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INIER- Uiy

Beautiful?

They were out of this world.

All Mark Halley had to do
was to make sure

each of them won first prize

BY ROBERT ZACKS iiustraten sy sames it

A gorgeous girl in a skintight flying suit drifted by in the moonlight . . . and winked at Mark,
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MISS PYLIC CLOUD

‘As they watched in wonder, the vague shape hovered and w

led.

EfUTy (ONTEST

hen Mark Halley was summoned by the
World Council ruling the earth to accept a
contract he was both incredulous and overjoyed.
As a one-man public-relations firm he'd been

lhone seren whersth imago of he ‘srey-haired
ofiial Summoner was wating poli
he big time. at last, said Mark happily.
W o o assignment is it?
The Summoner said smoothly, “Judging an
auty contest. Different life forms

“Oh not” yelped Mark, wrning pale. “Nothing
demg Notinteresied. I heard all about that.”
Summoner said, “Well, come down and

st

“Are you kidding?” snorted Mark. I know
World Contract Law. Subsection 6a says 1 World
Contract is accepted summonee steps
over the threshold of the wmu | Councl Chame

r. You're not going 1o rope me into that deal.
Sorry.”

As the Summoner’s image snapped off the
sreen he had an angry glint in his cyes

K knew none of the big public-relations

outs had been wilng to risk their necks on
such an explosive assignment. This was to be the
firs intergalaxy. beduty content and.the losers
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would represent whole planets of alien life. Even
in contests between curvaceous lovely women of
Earth the losers became lifelong enemies of the
judges and poured venom on their unfortunate
heads. So what would happen in an inter-galaxy

Soft music in the clouds

Mark shuddered. God help the fellow who got
stuck with that contract.

Suddenly he grinned. Lucky he hadn't passed
the threshold of the World Council Chamber or
hed have been sk It cenuily paid to know
your contract

Sul chuckling, Mark belied on his antigravity
belt and left the building. The cool night air
never smaled 0 sret, ind e was 50 fled with
relief at ally wal blocks
before presing the bek sontrol and .mnm; up-

e navigated himself 10 one of the floating
spheres that shimmered attractively at the two-
thousand-foot level, entered the porthole and his
ears were immediately soothed with soft music
from the dance band. He returned o gravity

MISS MIRRE

“As she danced her petals moved demurely.”

and was presently shown (o a table by a waiter.
treating myself tonight.” Mark said ex-
pansively. “The best wine in Ihe galaxy. if you

please. And ths dist on the
Rews,eh? What' i caled again?

and hands to-

sir. dish of th

ancients, sir. Our food-research specialists finally

s that the

archacologists found. A very rare dish indecd,
and most expensive,” he added discreetly.

Mark laughed. “Who cares? Let's have a
ish.”

It tasted marvelous. After dinner Mark left the
restaurant, humming happily, filled with a sense
of freedom from care. A gorgeous girl drifted

st in the light of the silver moon. She wore a
skintight golden flying suit and she gave Mark @
wink and touched her waist control band so she
fiated down toward the shadows o the trees.

Mark's blood p ose. He breathed deep

and he \llm:ml ms n-.m down alee her, Oh
orocber, thi nice a break as he'd ever
scen. Ho touched lghtly 1o the grouad aad walk-
ed through the shrubbery. calling softly. “Hey,
. Whére are you? Hey —

ere.” she said behind him, and with that,
wmclhmg slammed the back of his head and he
sank down and down . .. continued on page 46




xy beauty contest continucd from page 25

There was no margin for error.

MIARK fowd vimsel senes i =
chair, alone in a room that looked

oddly far Tl
around which were -

o 1o i one hotding i A e
rogsiy put bis hand 1o i sching skl

wouth opencd in a gasp of combined
um Yind  (righencd recopiion.
Oh n

1 wae i the worta Council
As he sat there, stupefied a1 how he’

beea wargiuiel. the door oponed and
e sole
al black gowns

oo ok N pace, s gt 8
at their iron-hard faces. the granite
trong moulhs. and be knew he wier
futlty of proseting

voy and my work
very tiny sn

councilman softly. -wil mm m fos
years of support on luxury e

Arak arew - e of atoish-
forgetting his achiny
However,” wid the councilman grim.
ly, “failure may result and
unpleasant fate 10 be determined by some
e form on its own workd. We
it s 4 most difficult assi
wmch is why the fee for success is so

They all stared at Mark intently, study-
He svallowed with some difl-

1 out ter-galaxy
mmy contest. It was. \ng,m\led by one
e ambassadors from a new plan
wasny 1 He had sdied our. customs
and decided it would be a nice cultural
method of geting scqumine Mark.

“That is substantally correct” said
the councilman dryly. "We could hardly
refse. They would have taken offense
Your problem is 1o beauty con-
1est 50 that eversbody [cll nappy. This
is a complex situation because of the un-
cxpecied things that happen whenever
an alien life form first comes o visit this

do you

thought-

every living crystal
* He scowled.

before they Killed us.
‘Why did it explode?” said Mark un-

happily.
“Haven't the least idea. Our scie
think there may be some_differen
tional effect  that

But to this d

(00d there mutely, his face @
shade of pale green.

46

However. the entire  resources of
Earth will be a1 your disposal.” said the
Al the machinery

counciinan gravel.
nd

a publi
Wil be a4 your ommand
AN cative pleasarsichy hat becs cvscuat:

made availa

of the alien life form
Summaries of pre-
ade of these new

tures will be supplied
cxperts. specialt of every kind will be

you

ul-

Translation

MACLEAN'S
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Offend anyone from outer space and Mark faced a horrible fate

“That's f-f-fine.” said Mark nervously.
In formaltones he w

ite-haired coun-

“The entire council chorused. 1

MAY

ark Halley. the contract
ori Councl and you 1 duly

In effect!™

1957



None of them looked at Mark. Grimly.
politely they stared at the vast conference
table. Mark got up. Obviously there was
said. He wrned and

golts e e x guwertl gulicion o5
Towly clerk he v apt 16 find he cie
cumstances of his life unplenunn) al-
tered.

nothing more 10 be

Jet Wittner eeporting for duy. s

man _on
under your orders

the huge
n the coliars m\d

dckign of the. ighly st 1 bion
Corps. the group of technicians wi
specialty it was 1o unravel bureaucratic
red tape, fast. If not, woe unto the slow-

an
vs et going.
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WEEK later. after lon of

s
Mirh it aevsodsly

ips_bringing

Full_responsibility for

feeding and sheltering the alica life forms
wmed by the aliens

een cxablihed by
long skilled in_ such

language experts
galaxy problems.

here were fifty men grouped in a
«h)mmﬂms plastic booth. near the
ich was translucently beautiful. Each

steps where Mark was conferring with
Jeff Witncr, the Liskon man

LS el w The plan
s complce, We get them in and o fasty
one beauty conlesant me for a

m of five minutes on stage. Our
rarsiator. communicales vast u\pmval
e aten e form's langunge. W

ncd with Jefl and saw_the
from the planet Dool,
s

oo ‘gmn)l
e \uw As a door slid open Jeff rapidly
(0 his lapel microphone. In the
Nimmering control booth the specialits
made rapid motions on control boards.
wihi s wrong,  thought

Trom the <hip and down the ramp. It was
a tirty-fool sphere. ponderous and god
i which rolled with ¢ grind-
as if its great mw were tax-

ing sound
ing the srtac

i Jell apprciatve-

sy u.m spotlights were

i rom a millio

cets of the surface it glittred. with

unbelievable beauty
ised in the centre of the stage.

said Jeff, “Salt. Pure crystalline
i on th owmer. shell

What's inside?”

We're not sure. We

wspect
combining
form an energy patiern that

and shlorine are hep from
mide and f
supplies

wip to Nu " boch inie:
by yelled Mk

into his_own

rantic action.
Sam suid apidly. “Going o T in a
few minutes.

Mark looked up

nd saw the fast-

ade of sl

47



1o mave, ol goederiely soward the
« “hi pouring

on.
bave this afalr

pre

my them sleo o

t prize in its clas”

T Iyt T el A N

looking at cach other. Anything coukd
pen with a near catastrophe

noy
departing. Your atmosphere is Yoo con
rosive for us. Farewell™

Suddenly their spaceship was. gone.

o Lum. hyster
gho ol weticr tic down for
*said Jeff. “1 can pull Sam from

Room. We can hande it
said Mark. a wild grin
was just_thinking about
It was made of crystalline

i ohy

wmn We shake al onto our food,
W k. “Would that alien

aty
on m.» flesh s upllve
muttered Jefl.

mean—
1 see what

you mea

Y this ||mc the sun was shinag and
the next p had
siop over the g sine,
opening streamed a jetlike blast
of dun, It was & buauty constant,

As they watched inwonderment it
formed into 8 vague hooded shape which

and

the speaker on Jefl's lapel.
et from Pyl Clowd, in Danger 11
ch spech of dust i a cell in the body
and is el i N» Gt
emion or purticular boo

Thie & . i ;o

Suddenly the dust cloud formed into &

hoop and whirled n one st ke 4 wheel
turning at hig mediately it re-
shaped into 4 most intricate woven form
like tafly being pulled into a seaman’s-
Before they could comment

The ball hovered and
like a planet. Then. umnll.nmau\!\
M it at once.

ned
they

MACLEANS

A dslinte. o ExE"
k. as he recognized the
i Tighicr browns. o the North America
continent.

oice said urgently from the

e st Ptk by So:
control and—and forms.""
“Oh migosh!™ yelled Jefl suddenly.

rk s
the rainbow that came aficr the rain, he
s nonplused. bulthen b remembersd
alo. He groancd. These o of
of Danger 111, communi-
ng 4 glow of colors in
vaious patierns of » ‘complicated kind.
W the colors of the spectrum arranged
were. 1o them.

the vulgar Sauivalent of the simple drool-
ins of wn imbecilc or spiing on the rug

o of o which
bl shamiot sk e the st
opening on the spaceship.

Sam's voice said helplessly.
s from Pyile. Cloud space:

r we can get is, “Your a

allowing
s is unforgiv-

i
this crudity 10 be said 1o

e onofiourtaiee
T, e el P . s el

Back came the message, sharply. “We

aluvmnd et oblcration of e i

sult ay . Otherwise we

hal cstabih your e

our government
Jelt looked

K choked out.

id el ol
el heter,

hispe:
nd
Shocked into frenzy by as huge
dose of adrenaline as his scared glands
ever Kicked into the blood stream. Mark’s
in leaped toward surviv
He found an answer.
< into_the microphor
bk gl g B A
screen between this area and the

the entire sky holding the .muu.m. and
dlgar rainbo
A message came from the Pylic Cloud
spaceship. “We accept your apology.
Mar)

“Tell them. ing. his
forchead. “that our Earth “contestants in
this clas of beauly contet ate wi
drawn after is

obviows that Earth mlunl\ are inferior

to theirs in every
T wer came prompily

farewell. We shall re-

wrue. In that <
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o ety o yuer

attain-

ed from sight

“Their spacestip 2001

ELL" said Mark huskily. “only one
more to go. 1 think we've made it
aybe.” said Jef.

et our entries on

Buttons were punched. On the
lovely stage. rising from  the
compartments  underneath.
Earth entries for this class. rare

¢ bunches of pussy

Wow!™ breathed Mark as the be:
testant from Mirri slowly
the spaceship which had drifted into
Besid bim Jet
uttered 4 deep sich of appre

A giant ambulatory flow

ty

w.n)ul on

cidcr whichy as they watched

in bresthess admiation. subly changed
10 a phosphorescent purple and azai
Changed o o brillant Séiow right from
the soul of a sun.

nd its motions! As it moved

¥ omiage o delicue tendrl feo the

s moved demurely. ke & wom:

s el {druepiasote a utoes
effect

ful” said  Mark,
dared.

Applause.”
microphone.

Jeff hissed into his Lapel

MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE. MAY

he booth another button was it
e applause car

facing the. age and on & Mashed an
anima toon scene in the specific
patiern of motion that was approval on
the star Mirri. The giant lovely flower
bowed and delicately moved back toward
the ship. Then it halted. swayed. its petals

B and. srawied pcomly toward he
wo ugly cactuslike plants that cam:
belligerently from the spacesh

e
10 aswist it

What happened?”
ning green with fear.

yelled Mark. his
Find

quick.
Sl snarid o i lapel microphons
2nd in the conirol booth 2 swralivg
“pe

ed v ecn in the A.onlrn\ 4
by an nmmp.ui Soldier of

“He uered Jell. “ihat the
Iped.

He siopped.

lady

then finshed. ~Sh

Mk looked at him mumbly.
rape

Rapzd?
The:

Omlpnispollcn) Some
the i, O un insec— bee landed
htr hlrelostinion

ambulatory Mower, 1 think were in- b
trouble.”

~We should have had an cockoed sie-
conditioned age. ark. d

A couldn’
a thing. His mind went blank.
spaceship 100k off. Mark stared a

rhen he became aware he was
ed by men in the silver and black of the
police.

think of

ARK prowled the bare room that
was his cell. ready 10 blow his 1op

1

the cap-

have u right 10 a il shouted

Mark.

Not_when 1 have boon drop.
0. The g-pum gluul Marl

the other police of of

doy 't things. i

his. happen

Mark sared a1 them. “Thing? Things

rdly

i
Didn't she bud:
e indeed. As pregnant as @
fower can be. Only i turned out i ncw
baby was @ mutant that is resistant 10 &

i ey e that the Mirr bad
been battling

latior i ctebrs
tion. So out i
Mark went. He could hardly wait 1o

1o buy a flower for his lapel.
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