


Dedication

“T'his book is dedicated to any creature — of any
time and any species — who has ever found him or
hersell on the karth, gazing up at the sky-at three in

the morning, and wondering how to get off.

‘Anywhere you wander,
Anywhere you berth,
Anywhere you find yourself,
There’s no place like Earith,’

Old tellurian song

“Bet you don’t have anything like this where you
come fromt’

OId tellurian saying

Uh oh’

Normal reaction of the first-time visitor



Galet Galeta, from the Third Moon of Borzone

I'd been o the cinema and then o dinner with:
gome human friends. [1 was gquite late after the
meal. and 0 1 affered Kelly Acker, with whom 1
had spent most of the eveninp discussing
schroedinger, 8 nde home. Kelly accepted. When
we got 1o her block of flats, 1 supgested that 1
accompany her to het door. s all right,” said
Kelly, "Tll be fine on my 8w | do have a Black:
Beltin karate, you know.’

“No, o, | protested, not guite sure what her
choice in clothing had to do with it. "Il sce you
safely in.'

We got 1o the front door of Kelly's building.
Kelly opened her bag. | smiled at her. She smiled
at me. She reached in for the keys.

After a few seconds she said to me, ‘Galet,
you wouldn't mind just hoiding @ couple of things.
for me, would you? | can't seem to find my keys.”

*Of course aot,” 1 said. 1 heid put my hand.
Into my hand she placed two small packets of
tissizes, half a packet of biscuits, @ comb, o brush.
& 1orch and three address books.
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into the chauge comparinendt. “Well, wh
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were in there all the time.”



