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Chapter 1 : Isaac Asimov: Child of Time (The Ugly Little Boy)
"The Ugly Little Boy" is a science fiction short story by American writer Isaac Asimov. The story first appeared in the
September issue of Galaxy Science Fiction under the title "Lastborn", and was reprinted under its current title in the
collection Nine Tomorrows.

Published under the present title in short story collection in Feb The Ugly Little Boy by Isaac Asimov Edith
Fellowes smoothed her working smock as she always did before opening the elaborately locked door and
stepping across the invisible dividing line between the is and the is not. She carried her notebook and her pen
although she no longer took notes except when she felt the absolute need for some report. This time she also
carried a suitcase. Of course, the Jerry affair would bring back the dream. His too large teeth showed as he
tried to smile and the lips of his forward-thrusting mouth stretched wide. He led her through the three rooms
that made up the whole of Stasis Section Oneâ€”comfortable enough, yes, but an eternal prison for the ugly
little boy all the seven was it seven? He led her to the one window, looking out onto a scrubby woodland
section of the world of is now hidden by night , where a fence and painted instructions allowed no men to
wander without permission. He pressed his nose against the window. The forehead retreated flatly and his hair
lay down in tufts upon it. The back of his skull bulged and seemed to make the head overheavy so that it
sagged and bent forward, forcing the whole body into a stoop. Already, bony ridges were beginning to bulge
the skin above his eyes. His wide mouth thrust forward more prominently than did his wide and flattened nose
and he had no chin to speak of, only a jawbone that curved smoothly down and back. He was small for his
years and his stumpy legs were bowed. He was a very ugly little boy and Edith Fellowes loved him dearly.
Her own face was behind his line of vision, so she allowed her lips the luxury of a tremor. They would not kill
him. She would do anything to prevent it. She opened the suitcase and began taking out the clothes it
contained. Edith Fellowes had crossed the threshold of Stasis, Inc. No one did then, except those who worked
there. In fact, it was only the day after she arrived that the news broke upon the world. At the time, it was just
that they had advertised for a woman with knowledge of physiology, experience with clinical chemistry, and a
love for children. Edith Fellowes had been a nurse in a maternity ward and believed she fulfilled those
qualifications. Gerald Hoskins, whose name plate on the desk included a Ph. Miss Fellowes automatically
stiffened and felt her face with its slightly asymmetric nose and its a-trifle-too-heavy eyebrows twitch. Nice
chubby children with cute little button-noses and gurgly ways? So far the offer is tentative, however. I may
make as quick a decision to let you go. Are you ready to take the chance? That will be at 8p. That will be all
now. Miss Fellowes stared back at Dr. What had this large barn of a buildingâ€”with its badged employees, its
makeshift corridors, and its unmistakable air of engineeringâ€”â€”todo with children? She wondered if she
should go back that evening or stay away and teach that arrogant man a lesson. But she knew she would be
back if only out of sheer frustration. She would have to find out about the children. She came back at 7: One
after another, men and women seemed to know her and to know her function. She found herself all but placed
on skids as she was moved inward. They were on a balcony, looking down into a large pit, filled with
instruments that looked like a cross between the control panel of a spaceship and the working face of a
computer. On one side were partitions that seemed to make up an unceilinged apartment, a giant dollhouse
into the rooms of which she could look from above. She could see an electronic cooker and a freeze-space unit
in one room and a washroom arrangement off another. And surely the object she made out in another room
could only be part of a bed, a small bed. Hoskins was speaking to another man and, with Miss Fellowes, they
made up the total occupancy of the balcony. Hoskins did not offer to introduce the other man, and Miss
Fellowes eyed him surreptitiously. He was thin and quite fine-looking in a middle-aged way. He had a small
mustache and keen eyes that seemed to busy themselves with everything. Hoskins; I mean, except as a
layman, a reasonably intelligent layman, may be expected to understand it. You can only reach out so far; that
seems sensible; things get dimmer the further you go; it takes more energy. This was obviously Candide
Deveney, the science writer of the Telenews, who was notoriously at the scene of every major scientific
break-through. She even recognized his face as one she saw on the news-plate when the landing on Mars had
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been announced. Hoskins must have something important here. So far, the closer the better. There is such a
thing as being too close, you see. Your right shoulder is about thirty inches from the tip of your right
forefinger and you can place your right forefinger on your right shoulder. Your right elbow is only half the
distance from the tip of your right forefinger; it should by all ordinary logic be easier to reach, and yet you
cannot place your right finger on your right elbow. Again, there is such a thing as being too close. It is time,
finally, that we want the world looking over our shoulder. There was strength there. There was tension in the
air. The men at the controls scarcely moved. One man at a microphone spoke into it in a soft monotone, in
short phrases that made no sense to Miss Fellowes. Nothing till the job is done. We detect indirectly,
something on the principle of radar, except that we use mesons rather than radiation. Mesons reach backward
under the proper conditions. Some are reflected and we must analyze the reflections. This must work now.
Edith Fellowes found herself out of her seat and at the balcony railing, but there was nothing to see. A child
was involved. He did not speak to her. The men who had been at the controls were standing about now,
smiling, smoking, watching the three as they entered on the main floor. A very soft buzz sounded from the
direction of the dollhouse. Miss Fellowes nodded and stepped stiffly through. It was as though a ripple went
through her, an internal tickle. But once inside all seemed normal. There was the smell of the fresh wood of
the dollhouse andâ€”ofâ€”of soil somehow. There was silence now, no voice at last, but there was the dry
shuffling of feet, a scrabbling as of a hand over woodâ€”then a low moan. The boy was in the bedroom; at
least the room with the bed in it. It was standing naked, with its small, dirt-smeared chest heaving raggedly. A
bushel of dirt and coarse grass spread over the floor at his bare brown feet. The smell of soil came from it and
a touch of something fetid. We had to take some of the surroundings with it for safety. Or would you have
preferred to have it arrive here minus a leg or with only half a head? The poor child is frightened. It was
smeared with encrusted dirt and grease and had a scratch on its thigh that looked red and sore. As Hoskins
approached him, the boy, who seemed to be something over three years in age, hunched low and backed away
rapidly. He lifted his upper lip and snarled in a hissing fashion like a cat. He needs a warm bath first. He needs
to be cleaned. Have you the equipment? And because now she was an efficient nurse, rather than a confused
spectator, she looked at the child with a clinical eyeâ€”and hesitated for one shocked moment. She saw past
the dirt and shrieking, past the thrashing of limbs and useless twisting. She saw the boy himself. It was the
ugliest little boy she had ever seen. It was horribly ugly from misshapen head to bandy legs. She got the boy
cleaned with three men helping her and with others milling about in their efforts to clean the room. She
worked in silence and with a sense of outrage, annoyed by the continued strugglings and outcries of the boy
and by the undignified drenchings of soapy water to which she was subjected. Hoskins had hinted that the
child would not be pretty, but that was far from stating that it would be repulsively deformed.
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Chapter 2 : The ugly little boy ( edition) | Open Library
Description: Asimov wrote the short story "The Ugly Little Boy" in But there is much more to the story of the little
Neanderthal boy plucked out of time and transferred to the 21st century. But there is much more to the story of the little
Neanderthal boy plucked out of time and transferred to the 21st century.

Plot summary[ edit ] A Neanderthal child is brought to the present day as a result of time travel experiments
by Stasis Inc, a research organization. He cannot be removed from his immediate area because of the vast
energy loss and time paradoxes that would result, and is kept in the present by way of a Stasis module. She is
enraged when the newspapers refer to him as an "ape-boy. Eventually, her employer comes to the conclusion
that his organization has exacted all the knowledge and publicity it can from Timmie and that the time has
come to move on to the next project. This involves bringing a Medieval peasant into the present, which
necessitates the return of Timmie to his own time. Edith fights the decision, knowing the boy cannot survive if
returned to his own time due to his acquisition of modern dependencies and speech. She attempts to smuggle
the boy out of the facility, but when that plan fails she disrupts the integrity of the Stasis module and returns to
the ancient past with Timmie. The film was directed by and stars Barry Morse. London-born actress Kate Reid
played the role of Nurse Fellowes. Guy Big , in his last role, played the boy. The film is noteworthy for its
fidelity to the short story, as well as the pathos between Timmy and Nurse Fellowes which garnered praise
from both fans and reviewers. The Neanderthals are shown sympathetically as a highly articulate people
whose tribal society and culture is complex and sophisticated, a far cry from the "primitive brutes" which the
future scientists consider them to have been, having only the fragmentary information derived from a little
Neanderthal child. While the Cro-Magnons try to negotiate with the Neanderthals, they cannot communicate
and understand each other due to their differing languages. The Neanderthal characters are filled with a sense
of foreboding. The two story lines merge when Edith Fellowes makes the irrevocable decision to go back to
the past with Timmie. Her appearance coincides with the crisis point in the confrontation between Neanderthal
and Cro-Magnon; both groups regard her as a goddess to be worshiped. As she is clearly akin to the
Cro-Magnon but has adopted a Neanderthal child, her appearance deflects the two groups from a would-be
inevitable conflict. The ending suggests that in the modified past Neanderthals and Cro-Magnon would
cooperate and come closer to each other in the common worship of the "Goddess" - with Timmie growing up
to be her acolyte and a "demigod" himself. It also suggests that the Neanderthals may not become extinct but
could coexist with the Cro-Magnon, possibly interbreeding with them, which would change the whole of
subsequent human history or, according to a different theory of the implications of time travel, could have no
effect at all due to the " convergent series ". Critical View[ edit ] Margaret Woods wrote about the novel: An
enthralling plot, credible characters which make you feel great empathy - all of which serves to hide a very
fundamental flaw: What the hell is the use of spending a lot of money and effort in order to bring a
Neanderthal child into the here-and-now - and then proceeding to give him an English name, teach him
English, and place him in a modern environment with modern toys to play with? How is that supposed to help
you learn about the Neanderthals? Not only is it cruel to the child - because he will never get out of his cage,
never see America, and will eventually have to go back to his own time and survive there. It also makes no
scientific sense. To place him in the closest approximation which could be made to a Neanderthal dwelling
and fill it with Neanderthal artifacts, so that the child could teach researchers their names in his language.
There is no reason whatsoever to teach the child anything at all about the world of the 21st Century, and
several good reasons not to. It is the child who should teach the researchers all that a child could teach of
Neanderthal life and society - and when they learned all they could, they should send him back. It is not
implausible, also in that scenario, for a lonely woman researcher to start feeling strongly maternal - even to the
point of deciding to follow the child back to Prehistoric times. And if she goes there after having learned to
speak at least the rudiments of the Neanderthal language, she would be a bit better equipped to survive
Chapter 3 : The Ugly Little Boy - Wikipedia
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The Ugly Little Boy [Isaac Asimov, Robert Silverberg] on theinnatdunvilla.com *FREE* shipping on qualifying offers.
Plucked out of the past and transported forty thousand years into the future, a Neanderthal child discovers that human
nature has remained unchanged.

Chapter 4 : THE UGLY LITTLE BOY by Isaac Asimov , Robert Silverberg | Kirkus Reviews
This expanded version of the late Asimov's classic tale is a collaborative effort that surpasses the original. There are no
plot surprises; the authors have retained the basic story of an alien f.

Chapter 5 : The Ugly Little Boy
The Ugly Little Boy is a science-fiction short story by Isaac Asimov. The story is included in Robot Dreams and Nine
Tomorrows. Asimov mentions it as one of his favorites in I, Asimov: A memoir and It's a Good Life.

Chapter 6 : Isaac Asimov. The Ugly Little Boy
Asimov's famous long story "The Ugly Little Boy" (cf. the equally renowned "Nightfall," novelized by the authors in ) first
appeared in in Galaxy magazine and described the emotional repercussions resulting from a 21st-century time-travel
experiment in which a Neanderthal child is brought into the present.

Chapter 7 : The Ugly Little Boy - Isaac Asimov - Google Books
A Neanderthal child is brought to the present day as a result of time travel experiments by a research organization,
Stasis Inc. To ask other readers questions about The Ugly Little Boy, please sign up. Be the first to ask a question about
The Ugly Little Boy Me gustÃ³ muchÃsimo, muy emotivo y con.

Chapter 8 : Isaac Asimov â€“ theinnatdunvilla.com
"The Ugly Little Boy" is a science fiction novelette by Isaac Asimov. It is about a small Neanderthal boy who is brought
into the future for scientific experimentation and the nurse who takes care of him.

Chapter 9 : The Ugly Little Boy by Isaac Asimov and Robert Silverberg
The concept is solid, and is based on one of Isaac Asimov's best-remembered short stories. The Ugly Little Boy plays
out much like an episode of any of the Twilight Zone series or Outer Limits, and would have been preserved better had it
belonged to one of those programs.
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