




























































































































































































He turned back toward her. "No offense, Laboratory Lady, but I'll 
need to get all this verified by about 20 different medical establishments of 
my own choosing before I'll accept it as truth." 

"Good! That's why I'm here. Look, you need to understand this. 
There is nobody on the entire planet who came into the world in the way 
you did. You are literally one of a kind. People were shocked at the birth 
of the first test-tube baby, but that was child's play compared to your birth. 
I know you haven't considered it yet, but you represent a mind-blowing 
leap forward in the realm of science and medicine. The world doesn't 
know about you yet, but you're standing right on the brink of tremendous 
change. Global change! You could single-handedly light the fuse that 
will blow the world in half: one side will worship the amazing benefits that 
cloning can bring to society, while the other half revels in the god-like 
control and dehumanizing manipulation of life that will now be possible." 

"Assuming this is true, did you just say nobody knows yet? It's 
still a secret?" 

"At the moment, only two people besides me know about you." 
"So why should that change? I have many ... interests I need to 

protect, especially now that my father is gone. I'm not going to flash my 
trench coat open and expose myself to the world just so they can see a 
circus sideshow!" 

Stephanie clenched her fists at her sides. "Did you not hear a word 
I just said? You have to go public with this! You're living proof that 
someone can scrape a few skin flakes into a petri dish and grow a perfect 
copy of himself! Regardless of the benefits and horrors that may come 
from it, we need to get this out there so people can start dealing with it." 

"Uh huh. And if I were to do that, I'd be poked, prodded, tested 
and questioned until the day I die, correct?" 

"Well, I suppose - " 
"And I expect everyone will want a piece of me, yes? Research 

labs? Corporations, government, you name it?" 
"It would certainly be an international effort, yes ... " 
"Yeah. Sounds like fun. Think I'll pass, Lab Lady." 
"Look, you said yourself that you'll want to verify all this. Why 

don't you choose whatever private labs you wish, and get the proof you 
need? Who knows, maybe I am wrong about all this." 

"Damn right that's what I'll do, and hopefully it will put an end to 
this crazy crap." 
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Felix was released from the hospital the following day and within 
one week he showed up at Stephanie's office. 

"You knew, didn't you? You sneaky bitch, you knew exactly what 
would happen!" 

She smiled. "I had a pretty good idea, yeah." 

*** 
Felix had chosen several laboratories to help determine the truth of 

Stephanie's claims, and he went to great lengths and expense to keep it all 
quiet. Just in case she was right. As Stephanie expected, it backfired. 

After comparing Felix's DNA with that of blood taken from Alan 
during his surgery, it was proven that Felix had to be a clone. She knew 
that men like him are used to feeling 'in control,' but a discovery like this 
just cannot be kept under wraps. It will find a way to make itself known. 
In this case, the wife of a private-lab technician had contacted a local news 
station and revealed the truth. In no time, a very curious world had 
pounced on Felix Craven and would not release him from its grip. 

*** 
Three weeks after the news leaked out, Stephanie felt dUll1b and 

naive all over again. She'd been propelled into the relentless glare of the 
public's eye every bit as much as Felix had. Her involvement in the initial 
discovery simply could not escape attention. 

Felix suffered through an ungodly amount of tests conducted by 
the u.S. government, the state government of California, various European 
agencies, the W orId Health Organization, and an infinite number of private 
organizations from around the globe. The psychologists involved riddled 
him with questions, but quickly became frustrated since Alan was. no 
longer alive and therefore couldn't be interviewed or observed for 
behavioral comparison with Felix. 

Although he initially enjoyed all the attention and tremendous 
financial compensation, Felix was quickly overwhelnled. The "human 
cloning phenomenon" swept across the globe like wildfire. TV shows, 
newspapers, radio stations, internet blogs and magazines were flooded 
with the startling news of Craven's existence. Even Hollywood responded 
with the immediate production of four separate films based on "duplicate 
copies of people." 
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By the time Felix could pull together enough wealth and influence 
to extricate himself from the madness, he was able to give the scientific 
community the Holy Grail: Alan's detailed notes and instructions on the 
process which led to Felix's birth. Tediously documented by two South 
Korean sc:ientists, the information had been stored in a safe deposit box in 
Zurich. Felix hadn't been aware of it until he stumbled across it while 
exanlining Alan's estate. (Stephanie warned him not to use any estate 
lawyers, since it might be argued that Alan wasn't really Felix's father; at 
least as far as the law was concerned. After all, there had been no 
conception with Alan's sperm.) 

Stephanie had agreed to help Felix time his release of the research 
just right. As she put it, "Let's throw the media a bone while you quietly 
exit stage left." She was hoping his secret departure to the Caribbean 
would help draw attention away from her, too. 

Within seven months, incredible new treatments had already been 
developed. Stem cells could be cloned without harvesting them from a 
fetus. New hearts and livers were actually being grown in laboratories to 
replace patients' damaged originals, and it only took one cell to do it. It 
even appeared that Alzheinler's and Parkinson's would now be easy to 
cure. Tht:: list of possibilities seemed endless. 

Not surprisingly, the media had a field day generating as nluch 
shocking hype as it could. 

Designer babies: should you purchase a skin cell from your 
favorite movie star or model to create you own gorgeous kid? Can we dig 
up Einstein's body and clone him back to life? Ensure your immortality­
it may be possible to keep cloning yourself forever. 

A huge proliferation of web sites had also appeared: 

*Back-up babies! Cloned upon request to replace the loss of a 
loved one. 

*Endfertility problems now! Create the baby of your choice. No 
sperm necessary. 

*Stop the body farms! Don't allow clones to be created and 
imprisoned so that they can be "harvested" for spare body parts! 
Clones are people, too! Click here to find out more. 
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*The neo-American defense league is building an army composed 
entirely of men cloned from world-champion body builders with 
aggressive personalities. We need your help to train them! 

Religious groups went on rampages desperately trying to :fight this 
"horrible new sin." New "bio-ethics" courses popped up at colleges 
everywhere, focused primarily on cloning. Congress called enlergency 
sessions to ensure that human cloning remained "clearly illegal" (except in 
certain cases). It also faced a daunting task: new legislation was needed to 
deal with any cloned people already in existence. Laws which re(;ognize 
that two people of wildly different ages may have identical fingerprints 
and DNA. Laws which address the claimed parental rights of a 40-year­
old woman in regard to her five-year-old cloned "daughter." 

Within 11 months, Stephanie was relieved that Craven had finally 
escaped all the attention and that hers had finally died down, too. His final 
communication with her was a large envelope he had mailed to h~~r home. 
It had been postmarked in Nassau but had no return address. Inside was a 
single sheet with a neatly printed list of names, and a note had been 
scribbled at the bottonl: 

Found this in my father's safe deposit box. Thought you might be 
interested. Eight men, all living in different countries. All of them my age. 
All of them cloned from Alan. 
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