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By R. W. Krepps and H. L. Gold Wh

STRANGE BEINGS, the Owen and the Emily.

They came in a silver globe from a place called Earth.
They were like the trees, with five little roots at the ends of their arms and legs.

They gave us curious things to eat



he Farthlings ©@M©

HEN THE silver globe came
down from the clouds and set-
tled to rest beside Beautiful
Water, everyone in the world
see it.
Some people, they that lived beyond the
rocks, did not hear of the globe for nearly

'y vere, after all, at the
limits of the world, and Beautiful Water is
ear it is a large d green

contemplate it under the moons'
induces splendidly lofty thoughts. When
word of the silver globe was brought by
messengers to the people beyond the rocks,
it happened very fortunately that  the
Senior was living with them. So everyone
put aside work and followed him to Beauti-
ful Water.

Tt took them sixty days to reach it. The
Senior is the kindliest of men of course
that is a truism - and he did not travel at
his top speed, because the less hardy mem-
ber of th vist group would have died an

sxny. rying {0 keep up with bim. The
Tocka ook n drendrul 1ol One
oman bad thres of her loge Broken in a
fall, and_ thousands of wounds w
ceived in the thorn tract. Nevertheless,
everyone was extremely happy. and singing
led the pale.red airfrom dawn il

When the Senior topped the last bill and

plain. The sight of the silver globe roused
Bim toleap and shout with amazement. It
was entirely new in his experience. Its
symmc(ry washeart-warming, its_color
made his fore-eyes water with pleasure.
Even at this distance, 10 look on the silver
globe was o experience tonic thoughts. He
raised his arms in the a

people behind him to push on at their best

speed.
The terrain being safe now, he felt it
would not be selfish to run ahead; so he
dropped all his legs and dashed down the
glassy slope, reveling in the velocity. He
had not gone at full gallop he became
the Senior. He was gratified to find he
could go as fast as ever.
remamber the fis race I ever entered,
he thoug} s the fastest man in the
games. i my opponents were faint with
joy when T distanced them so casily:
they felt how fine it was o cover the
nd that swiftly, each imagi
self to be me. and we all rolled together
aftorward and thrust our arms about one
anather, hisming with dsligh at a
s bl Bk e, M
The acen. How everyone would hiss! But
the ancient laws are wise and | must not
even think of breaking them.
In a short time he had c
s of the quiet throng, n‘.\u.,,p.».l .,4
< welcomed by the people of ¢
centre, whom he had not scen in

y»m r.
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Food wax pressad on him and he was lited

up by two men so that as many

could see him eat. He ate for nearly

& day. while everyone miled about chang-

ing places and describing to those who

i what gusto the Senior brought
[ d eat

“What a strange word!" the Senior
exclaimed. ““Did the folk of the plain
it up? There have been no new words i
three Senors’ tme ago, but of course there
has been nothing new to name.

““No,” they said, “it is what the humans
call it.”

He blinked his fore-eyes at them. What
are the humans? he thought, but gnnd

{ would have suggested
impatience with the Juniors So he mercly
hissed a little with approba-

" he repeated, memorizing the

=

word.

“The humase ars two in number.” they
went on. “They are very strange and
Tovely eings, made like the roots of thorm
trees. Their legs are each as thick as all
eight of ours, and very long and knobby,

“With natures as all-loving as theirs, what will they

They whatt” N..u the Senior. Wonder
ing  forget his manners.

hey, removed e eyt

and within thom were secondary. hends,

each with two eyes and lumpy p

faces topped by hair of earth color. T} hore

e Senior; but
not lost his broeding
that aloud.

"Wihen they hnd been ot of their ship

for about half a day, we came clos ugh
to lt them s0e us. One of ther advanced
potlets

to greet us, but tho other put
over its i gavea) wal ‘whis
b icates fear

e

dingost."
What is this you are_telling m
Senior.” “One fears only (b

ond the world, and

hich
amangihe redatocy. cave
in he added judi-
oty 1 e nlwagn flt . the oty
ugliness is their inexplicable desire to cat
s were gone, their
d as comely and
harmonious.” He went on speaking o his
theory. while the others waited patiently
until he had fi nfortunately night
fell while he was n“llexplnnng possibilities,
and when th s rose everyone settled
o the ground and fll slecp,

become after we have given them some civilization?”

and each human has but two. Their bodies.
are even thicker, and of bright colors,
sometimes green as Beautiful Water and
sometimes red and white and moon-
colored.”

Then the Senior laughed loudly. *“You
are inventing t r me.” he said, gur-
gling. T have never heard finer.
fhe man with such an imagination

But_ then they told him quite seriously
that they were speaking the truth, and of
course he had to believe them, although it
totry to picture these humans,
that it was not a tale.
have two arms, somewhat smaller
than their legs. There are little closed
tubes on the ends of each, like short heavy
rootlets;but at the extremitiesof thei logs
they h ach things, only large flat-
hn((olnod gmu,.. shaped like stones.

“Ne» will tell me that they have
only ten Syen." the Senior maid: asmsed
And they said no, not ten. fwo. And the
Senior hugged himself with astonishment
‘and made no more rash predictions.

“They came from within the ship.” said
the old Juniors. +We were statied at th

At firs they had heads of
Shcer, bart ateF brinKing Gur varioss largs
and small things and staring at th
intently, they removed these heads —

At dawn food was passed around. The
people ate and then the Senior was raised
5o that his consumption could be enjoyed
by all._ After thi the Juniors began to
teach him the language of the two humans,
which they had losrmad in the hundred and
ten days since the alighting of the silver
globe, or s
“They could not seem to pr
simplest words,” said the Juniors.
ried to imitate their sounds, and
shortly that the noise they made wers
actually a form of specch, another lan-
Eunge, wa wore dolighted o abaorl 1"
Aroth

Inngunge.
TR b sehieh ke i phys-
ically uncomfortable but increased his
nome, a6 he wan enabled thercby (o
20 the duniors by learning the human’a
language.
Th e days o had memorized nevrly
a thousand words this period he
did not m) et bl mmber of
alicn concepts were opened. (o him,
the reason for Che humans’ ship coming
down out of the clouds was incidentally
mado plain. Continued on pase 30




When the
Earthlings Came

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 19

.08 the 114th day after the landing
nunicate
H(- had not

v to

ety with |In- m..m.m

looked_ town silve
s el o Aot

e and stimulated him

w he brought al of

gnificence,

« o moon dropped
s of frosty bril.
sun glanced

. the

a shiny lonk to the

30

2 a0 asleall. fndssd, ok tht Seviop
Rimacit it w s symmetrically
equare x8 the u..m s, round, and of

brown hue. Ho snw that there was o
e wonre hate i ome side of it ko
 shallow cave. The Senior e with

""The humans were nowhere in view.

All the folk of the plain now beat an
orderly retreat from the vicinity, and
It

i
o not hving knitted
ch

whole aig
overshadowed
the ship.

s JON the humans appeared. The
Senior's hanks of cyes flew wide.

o tha mieiior of hese beiog

vy b
ward e waltimg people. the resple

dence of their bodics which were of
soveral shades and had rough, oddly

2 i
n.m. "o blgen: il heas tramepricd

Dlucking st it spesch esiics with fta

“I-I'm sorry, Owen, but T
oo row used o Shotr ankmor
word) forms. They (unknown word)

Senior realized that for
this hu
hin-singing.
courteously,
mily,” wh

some
d

Senior with their
e Both of his brains working in
concert ar couldinak lhave

aethad st e of
strangeness and uxlnh\nnmk oddllwn
He lifted b ful ht,

which
Rogan to s
e of the humans, trning s «
toward him, gave a ow how
evdontly ' ord "whieh e nas mot

L.h

't that way,

smd i s muan. T3
en deeper and  thicker than the

.,mm

Bt the size of it!

said the first,

MACLEAN'S

" id the
Owe co it had,
with ¥ Imw e hissing, and no pnmunK
atall; and yet friendly. *You
know our arpone & to your
planet?”

T am told you are cultural mis-

sionaries,” said the Senior,

these words with some diffeulty.
“That's t © to teach

o et of our world .\nd in turn

learn what we may of yours )

s person oo atvompanies
ought the Sen

ly polygamous. Ught
n.xvm.mx this word,”
Polygamy?”
mv ‘means having more than
said the Owen. “We do not
,,m.u ofit.”
How strange, aheays (o travel with o
sinslo compni . the more

red
m (-mll,lvd one

ven vk bk

le, he said, “Your world; what do
you mean by your world”” for world
ant.the world, certainly, and there-

phrae s cibe

paratively small island lrge
planet " studded with “many *similar
i« b sen. We I

A n distant (unknown

enior, waving
feet and popping politely. He
we the subject, fearing

Al women fainted with pleasure.

s from our plant,” went on
the Owen, way t6_more
distant wnrl(h I\.wl |m\m~<l| y to

e wphere and mwud

“That is hardly an ca
this (unknown word) (o
Oven. sid the Emily.

sentence for
nderstand

10.be of & very o
¢ second human
d in the middle and ¢ st
¢ of the spindly uv!ulrmkmn(
woved to the other, like

it said. pmmmu “The Senior
A The Emilv d, evidenily
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with surprise, 1 shall never accustom
“Neve

“Take hold nvym.mlr Emily. said

I R v lepadle o b
people. wlnh the Senior translated

and then the folk hissed with
sormetiimes the tales were plainly fabrt
cated for their enjoyment, and they fell

to the ground in ransports of ccstasy
This wont on for some hours. . The
Owen " natructed thom on acta. they
should perform, devices they should
and s it was obviously doing

a1 s the plain
vippled with oo e By reiroq
nto th

When nearly o
horizon. the
" pause

n was the
enior took advantage of

Pirn it it smplicntione, o it poo.
sible, Owen, that your wife the Emily
s not. pleased with us? 1 hoy n

nterpreting
" remembering that ly’

Femt et hae e oxplained an fer

and disgust, he halted, embarrassed for

the Owen, apprehensive of its answer.
“Your bodies are, or, so

ah. un
Owen. “They, not. quite what
ahe; hunen, anticipated. Jis rootiets
drummed on the desk. <1 mean mo

o vetecn e her repves,
s and Imwuufx you

swittly into the great slver plobe, from
Whance its voice could be heard bellow:
ing and roaring, mingling with the
hoase protesting cries of its comrade.

The ith a terrible
problem remained with his
))(ople ‘o the pnin the Emily would
be caused p .

greater injury on the Owen, which was
obviously pleased and excited by the
opportunity o speak to him and tell
him its tales. The Senior unloosed the
Rl poer ‘o both his brains upon the

o was. senased o soe
the sun had gone and the moons were
igh i the mmu sky. His_people

Al about the

Simbered him, and the
silver globe: oneren closed

till. The Senior sighed, piped a snatch
T soni to cheer himselt, and fll asloep.

VERYONE was eating when the

to_s
n iy memain i ships
forms and volces do not ritate it.”
“The E d choked tono that
it ould e o such o Iy, thing,
“Tam a cul llum] issionasy” it s
“I cannot expec

The Emily then’ broke off and
peated the well-nown throaty cronsh,
“Owen!” it cried. at_that
o Wy o R
1t’s bleeding!”

“Go back,” said the Senior sternly

to the man who stood in the front rank,

his two left forelegs oozing |we..d.»r

ichor from their gashed fibres.

are annoying the hum:
o,

it said, “that
fix that wp nu right.  Emily,
me the modicine chest” The'I
brousht Tram the ship a small dovi

ke ‘the desk, but without a aqum

?

m and beautiful nluuun
appenred. Evervone hissed with wor
dor and the Emily jumped dightly.

This may hurt a Inl,. but you'll soon
e as as anid the Owen
m.,-,.,.uy o Llu- injured ma

he Seniof watched, poppir

gently, the Owen picked up « ghtter:
ing thing and broke it in two, ono part

aking rm of a_stri ick
rtppio Mu. daric red lia
liqu hun o on "the
wounds. xm- Taie of the men waved
with exe & pain, but he stood

‘ust, issing brokenly with pleasare at
the ‘obvious happiness of the Oy
who proceeded to wind a whm u..m
about each leg over the it
ook oot 1 up o sl the

For the fint time, enior felt
great waves of true satisfaction beating
Sut to him from the large visitor. The
Senior is more receptive to emotion in
others than anyone, even the most
mmm Junior; that is a truism, of
He' had slisedy sansey’ s
enormous good wi m in this human, a
yea hat turned
Lhcsemmqmwg.ddy.n lose q;
ratood thero. radintink
blessed gratification, which
enior recognized as stemming fros
t had done for ded

the
the things

man. H @ song of sharing,
reveling in the empathic thrill, but
recolloccing himeolr, Jowored his voice
to a muted sizzle. He must not inflict
anguish on the Emily.
w did the poor fellow come by
hin horus saked e O
“The journey from lxyund e rocks
Sen

there s with
wounds?” asked the Owen, its two eyes
litiring with engerness,

. yes,” said_the Senior happily.
“There ane prom ably enough wounds o
occupy you for day:

R i e Owen. “a voica
charged with an elation that was like
sunlight on the skin of the

crota the’ people with wounds line
e in an orderly fashion, 1 shal
d" my small bst heir suffer-
m,m nx .m.um together,
buszing throug
1"y Tong. the. (me did things
which it identified to
pandaking and-applying medivine’
r had

%’

and “poulticing.” Rarely

MACLEAN'S

the Senior experienced such vicarious
it At lidayy e et
Juniors ing out through the
throng to explain to all, tho extromi-
ties of pleasure which the Owen was
ariving from thie ssolecis bahavlr.
The great plain vibrated to jos

o ‘En ily roired. looking oty
wren in the foc
cxt morning, as mors ol with
s were lining up in front of
:Inh» a Junior came mshmg et

rable speed

“Your velotity entavishes me,” said
Senior politely.
you s 1 swoon with
delight at your glee over my haste,”
i e S, S e of them aat
together, pulsating gently and hissing
for somd time. Then the Junior con-
tinued. 1 have sad news, sir."
The Senior's eve-rows sagged with
m.‘l,...amw “ell me
‘ople who were bandaged and
the human yesterday.
v have all died.
'rm Serior gave n hagh keening wail
“Al?
“Every last one.
“Oh. o, oht-

w hi
aaiels (St T e Rasy thioss
who are here to be poulticed and

da;
course not. You have experi

enced the rapture of the Owen in this
Would you willingly termi-

said the Junior unhappily, !

0 bogen to ymmullm ,...d Merthio-
ay to perish,
}Zluwmu R i et e

e Senior could cor
clusion.

e to no con-

N THE thind day of trestments,
Owen asked him, “How
they hulmx, Lh« cuts and scratehes 1
have

e S e wiltily,
having known that cventunlly  thi
would come up, and dreading it with-

being able o make himself tell
Talhond, “well 1 Suppose vou might
sy, il o could be expected;
comidering that overyone o

The oy was cated ot the

denk. Tooked . whaiy Wi
you mean?”

1 menn they havo died

o reated?”

i e
Sy rmm oy

NVes, sir" said the Senior, “Thore
are many more,” he said. Imuhwnm»
You can poultice and daub for days

o Emily had risen. Now it ap-

proached the Senior closely, a thing it
Bad never done before. - There was n
dioguat or fo in i voles, bt 1, yest

e, an d sorrow.  “You
m ey woutd e just oo

g husbeta feanla btycbul 3 hese

" i, th Seni.

dondiy Lo thoms Tt shoo ok s b
It sounds like insanity, but you've
proved.their imtoligoncs. ' TéaZowhy,
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‘s kindness such as you and T

Owen, i
never dreamt
xoKioginmpedted) e S Owee

absolute zenith of

enior modestly.
. m- 1-:.me podd s and touched

hich s
astounding to the sirungers. He en-

larged on it, hissing and py ow
and again with nn-pnw«lhh» delight,
an the Emily shaking
its hea .\d in amazement., unreplled by
the all ok und ot
mm(hm. nu- mnmd voiee at all

e, at lnst.

as gentle and all-loving as theirs, what
will they become after we have given
The mind

»,.Mk-.‘ oy
ou_have the wrong word in
iy, but T sec what you

boten
mean,” said the  us begin
at once. 1 wil octra thom o the
rudiments of house building today, and
on cultivation un the earth tomorrow,
Ty ‘next. wook, it went on, pounding
the desk with eestisy, “1ll be teac hing

the
. bmily, iy, thow ariyre
Will rot have dicd in v
have a lot to s ke up to them

for," said the Emily. “To think I was
dvsgnsud\)y e Welh 1 know what

Wi
“Woman's work,” it said, making the
frimace that was caled arilng. "'l

i the Owen,
't pry into your
et on with ran's
then

smiling
little surp:
pork” It wurged s T

Hosaibler pat bonutital ‘things 0. the

Bier and to cveryone else on the

QT LONG befors sightfal the
iy came outof the ship, isarms
were Iaden with a gigantic. flat piece
 wood, on which were piled L
whitish objects, exudin &

Wt e tho s micd the Scnior
poliely Hidink e maaten Wit some

i enioy

That is a duty of the Seni

new things after everyone ¢

had beon many Seniors’ times ago since

the laat new thing had bean tried, but
cred the ancient rule

T human patsod mong the crowd,
nding the ‘white objocts
B L Koo Thaae 1 ot s oo
nd chil Oth

ving their arms in
traneport,  The plain she ook
ihe apprecintive hising

apprec: h
1o one Juniors,
They taster thaush not 1 the tn
Loz

Horrible.
. fecl the jubilation of th
Well worh a bit of gention

the Junior fuintly;

g e evervone who had
caten the quecr evil-sconted food wns
dead.

The Senior had the bodies removed

that the be discou

from the viinity of the globe. Ho felt
E jight raged

at_such a sight.
day severl hundreds of the
s

gust off bis gloom and sang to the
y benmed upon him.
bot

it B G Gho phey sarl B

Al the corpacn, had " beon " dragsed

away. They uttered harsh cries

Borfor, “What has happened?” ked
c O

“lennu ot an
hurridly. o Sl b

said the §

nior, “who

(»r wh,.n
“Owe y sharply,
“have oo hmImK them again?’
“Of course not."” 1ts rootlets fumbled

in its dirthued hair. Tt must be your

okics,” said the Senior, nodding.
ought the word was cookies,
'Ms Emily nake & curious

I oanded m mw
ke more:cow) okies
Senior cagerly

Sl e st
placed hel Evidently the sounds
were ot ,,, i

“Oh, said the Owen
can lunh them things

without poisor
Don't drivel, Owen. One way or
another we'llmurder them all the poor

1 suppose you're right.” sid the
Quen. Togsther the humins wr(wtln d
the desk and chatra inia e The
e A g o

opening begin to close in the slobe’
“Do

“We must,” said the Emlly, unseen,
her voice mufed. “We can't go on
you

ey Bematitol Weter and din
appeared.

HERE have they gone?” asked
a Juni
1 do mot know.” The Senior sizrled
with eurpriee, 1ol could they laa
when thes deriving such l«m«uru
Tram helping and T ding o
thought u moment. i st bo hat
et wmdortand.~ e i
ﬂt‘n!our]niy e When they
the truth of this, they

oturn.
“They must return,” said the Junior.
have, never fet. fuch intanse cm-
y lfe, in all my long
m., as | vm when nily passed
i o Tonde of cockienr

plain and wait for them.
leave until they return.
Everyone squatted down comfor-
tably. ~ The Junior found a_cookie
crumb on the ground and ate i “The
i uld like th d the Senior
approvingly. 1 will speak of it w
ot Yow il v a1

hank you,” said the Junior grate-

lly.
Everyone has been I

the
plain for a long time. or it
an old, ow.  Ever he
watch for the silver globe.
Th kes in normal every”
day things scems dull and insipid be-
side d cost
humans he awaits the return
nily with a s ;.

That is, by now, a truism

MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE, JULY 23, 1955



