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‘Scientific words as long as your arm plus hmor and you hite

The ELECTRIC WORLD

BY Kenneth B. Pritchard

(MR Hinktc Blubber had his young cavorting son ensconced upan »
none too inviting lap. It was ove of those laps that almost disap.

pears upon siting down, never mind standing up. Well, anjway
URIB Willie, as his parents fondi, called him (the neighbors call.
ed him the Litele Devi, was seated on his father's pancs.

“Pop! Hey, Pop!! Tell me a story? Will ya, Pop? Aw, come
on, Pop, [ wanna hear a story! I WANNA HEAR A STORY!
WAW!! I WANNA HEAR A STORYE"

e cip nd pulle i Popsnckie plyuly, and belows o

e Hiokes ca ar v fo thé conciion of Lie WHGY
outburst, and his face is nearly black from the tightening tie. He fi
mally decides to placate the licte fellow.
h—ugh—phooo!" comes the breath taking words. ** Y ¢ h
Wille, jus' a minute, ugh. tll | can get my breath! Leggo! ot
Willie, please release, ugh, ugh, my tie! And, shut—that cont
on el wmp, . A, neves min,cloe tat bl yap o mnu"
W1 Maw—Maw! * me namest™
»nuhmwnue 1 got a nice story to tell you!™
mm.;hﬁmuy ete d Licle Wikl conits bl 30
twisting Mr. Blubber's ears into litle crullers.
The story is s follows:—




Once upon a time, in the fifth dimensional world of Tglck, the re
was a youngster named Willie, Willie was an inquisitive fellow. He
‘would often do things that astounded his elders. But one day, be did
things which astonished even bimscl.

1l this one day.
popping lightning. Clouds of violet rays banked the Sky. But after a
billionth of ten sextillion, million molecules of radium had transmuted
into lead, the sky cleared slightly, and the clear, cool cosmic ray breezes
blew throughout the land. The central ray maker bung low in the hea-
venn There was enough static i f3lng, however, t bave 4 trana-
forming - The rin of
a beautiful hue. Sub took place.
L.vm..h«umm.gmmm«ym. It was like the fairy
and of an atomi suges

Well, Little Wil couldn' sand it ay looger, He had o go out
and bunt for the rare magnetic case of concentrated photons that was
said to exist just in back of the rridescent curtain.

He ran ouisid, on his 66 electric lege, and picked up a bar of
bepterion. (Hepterion, oa Tekck, i a magnetically stunted form of
ionized hydrogen.)

‘Willie was in luck at that moment.In fact be wa the only person
ever to have such luck. A fame from the static curtain dropped in
front of his 66 feet. Wille couldn't miss. Grasping his bepterion bar
firmly in 13 of his vibrating forceps, be jumped upon the curtain, —
And what & scramble followed!

Using the bar to balance himself, Willic sowly climbed _the
precarious flame. Up, up, and up, he went. But a flame flickers;

and so did this one
Wille found himself clinging 1 tight a8 be could. He sway-
ed "way over. as though a great current was blowiog. Then, hor
Another fold of the gigantic static wwept_over and
engulfed Willi! For a moment it looked as if be would suffocate
from x sure e would be transhated
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him, and
‘more, Willie was free.

High up on the curtain of lame, Wille met another obstacle.
static flame he was on, contracted to @ knife edge. There was a....
that it would cut clear through him! He seeadicd himaelf for a moment,
and thought. The thought cost him several amperes, but was worth it.
He placedthe eparion i ot o i Then ey, nd with i
ing pleasure, he smoothed off the edge of the

Soon he was a the top of the curtain; :kinmn.-u&l!ﬂc
Tooked around, and over the other side. How could he get down to ind
the ot of potons?

he saw a fold of of the
curtain, He had 8 e therel And s would ake sbout fwo
of energy Boy! would he be hungry after this trip? He'd be drinking
dynamao juce for a week!

‘With the bar in his twelve forceps, he scrambled along as rapidly
aa the wobbly static curtain would allow. When he arrived at his
destination, the bis fold of imidescence was fust disappearing. He
would have o0 act fast!

Quickly, he crasped the bar and placed it on an edge of the fold
Then, he boisted himself up, all 66 feet in the ether, and balanced.
Zazzzzwooop!! Kerplunk! And Willie had ended his wild ride down
the other side. He was sizling hot, like a stewed prune. His swift
descent had generated tortuous eddy currents. But good or bad &
large volume of amps han been shoved through the bar into Wille's
susony. A oov. Wik s g, Ha fd 30 i be had
been put in the coils of a gant clectric machine, and then left
there for an overtine eriod, He e dxy and wobbied. Bt be
bad to find that case of

int
better after getting rid of the excess potential.



long ata g
nn'ﬁn.A

H owarmed to the 0p o i the sseamof emergy tha rled bebind
him, in his exertions, cut a gash i the molecules. The moving ilicon
dioxide particles tickled his feet as he glanced about. He began to laugh
in streaky burst of electrons. Soon he was rolling over and over. And
the more he rolled, the more he became tickled. It wasen't long before
mﬂumulclu:mhluﬂdfmh-mn and ripped into the

a8 becoming very painful, when a terrific blast shot
N‘hm the nh:rl His energy had in some way penetrated to some
molecule of free oxygen. His hepterion bar had come in contact, and

the whole hll was blasted as  result.

Wille flew to the top of the curtain of irridescent vapors. Some.
thing very bright fletv up along with him. It was the case of photons!
Wille saw it, and wriggled around trying to reach the case. At st
be gripped it. But, with fear and horror, be saw that the curtain was

beneath bim! He wouldn't be able t get down without
being exploded!

“The central ray maker dropped below the horizon. The curtain
vanished into nothingness. But, strange as it may seem, Wille didn't
crash. The case of photons, being light, held him up like a_ huge pa-
rachute!

It wasen't long before Little had landed, with hardly a
Proudly, he walked to his magnetic house. He was the richest in all

& special desert of fifth dimensional grama rays that night.

And so it is that Willie of the ffth dimensional world of
Tk beims {smous uid bred bnpply 5 the tn ol agn o 4
ton of radium that turns to
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“That's all Wille! How'd you like the story?™ asked Mr. Blubber,
Willie squirmed fearfully. Then he bellowed. "Oh
MAW! Pop's ber drinking again!!”
“Hush up, you numbskull! — Ex—afA1"
“M A Wi POP IS GONNA KILL ME!I™
Thus we leave Pop Blubber and his darling infant, Willie-

FINIS




