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About the Author




Octavia E. Butler (1947 – 2006) was the author of numerous ground-breaking novels, including Kindred, Wild Seed, and Parable of the Sower. Recipient of the Locus, Hugo and Nebula awards, she became the first science fiction writer to receive the MacArthur Fellowship ‘Genius Grant’.




 


Praise for Octavia E. Butler:


‘Butler’s books are exceptional’ Village Voice


‘In a field dominated by white male authors, Butler’s African-American feminist perspective is unique, and uniquely suited to reshape the boundaries of the sci-fi genre’ L.A. Style


‘If you haven’t read Butler, you don’t yet understand how rich the possibilities of science fiction can be’ Magazine of Fantasy and Science Fiction


‘Superb . . . A challenging and visionary work . . . should become a science fiction classic’ Seattle Times/Post-Intelligencer


‘Moving, frightening, fun, and eerily beautiful’ Washington Post Book World


‘Brilliant . . . powerful, moving, and beautifully written’ Library Journal (starred review)


‘Impassioned . . . stands out as a testament to the author’s enormous talent’ Publishers Weekly (starred review)
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About the Book


Years ago a group known as the Terrans left Earth in search of a life free of persecution. Now they live alongside the Tlic, an alien race who face extinction; their only chance of survival is to plant their larvae inside the bodies of the humans.


When Gan, a young, boy, is chosen as a carrier of Tlic eggs, he faces an impossible dilemma: can he really help the species he has grown up with, even if it means sacrificing his own life?


Bloodchild is Octavia E. Butler’s shattering meditation on symbiosis, love, power and tough choices. It won the Hugo, Locus, Nebula and Science Fiction Chronicle awards and is widely regarded as one of her greatest works.




 


My last night of childhood began with a visit home. T’Gatoi’s sister had given us two sterile eggs. T’Gatoi gave one to my mother, brother, and sisters. She insisted that I eat the other one alone. It didn’t matter. There was still enough to leave everyone feeling good. Almost everyone. My mother wouldn’t take any. She sat, watching everyone drifting and dreaming without her. Most of the time she watched me.


I lay against T’Gatoi’s long, velvet underside, sipping from my egg now and then, wondering why my mother denied herself such a harmless pleasure. Less of her hair would be gray if she indulged now and then. The eggs prolonged life, prolonged vigor. My father, who had never refused one in his life, had lived more than twice as long as he should have. And toward the end of his life, when he should have been slowing down, he had married my mother and fathered four children.


But my mother seemed content to age before she had to. I saw her turn away as several of T’Gatoi’s limbs secured me closer. T’Gatoi liked our body heat and took advantage of it whenever she could. When I was little and at home more, my mother used to try to tell me how to behave with T’Gatoi—how to be respectful and always obedient because T’Gatoi was the Tlic government official in charge of the Preserve, and thus the most important of her kind to deal directly with Terrans. It was an honor, my mother said, that such a person had chosen to come into the family. My mother was at her most formal and severe when she was lying.
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