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SHE CALLED

An S. F. Q. "First"

(liustrated by Tom Beesham)

News Service (Special)—Space

officers confirmed here today
that one of the mysterious “flying
cigars,” which has plagued Venus for
the past year, has crashed in the Oog
desert, and said its pilots were weird
68-inch creatures.

Venus space-force pilots also con-
firmed they captured the three occu-
pants of the strange craft, but authori-
ties clamped a tight lid of secrecy over
further details.

The Space Commission, meanwhile,
said it plans to admit newsmen to the
scene tomorrow. Watch this newspaper
for further details{

BULLETIN : Oog, Trans-Planet

(Editor’s note: This exclusive, eye-
witness account of the strange mystery
ship from another planet is an on-the-
spot report from our roving reporter,
F. 190, written expressly for Trans-
Planet News Service).

By F. 190: I'm writing tonight from
the sprawling Oog desert, where history
is being made.

The “flying cigar” is actually here,
half-buried in a sand dune. And its oc-
cupants are here, but still shielded by
a tight security-control. But I can re-
port exclusively: It is true; they are
real, and they are here on Venus.

Today I looked at and touched the
ship which brought them through
space, and which forever dispells any

ME FRANKIE

Any resemblance between ac-
tivities on Oog, and on more
familiar places, is, of course. ..

by Robert K. Ottum

doubt scientists might have had about
the existence of the flying cigars. It
seems odd that our nation could have
been 50 near mass-hysteria over such a
clumsy, amateurish craft. It is a dull
silver in color, made of what appears
to be a light metal. Oddly enough, it
seems to be pomered by some type of
old-fashioned thrust-rocket, and not
the sun.

Space-officers said tomorrow news-
men will be permitted to see the cap-
tives. They held back most details, but
one high official (who refused to be
quoted) admitted this much is true:
The creatures have two eyes each, and
their heads seem to be round in shape.

Read this column tomorrow for an-
other exclusive story.

(Editor’s mote: This is the second
in an exclusive series of articles from
the Oog desert, site of the crash-land-
ing of the mystery-ship from space.
Here is reporter F. 190 to tell it to
you).

By I. 190: 1 have just met—and
actually talked with—three creatures
from another planet. Two days ago,
they crawled from their space-ship,
which crashed here on the Oog desert,
and were captured by the security
space-patrol. Until today they have
been hidden by authorities.

We communicated through the
thought-transmitter.

40
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"Fortunately, the ship has not been
damaged too much."

—
—

The three claim to be space-explor-
ers who intend no harm. Their physi-
cal appearance makes this believable;
their approximate height is 68 inches.
They Lave no antenna on their heads;
instead, they have rounded, shell-like
objects they call ears with which they
receive sounds. They stand quite
straight.

One of them has long hair, which
falls about its shoulders, and a body
shaped quite differently from the other
two. The body of this one seems more
rounded in form—apparently softer in
some spots than in others. It claims
to be of another sex entirely, referred
to as a ‘““woman” on its native planet.

The woman moves about strangely,
in what could best be described as an
undulating fashion. It “laughs” fre-
quently, showing a row of bright white
objects, known to these creatures as
teeth. The three do not lite cur con-
centrated food; they claim the teeth
are used for grinding vp {ood of a dif-
ferent type than we bLave Lere on
Venus.

The first press-conierence was cut
short by the space-chiefs. They said
the three probably will go before a
special  medical  examining  board
suon—nperhaps tomerrow. Science Pa-
trol efficials already bave completed
their first examination of the strange
space ship, and announced today it
will be dismantled soon for a more
thorvugh check.

Read this column for more ou-tke-
Spot news.

(Editor’s note: This, third in a se-
ries of special articles from the Oog
desert, tells of F. 190’s exclusive talk
with the three creatures from another
pianet, who were captured after the
crash of their space ship, a “flying
cigar.”)

By F. 190: The space creatures ap-
peared quite upset today when I told
them the medical examining-board
plans to dismember them tomorrow, for
a scientific examination council. The
one which is called a woman did some-
thing strange—apparently a ritual in
its native land—called “crying.” Dur-
ing this period, little drops of water
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came from its eyes, which are the pur-
est azure blue in color. Later it
laughed (which I explained to you ia
an earlier story) and then it seemed
to do both at once. The two creatures
with the woman seemed more stoic.

The woman-creature also allowed me
to examine her more closely, today.
I am amazed. It has white skin, vel-
vety to the touch. The creature is soft
and warm-blooded; I quite enjoyed it.

We talked at great length about eur
system of reference, and the space-peo-
ple seemed quite amazed we are named
by initials and numbers. These crea-
tures refer to one another by what
they call “names.” These are long com-
binations of letters.

The woman creature even gave me
one of the names.

She called me Frankie.

(Editor’s note: This is the fourth in
a series of articles by F. 190, space-
reporter whose on-the-spot coverage of
the strange space-people is written ex-
dusively for Trans-Planet News Ser-
vice).

By F. 190: The three space-people
bhave only a few hours to live.

Tonight, the Venus Medical Board,
top surgeons from around the nation,
will dismember the three creatures who
landed here in their space-ship.

Their weird, almost-primitive craft,
was carefully dismantled today by a
board of science review. It will be stud-
ied by some of the top’ brains from
around our nation, in an effort to de-
termine how it came through space.

I talked with them again today.

The woman-creature is unusual.
Standing close to i, one can smell a

substance on its body. This is known
as ‘“‘perfume.” The smell is pleasing.

The woman talked with me for a
long time today.

This creature certainly has a strange
manner of locomotion. Its legs, tubu-
lar white stems, seem quite. . . shapely.
It showed reporters today one of its
native customs, called “kissing.” I was
the only reporter from the press-tent
who volunteered to conduct this experi-
ment—although the woman-creature
assured as all it woukdn’t hurt.

It didn’t burt.

1 will tell you more in another as-
ticle.

Bulletin: Oog, Trans-Planet News
Service (Special)— The three space
creatures captured four days ago es-
caped the space-patrol in a daring
break tonight, and captured one of our
peopie.

Inter-planet patrol reported they
got away in the ship which brought
the medical examining-board here, and
that they seem to have vanished into
space.

They broke out of their cell a few
minutes before the medical-board was
to have conducted its experiment. Of-
ficers found scratched on their cell wall
a set of ciphers, and called immediate-
Iy for geologists to study and translate
it.

X. 187, head of the Venus Geology
Institute, said late tonight he has de-
ciphered the strange writings, but ad-
mitted that neither he nor his asso-
ciates are able to understand what it
means.

The writing. trarslated, said: “So
long, suckers.” It was signed: “Frank-
ie‘"
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