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PEXNEETXYR 26 Dec 47: At this writing we have seven stencils ecut
for this ish and an idea and the materials for a different type of
covereesoReaders of thl s mag will no te(with interest=no doot)
that the article by Stanley Woolston has three titles. These titles
were suggested by the author and your humble and Ignoramic editor
couldnt make wp his mind which one to use, So we said to us,; we salds::
Why bw half-safe? And why be stingy? Use all three titles! Be generogs
to the good readers of your unworthy mag-ette, Let'em take their choic
Soe kind reader, take yer cherce, Speakikn!of Stan{otherwise known
as Jsw), he will have in this or the next mailing a mag of his own,
being a new member of this fine,o0ld fan .organization,. (EARA seems to
be just adbout the only fan organizatiop left that can be considered
both fine and old,) Wethinks(plural for methinkse..) Stan is colleoting -
enough fapacredits this time what with his artiche and monster-pic’
and poerm in this Ish of Moony and if he brings out his fapamag t00....
e is alf@d considering making his printed mag=to-be(SIN---miigkx just
barely mentioged in last ish of Moony, .remembah?) .a .fapamag toa. .That .
is, he'll print a special edition for fapa, Time will tell, In re |,
Stan's monster~pie this time: Brtist and Editor had different ideas
as to the"explanation" of this issue's lMonster I've Known, We wont
print'em here as we'd like .to hear .the viewpaeints.of other interested
fen and dinnae wanna bias'em with our impression and Stan's #&mpe orig-
inal impression of the -thing. So .tell .us, amigas: What is it? Why is
it? "That is it deing? Or is it? Etceee...The Space-Bo' Hank cartoon
in this ish was reproduced from the third . ish of Moony .which appeared
before outraged fapaeyes in the Summer 1943 Mailigg. Hope the re-
reproduction is seeable...we're not very good at stylus work and the
original({in this case) wasn't ruch to wrk with...Will continee a
series of Space-Bo' Hank cartoons if they meet with enough approval,
«sndince we are making like an editor, we suppose we'd better make
sore sort of staterment of policy ahout the proposed fan colurmn in
Armzing, 7Ve'vs said this stuff before in letters to Famiom Speaks
and this is the last time we say it envwhere. We hope, List ye
children to thzsc ILmmorial woids. IF we published a subscription
zine we prob'ly wouildnt send it to Amazing for review, We dont read
Armazing, If we hadl a spare copy arouvhd we might send it to Startling
becauge once in a while we do read SS and TWVS, Now Burbee is. OE of
FAPA., He sends these mailings to Amazing and SS, We dont read Amazing
and only read SS when the lead novel looks like it might be good., But
we dont care where Burbee or any futu re OF of FAPA sends the spare
mailings as long as he obeys the const@ition and msk es sure that each
fapamember gdts his or her envelopes each quarter, etc, etc. We think
Burbee is being fair enough by stating that he'll -emove your mag
from the envelppefor Amazing if you so desire, like we said, we
dont muoh care one way or t'other, e dont read the mag in question,
Like as not, anything the Amazing rwviewer has to say about Moony
will be derogatory{hah! An unconscious pul. . . .derogatory}....ouchl)
since ye adisor #f Yoonshine is inclined to make obsecene npises
at Amazing and its hokum, So we woht even bother to read the
proposed review section, We like amateur publishing because it is
fun, because it is instructive, because it gives us . a bit of ego-
boo, Tis doubtful Lif the prdéposed colurm will be instructive(to usy
that is) or make with the gge-boo, Ve Just wont rate it, Ve join
{continued on the next page)
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Len's Den (continued and cownelwicd) ;

with our weary readers in gaying, "Se Thatt"..Tew! That a long=-
wirided way of saying that wz lont like Araztnztut we dont care who
reads our fapamag... And now a YEEYWFRLY few brief corments on the

Fall 47 Haling....PIENUM: Milty‘s Fiiicon write-up was both instructive
and entertaining, "hat more can we say? FORLIZENS: This could be called
e Music Appreciation Mailing waht with Harry®e Hxmosition on the
classical stuff and Ianey's pacc and a half piug for the old Satchmo.
Enjoyed both articles as we emjov, both typos of music,..depending om
the mood we arein"gor, peraags, 1o Te rorz ecorrect:"the mood we want
to be piit In",s.e)e T2 dens vretend 10 widersiond most of the symphon-
ie wd cperatic stuff; we mever dslved that deep into it, DLut some of i
does. give ug u "bang", “Then it comes to jazz...we like it Llue...we
like it hot...hut not too noipiv,.Harry's prozine reviews are interest~
ing and, generally speaking, we agree with most of his views on the
various mags...FRAPP'E: The book review was the most interesting item
in this ish, Also the raling reviews. A severe critc but an honest one,
BANGENTS: int. (Have detided say at least one word about each mag or
shect#6~ even those that arnuse hardly any comment....whatever that
means, int means interesting, ent-entertaining, ed-educational, etc...)
FAN-DANGO: Am trying to remain as neutral as possible in all this
fussin', feudin' and fightin'(sometimes it gets to be emcitin' but there
are times when it gets michty boring,...Living one hus anl two trolleys
away from batterdd Bixel St, (have no car or hosa} I rarely get to
club meats, leetings I attended ranged from near-horedom to very in-
teresting, There was little feudin' going on at the last meeting I
attended-em»~~unless I, in my ignorance, didn't notice, Oh,thdre were
a few cracks and a couple of dirty looks, I guess, But no hollerin' or
hittin'...Reckon I'm ax a member-not-in-good-standing because I haven't
been to a meeting in (a) a coon's age (b? a blue moon (take yer cherce)
and haven't payed dues i n as long a time or longer,. .HALF ILENGTH
ARTICIES # 1: int. GRULZAK: %est all-around’fapamag this time. int.ent,
and ed, too,..PHANTEUR: Hmmm, I wonder if Russ Willison could be....
may be not. At any rate, I agree with his article, needle s to say.
Except for one thing: He says:%,....ask writers for stories in which
Negroes play an important part. Kaybe not the hero, but at least the
hero's friend and aid." Why not the hero? Too often has the Hegro
ben portrayed as a stooge for some "white" heroic Neverdowrong.
If we must have a white hero, have a Negro hero too, Give'em equal
billing,ix...Best thhng 1in FANOIENA was, of course, Keller's
satirlc BEugenic Fan...Best thing in HOONSITINE was on x@xxg the ma g.
Stan's }onster coverpic lastime is, in my opinion, a real beauty.
The reproduction doesn't do the original Jjusticda., We think jsw, staff
artist for Moony, will draw a long time hefore he surpasses thés
monster-creation, He willp no doubt,..and when you do, Stan...re-
member MHoonshine,....ATOTE: diary was interesting in spots, boring
in spots...GLOM:int.ent, FAPA FLYPAPER: ent. EI}7URMURS: int,
MAJOR DISASTER PLAN: glanced thru it but doubt if I'll ever read it.,..
SLITHY TOVES: Liked the poem after the second reading, Prose was
interesting.vtoo and the guotations entertaining enough to warrant
being quoted, Nice covdr pic of Hippocraties too, R:HQUILI: int,
SPARX: huzzah for the cover! contents were ent, too,..SHIX: BHf...
WILD HATIR:1Ht.,,ent, but hardly ed, Anl T think that's all of'em
including the postmailings., Poddin me for changing from we to L
111 midstream but making like an editor is too much of a strain in
these after-Christmas surroundings., Iut I wanted %o get these

gfencils cut while I had all this extra "spare time"..,Best Wishes!
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Looking At "Reallty" Through Speeulation
Yhat's Real?;;A Theory and Contrbversial Plelds of Thought

A Glance Into the HMacrocosmos

_r/by
tanley 7oolston/

As e young man, Albert Einstein checked his observations omn how
Nature seemed to work with the syestems of philosophy anmd vhyeics of
the great thinkers who preceded him snd worked out the theory of time®
epace interrelationships that hac made his name so pophlar with the
pclence-fiction authors, He avoldsd the tIap of considering the
teachings of others as iron-clid laue «rnd trus developed a structure
that today is consldered oloror Gv -tz trv th than sny other theory.
on the make-up of the Univorse, oo, in a few years, & yhung man
revolutionlized several aclences YWy nils cwua clesr<hesded investigations
into s~m» of the more deviaus ports of ths “Hazurol lzwa". Einstein:
has deone what few of use-seven wi th the lnspleation of acience-fiction
- behind vas-~-have done, KHe has pereonally investigated {he Uriverae
anid. vith nioc mind, built up an Gndereiondiaz that cxplains more than
docs sy other law of the coamos. He has sougnit coherensy, a basie
reality,

But what is Reality? The question, in meny guises, is forced intw
our consclousness mamy times a day, Some people build up a philosophy
to describe the relationship of themselves to the world sround them,sp
but-as; a rule-the system is based on self-deception er am emphasis
on ego. ({(Editor*'s Notes Or both)) A basis system is needed to explein
the interrelations of physilcal structures, one everyone ocan uss, The
works of Tilusteln serves in many ways as such a key—as a descriptive
key that locks together mazs, matter, energyr and time,

Except for the "proof" that the Atomic Bomb gives, many people
would still think of Einstein aa Just a mathematicsal erackpot, Of
course, many still do, Perhops 1t's the dependance on close ohservs~—
tion on the orbit of a tiny yianet, Mercury, or the .actions of an
electron erbit Jump in am atom that rmkes the works of Kinsiein seem
srfeutific rumbho~jumbe. The language of mathematics ilzéulf ip a
riddls to mny of us...especially the revolutionsry type that "expléinsV
relativitys :

It takes a psychologlical willingness. to rmentally fosls ourselves
into surroundings other tham that of Earthian normal before we can
start to concleve the vastness of Gemeral Relativity. A reader of
soeience~fiction should have an adbantage in understanding the workings
of the Uriverse, for the #edge" of thinking in a conservative patterm
1a brolen., As the psychologists explain, before any action can be
dorz the hdnd rust be ready fer it, Pre-thought on any possible actiom
or pattera of thought will mské that action or thought that rmch
ezsigr. By rspetitions of .cosmic themes, the mind oI ;the fon becomes
willing to accept cerfaiﬁ.thingé'asﬁpdssible and even loglcul,

J% would seem.loglecal that the Yirst space~travelers will have to
be mentally acclimatsd to condltions of un-Earthly isolation, to condé
ditions of mo gravity and vast spaces all around the few habitable.
rooms of tﬁh\sﬁaoe-craft. Even o healthy, "psychologlcally-teened”
mind might_ ¥e unable to reprient itsa2f to conditions ouiside Earth,

i ((contipved on the' next page))
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e~ ((continued))
Ly _imianley Woolston/ -

SOTe d?y 2 real stgdy into this problem will be needed—on the day
:g'ﬁi: ;;fg:;p}e;:ian( (Ed{.tor's Rote} May we suggest a couple 5 i
N i /2 ):501..\5_:»;./) \

Ous of e grsuter, snd more mpparent, parts of our visibfe
uniY?r§e 1svth§;“?u;;ating orh, the Sin, 1In the early stages of
Mau_? growt: ::&guztgg tnry pecple considersd, the Sun & god, = éitor '€
oy st Dt ten T TRt i cLoze 1o theb B,
S BTATEy DUS L5 glLe Lsormch emsiier, "It Lg, Jdn fact, g aidget sub
and 8 vzreible star. As tae most rrerent obizct in the heavens, {t °
is ngtural thet 1% should held our aviention and arcuss our curi;sity.
Consigdering The dipiance and exiremsic wvastakle atoric condition,
only “he exrenditiae of fuch mem:al effysrt gould ke tha voynical
structure of it availiable Jfor ¥an's siorn of Fmowlelra™, Nven when
astrozhnysice has xis hoyday-rith travel 4e other planets pocoSbad
and the ultismes sxamiratigs of all the unnicroersi worite--—-tne Sun
wili ¢+3171 e guaits unetizinable uileas o perfest sni<ld 2561l be
weiz fop & 8P20e orip. And then, wilh a rverfoct ghiield, the conditiong
inshde 4 san couldn’l e delacted.  .only samlss eculd be ladeled out
and Thisprariial ewrpling wipht prove Soswdvlcient os far as finding
what cen?itions are.... Oase a.min, fmngimatiorf must be used or this
WTinal ryetery oF astopnyalce wmiht mevav ve aslved,

hile cendiay through a book ¢alied *Yathemstics and the Imagina-
tion™, Wy Lidward SZnsner and Japaa Mewwms, I wes abwractad to the many
stimalatdmr (doae oo auwabar, time ami Ylaws of caance¥,.:Cne of the
"lawa¥ exnyecossd was (ruugﬁiy} thad in chanece motgiion of atops in s
rock or ciler Theawy ¥ chizet, ths diregticn of Yhe raiilom motion of
the ators might Ye,at scoe instont, in one d%rection, and sp the

"heavy!® ctjeet might twsn rise against cthe pull of gravity, Of course,
with the millionwr.fo-one chance of any atoms weving in a straight
line, you oight have to wm-teh o rock for rillione of years before it
suddenly leviztod 1tegkl heavenward, Bus iIf seme chance would "cause®
this to hacren-glie recult zoull w211 be o raverse-meotedr; (If some
law of chiaace could e controllel, {he resulit would bhe & superior
ngpacs drive’ for your srecumobils, [+ would be cloeer to pbrpetual
motion than any other kind of energy source, fcr rondonm euneregy. is

$oae

alwaye with us, ((#ditor Agein: Zecnuse it is a "poor". énergy sourceiij..

eh?)) ) Carrying on the thought of random motion, I formed & bubblg~

thin ‘heory that I hereby sat forth for some astopnysist topunctuse, .

“ WX N 3 .

0f all the wonders that haunt the mind of man, the mystery of .. °

his origin perhaps rates highest, After that, or before that— K
chronologloally, ie the mystery of the origin of the planets, s

brain-teaser that has had many answers in the teachings of mapy gods

end the journals of ecience, And, of course, the pages offnp%gnnow'_

Ol )
1S

w

fictione s a y 4 : 4 p Sl ]
The laws of probabllity are today very vagu-gly;expressea and

However, a certain ground-work has been ‘started~—with a mathexatical
busic forming that which may make more of "reality" apparent to the
thet innude! tive mecker of knowledge and know-how, Man, One of the
troutle« with Yathematics as a tool 1eg that thée mind of a human s
incapable of extension into very gremt numbers, While we have learned
how to count into large numbers we get lost in thelir vastness easily.
A millior cevonds 1s & confusing concept tegall hut the most
{(oontinued en the next nasal}

are rot completely worthy of & place in the classifloation of *'a'p'i’na'.‘
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mathemstically. sophisticated, Yet, tied in by mathematical hyroglie
phice, a structure of knowledge has been built up that would be im~—
poésible wlthout its ald, UIathematice will serve as a prime tocl in

the days to come in ways only vaguddy guessed today, -

Without using mathermtics, a mental pattern of the Sun may bde
developed: Ators of various eleménts are mixed in an ilonized state
so the outer(cherical~reacting parts) of the atom are splitioff,
These elements are intenslvely chargeé and the random energy causes
them to damce around like specks of dirt in boiling water,

These "guesses" on solar conditions are based on observed con—-
ditions in laboratories and flights of fancy of astronomers. Pardon
me if T overstep thls boundary and extend into guess-work suitable,
perhaps, for stf alone. '

To the atronomer a Nova appears as an intense flash of light
‘that seemingly explodes a usually low-magnitude star into an inferne
that sometimes qutshines the brightest of normal stars apparent in
the heavens. ‘hat HNovas are 1s a problem to the theorists of both
gcience and science-fiction, ‘- :

It 1s not a new concept that given enough time the random motion
in an object or a rmss will move in one direction, I& this happened
there would be a sudden and violent action, The mass would gain
speed, like a récket under fu 1l thrust, as the mechanical energy
became directional. ) g )

If this would happen in a star,-the resu 1t would be igteresting _
—1f the star was far enough away! As the mass of"aoctivated"material L4
bewame in effect a body with speed and therefore a unity of its own,
it would push through the surrounding mass of star, and intense
pressures might be built up, It 1s possible the direction of its
moverment might be at a tangmnt or near-tangent to the surface of the
star, This would wause & rédcoil-action.and set the star spinning, if
the mass involved was large enough,

But if the mass was hurled in a direct line from the centsr, it
would cause no spin, Inevitably, if the speed was continued long
enouch,it would be hurled into space as a lump or a tendril of molten
wetter. If the star was set spinning the mass would tend to describe
a -curve and form an orblt, so the end-result would be a captive world,

If the lump was thrown directly away from the star, 1t could topple
back-~-a near-~rmiss as a planet-bearing effort hut tending to fu rther
€23%voP the stability of the star,

As a star looses & plece of its mmss two things might happen;
either it would rupture the surface of the sun as it left, or the
masses would sperate without a great strain like, in reverse, two
bubbles blending into one, If the disturbance was of the intensity
to tear the surface of the star greatly it would release internal
pressure and energies and the resulting bdlast might take on Nova
force, If 8o, it would threaten to destroy the planet-~to=be, se if
this line of thought is’ wotkh-while, the result would be na ‘surface
distrubances great enough to release internal heats.

Some great erruptions of the Sun, though not of the power to
cause the birth of planets, have oc-ured in recent years. These
lumps of matter are hurled out...then topple back as the pressures
needed aren't "gemerated", It has been suggested by astronomers
that such & mass could cool by expansion 1In space's vacuum, then
harden and shrink, If a near-miss as a planet would travel mamny timew
the diameter of the parent star and cool enpugh so that when it feoll

((concluded on the next page))
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/Yty Stanley Woalston/

PAGE  ©
((coneluded))

back into the parent mass it ocaused an explosion by the sudden dipping
of its chilled mass into the star, it might tear aside the surface-
areas on a scale great enough to cause a Nova to develop, (Of cpurse,
two heated objects could blend whereas one cold and one heated would
cause a reaction of possible great wiolence.) ¢

This, of course, is the wildest ppeculation. I'm giving 1t gg
s)speculation into an unexplored région of our universe, not as a
reality but as a challenge to opposition...or even as a base for a
pseudo-gcience story. If we may consider all lMan's past history
as a preface to tomorrow, we rmay also think of it as a beginning of
our human race in an outward empansion to £ill the habital worlds of
space. It is a pleasant cirdumstance that Ian was not born blind, or
the Stars might be forever unknown and the challenge they hold go
untaken, " :

Some day, it seems, lMankind as a race should mature, just as’ .
each human must mature indlvidually, If the fu ture holds any Gevelop-
ment for Man in this respect, it may be in the great star-figlds
outside the Heavyside Layer that he finds his feet, facing the
challenge of a raw Univeree, ) :

- '

The End
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LOONSHI'E,

Ode To The Boston Baked Bean

In all this world

I have never seen [
A besn as falr

As thas Boston Baked Dean {

So chaste, so pure /
And censored too

They're hound to add culture |
To any stew

They are Boston's pride
And rmany are canned

To the delight of brides
But in Las Vegas they are bamed !

Yet in all this world !
I have never seen
A hean as fair 1
As the Boston Baked Bean
I

(Vords by Zankowitz, Mueic by
Vranduski. First rendered at !
Cornagie Hall by Senor Pistachio)

i

PLGE //

Sequel To The Bean Ode

I nevér saw a Pnuple Bean

That had a sense of royalty

Bat I know of one ihat's seen-
That soon may be tue death of me

A bean haked round,
And £t m and tender
And mewer found
OUpoa 2 Tewmwlsr

This purest bean

Ts chaste and good

& native queen

Ot Boston neighboarhood

I glut it so

That T grow fat
And soon I'11 go
“here Death is at

-~Vort X, Pression, ciroq late
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MOCESELRE ' 3 M T PAGE 19
((Editor's Note: The following Sphcé Bi11ad--a folk song from he
future~was written by the late Blaine R, Dunmire and—if we re—

membder oorrooﬂ,r-—lhrut_aiﬂ. We couldn't find our copy of
the original...so Ttls reprimecd from memory... =1ljm))

A Sﬁom 's Di-am

Iast night as I lay sleening
I had a dreaw so fair
I dreamed that there were robots
Aeplaying through my hair
I dreamed that there were rockets
: A=-vhinsing past my ear
- But vhen I 'wok> I was pleassd to Tind
That they were far from near

Chorus: T'was only a dream
Just a spaceran’s dream
As I lay on those cold wooket tubes
‘T'was only a dream
Just a spaceman’s dream
As I lay on thoses cold rooket tubes C,.\

'
Oh & epacermn's 1ife W/
Is quite alright ‘- !
For a robot or Martian, tis true

Pt Barth, you see

Is the place for mes

Umder Terrz®s cailing of blue

Morugs: T'was only =z dream
Just a spaceman's drcam .
As T lay on those ¢o0ld rockst tubes
T'was only a dreamy, etC,,.
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"Granmny! Grammy Electé!"

"Don't ‘gramnny*® me, Geraldine! Just open the door wide enough
to let me through, Well? How are you? Have you heard from Wilbert
lately? That young whippersnapner never writes to his dear, o0ld
great-grandmama but you'd think he'd write to his only sister, at
least...No! ©No, don't take my arm. I'm perfectly capable of caning
muself into your parlor. Ah! Still ou trageously decorated I see.,
Geraldine, why won't you give in to modernism? For a gal that's only
in her thirties..."

Electa paused for breath and seated her'spare frame in an ancient,
overstuffed chair., She clung grimly to her silver topped cane and
cast wrinkle? scowls about the dusky parlor.

Geraldine lowered her plump body onto the sofa and amiled-— almost
grimly.

"Granny, this is so unexpected. I mean...h#w...how on Earthdid
you get here?"

"How else would T get here except by train, you ninny. Ohy don't
look so shocked, I'm not so old that I don't know my way around, So
I sit out there in that old country house and rot, most of the time,
And no one but those simpering seevants awaiting my demise, hoping
that T'11 be generous in my will...Ah! The fools!"

"But you have vour radio, Granny. You love the radioe..."

"Don't speak to me as though I were a child. I'm not looking for
consolation., The radio, yes...that and reading are my only formsof
entertainment., There's too many symphony programs anymore...am d what
do they play? 'And now, dear friends, here is another grand old’ :
favorite'...Grand o0ld favorite...neets! Give me more of that jim Jjam,
Jumpim' jive! If only they had mbeic like that when I was young.,
Thich reminds me..."

"Yes, Granny Electa?"

"Of course you wouldn't remember but I'm celebrating my birthday,
myv ninely-first birthday. Usually I stay at home on ly birthdays and
0 a little weminisecing, but I'm getting damned sick of that. So I
scided to call on you, Geraldine. After all, you are the only one of
my relatives who keeps in touch with me. 3Besides, I though I might
do something progressive. Geraldine, yom®re so old fasmioned! One
would think that you were the great-grandmother. Just look at this
parlor. Hasn't changed a mite since my last vieit which was over
ten years apo! I wager the rest of this decrepit o0ld mansion remains
the same., And another thing..."

"Yes, Granny Electa?"

"GRanny! I lomth that title., Old as I am, if it weren't for my
Theumatism I'd be spryer than you. And that's just your trouble.

\
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Electa’
(contrd,)

Almost fourty years old and no husband. %hy I was married at six-
teen, ©Poor old Jasper..just conldn't keep up with me., Died at sixty-
five and me skill raring to go. Well, don't just sit there goggly -
eved. Aren't you going to fix me up with a spot of something? e
must celebrate my nincty-one years, y'know. Ah, yes. Nine more to
go. Then I'll be ready and willing to say the hell with it and g0 on
to meet dear Jasper, wherever he might be..."

"Tould you like some tea, Gr...er...glecta?"

"Tea? Teal! If you haven't anything stronger than that, skip 1t!
Oh, my aching back! You wouldn't, of course. Wilbert, at least, isn't
80 Puritanical, Leastwise, he wasn't last I heard of him. ‘here is
he now, by the way?" )
This time she stopped for an answer, cocking her grey old head to
one one side, adjusting the angle of her chic hat,

Geraldine related the latest escapades of her rascally brother,
Electa replied, half in defense of her great-grandson, half in derisive
jest concerning hés "doings". Thus the afternoon wore on; Age and
Vanishing Youth in semi-polite combat...

B S S

Perhaps it was fortunate that the alien space craft landed
.8ilently on Sandon Street at one o'clock in the morning. Sandon Street,
like the other streets of this small midwestern town, was quiet, dark,
and peopleless at this particular hour.

_ The space craft wag about thirty feet long, streamlined in shapse
and had no visihle hatchways or portholes. Presently, a section on one
gide of the ship slid back and a shadowy figure steeped out into the
street. At first glance this figure might be taken for a rather gro-
tesque looking human being, hut closer inspection would reveal that,
cdesnite its semi-human annearance, this being was ohviously a visitor.
from some faraway world, a world similar in many ways to out own planet
hut Aissimilar in ceertain other ways..... -

He (for it was a male) stnod over six feet in heirht, wore close
fitting garments that covered his apare frame from shoulders to soles
and a metalliec cap that nmerched on the bhack of his hald skull, It
was his face, when.comared with that Body so straight and tall, that
testified to the fact that he had heen born and reared on another
planet, Fig face was a macs of wrinkles. A snub nose and tiny mouth
were almost lost within that grotesoue corrugation. Only the perky
ears and heady gyes could he clearly nercieved on that seemingly-
ancient head,

The alien man talked silently to himself.

"These erections rmst be dwelling places. It is their night...
Perhans I could steal into one of these buildings and maRe 8...€Te.e
gcientifie aurvey., After all, that is the purnose of my trivo here,
althourh the Board was not in cormplete favor of my journey. I think
I ghall enter this one....

K H A HIHHIH K HHIN N

(Contd on next mage)

. e &

Bl et

N e

L

P




VOONZTINE Tlecta PAGE |§
B N (cont’a,) ST
—<lecta stirred in her sleep. Ohe was dreaming of he
of the cdays when she and Jasper had, aftdr a serieg of ?i§r{§3§2£s
and soft nettings, decided that chey were in love. She rolled
over on ner hack and & slight Yreeze From the half-onen window
caressed her time-worn features, 35he gmiled dreamily and then a
sharp rheumatic pain trousht her up to a sitting position, She sat,
wide awake. and cursed in three differont langunges., |
"Shouldn't have left that window oven, Fresh oir and vlenty of
it, I've alweys snid, but it sure raises the devil with BRY « sto-in ie
afflictions,,...dwci® '

A man was clirbing throush the window, At least, 1t looked 1like
a man, ..

Thie tall, shadowy filgure moved to her »edside and towered over
her, ©She opened her mouth to seream and then gucikly snapped it shut,
The man was talking to her, telling her to Pe silent and she would

not be harmed, ‘
But—waitl He wasn't talking. She eouldn't hear anything., Yet
he had just gaid, ..

"Oh, my aching backl!" she murmured, "lental telepathy!"

The man's thoughts snapped into her brain, 7/°¢2n/
"I am sorry to learn of your pain. Perhpas I, kkdp you...Yes,
it 1s—in a way--mental telepathy."

"Tho,.. .areyou?"

He told her his name and where he was from but she didn*t undere-~
stand, She understood that he was from sorme faraway planet but the
narme and places he mentioned wAare not fumiliar to her,

"T don't undersgand your name, I get it...T get it...¥ou said:
Ty name is...' and then the thought is so twisted I can't understand
i1t, let alone pronounce it. Likewise the neame of your planet...Ah!
This is bosh) T rmust say that you are an immginative burglar and
perhaps possess extdaordihary powers but.,.."

"Look at me more closely," suggested the alien, "Wait.,..do you
have some sort of artificial 1light?"

"That button on the wall there...”

#e strode to the far wall and fumbled for the light switch,

"Perhaps you had hetter prepare yourself for a shock," he gsaid,
"You see, I was told on my home planet—by am Elder who had visited
here, ages ago—that the people. of this planet were ugly, according
to our standards, So...I might appear ugly to you...according to
your standards..."

"I'm prepared," Electa said grimly, "Are you?"

Finally the light flashed on and the alien turned to face her,
They both gasped—hut for different reasohs.
Electa saw an old man's head on a young man's, body. The alien

AYl B8 Wee ¢» \
(cont'd on the next page)
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Flecta
"Tell? What g
Je i are you staring at? I'm not that old even if
a little shrivaled," e
"Nooo,..no, of course not, The Elder I mentioned was wrong or

else the people of this planet have changed, You...you are bheautiful,
80 youns, 80 fair..."

"Are you kidding, lfistero"

iThato!

"are you joking?"

"Joking? Oh., Oh noe No, I mean it, "hat is your name. Think it

slowly and perhams, with my stronger brain, I will be able to under-——
gtand it,"

"E-lec~ta."

"Beeol€Coootoee Yes, A heautiful nemms though it has no meaning
in my tongue...but beautiful to my #ind. And your face, your figuree
falrer- than any of the women of my world...and it has been a long time

_since T have seen any of them. And you are so young, so fragile. You

are 111 too hut T can cure you..."

"I'm i1l alright, T11 in the head, I'm beginning to think. If
this is a dream, don't wake me up, No one has called me young and
fair for a long time, Listen, Mister, I'm ninety~one years old and in
my right mind—maybe, I don't mind being joshed a littke, even by a
gtrange man, But let's get to the point, Vhat's this all about?”

"Ninety-one years...0h, no! You couldn't be! "hy....Ah! Of course}
Kinety-one years, according to the way you figure time, But in my
world you would be perhaps..e.sixteen, Yes, Sweet sixteen,..."

"Sweet sixteea—huh! Then your world must be vastly different from
this one. BSay! If that's the case, how can you live here? I've read
a few pseudo-science takes in my time. You're not wearing a what-de-
yacallit?...,.space-suit or helmet..."

"The atmosphere of this plenet is similar teo ours...a little more
dense here, I believe, I would not want to stay here very long."

"Then why dont ypu leave and let a poor old lady get some sleep?"

"Becausess. I think...I think I have fallen in love with you, No,
please doa't be alarmed, Hear me, please, . Come with me to my world.
There you will be treated so that you may become one of us, The atmoge—
phere alone should do wonders for youe, I can't explain all of the
sclentitic technicalities Dbecause you wouldn't understand them anyway.
But your illness will be cured.,..you will he able to live again and
love again as you have done in the days of your youth on this pitiful
planet. Please say you will come..."

"You rean...you mnean..."

"Preclisely,"

"iister, you may he a charlatan,or a madman, or you may be really
what you say you are, But, by all the pink-toed plutocrats on the planet
Pluto, I'm going to accept your offer, One or both of us may be
crazy but I think I'm beginning to like you a little too...Besides...
at my age, what can I lose?"

Swiftly the alien mon picked her up and held her close to his thin
chest., His thpughss came as a soft, carressing murmur,

"E"lec-ta’ ™y loveeeo" i

He wrapped a blanket about her and, carrying her wwer his shoulder,
climbed out of the second-story window, He descended to the ground ty
the way he had come: the vine~entangled lattice-work. Then he ran
swiftly to his ship with his precious burden,

Once inside the ship with the h&dchway safely closed, he laid her
upon a long, narrow bunk and gazed down at her, fondly.

( concluded on the next page)
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"Vell?" She smiled uwp at him,

He darted to another section of the ship and then was back by her
side again, In his hand he held a small gadget that greatly resembled
a hypodermic needle.

"The first itreatment will begin now. Tt will put you into a long
sleep. ‘Then you awvale you will feecl much better and we should be back
on my home plarnet by then,"

She smiled agsain.

"Bzfore you give me the treatment," she said, "I would like to ask
a favor of you, Since I can't pronounce your real name, would you mind
Yery ruch if T called you Jasper?? -

"Toat?

"Jag-per."

"Ch, Jas-per, Does it mean perhaps that you love me too? Is it a
term of endearrent?”

"Yes, in a way. HMay I?"

"Of course, my love,"

"Thank vou, 8Jaspert..."

He inserted the nsedle ahd presently.she slept.

The End
ad 11b/ Have you heard the Abe Burrows show, Sat nite, CBS?
He's on at 9 Pl Pacific Coast time, Consult your local paper or

radio guide for time and station.) 7e recommend this fifteen minute
program to fellow-gfen hecause it is "fennish" im appeal, tho it
could hardly be considered science~fictional, Perhaps fantastic or
"weird", but not stfmal/... Burrows was(and still is, we guess) a
gag writer and script writer for both radio and movies. He became the
life of various Hollywood parties by simply sitting at a piano, bang-
ing 1t with determinded if not rusical fists, and singing hhs own
song-parndies in a N.Y.~accented voice which has timber, if no pitche..
He alee does satirical take~offs on radio's "hoMely philosophers",
Hollywonod's oormy movie plots, radio's irritating advertising, etce.
But his cynical song-parodies are hest of all. He classifies each song
according to "type". A couple of his titles are: The Girl With The
Three Blue Eyes and Oh How Ve Danced OH The Night 7¢ Were Ved, I
Needed A 7ife ILike A Hole Im The Head. Some of you have(no doubt)
heard Burrows but if you haven't...tréat yourself to a really funny,.
"different" fifteen minutes. Catch Abe Burrows.c... o =1jm
HHH KN F e K K

Ve are having difficulty with this issue'’s cover, liaybe it
wont turn out the way we wanted.... 4t any rate we'd like some cormmernt
~pro and .con—on the céver and the mag as a whole, This is the '
largest ish of lMoonshine to date. '7e make no promises for the future.
There may or may not “e larger issues of Moonshine, It's g cinch there
will be smaller oneSee. -1jm
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