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AN EDITORIAL ON

TELEPATHY

Ore of the favrila themes of sclence ficion has always been
should b obeious; authors hod to use
lization, the onl

“months of hord labar wos

f the power in Seton

We take our space ships and our tel
Moybe we take it 100 much for granted. There have been @ few

excellent stories whi

u! tween alien thought
will ohe s into some of the problems of telepathy
ameng e an Earh. ot he wrioce, has only baen sero d\od.
happen to the nl.vuk ond the et} ‘which
K .pqlhy works? The ey i which has bce’l P»bhho‘ III‘ the
one obout due both indicate figeny disparity bm«.n -h. theory and
practice of our moral siruciure. This would cartainly braak down before

conceal their
conduct to what is accept-
onform 1o the facls. There can
mole wil be chosen]
s0-called basic instincts? The whole




basi M sociaty will aither come 1o @ grinding ball or it will atsume
ability and reality now unknown; people wil w married,

only ‘becaune They know each on know whether they

are wanied or nol, and the basic insecorites behind many nevrotes
ill dis
Busi

ppeor, perhaps.
o35 wiil hove some odd -ooanm, . o the least. So will o
leuh of daily Wife. Ethics will becom:
don't really know ethical
hmho e our own mind will
moll

course,

al, yer, “bacos sach of us con 306 1o
permit, What becomes of the domint
n the morhl or the arists

P

test of their real motival g known? But let's not be 100 hasty.

After all, nobody is w«a and ' race of leku»n "vvould know the
iy 1l

circumstances wi
would be inwvitable. Peychalogy might become o real scence: of pres.
alysis is only @ clumsy means of trying 1o get behind the mentel
Barriar hat wodd 0o umw exist for o Irue telepath.

Or, what man’s relations with the ofher animals?
Would we 11l 50 husiing? iow would w ge! along with our domestlc
dogs and cals? They have definite thoughts, however rudimentary. The
lml of thinking in o commen elley cet might surprise men—and the
is for determining the
cnd so«ml mme. than even the
n nmmw Yo lelepathy seems

wsic. Nw

sume

dng your-
B vaid. Try 1o imagine whot would thange. !lien‘ the

situalions there into @ world where thoughts were common

s ane of the bew eye-openers vonlbl. ond o gome. that il afford

you he f you'll

cence. Rekun doasr need any mew ideas,
lenty of meat o the old banes sl A Mousand ories can
wriien with the. single. cssmption of the ovenvorked
telepathy, and they can be sounder, deep: T ihan ony ver pro.
duced.

‘Maybe wo should all stop

icing madly through the universe ond do
on our own world. Maybe we should
Top Taking hings for Granted. What do you think>

LESTER OEL REY
3



MOON-BUND

that, and agreed it was n-lnnl.
While the fuel trick had
buried, technology in other Imel
advanced a little. If there
was another, Iater ship, it would
probably be better, though still
not good enou]
And there was oin
another. The cli
Droved that. All the eigms ml
Bill and Wollen could remember
from their pusts were out again,
obvious to those who could read
the meuning. Spmewhere, some-
one tlie had discovered how to
an atomic power
plant or fuel, and they were
building a ship. In another year,
it would be winging up towards
the Moon. And the whole story
would start over again; the fuel
supply Tockets would not arrive,
and somehow the hmdlmu nd
memories
chay

on

Bill had a picture of thousunds”
and millions of people scuttling
about, destroying that “ridicu-

a toy steam-engine twenty-five

hundred years ago, and the idea

had somehow been glossed over

until Watt came along. It was

harder now—it must take more
time.

causing it was

kX
losing. But that whatever might
still win. Man was getting close
to destruction now. had
bombs that could annihilate
great masses. He had a thou-
sand new toys of war. And he

closer to using them all.
Bill helped Wollen unload the
batch of supplies off the
little truck into the shed beside

i
rocket had settled in ita lunding
ide concealed it almost com-

’l‘hc blond man wiped his
stopped for a breath-
o lvlcklnl up the conversation
here he'd dropped it “You
con't give them—or it—a name,
Bill. Maybe it's caused by aliens,
in apite of what we believe. May-
be it's caused by a group right
here on Earth who can control
men's thoughts on any one limit-
ed subject at a time. Maybe it's
some supernatural drive. I've
even thought about the old idea
of the mass-mind, capable of
taking over individual humanity;
that ‘would be a pretty basic,
conservative forte ind it would-
't want newfangled Ideas. The
thing has been operating for a
g00d many thousund years, fight-
lnl a constant delnylnx nﬁon
t this is its

we spread out, we unl

o
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tolled—one planet
whal the next one doesn’t.

to win now. And that means swe
have to wi

"Wel win BNl answered
him, and began unloading ¢l
truck uuin “We've got to win,

y both look-
ed up to am cky, " where. the
Moon would be. There was time
enough for them to get tho big
ahip righted and ready to take
O The repaira needed were
minor, and the fuel for the
rocket was all around them,
while the atomic motors were
ood for at lenat one more trip.
They'd make the Moon, and still
huve some Icewn: neuver
about, or to jump from one
crater to another.

Men had struggled with elec-
tricity and tamed it before M
knew what it was. They'd been
fighting :nvny for millenia,

d work, and
atill knew m\h(n: about it, real-

yona a hint and a suggestion.

always had to
beﬂ. down the opposing forces
and only learn what they were

e battle was won.
Tt didn't matter what had been
doing it. Maybe they'd never
Kknow. Or maybe they'd learn as

s00n as it was finally overcome.
AIl they had 1o do was fix it so
they couldn’t lose.

In another year, the third
rocket would go up. This time
two men would be watching for
It from the Moon—men in a

worspaceship, who'd spent
months baking out supplies
et from ypsum for Tut B
and Wollen would be ready.
They'd ferry the fuel to wher-
over the next ship landed, and
the new ship could head back
for Earth less than a day after
it touched the Moo

That wouldn't leave time
enough for the records to be

ones.
Bl grinned to_himaelf. So
he'd be a hero, after all, with
m- a-vp-e-ue-w probably ex-
plai a cover-up for his
init(ll fight, They'd And some
in it all, of course.

another foad of

Moon, and his face sobered. It
would take more
It would take men too stabborn

He carried the tanks into the
ship and began bolting them
down, ready for an early plant-
ing.



