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"Therésanew patient here to see you, Dr. Butcher," said the pleasant contralto over the intercom.

Shaggy eyebrows above craggy countenancelifted in mild irritation. "Well, what isit? Human? Dol phin?
Quint?'

"ItsaKogloo, ar.”

"A Kogloo! Senditin." A Kogloo on Earth was about as rare as a current magazine chip in Butcher's
waiting room. The hunched human ushered the barrel-shaped being into his office. "What can | do for
you?'

"Doctor, doctor, | isterrible problem.” The words were thick, but, to its credit, the Kogloo was working
without atrandator. | try to writing Skience Fiction, no?"'
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"So thisl" The Kogloo upended asatchel over Butcher's already cluttered desk. Countless cards and
pieces of paper cascaded out.

"Regection dips?’ Butcher grunted. He had his own collection from The Lancet. "Unless you've got
writer'scramp, | can't help you.”

"No, please." The dien'stripartite mandible popped the P. "I write good, in mine own language, no?"
Butcher had heard that the big four SF chips had Kogloonian editions now. "1 send novellato Amazing --
theloveit! They even buy! Effing SFiseeting out of my foot. Anaog, the same. But that other one --!"
The Kogloo waved its antennae expressvely. "Bah, they no want.”

"Look," said Butcher, annoyance honing hiswords. "I'm an M.D., amedica doctor. Thisisout of --"

"Please! | decideto cometo Earth. | want to meet man whose nameisin thetitle, no? But trip out is
very, very bad!"

"Now see herel" Dr. Butcher's doctor had warned him to watch his blood pressure. "I'm abusy man --"
"But hereiseven worse! Hyer, boat, tram, tubetrain, isal the same.”

Butcher exploded. "Thisis not atravel agency! I'm adoctor, understand. A doctor! | treat sickness and
injuries. Now, unless you have amedica problem --"

The Kogloo bashed its forehead on the desktop in the traditional gesture of excitement. "Yes Yes
Every timel get into vehicle, | very uncomfortable. | embarrass mysdf and anger driver.” A sigh. "l afraid
| never get to wherethat titte man is"

Butcher's eyes widened in comprehension. | think | see what's causing your troubles...”



The Kogloo nodded vigoroudy. "Doctor, | sick as| move!”

TheEnd
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