The exercise was performe 1.unted
fairly controlled conditions. Since tt:jené morecgggnfcésg ir; .
i cperiments had. been
- highly controlled experimen L ncted
i us state universities,
Moscow, Leningrad, Prague, at vario - :
ntly i dok, where the elite o
and most recently in Academgorodok, whe .
Russia’s scientists were stationed. Most impressive wa;
the fact that the experiments were sqpqrvxged by néen tl?e
Vasilev’s caliber. That indicated a priority interest ~1y 2
state and meant, of course, that the military was ‘1.1 s0 1S
on it. Evidently the Soviets, not deterrefd byﬂe}mzy ]r:es Pg:l:/lis
. judices, d the fact that E
or other prejudices, had accepte
i : head to develop an
ossible and had gone full speed & clo]
Enderstand'mg of it. In 1969 a center for the prehmu{}a_r‘y
training of telepathic subjects was established at t}fxe ns:
versity of Leningrad. Just a year later another orUa -
vanced training was' put into operation at the State nf
versity in Moscow. Of course there was no way bot
knowing really how far the Soviets had pmg;rcssed, u
the advantages in using telepathy for security and espio-
g, urposes were obvious. ) o
! %;:Iu};nfgrd acted as though this was last year’s news.v
o 59,
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He told Kersh; “If, as you impl A
3 t] bl th ’ i
aren’t they using it?” y' Pl theyve got It why
;Perhaps they are.”
inally a reaction from Mumford. A tho i
, . ughtful grin,
{'t]goccurre? Ito Kersh that possibly Mumford %vas engjo;]-
ng a mental picture of someone putti
CIA, even the Russians, pu( ing one over on the

“How much money are we talking about?” asked f
' . put more likely it was just

Mumford. .

Kersh presented a written estimate of co-sts.v"l‘o‘his

waK/IOf if:hinking, it was plenty.
. Mumford studied the estimate for sev i
eral ‘minutes and
then told Kersh that he thought the bottom-line figure
was 1nad§qu:ate. Too low. His tone had the ring of ob-
Jcct%vc criticism more than interest. He also mentioned
that n’owhcre on the estimate did he see a
Kersh’s personal salary. -
- That wasn’t an oversight on Kersh’ j
A ersh’s part. It just wasn’
of first importa e’ i s fi o
of firs portance, so he’d left it out of this first presen-
IB{/[umford insisted that Kersh quote a salary figure.
thenci?nm%ughzl first of a relatively modest amount but
embered to triple it, hopefull teri
ford’s need to spend. ple T hopeluly catering fo Mume
m.cl’\I/Iurgford ended with_the vague promise that Kersh
ight be hearmg. from him or someonc else in a month
or two. Along with good-bye he shook Kersh’s hand as

though he didn’t consider it an act of touching another ¢

person.

fa‘llfgrsh returned from Washington. feeling that he'd
; iled. Ten days later there was a call from Mumford in-
Ior}r]nmg Kersh that the pra had approved his proposal.
ata ]aél acceptpd Kersh’s original estimate and voluntarily
‘.cc on ﬂprty percent for contingencies. That extra
thirty, Mumford explained, would avoid having to reap-
ply for additional funds later on. It was good to havepa
lltth slush, he said. There were some DIA stipulations of
ahrm.nor natere that Kersh would have to agree to‘ but
Ehg ;r;[;}olzt:éltq ;gn‘xf, ige 1project itself, had been éivcn
bucacs for the next ;zar' also be provided for in the pIA’s
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provision for |
. ¥ Kersh could experiment with subjects of his own choos-

2

Kersh got right to it. He acquired the big housc in

' pairfield and began installing the cquipment he’d nced.

Within six months he was conducting experiments with

. yarious DIA agents as subjccts. That was one of the DIA’S
E co-called minor stipulations. Kersh had to use DIA per-
. sonnel exclusively for his

experiments. Perhaps the inten-
from knowing about the project,
that the DIA self-consciously
didn’t want anyone to know it was involved with ESP.
Anyway, those initial experiments were not encourags
ing. At that time Kersh was just getting his own thoughts

tion was to keep the CI1a

' organized into workable theory: However, he believed the

the DIA assigned to him didn’t help matters. They
necessary positive attitude.

Mumford scveral times, and was
the Dia decided to compromise.

subjects
lacked, for example, the

Kersh complained to
finally so adamant that

ing, but, first, each had to be cleared. and enlisted into
the DIA. Kersh agreed. At least it was an jmprovement
over what he’d had to put up with.

Shortly thercafter, Kersh met socially, with a long-time
acquaintance and colleague named Albert Benson. He
happened to mention to Benson that he was having
difficulty finding qualified subjects for his research. Ben-
son, who had been on the faculty at Dartmouth for
many years, tried to be helpful. He gave it some thought
and recalled 2 young man who had once attended Dart-
mouth—a young man with a remarkable mind, an amaz-
ing memory, actually a mnemonist. Offhand, Benson
didn’t remember the young man’s name but he found it
in the college records and phoned Kersh to tell him it
was Hazard. : < :

From a call made to Hezard’s father, Kersh got Ha-
zard’s current New York City address. But the two let-
ters Kersh wrote to that address received no reply. It
was just a long shot anyway and Kersh gave up on it.
But then one day while in the city for a meeting with
Richland, Kersh had some time and decided to hell with
form, he’d look up this Hazard. :

He found him in a bathrobe, not yet shaved, hair
mussed, sleepy looking and not very hospitable. It was
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n'early noon. With unconcealed reluctance Hazard i
vited Kersh in and as long as he was making himsdelfma
cup of Instant coffee Kersh might as well have-one. Kersh
sat in the living room of Hazard’s apartment and felt all
the more an intruder when his glance into the bedroom
;:ggifrléngn ;taizlllrtlof a bed ‘and the bare ‘legs of a girl,
y still sleeping, As an afte i
theK bed;oom door,pnogt quietly. rihought Hazard CIQSCd
. Xersh told- Hazard why he was there. Hazs ]
mtgrestgd when Kersh sa};d what Hazard winﬁg sz acl;lllx:
‘ gg géyl;"n;c hux}(dred a week for putting in only a couple
[ week; some week thi
of him, but he’d still get paic; nothing would be expected

Hazard thought there had to be a catch and said so.

Kersh told him the pia requirement of having to enlist,
. That cooled Hazard. He wasn’t about to be recruited
into any b_ranch of the government.

];(e:sh dld}l’t try to convert Hazard, saw that would be
futile. Bu; his instinct told him he’d found a good subject
and he ch.du’t want to lose him on a technicality that he
also considered absurd. He decided it was the right time
to make an exception. He wouldn’t flagrantly break the
D}fA rule, couldn’t get away with that, -but it was worth
the risk to bend a little. He - suggested Hazard give it a
try, say for two or threc weeks, just to see how things
went. No real commitment to the pra or Kersh,

. Hazard d1d‘n.’t jump at the offer, didn’t much like the
x}dca of promising any of his time to 'anyone. Although
the five hungired-a week sounded like easy enough money.

Kersh waited a while before making a different sort oi.
appeal. “I need your help,” he said. .
sc]chgttble a z.]lckex;i for sincerity, Hazard warned him-
clt. Buf less than five mi i
ol hundred',{num'tes later he heard himself

The following Thumdathazard went up to the Fair-
lelc ersh ran him throug -
hmmaly tests to measure potential. To pi If?argsrc? rgt
ease, Kersh used a deck of ordinary playing cards in-
stead of the usual ESP symbol series. He extracted two
cards from the deck so Hazard would be working with
an cven fifty. The cards were preshuffled and put face

' 62
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down into a small box that was placed on a table. Ha-

ard’s job was to try to identify the cards in consecutive
- order according to suit. Top card first and then down
 through the entire stack. :

Hazard acted blasé about it and really was only slight-
ly intrigued by the challenge. As he caﬂec} out the heart,
diamond, spade, or club that came to mind, Xersh tab-
ulated each call in sequence on'a score sheet. -

On the first run Hazard had cleven hits. Only one

. above the average score that could be expected through

mere chance. Hazard was disappointed but didn’t show it.

- The second run he hit eight, and on the thirgi run, nine.
- Discouraged and seif-conscious about not dO}ng well, he
wanted to quit, but Kersh urged him to continue.

After fiftecn more runs with less than a little more than
average chance results, Kersh suggested a break. They
went out and walked tbe grounds to the upper edge of
the woods. Neither man was véry talkative, but they
were learning one another. They went down to the shore

E and along to the beach house that was shuttered tight

and aging too quickly from neglect. Hazard felt sorry for
the place which needed opening and care. L

When they got back to the main house Hazard didn’t
want to undergo any more tests. He was supposed to sﬁtay
over but he made the excuse that he had a long standing
important engagement back in the city. Kersh didn’t in-
sist. Hazard left believing the whole episode had been a
travesty. Yowil never see me again, he thought.

But the next Thursday, there he was. )

Kersh didn’t seem surprised to see him, nor did he
reveal how pleased he was. He liked Hazard.

More tests with the playing cards.

The first run, Hazard hit twenty-two out of the fifty.
The second run, twenty-cight. . )

They did, altogether, a hundred runs, with Hazard re-
peatedly scoring in the twenty to thirty range. For the 1?st
dozen runs, Kersh asked him to try for the exact desig-
nation.of each card: ace of diamonds, king of clubs, and
$0 on. :

Hazard’s first attempt at that resulted in twenty-five
hits. Of the other twenty-five, he got the correct value of
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went on to do as well and frequently even better on the
following runs. The odds against such consistently high
scores were in the area of five billion to one.

Kersh praised him. o

Hazard felt good, like a winner.

But what had brought about the drastic improvement
over scores from the week before? The difference had
to be in Hazard. All week long his pride and competitive

nature had picked at him because he'd failed and so}
quickly retreated. There was that. And there was Kersh,

Hazard found he liked the older man. That was excep-

tional because normally Hazard was as much a loner ¢
when it came to men as he was the opposite with women.
Another motivation for Hazard was a practical one—the }

five hundred a week. Hazard needed it. :

The three-week trial period they’d agreed on passed |
quickly. During that time they had six day-long sessions, }

Kersh accelerated the tests and exercises, made them in-
creasingly more complex and demanding. Hazard seemed

to develop right along with them.” The greater the chal- |
lenge the more determined he was to keep his scores |

above the probability level. Really bucking the odds.

Kersh didn’t bring up the p1a requirement, He was
afraid Hazard would quit and he doubted he’d ever again
find such a prime subject, surely not one so likable. But
then it got to be four weeks, five, and one afternoon dur-
ing a break when they were sitting out on the terrace
Kersh put it to him. . :

It brought the usual bitter respouse from Hazard about
the government. But no mention of quitting. Hazard’s
convictions hadn’t weakened, but now there were other
considerations. He was hooked. On admiration for Kersh,
interest in the project, and surely the weekly five hun-
dred. In the precarious balancing of his winnings and
losses Hazard had come to count on that five hundred.
He referred to it as his fuck-you money. .

He asked Kersh, “Who would I have to answer to?”

“Only me.” )

“No Washington shit?”

ten cards and the correct suit of twelve. He only com- ‘
pletely missed three out of fifty. Remarkable. And he§

&

-

v

“No Washington shit.”
« could quit anytime?”
Kersh nodded. . '
The decision was so contrary to his style that Hazard

i < i di-
g 1dn’t be direct. He locked down the slope in the
' ?::tion of the beach house. “Maybe I could fix that place

up and use it,” he said. “Would that be okay with you?”
Arr;xgeéo Hazard committed himself to enlistment in the
pa, although his motives for becoming an mtc}hgencc
agent were something less—and more—than patt:lotxg. ;
He opened the beach house, cleaned, and} painted 1ci
He slept there whenever he came up for his 'schedule
exercises and he also spent some of his other time there.
More often than not he brought a friend 'along. .Modells,
hardly ever the same one twice. Ha:zard liked being able
to invite them to what he called his beach place up m
Connecticut. He didn’t ask Kersh’s permission to have
guests, but Kersh didn’t mind. Sure it was a GoYcrnment
installation and undoubtedly the DIA would consider such
conduct out of line. However, it wasn’t unpleasant for
Kersh to glance down to the bez}ch and see a lovely
young creature topless and sometimes also bottomless.
That was the extent of Kersh’s interest in any of the girls
Hazard brought.
til Keven. . )
‘Sjl?édwas different from the start. She didn’t just lie on
the beach or roam around the grounds as thpugh the
world were an eye aimed at her. Keven was actively cur-
ious about the project. She often intruded on.th'e exer-
cises. She kept asking Kersh to test ber, claiming she
wanted to know herself better. Kersh bchev_ed she was
merely being competitive and he wasn’t entirely wrong
ut that. ) -
ab%yt then Hazard had made amazing progress. He en-
joyed being number one. No one else was cven a close
sccond. An analysis of all tests and exercises shm.ved,
however, that he was a much better sender than receiver.
As a matter of fact he was comparatively poor at recep-
tion. It would have been ideal had he been equally pro-
ficient at both sending and recciving, and perhaps the
65
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latter could be’dcveloped over the long run, But for eff-
ciency, Kersh decided to place total emphas
ing Hazard’s strength as a sender. - - .

" That left Kersh locking for ‘a’ receiver of equivalent
ability. He found and tested several candidates, a few of
whom showed potential. But they all lacked the required

consistency. He even tested Julie, whose talents didn’t ap-.

proach her enthusiasm'for'thesubject. It was a crucial
problem for Kersh. To take his research to-a higher leve]
it was imperative that he have a sender-receivéer team,
When he tested Keven he didn’t have any high hopes,
Mostly he did it only to accommodate her. But when he
tallied up her scores and saw how consistently she hit
high above the probability-of-chance level, he realized that
it was Keven who was accommodating him. She was 2
natural, Xersh wondered, unscientifically, if such inclina-
tions had been passed down by her superstitious Irish
ancestors. .
Dido’t she mind enlisting in the pIA?
She didn’t know what it was,
Kersh explained. : _ v
She told him she hated uniforms. As long as she didn’t
have to wear a uniform, okay. What she didn’t tell him
was that it saved her from having to look for another
awful, steady job. ’ .
So Kersh now had his telepathy team. And a new prob-
lem: To make the team work and hold it together.

Much of his success or failure with that problem would
be clear at the end of this present demonstration for the
DIA men, Richland and Whitley., Ignoring Richland, Kersh
again pressed the square button on the laboratory con-
sole, signaling to Lowery out on the ketch,

The exercise continued.

. Lowery activated the box containing the images. The-
spindle rotated, moved up another card at random. Ha-
zard took it and began peeling off its adhesive covering,

At that moment Keven felt"a little itch in the center
of her back. Unreachable. Tt was most distracting; could
rin everything, she thought. She tried willing it away
and then resorted to flexing and rubbing against the
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- cushion behind her, But the itch was in that difficu
- reach concave spot right between her shoulder blades.

Damn! She was about to call in to Kersh to have him

: come give her a scratch when luckily the itch subsided

on its own. )
- Reminded by this how delicate the line was between
the success and failure of what was expected of her, she

: quickly brought her attention to the soft, black, felt-

covered wall before her. She thought about what she w?s
thinking and remembered somcthing she’d once heard
Kersh say—that the most amazing thing about the human
brain was its ability to reflect on itsclf, and that was why
man felt special enough to have what he called a soul.
But it also brought on a lot of suﬁ'crmg‘, from a punish-
ing conscience to neurosis to total insanity.

Keven tried to feél herself thinking and it seemfzd she
could, although it was a neutral, nondescript, continuous

ation. )
sergi:az your mind, she told herself, fmd again lfsed_thc
soft black confronting her to try to direct her mind into
believing it was receptive.

Suddenly a profusion of images came to her, one after
another, just bits and pieces not apparently related,_ as
though her.mind’s eye were sighting through a rapidly
rotating kaleidoscope. She wasn’t aware that she was no
longer aware of the soft black wall. Nor ‘was she aware
that those bits and pieces were increasing steadily in
number, that she was presenting them to herself more
and more rapidly, too rapidly for premeditation. It was
actually a pleasant sort of confusion; so much for her
mind’s’ eye to see. Delightful!l More and more. There
didn’t seem to be any limit, and then . | . -

Change. :

It wa% as though a vertical seam inside her 'abrup.tly
parted and folded neatly back to reveal an erpptmess. in-
side. A void. Not black, but a white, substantial nothing-
ness, clean and still as new milk.

ormant region. . o

?h?:re on theglwhite, as though projected, all of it, all
at once, isclated in unmistakable contrast, was a picture
of words. It remained only long enough to register be-
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fore disappearing. 'LeaViug’fzi-'"\'/oid' s undisturbed as be.

+.-fore. Then, as though reversing' éxperience, a'layer of ¥

- impressions unfolded to-envelop and- join,’ replacing the
_.nothing with -enjoyable, entertaining; rapid-fire confusion,
- “Gradually that diminished. . R
¢ 7. To the ‘point where Keven'vagain thought ‘about what

! she was thinking.and Aagain. realized her .eyes were ‘open

- on the soft, black; felt-covered wall. .77+ . T

“ After a moment:she- extended. her right: hand o the
_electronic keyboard. She had to resist her present thoughts,

- keep.them from distracting her.-It was difficult, Her nind

‘seemed to resent hef concentration, It ‘protested by offer-

‘ing vaﬁousizhp:essjo’ns,“:some,divertingly. erotic.

- She nearly giggled, wasn’t sure that she hadn't.

.- Her first finger pecked at the keyboard.:- -

©rpeared: et

On the corresponding monitor ‘in. the lébérato'ry" ap- |

" . ' BIGBIRDDETAIL715SECTION

:* Keven had 10 ‘idea what 'that.mé}lnt,' didn’t bkh‘ov}: BIG

BIRD was' the SR-71, the Air Force’s ‘new 2,000-mph, ¢

B " high-altitude’ surveillance plane,” DETAIL 715 the code
number of certain photographs taken by that plane during

it < a particular flight, SECTION 2 an aréa in China one hun-
s+ dred fifty miles north of Peking, and VERIFIED LrDM that §

~the plane’s cameras: had caught a- long-range- ballistic

"-:. missile.

- o record the card that Hazard had just handed over. He
-'read the message that was printed on it and shook. his
head. The box had selected a- toughie, he “thought, and

- Out on the ‘Sound aboatd .tl.l'é‘kct'cﬁ, Lowery was about'

doubted they’d score a- hit on_that one. On his exercise . r
. Teport sheet he noted the exact times of transmission and_ f

thg:n in the allotted space he wrote: S

. BIG BIRD DETAIL 715 SECTION 2 YERH‘:IED L_miM

The exercise called for a run of- cight "im';igés. The:
fifth image chosen at random ‘was.one designed .to test -

“the deck, head over the side, ‘retching up O

i
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idental accuracy. A drawing of an oddly spéu"’ds one- -
ared, three-legged dog. o - oo they were
When “Hazard,finished Sendl}.‘,g' fhat %nil down -on
hrough for. the day.. Also, Whitley was eldy' Granddad
multiply the dislaleqsxxxe, he was domg‘- _:-

Hazard, fecling no-,pi'tiy, obﬁérvcd Whitley’s anguish _for )
while ‘ax’ld".then went below. to get out’ of ﬁ}?eg:ed s
: Less than an hour:later they were’all ga red ogain
" Kersh's office to review. the results. LOWFQ s fecord .
¥ images sent by Hazard was ;compared-w;t m\év at the
compufers'. had ‘registered via Keven. Out"ol.hit rin of
five they’d scored three perfect hits, a partial Rt ke
. congratulated his team. - - P y
: Ié(;sc}:gegmed like a supersfaf. At that moment she

j was so high on herself that Hazard couldn’t resist bAnng—A:

ed he he miss.
i down. He blamed her _fqr t ‘ .
mvg:‘iltezvasu’t' my fault,” she said, above rcproach..
“Hadtobe” = o0
« -didn’t send: it strong-endugh.™ . o -
“ggg 1 tﬂidn’t Anybody could have gotten thuatng e
“Not true.”. 7 - -, R RN
- «youchokedomit” " - T sl .
' Ajﬂtoxllalti})lzothee'miss'ed;ima_gc was gra.phwa’llyAtth s1mv;v>zfgf .
‘of 'v‘all they'd attempted that day. An mvertec? ar;o;‘;l -
out'a tail. What Keven had gotten.was a.vftne}p > that 1o
bled the flame of a candle... - Lo e
se‘f}Tk‘:at’s exactly what came to me, 'shg saxd.ﬂ .
" A'seoff from Hazard. Tl
. éNzc'(:ioubt you had something ;else on 3;?,1“ mvmd..
He thought she meant ~her.v“'L}ke whattl. .
“Yourself. You hardly ever fet past X?F >
“Hazard had .intended only a little chafling,
enough, but it was getting out hqf p{gpomq_n. :
L it it was your fault,” she said.- T
Hﬁd:?;nost did 3;ixst to get it over with, but s;:;xlyif ?;1:
top by nonchalantly pouring himsqlf acup of ;: %\ "
c(;%eey It was cold and bitter; nevertheless he gu ped it
ST 69 e S ]

harmless




" down dnd to the empty cup sai
drive.” Her words that i

g ) ~ipa‘few more" degrees

sure,” she promised, and.Iéf{ the room, walk

.she were going a-long'wa ;
- Kersh had an idea about wh t-possibly-had caused: he

miss. Hazard -had sent the ‘inverted ‘arrow; Kevenhad r
¢ived it: But at the momerit it came ‘to het, Keven’s

i R d . B . S
ng glance-from Richland.. - > - as
%ﬁi’syugt.igt.gfl‘Don’t worry your, ass, Fred. As far 2

roject’s full-ahead. T'd even:say. it’s ..
m concemed;;th?— prog::lt;afuspit:in the bucket, h?' as-

Whitl nodde(ei?'e‘?lt{e%:gnds» me,’:,at'_th'e last conlx_lleent\;,c;:; ‘
d,','.n"lme?Miami_I saw this guy in-a m%k};cgubéu o WS
i folded and he could tell’ you e_vpry& hing ¥ L
e <. Now, he was somcthing. He cou licge\nsle :
' )n your social ity card; driver’s license,
beron’your social: securit ), o g ficemse,
L%Zr‘;?}ﬁlng.fNo shit. Damndest thing 1 ever saw -

- glession. Keven’s‘_unconscious:had perhaps: associdted it
. with masculine . dominance ' and defiantly opposed it, ve-
toed it, -replaced it ‘with an image. that was more fem-
.. inine. Kersli would have suggested all this to Keven if
Richland and Whitley hadn’t been there, ... - T
- “Richland was half drunk.and Whitley. was. only half
. recovered, Richland: kept " sayin g; ‘Impressive, very im-
"' pressive.” And .Whitley mumbled on about what a. hell of
"...@ good sailor he'd always been, claiming something he’d. §
~eaten hadn’t agreed with him. R T e
- They were anxious to_leave, Kersh accompanied them.
# - -out to their car. Handshakes and good-byes; . ..
.. = From ‘behind ‘the steering wheel Richland: told Kersh,"
o :“Goddamn.impressive.”- The motor was already. running
- but he turned the ignition key again:to cause a- painful,
- grinding screech,. - nhoe AN

. The-Chrysler pulled away.. Whitley lighted up a Ha-
"~ vana and took two puffs "before his_stomach made him
- throw it out;. “What a day,” he moaned:”“You didn’t fall L.
. for -all that crap,. did you?? ;. " o ok
L “Hell o, ol - ke
It was rigged; they had
* *Yeah,” Richland said. %00 _ S
*“Some kind of hook-up from that guy what’s his name.”.
L CHubbard,” .0 s o in s T T
* “From him to the girl. A
~“That’s what T figure.” -
.. “Bunch of real phonies.” -
: . . 70.

»US‘U‘A.LLY.‘ KEVEN didot stay angry long..

by bedtime. . . t '
'd get over it, surely b.y : s

; gﬁfa;?g}?tmcigrﬁ; S:xfd s%e kept to herself in one of the v%
i

S dn't
‘apper bedrooms of the main. house.Her -thlilrghsicgal;a—
uppe loved back down to the beach hox}sc, e
1z)e(:rc:i‘l gildn’t' find ‘encouraging. HeN t?elgég;{fscl { o didn
nattei read some Camus, Notebooks, -193
mattcr;}l:i‘li lizaforced himself to read word for_dw;rcé;}gﬁz ‘
12(');1?35 like everyone else, but he soon rcvert'e takio
'itin an entire page at a glance. .+ . o .
g lgr%?lrfgt;;zvgnghe got up and w’c—;nt;dowg t‘:’i;}zlz \?/eal(il .
" from where he could see ngens;hghtg vindow, Bq
imagined her up there munching on sun o}\’v seeds e
ggie%il" apricots, - probably hating her stutg‘grﬁc s -ond
g o e hor. bt decided i he
. ivi .ﬁ, OiIlg Up o A 2 " ed
?1?(10 utthﬂgtwtl’;:lgs iimg she’d ‘expect it ‘the ng}\t‘. He rctt-lim .
to Camus.and finished hun71 e .
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