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CHAPTER I 

THEY SAY ANYTHING can happen in CaLifornu. 
But Professor Will.iam Roscoe Bailey djd not th.ink it could happen to 

him-not to a world-renowned astronomer who had spent a life-time with 
his feet on the ground and his head in the stan! 

These sta r were far removed, by cosmic di.stan.ces, from those of the 
Holl ywood variety. Millions of rhem could be stto only through the grc:at 
telescope at Mount Wilson Observatory. To Professor Bailey they outshone 
in brilliance and glamour the entire constellarion of sur and srarku which 
could be seen through the eye of a movie earner.a. 

That was one of the troubles with the people of this c:ar~tM)' wen 
enamoured of the wrong kind of scar ! One look at the hcven.s on :a cle:ir, 
cool night like this , held more thrills for the Professor th:rn an uno~tructed 
view of Doro~y Lamour in her sarong. 

Tonight, for instance, September 15, 1943, bad bttn the Annual Me:cting 
of his astronomical society at which the good profes,or lud r d :i p:aper 
en t itled, "Are Other Planets Inhabited ?" It had proved to be the scns.it:io_o 

cf the evening. 
"T con tend," che Professor had seated, " th:i t there m::a be millions of 

ocher worlds cont:i.ioin g forms of life :ind inteltigent re:i.run, far beyond 
our present evol u tion. In rime to come, through our devdopmen t o roclceu 
rnd con trol of :itomic energy, we m:iy be :able to build sp:ac ships and 
plore, not onl y the moon, but planers like Mars :ind Ven us. Th.is • I 
dou bt le:i.d to the di overy that conditions oeces5a to - e hen 
be req uired for rhe type of life evolv ing on other odds.. 
of science must then be prep:ired ro revolutionize or to s 
theorie ." 

our p vious 

T h P ro fe sor's :i.ddre h:id led to spirited ont.ro eny a.n the furor he 
h:id aused w s still on hi mind as be drove do o th mou.nuio in his 
with his wife, ellie. 

" '-i hat do OU tnink, de:u-?" he :1 ked, 3 bit timidly. 
"About what?" s:iid Mrs. Bailey. 
"About the po jbility of life on other plinets?" 
"I don't think mu h of it ." id his do ·o-to-e:trth 

my frank opinion, I don't think you helped 
like ch:ic! They probably chink ou'r 'bJt ·:· 

Profcs or Ba ile :ilm t teered hi ar off t 
"But, ellie, l'm ert in th:it oth r pbn r 

th t [ nm irtin hen· be idc ou!" 
The ar mor r uddenl oughed, putt.:_ 

rounding a tei!p declin on ch .1J t th :ill 
:ipplied rhc f t 'br:l e nd rablx-J rb 
amc to :i. t.1nd- till on :1 pre 1p1 rl 
nrire . :i.n Fernando all . 

'"If W'Ult 

in .I nik 



''Willi m! For goodn 
hose tars and pay .attenti 

l h i1 planet!" 

uk !" lid 1rs. n~ilcy. " C[ your mind off 
n co wlut }'ou're doing or c won't even inhabit 

P uor Jhiley • :ii inclin tions, I fc f umcl wnh 1he 
LH Luc the moco . I le •ot ouc o( the car, lifted up 

the re nn of mcol. 
" ldo' I ' ' n ill I 1:1101 w wc.l 1i1 go1nc w1rong ,n a 
. l , aru 111 0111 p JCC a ong here 

w,t g pen 1hi time of night." 
I' k • 

C r II 
ro t OJ hl1glu from the 

a hcc.l r . ll ilcy, "anc.l don't 
I'll O r f direction you lllvc." 

Jn 

in d 
10 fa 

1p c rs. They ccmcc.l 10 be 

d to h ppen to me,'' he said, ruefully. "Just 
'II et I, ck s n a I c n," 
him, the Prof s or conlinucd down the wine.l­
ied f com fount Wilson b ervnory co che 

Ahl • ht-:i :.rnJ u • lu111ino ity- bu c it WlS off 1he road 
quire- :a di t-ance. • c I'rofr.s r he iurec.l. houlc.l he v n ure that far ff 
rhc- hi hwJ , l Ir pc red bout him. Thi, was thc only l,ghc in evidence, the 
nl • i n o{ h it:ati n. Thrre cme<l only Onl" thong to do lnd Profc or 

ll.111 did it. I le found him cH pu,hing throu •h und rbru,h and lamb r-
1ni:; around h do y lilT , k«ping hi eye , the while, on chi, pot o light 
hwJ. 

"l lc.1 cnly dJ , !" h Jid. " It' forth r :away dun 1 thought. I doubt 
i tl1cie people w,11 Jnve :a telephone line aft r I g c rhcre. ow where am 
1 and how on 1 cc b2 k LO the roid?" 

Th Pro cs or looked lbout him, )quinting 1hrou h his ye gl . J le 
w.1 not f u from a leuing of ()me ore but he wa urn d around . Let' 
ee--tl,e ro.id 1 over her ? o--a t WH O'ler thcr I I lold on- lhJC 

ulJn'c be n gh 1I dm J,sireni ng 
There , l n ' c 2n en e in r nc.lang Holl. I w:i , 100 cold for th r. H he 

c uld only retrJce hi rep , ,: t down this mbrnkm nc. 
c ne rn rned under the Profetsor's heel lnc.l he goc down-he:id fi rs t! 

I le b on his bJck :inc.I JW all the stars of the un iverse. H e felt 
cra ngely dned and rri d hard co get hi beuings. 

There was the orch c:i r in ic s:1 mc old pla e. Very reassuring, or was 
ic ? \Xfhat in the n:1me of the spirJI nebula, Andromeda, was chis ? T hu huge 
silv r ig:1r, glowing ac borh end , hich WJS coming down out of the sky! 

I c was just :ibove the tree tops now-:md it was going to settle in th2t 
clearing. T he thing was m:iking a st range humming sound. It was about 
the size of :a small submarine. 

"What won't those airpl:ane companies build next?" the Professor won-
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dered. " I never saw anything like this before--noc even in Buck Rogers!" 
The silver ciga r w:is making a vertical descent now, Like an clev:ator. If 

he w:inted ro see it l:ind, he'd have co climb up on chat rise of ground. There 
he was-hovering over the clea ring as daintily as a humming bird. Her 

motor -if rhac's whlt chey were--gavc forth a musical sound-a kind of 
1 singi ng whir. • 

h, oh ! ow ch:i t w:is scuppcd. T he thing had come to res t so easily and 
qu,ccly, he cou ldn't Jere r the slightes t j:i r . 

" u t be ome 5ecrc t testing place," thought the professor. "Guess I 
WJ n'1 nippo,cd to sec chi . \"(fell, I'm here Jnyhow :and I'm just going co get 
a clo er I k." 

J fe pre sed fo rwud toward chc clearing, picking his w:ay by flashlight. 
Ye,, rhere it was- 1here w:as t hJC big si lver th ing. But its sides were 

quivering :and pulsHing :a chough it w:as alivc-:and breathing! Or per~:aps 
, w.is the pcrspir:ition on the good professor's glasses. No, he'd wiped them 
off and looked lgai n-:and the thing was sti ll inhalin g and exhaling. Funny 
bus,ncs ! o Oying rcw in evid nee. No sound. Just a silver monster, 
rel:axmg on die ground, g:a ping for breath after her Oight through space. 

"Wel l, th,s bc.1ts mel' ' aid the professor, " I thought I'd seen everything 
but ... !" . 

llc hadn't een everythin g. The under-belly of this silver spindle opened 
as though some unseen force had pulled a z ipper- and a white-robed fi g ure 
tepp d out . 

" rcct ings f" uid chis presence, in a voice as mellow- toned :as any ridio 
announcer's. 

" I low do you do ?" said the Professo r, a bi t doubtfully. "Who arc you?" 
T he fig ure aJ'la nccd toward him and now he s:aw tlut it did not appear to 

be e ac d y hum an. The face was long, with an :abnormally high forehead, 
rn<l che kin seemed to be a pa le green in color! 

" I- I'm sorry," saic.l the Profc sor, b:a cking a~:ay. "l-1 me2n-wh11I are 
)'Ou?" -

T he tr:a ngc being smiled. "I t ravel from pl:anet to planet. They call me 
N umar l" 

Profc sor Bailey rubbed his chin nervously and glanced about him. 
"lf you don ' t mind, 1- 1 chink I'll be going!" 
'"And I,'' said chis presence, "am going with you!" 
The cone of voice was still mellow but persuasive. On closer exam­

ination, chis being could be a member of the human family-a circus freak 
of some sore. Bue wh:ac should he be doing out here on a mountain side, 
dressed in a white robe, and coming to earth in a new -fangled airship ..• ? 

"You won' t want to be going with me," said the Professor. "My car­
it's broken down ... " 

"Yes, I know," smiled chc figure. '" I observed you as I was nearing the 
earth and a little ray from my aerial vessel stopped your motor. You sec, my 
fri end- while you have been studying the stars, you, yourself, have been 
studied,-and, from afar. I'm sure th at you'll now be pleased to learn you've 
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been stlected to help me perform my mission on chis earth!" 
A suddrn feding of panic se1Led Professo r Bai ley. To think chac a li ttle 

mJCtcr of star-gu1ng would get him into any thi ng like this! 
"Then: must be some mistake!" he expostul.ll ed. " I hJve n' t done rnything 

ro deserve tills. I don't even believe 1h1s is possible. You're rcJll y somebody 
from the D.>ugbs A1rpbne I Jctory, Jrcn'c you? Ple.uc c3kc ofT tl,Jt ma~k 
and cell me whJt's going on here!" 

An ucpn·,s1on of tokrrnt rnni,cmrnt brought a brighter green glow to 
the face of 1hc strrni;c pasonJ);C 

" I have bcrn m route to your pbncc { r the pa ll three months of your 
t'.lfth time," he announLed. "Thi, 1, but a Jav where I cJme from--straighc 
1hruugh wlllt you oil 'tl1c 1,11,. °'\ ' 1 .' l am a re ident f the pbnec, which 
,1Junds in your tongue somctl11ng likt! 'T.11-a-MJy-a' .. . " 

" lmrtd1blc 1" J1d the Profc, or. •·1 must have fall en off a liff and 
knocked myself uncomc1ous. My poor wife--shc's sitting in the ca r, waiting 
for me to return. I feu I'm loH rnd out of my mind- and if I ever return 
10 romc1ourness I still won't know where I am." 

" You art J bit bt>wildered," said the Voice . A pllc green hrnd reac hed 
out Jnd cook 1he Professor reas,u ringly by the 2rrn. " But I know the way 
ba k to your Clr. me, I c us go together.'' 

The Profc sor •ave a lase look coward che cl earing. Yes, it was still 
tl1cr,'-that si lver- 1g2r sh~ped thing~nly it wasn't breathing any longer. 
It hadn ' t bern , si nce chis being had stepped out of it. 

" ee here!" demanded th e Professor, gett ing a uddcn though t of great pen­
ctrJt ion, " if y u act ually came from rnotl1cr pbnc t- how is it tlut you 
speJk our bng u ge?" 

" n my plrnet of TalamJya, we have a record of :ill languages here­
. nd I mastered your tongue before I sec forth on this liccle journey." 

"Lit/Ir journey ?" 
"Yes, a mere trifle of a trillion or so miles. I'm en route to pbnets much 

farth er distant." 
"Ple:ise," begged the Professor. " I'm used to astronomica l figures but if 

you're who yo u ay you are-what aid ca n a poor mortal like me be to you?" 
"Profc sor Dailey," said the white-robed fig ure, as chey walked along, 

"you may con idcr your elf a poor mortal but in the eyes of the people on this 
earth, and your fellow scientists, you are accepted as a man of science-a 
world authority-and you arc to act as my host during the time I remain 
on your planet ." • 

The Professor gasped. "You mean-I'm to introduce you to my friends 
-and even-to my wife?" 

"Your wife by all means! We're :ipproaching your car now. It's just 
around the nexc bend." • . 

"Now, hold on-I've been pretty good-humored about this ·so far-but I 
still can't ... well, it's unbelievable! It isn't happeniog! . . . I don't know 
what's the matter with me--but if you think my wife will fall for 
th is ... I" 
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T hey stepped but onto the h ighway and into the glar~ of the car: hca~­
lighcs. Professor Bailey now had hi~ first good opportunity to examwe t e 
being who had taken him in tow. . . 

Yes che texture of his ski n was ·certainly green and hu features, except 
for th~ elongated heaci, might have been chat of any man's. A head-dre~s 

d • hcly •bout the face that one could not see the color of hu was rawn so t1g ~ h · · 
h • ·c ny Eyes were exceedingly d:irk, :ilmost black- ypnouc m U• 

air, 1 l • h • L.. JI II t ' ed pressi(?n, The figure of chis being was per aps six 1c:et ta , we -propor ion 

rnd powerful. LI I " b h h 
"With a physique like chat he could be a footba p a~er, t oug . t t ,e 

P f " And the way he grips my arm-he's rtal all right. But, if hes ro essor. . . h L , ,,, 

who he says he is-what am I going to do wit rum . 
As if in answer to these thoughts, the Professor's white-robed escort ~poke. 
" I perceive you still doubt. But I am able to offer you proof. Do you 

reca ll chat I told you I had stopped the motor of your car?" 
The Professor gulped and nodded. . ,, 
"Well, you'll find that it will operate all right now. ,, 
"If it docs," said the Professor, "that' ll be proof enough for me! _Theo, 

after a moment's reflection, "Only I hope it doesn'I!" . . 
When they reached the car, a startled Mrs. Bailey looked qucsuorungly 

at her husband. • . . . . .. 
"Hello dear!" said the Professor, interested m checking his motor, I 

couldn' t find a telephone but, I-well, this is Mister .•. a •.. Mister. • • ?" 
"Numar," obliged the white-robed figure. . 
"Numar," repea ted the Professor, opening the rear car doo~. and gestu.r&n~. 

"Here-climb in-you c:in h:ivc the back seat to yowclf. Then, to has 
wife as he hurried :iround and slid in behind the wheel, "Mr. Num:ir says 
he's from the planet T:ilam:iya-wherever that is-but I told him I wouldn't 
believe char unless ... l" 

The Professor put his foot on the car st:irter. The motor insuotly re-
sponded. .,,.. 

"Oh, good heavens! He is from the planet Talamaya!" 
"Wh:it on earth :ire you talking about?" demanded Mrs. Bailey, finding 

her voice for the first time. "Who is this Hollywood actor and what's he 
doing so for from the lots?" 

"He's not a Hollywood actor," said the Professor, in hushed, ~westruck 
tones. " And clon't let him hear you say th:at. You see how this motor's· 
running? Well, there wasn't anything wrong with it. He just stopped it 
from miles up in the air, so I'd get out of the c:ar ·and go for help and come 
to the place where he was landing in his space ship! It's :all very_ extraor-
dinary!" . 

"Yes, very!" s:aid Mrs. Bailey, "and if you expect me to believe that, 
you must be Mr. Ripley!" 

"Dear, you've just gol to believe it!" The Professor set the car in geu 
and resumed his trip down the mountain. "You're a witness to the fact that 
I didn't get the car fixed-and yet-here we got" 
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"The ':10tor , was probably ~vcrheated. It would have· started up just 
the same 1f you d never met d11S man. \'v'hcre arc you caking him?" 

"Darli ng-he's to be our house gues t! " 
"Who. says so?" 

"He docs-he told me we were picked out of all rh e humans on chis 
ea~~h to sponsor hi m. It 's supposed to be our miss ion or somet hing . .. " 

\'v'e!I, of course-now I understand everything. He's some ismic leade r 
or cultis t who's escaped from an institution. We' ll have to find out which 
one-and re turn him!" 

Professor Bai ley ?rove in silence for some distance. What could he sa y? 
He stole apprehensive gbnces throu gh the rear view mirror to see if his 
"other world companion " was ti ll with them. H e was. \'v'hac to do? . .. 
Wha t to do? 

" If I'd come from another pla net , I'd certai nl y wish to be created right ," 
thought the Professor. And then the enorm ity of chis situation bega n co 
crowd in upon him. . 

If Mr •. Numar ha~ rea ll y come from the planet of Talamaya-or ANY 
pb net-1t was the biggest news story in the his tory of the world! Why, it 
was much more important and exc iting than if he, Professor William Roscoe 
Bailey, had discovered a new planet or galaxy ! This news would chase the 
world war off the front pages and give everybody something big and sen­
sational co chink about! H e must have been da zed, actuall y stupefied , not to 
have rea lized this at once. H ere he was, Professor Bailey, world -renowned 
astronomer, most favored among men! fate had selec ted him co play a 
tremendous role and now it was clea r co the Professor why he had been se­
lected. When a man of his reputation introduced this heavenly visitor to the 
world , Numar would be accepted for what he was. No doubt Numar had 
come to earth for some great and, as ycc, unrevea led purpose. Beings of his 
stature didn ' t go shooting a trillion mi les through space on a whimsy. 

" Darling," said the Professor, as he reached their home, "you've had com­
plete faith in me for the past thirty years and you must not lose it now. 
\'<fe're in on the gro und floor of one of the greatest things that's ever 
happened on this ea rth ." 

"Oh, stop ta lking like a Hollywood ad!" 
"But, my dear!" he expostulated, "don't you see--if I present chis space 

traveler as my discovery to t he world-it will make me more famous than 
having a star named after me!" 

The Bai ley home was :i modest bungalow type with a spare bedroom 
overlooking a little rose garden, and the mountains beyond. 

" This is your room and the bathroom's right off here," pointed Mrs. 
Bailey, in her best frigidaire manner. "No doubt you'll want to freshen up 
a bit after your trip!" • • 

Num:u nodded and smiled. 
"And I wish you'd remove that green paint or dye and stop pretending 

you' re somebody from out of this .world," she continued, in spite · of rib­
jabbings from her husband. "I'm onto you, even if Mr. Bailey isn't!" 
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"Please pay no attention to her!" begged the Prof~r. "My wife'' 
al ways been a skeptic. When I wrote my paper on the DU and frequency 
of sun spots, she told me I ought to be examined by a ~unacy _commissio?. 
Even when my theories were accepted by the A.stronoIJUCal Socirty she Uid . 

:hat most astronomers were just a bunch of near-sighud old bags.,.. 
"Now, William-I didn't say 'bags'." 
"Well , whatever it was, dear-it wasn't very complimentary. And the 

way you ' re acting, what do you suppo~ Mr. Nu.mu is going to thin1t of . 
our civil izat ion?" 

!\!rs. Bailey wasn't in the mood to uphold the rugnity of the human .nee. 
" I don't care whH he thinks. As for me--I'm rind and rm going to 

bed." 
Professor Ba iley coughed apologetically. 
"Thac•s a woman for you," he said. " I presume you have them where JOll 

came from?" 
Numar bowed. "Oh, yes--woman is everywhere in the uni-ffnet• 
The Professor looked a trifle clisappointed. 
"But on our planet," Numar added, "we h~ve nothing JOll would ru:og­

nizc :is sex. n 

" Oh, bosh and tither!" snorted Mrs. "Ba.iley. "Yoa'd be j~ as much a 
man as my husband if you'd take off that flowing robe and pat on panut• 

The mysceriow visitor eyed Mrs. Bailey with a.o cxprcssiaa of iafuaitc 
patience. . 

" Pants," he uplained, "have not evolved oo ooc plantt. :Boch ICla 

dress :u I am attired!" 
"You sec, Willi:un-it's just as I surmised.. This masquerader is ,ome 

fanatic who's trying to start a new cult. He's :attached him,df to you be­
cause he feels, with your scientific endorsement. he C1Q aunct a big follow-
ing. If you sponsor him. you'IJ be ruined t" • 

The Professor wore a pained expression. 
"I'm sorry to have to t:i.ke issue with you dear-but I beline in Mister 

N umar-and so long as I do, I'm willing to risk my reputation. Yoa go to_ 
bed :ind let me worry about this matter." 

"All right-but don't say I ilidn't w-am you!'" 
Mrs. Bailey stepped inside her room and slammed the cloar. 

CHAPTER. II 

PP.oFESSOll BAILEY didn' t sleep well that night. He tcmed and turned 
on the couch in the living room. No use in goiug to bed·-.nth bis wife and 
continuing the argument. Besides, it bad bcCQ a fatiguing a.od ncn~­
ing evening. But what was he to do on the morrow? How would be best 
to break the news of this momentous cvmt to • an unsuspecting warld? 
The professor dreamed and saw thousandi of skeptical, scoffing fellow hu,.; 
Dians. each of whose faces memblcd that of Nellie, his wife! He wu trying , 



~~/f;o~:1o:;_om chem all when he was awakened by someone pounding .on 

"Wh • • '" h 0 is it . e asked half as leep fumbl" • I h I k 
"Jamison," said a voic~. • rng w1c l c e oc • 
"Oh od • "S • go. morning, Ed • • • I go t to bed la ce lase night I " 

ay W II d k • • • • fu j k1_ - o you now what's goi ng on in your b3 ckyard? There's a 

bnnly 01 ° rng geek out there panding around in a white robe-and he's 
a so uce y green!" 

"What? Oh ! Oh, yes, l know . .. !" 
"Did you hc_ar whac I said? T he ma n is green!" 
Pr?.fcssor _Bailey'! tone WJS sligh tl y irri ta ble. H e never liked being waked 

up;, _Certainly hes green. Tha t 's his nat ural color!" 
.. His 11al11ro/ color! \'<fhac do you mean?". 

Th J~st ,1v1Juc I say. He's from anot her pl. net. Just urived last night. 
ey re a green up there!" 

I' "~_h, now, Orne off! Don' t be hand ing me anything like chat, Professor! 
veh_ ived next door co yo u roo long! \'Vhac kind of a scientific experiment 

IS t u?" 

:,rofcssor ~ailey was shivering in his pa jamas. 
o experiment-no experiment ac all. Do you mind if I slip into my 

bathrobe?" 
Mr. Jamison stepped in the door, lea ving ic aja r. 
•:Lis ee~ , Will, my ki ds are out talk ing to char man now. They've been 

asking h,m what movie oudit he's with. I think myself he ' some kind of 
~ Yogi. ~uc bis green skin-chat 's what gees me. ever saw anything like 
1t. How d he gee colored up like chat?" 

"I haven 't the slightest idea," said che Professor, fastenin'g the bathrobe 
around him. "Some difference, most likely, in his skin pigment. You'll ha vc 
to ask him." 

" ow, just a minute, W' ill-jusc a minute! Are you expecting me to 
swallow your story chat this guy's from another pbnet?" 

A ,ook of defiance came into Professor Bailev's face. 
"I don' t care whether you swallow it or n~c-ic's the truth!" 
"\Veil, I like that!" Mr. Jamison towered over the Professor. "I came 

over here as a friend co find out what's going on and you cry co cell me 
this green man is from another world! Well,- I don ' t believe it. This is too 
~arl y in the morning for me to Ice anyone spoof mc--and if you've turned 
into a practical joker at youi age, you ought to be locked up. Good d:a-yl" 

A concerned Professor Bailey now started for che rear of the house but 
collided with his wife :is she c:imc <low~ the stairs. 

"Wh:ir on earth is all che commotion?" she demanded, pulling on her 
dressing gown. "I've just looked our che b:1ck window and there's l crowd 
g:ithering. Mosl of all the neighbors in the block and people I never uw 
before." 

"It's Mister Numar," said the Professor. "He's out there," 
"William! •. . You've got co gee rid of chat manl If you don't, he'll 
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get you in terrible trouble!" . . 
Mrs. Bailey's eyes flashed sometbmg akin to fue. Profes,or ~ saw that 

it was hopeless to remonstrate with her. 
" ellic," he said, persuasively. "There's too much 2t 1cili b.ea for m 

to be in disagreement. I've just had a most d.inressing thought. Perhaps 
the reason Mister Numar is up early and pacing about in our yard is 
bccrnsc he's hungry. I $tupidly neglected to offer him a.ny food last night.• 

"But how would I know how to feed :a man from Mus?" rn.orud ¥n. 
Baile)'· 

" H e's not from Mars- ic·s Ta b m:aya!" 
"Well , wherever he's from. I don't suppose they ever bard of toUUd 

cornflakes up there. You'd better go out and uk him what be W1DU.. lt'a 
h:1rd enough getting a meal for a mortal man like you! • 

"Oh, stop it!" said the Professor, but he softened wben be saw a nrink.le 
in his wife's eye. 

By now, every foot of the Bailey backyard fence ,n.s c:akat up by 
spectators-men, women :and children of all ages. They wen standing Oil 
e:1ch ocher's coes and stretching their neck.s to get a bettu Tinr of this figure 
in wh;ce wich the skin of green. The pcrso02ge, binud.f, did no< ,am tO 

mind onlookers. He h:ad stopped his pacing a.ad wu seated Oil a bright nd 
g.rdcn chair, idly eX2mining :a rose bu.sh. 

"I cell you, he's not hum:an!" a scholarly appearing mao wu insisring. 
"I studied anthropology in school and there jwt isn't any Homo sapims wiu. 
a he:ad shaped like that!" 

"Oh, they can make a m:in up to look Iiu anything in Holly,roodJ• said • 
:a woman . "Bue I c:an't understand wlut th.is ftta.k.'s doing CID Prof_. 
Bailey's premises!" 

"i know wh:ac he's doing," spok.e up Ed Jamison. who had juu ftjaincd 
the chrong. "I've been in to sec the Professor a.ad be claims that bird urind 
here last night from another planet!" • 

"Oh, yeah?" 
"How'd he get here?" 
"The Professor didn't say. He got pecnd when I daubud Iii, word. rD 

h:ive co :idmic, though, I've never bcfon: ,ecn a humaa hciag who wu 
gurn!" 

"Me, either! .. . He does look diffnnd! ... Can be talk:r-
"I don't know. Lee's find out." Mr. ]a.mi.too pat~ hmd to me side ol 

his mouth. "Hey, Mister! ... Hey, you! .. 
The white-robed figure looked in the clmctiaa of mt TOice. 1 

At this moment, the rear door of the &iley bout opened uid die Pro­
fessor appeared. He had his tie in hand aDd _, jmc fanaung hit cal.lu. 
The size of the curious multirude stUD.Ded him. 1 

"My goodncs.s me!" he cxcl1UJX'd.. 
"Come on, Professor--tdl us what it's all abo,n!'" shouted 101mC011e. 

A chorus of voic:n joined in the demand. The Prof~ baicaccd u die 
white-robed figure walked oTU and stood beside him. Fmall70 u CTUJOM 
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"Ndl,e," s.>,d Pmfew:,r B1ilry, ,s:cttin,i; sh1k,h to ho\ feet " I 've just been 
Hruc.k l,y l,,:h1ning Don', na touch thll \1,uer , 'unu r or yo u mly be 
elrrlror11trd 1" 

"'i1uff JnJ nonKr \c'" ucnuuncrd . 1n. BJ1lcy, now thoroughly Jrouscd. 
"\X'hH'> dH rnn1cr, \1, tcr lmpu,tor> Dul d1Jt WJtcr go down your w,nd­
P•r<"' 

" ThH "'Jl<r," •J1J her un,..cflomc \ls,tor, "u not pure! " 
"Of course 11'1 purr'" rr1or1c-<l Mn BJdcy " 'hll Jo yo u suppose: the city 

puts ddor,nr ,n II fM, .. 
"( 1,/,,,mr'"' ,,J. ' unur " > 1/,J/'1 whJt ,t isl " 
" 'ou don't n«J 10 ·,un·, .',!.,,.., . "unu r-d1Jt d1lonne's killed 2ll die 

l,l< rrr l '" 

'AnJ ,1 ,lmo<1 l.,llrd ,,,,," u,J um1r " \'(/e hJvc no bJClcrll on our 
pl,nc1 l.,h or.~1msm ,11 not ,.,,m,btc d,Jur,ne I' m sorry 10 trouble you 
I.Jut I JI hHr to hne srr,n • ·,1cr 

• You lppcu to opcrHc mu,h l,kc > bJ11er)," observed the Professor, 
loclpfulh·. 'Ha 1bou1 dut,lln:l V.ller?" 

"I bd,rvr thll •ould Ix iusc 1hr chmg," u,J unur. 
"Good," u,d the Prolc-s,or. ''I' ll hlVc our drug score send over some 

bo11les" He left 1hc d,mng m to cclcphonr the ord r. 
Mrs . Biilcv u c uuJ~ ,ng her scrrngc house guM t. "If you're putting up 2 

front, ,t's l m,ghty slick one," she JdmHted. " l Cl n't figure out wh1t you r 
,:>me u )UH yet-but l'm Jrnrni: you not ro orry tl11 thing 100 far!" 
A . 'unur ut, U\ int nud11ng, 1hr q cd !11111 w,d, ,s:rowing su•p1cion. " This 
ould Ix 1 I loll wood uunc to 1dvau1c l new p1 ture. Bue if you tlke 

2dv,nt1gr of mv ,r husbmd ch11 w,y, you'll regre t 1t for the rest of your 
hum d,p" 

"Mrs BJolC) ," uiJ d,c pt"rSOnJ)(e ,n green "You muse believe me when I 
tell 'OU I ,.,,. ,,of born cm d111 pbnct. I cime here for l purpose, as you r 
J,u,ngu,•hc-d hu,L.rnd lu, 111formc-J you, :ind he l1J been l,o n, of all 
hununs on cHth, to sssut me. You o n m1ke 1r c:isier fo r him Jnd fo r 
)'uurscH if rou ·, II ht, good enough to co opctlte ." 

1r DJilq took hol d of the Hm1 of her luir u a fcd ing of unce rr :ii ncy 
1nd hc-wtldrrmrnt HU.led ha. "No," 1hc 31d, more to herself th3n to any­
one dsc. "I musn't let myM,lf omc undt'f his spel l. r!c's hypnorizeJ W il! iJ m 
111<! now he's trying his wiles on me. h, this is te rrib le! Wh t am I going 
to do? " 

Prof mor nlilcy amc hurrying bi k in to the room. "Your dist illed WHcr 
is coming righr over," he announced. " I ordered an extrl bottle for the 
blttery in my c:ir. I t's run dow n, too." 

"Th1nk ou, Prof<"sso r," s1id Nu m1r. "Now, ple3s«: take care of your 
own orga nism. T h2t elt rr3 supply of h:i m and eggs will give you the energy 
you need beo usc we have 2 strenuous d2y ahe2d of us." 

Professor B1iley took up his knife 2nd fork 2s dutifully as a small boy 
acting on orders of 1 puent . H is wife poured twice too much sugu in her 
coffee and sac stirring it, with her check muscles twitching. 
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"Of course, Mis ter Numu," she said, " you can change your mind aad eat 
my time you wish. I should think you'd get tired posing like that. And 
,f you re1lly inrcnd drinking thlt distilled water, I think you ought to have 
your he:id eumintd." 

H er unwelcome house guest bestowed 2 tolerant look upon her. "f 
think you would do well to get some nourishment, coo," he suggested. "I can 
for see that chis is noc going to be 2n easy day for you, either." , 

Mrs. B:ii ley gasped in ex2speracion. She felt momentarily squelched. How 
w1s she going to sne her husband and herself from this self-assured im­
posto r? The Professor had been rel igiously attacking his ham 2nd eggs. The 
two 21e in uncomforc:iblc silence, feeling the eyes of their visitor upon them. 

" Here, Mist er Num:ir," said the Professor, finally. "So stupid of me. · 
Wouldn' t you like to read our morning paper?" He picked up a copy of the 
Lo, An geles Times. • 

··No ch2nk you. I know all the essential things that are taking place on 
your pbne t . Very few of them arc reported in the paper. The rest do not 
m~ t tc r ... 

Mrs. fi3ifey gagged on a swallow of coffee. "I suppose you know what'• 
going to hlppen next," she taunted. 

" I do," said Numar. "Your door bell's going to ring!" 
H e h2d no sooner spoken th2n the doorbell did. ring-2 long, . vigorous, 

cont imied ringing. Professor Bailey jumped up. 
" It 's che boy from the drug store with your distilled water," he said. 

"He should know better. I'll give him a good piece of my mind!" 
T he bell kept on ringing. 
" For mer y's ukc!" said Mn. Bailey, getting to her feet. "He must 

think someone is dying for chat water!" 
The Baileys rushed to the: door together. It was n-01 the boy from the 

dru g store. It w2s 2 bundle of feminine dynamite, one hundred twenty 
po unds of blonde be2 uty, exploding joyously in their faces. 

" H ello, Unc le Will iam! •.. Hello, Aunt Nellie! ... Surpriul ••• I 
knew you'd be glad to sec mt:! I just flew in this morning from New York. 
Warner Brothers h2ve promised me a screen test. Isn't that swelJ?" 

.~ncle and aunt were almost too dumbfounded to speak. 

.. Why,_ ~tty Annabel Bnckcn!" exclaimed Mrs, Bailey. 
. Y cs, ~ts • • • _er ••• swell about the screen test," said Professor Bailey, 

ercing_ h,s •~unning niece appreheiuively. "But your arrival here, at this 
tu~e, 1s a trifle awkward , , , I might even say-- 11nfartunalt ... t" 

Why, what's the matter?" 
"I think, Nellie--you'd better explain," said Professor Bailey, ,;while I 

get back to our guest." 
" Oh, my goodneul " said Betty. "Do you have other relatives or friend, 

visi ting? If tha·c•s the case, I'll go to a hotel!" . 
",No, dear," said Mrs. Bailey, "We've got something worse than that. 

We ve got a gentleman here from another planet •. , or, at least, so he says!'' 
" Why, Auntie--you're spoofing!" . 
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"No, I'm 110 / , de:ir! .. . Oh, excuse me, that must be his distilled w:iter!" 
A young mm w:is coming up on the porch with a p:ickage. 
"Whose dis tilled w:iter?" 

The m:in from Mars ... ! " 
" P:i ck:igc for Professor B:1il ey," s:1id the boy, edg ing in between the niece. 

and the door. "Six boccies of ... " 
" Yes, l know," sa id Mrs. lhi ley . " Just t:ikc chem in rhe dining room to 

Mr. Ba iley." 
" kay! " T he boy passed through between the two women but came out 

ag:1111 almos t im mt•diJL cly, eyes bulging . 
" cc, Mrs . l3Jiley-l never se,·n a guy like that before. Is he real?" 
"Thlt's wh:i r I want to know," said the professor's wife. 
A cloud of dust mukcd the deli very boy's p:ith from the house. 
" \~ l~y, Aun ty:-- this is utterl y fantastic !" s:iid Betty, stepping in and 

depositing l~e r sui tcase. " I'm burstin g with curiosity . \'i/hcn did this sj ince 

Ira n /er arnvc--:ind how ome-and everything?" 
"Well, Bett y," said Mrs. Bailey, "it happened li ke this. O ur c:i r broke 

down las t night in the mount:iins. Your uncle went co ge t he lp and ca me 
bJck with chis myste rious character who calls himself 'N um:ir'." 

"You don' t s:iy! What's he look like?" 
"You'll sec for yourse lf in ju t a minute. l 've a strong suspicion he's a 

humbug!" 
" But, Aunty-how could a man like Uncle \'i/i ll iam-one of rhe world's 

grc:i rest astronomers-be taken in?" 
"Oh, Betty-it's always easy to foo l a scientist. They' re looking so hard 

fo r the truth th3C they c:in ' t ever see anythin g fa lse!" 
"You mean-Uncle ac tuall y believes chis m:in is from where he says 

he is?" 
'Tm afra id he does. And if he goes on record publicly-he' ll be the 

laughing stock of chis world!" 
Betty 's big blue eyes beca me even bigger. "Why, Aunty-we can't permi t 

chis! Isn ' t there something we can do?" 
Mrs. Bailey bit her under lip and conside red. "Yes, there is!" she said, 

suddenly. "Something yo 11 can do! . . . Beery-you're an :ictress. You can 
help me expose chis fakir!" 

"Oh, Aunty, I 'd lo ve to! Ilut how ?" 
Mrs. Bailey cook her niece confidentially by the arm and whispered 

in her ear. "Most ev'ery man , whethet he's a fake or not, is susceptible to 
sex appea l. If you coul d only pretend co fall in love with chi s Mister Numar 
and lead him on-I think it wouldn't cake long to olve his mystery!" 

" I don't chink so, ei ther," sa id Betty . "Th is' ll be fun . Lead me to him!" 
The arrival of the distill ed w:ircr had relieved Professor B:iiley a great deal. 

le was quite a responsibility c:iring for his unea rthly visitor, especially 
si nce some of his internal workings were so :it variance from the hum:in. 

"Feeling better, now?'· he asked, solicitou, ly, after Numar had imbibed 
a full glass of the distilled liquid . 1 
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"Very much " smiled che green man. 'TU function perfectly now for 
che remai nder ~f the day. By che way-your niece is a most charming and 
attractive young woman!" , .. 

Professor Bailey scared. "How do yo1t know? You bav~n't seen her yet. 
"Oh yes-I intercepted her thought as she was coming here from the 

airport: intent on surprising you. I took a good look at her then. She's a 
very clever girl-very/" . 

"Well I- I'm glad you chink so," said cbe Professor. " I was a little 
afraid . '.. you see ... we only have one guest roolll," , . 

"Oh, I can just as well suy in your study. In fact, Id prefe-r •~- A 
bed room is ent irely lost on me. I can read some of your books of soence 
wh ile you sleep." . 

The Professor regarded Numar, wonderingly. "Do you really mc:an it 
when you say you don ' t sleep?" . 

"I wish I could, sometimes," said Numar. " It sttms to me 1t would be 
a delightful experience." 

"You Jon't e:i t and you don't sleep," pondered the Profcs:sor. "You live 
on air and w1tcr. You look almost like a human and yet you're not human. 
Yuur body stores electrical energy like a power-house. You say you~ve comr a 
tr il lio n miles through space. This is almost too much ~or ?1Y br.un _cdls. I 
won ' t feel ri ght until I can have some of my fellow scientists exam.inc ')'OU. 

Do you mind if I call a few of them over?" 
"You needn ' t call chem," said Numar. "They'll be over soon enough--2nd 

so will a hosc ·of others." 
The Professor looked alarmed. "Oh, I hope not! My home is so SD12ll 

and I've :ilways lived here so quietly. I confess, Mister Nu.mar, that I'm 
kind of at a loss exactly as to how to enteruin you." 

Numar reached out his hand to give his host another reassuring pat but 
the Professor pulled back just in time. " If you don't mind," he said, "Tve 
:1lrc:1dy been shocked enough." 

Numar smiled. "You would have felt nothing," he said, "I bad rantm-
bcrcd to insulate myself." 

There was a slight commotion ;at the door. It wu Mn. Bailey. 
"Mister Numar," she s:iid. "My niece has jwc urived from New Yon..• 
"Yes, de:ir," said the Professor. "He alrc:idy knows it. .. 
"Oh! Then you 've told him," surmised Mn. Bailey. "She would ~ to 

meet you, Mister Numar," Then, with a touch of ssra.sm., "She ays she's 
never met anyone from another planet be.fore. May I bring her in?• 

Numar arose .. from the table .1nd stood his full m feet. But for the 
exceedingly high forehe:id, he mad'c. ;a striking 6gure, bis COUDtawu:c a.nd 
long tapering fingers appearing almost u though they bad been cut from 
green m:irble. • 

"I should be delighted." 
"That's most gr:iciow of you;• said Mn. Railey. "Then ma1 I praent 

Miss Betty Annabel Bracken?" 
Making a dauling entrance on cue, Mn. Bailqs niece nrq,t iDto die 
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r<,<,m. Sia Horr J short in front of chc wh,ce robed figure, a bic taken 
lUJdc by 1111 p.mc lnJ prncn,c " I lo"' Jo you Jo!" she finally mrn•gcd, 
rn<l hdJ out her lu11J 

ProfcHor lhdn );Ol to "" fret, Jlmun knocktni; over J chJir. " ow, 
now, Belt)! I "'oulJn·t, 1I I \\Uc )Ou!" 

But II bJ alr.-JJ1 lupr cn«J , 'umJr l1JJ ukrn ha lun<l in his Jnd was 
ho.din , 11 

"\). di, I ne,er'" SJ1J the Prof<-»or, JnJ ut Jo,..n JgJ1n. 
"Aunties Ix-en cdlin • me JOout you," 1J1J Betty, JS ' umu said noth ing, 

onlv ,1,00 ·an •t her lrom the J pd,s of Im bbck eyes. " H Jve a nice rnp 
here· 

'Quale unncn11ul, dunk )OU" 

") ou -111 tr ,elm• b,11,om of milc·s uneventful> " 
"One gets l Ullum J lO 11, 1n time."" 
&tt} ••1u1rmcJ, uncomforubl), Jnd withdrew her hlnd. " My, I don't 

d11nk I ncr -..ould• \\'hr, I JUH fin"hcd Oy,ng from co•sc co coast 
chat's three tl,ou and m,ln, )'OU know '' 

")' cs, I ~ no,. -•nd 11 t k you twelve hours. •n )'O U compute how 
long 11 ,. ould tJ c me, trJVcl1ng :u I do, 1th the speed of l,ght ?" 

hew! Thu"• l II t)-lour Jollu qucscaon for Uncl Wilham!" laughed 
1 t )' I 'm no good JC tigurn'" 
"I think }OU rr," u,d 'umu, eyeing her. "Very much so! " 
"\\'h>,. fuccr. 'urnu!" gJspt'd l.kuy. " You sounJ •lmost h 11111a11!" 
The tenuon Wll brokt:n, or pcrh•ps ,nucHcJ, by the ringing of the 

doorbell. 
• ell, who do you suppose lhat is?" n,d th Professor. " xcuse me, 

pl c•se." Heldt the r m, looking 2 tnO annoyed. 
" ' on'c you sit down?" 1nv1ted umar, gcscuring tow:ird • chJir JS 

B,·n y renumcd Handing Haring lt him. 
"ThH's the most rcmJrbblc mlke -up!" she exclJimed. " I don't sec how 

OU d,J 11 !" 

" Me, e1th r," SJ1J frs IlJilcy. 
" bke- up?" rcpclt d , umar. "WhJt do yo u mean by molu-11p?" 

h , your flee, you r eyes, your long head line, chose hands-everything. 
It 's wonderful! And due sh•dc of green. I've never s~n anything like 
ic. lc's v n uncanny!" 

"You earth people arc amusing," said 
unders tand you ch ink is unrral or artificial. 

ay I really am." 

umar. "Everything you can't 
I am not made up. This is the 

Beccy' eyes widened. "You mean you're grun like that all over?" 
"Why, ccruinly! Aren't you white all over?" 
Mrs. Bailey hurrit'dly got up to clear the breakfast dishes. "I think we'd 

better ch:inge the subject," she said. 
Professor Bailey wJs having his troubles at the door. He was confronted 

by the chief of police and two burly officers of chc law. 
"Professor," said the chief. " I can hardly believe this about you. But 
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I' ve h•d several reports that you are harboring a suspicious looking char:ictcr 

here." · h "Who 
The Professor's indignation ro~e like the mercury in a t ermomctcr. 

told you?" · ·d >" 
"Several neighborhood complaints. See that cro~d gathcnng outs• c . . 

Th h• f thumbed over his shoulder. "Somebody said we should look for a 
C C IC • h d . . . h >" • • wh"1te bJthrobe Is anyone answenng t at cscnption ere . green m•n an • • 
Professor Bailey nodded. "I'm afraid there is!" 
"Well leld us to him!" 
" ow•, Chicf--<lon't be coo hasty! There'ce a few things! I shohu!d tell 

you 3 bouc .. chis . . er . . . personage. In the first p a~c, cs not 
humln ~ .. 

"He's not what?" 
"He doesn't belong co our species. He's not of this world!" . .. 
"So chlt's what be thinks. I get you! Then it's the nut /x,,use for h1~! 
"Oh 0 1" The Professor was horr ified. "You don't understand. Mister , n • I ,, 
umar arrived here lase night by space ship from the planet _Ta a~ya. 
"T•lamay3 ! . . . ever heard of it. Space ship? . .. Say-what re you 

tJlk ing about?" 
"T3 bm3 ya's • trillion or so miles from ~ere," said ~he Prof_cssor, hclpfull~; 

"Mister umar can cell you more about 1t. I haven t had tune yet to • , , • 
" Professor if I didn't know you, I'd say you were beaded for the md 

bo11u. Let ~e smell your breath. Have you gone off on an astronomical 
bender?" 

"I'm perfectly sober-2nd sa nc--1 hope," said the Professor. 
"Well, show us this fugitive from a distant planet and we'll soon tell 

you!" ordered the chief. , 
"Follow me, gentlemen. Oh, you don't need to draw your guru. He'• 

not dangerous . . . at least, he hasn't been . .. ~p to now." . . . . 
Mrs . n.iley and Betty had been tryi~g to trick the mysterious VlS1to~ 1~0 

some stltement which would reveal him to be what they presumed hun to 
be-an ingeniously camouflaged human being, but, thus far, no luck. They 
were certainly not prepared for the dramatic entrance of th.is blue-coated 
trio. 

"Stand where you are! Don't move! We've got you covered!" said the 
chief. . 

Numar stood looking into the muzzles -of three revolvers. 
"Whom do I have the honor of addressing?" he asked. 
"Chief of Police Andrews and two officers of the law,"1 introduced the 

Professor. 
" The law" said Nu~ar, and smiled. "Quaint cwtom-upholders of the 

law. On m; planet, we haven't had a police force foe the last ten million., 
years." • • 

"Cut out that kind of talk! " barked the chief. "Where do you come from 
and what arc you doing ·here?" 

"Talamaya is my home phnct but I'm on an extended tour of the uni-
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verse. I' ve stopped here co deliver a message co you ea rth people. Wh en 
I've done chat, I'll be on my way!" 

"This al_l sounds like dou~ le-calk co me. Pro fessor-I'm going co have 
to take ~his gen~ to the station-house for a questio ning. \Ve'II wash ch at 
gr:~n paint o~, h1~, too! .. _- Do~'t w_orry! We' ll gee onto his skin ga me!" 

If,rou do, said Mrs. Badey , I wish yo u'd let us know what it is. We 
haven c been able co find out." 

. UmH, applrentl y undi st urbed, turned aside to Profc sor Bai ley. "You 
mil believe in me?" he a~ked. 

" Well, yes," SJid rhc Professo r. ".After what I've seen-unless my senses 
are tricking me . . . I" 

"That's ~ne," said Numar. " Then, if I'm co accompany these courageous 
represen tat ive~ of l,1w rnd order, would you mind coming along and bringing 
J boccie of cl1 s11 lled wHer? le might be a bit difficul t to convince these 
gcnclemen ch at I reall y need it. And I shou ldn't like co have co ca use them 
any trouble or inconvenience. " 

The Professor picked up a quart boccie which chc chief im mediately 
snatched from him. 

"So cl13t's what chis guy has been dri11king!" he said . " Looks lik e wood 
alcohol to me! Sure, we'll take this along-for evidence!" 

" \Veil , Mister Numar," said Mrs. Bai ley. " I can't exac tly sa y I'm sorry 
to sec yo u go. You've crrainly upse t this hou ehold no end since you at ­
tached yourself co the Professor last night. Bue I must say, you seem co be 
a gendeman . I hope things don't go coo hard for you." 

" Oh, Aunty!" said Betty. " \Ve' re going co che stat ion-house w ith Mis ter 
Numar. I wouldn't miss this for the world! " 

"You're goi ng, I'm not," sa id Mrs. Bailey. " I've got these dishes to do 
and the day's marke t ing. We've still got co eat whether Mister Numar docs 
or nor. 0 

"All ri ght, you!" said the chief. "Gee movi ng !" 
"You first, genclemen," sa id Numar, nodding toward the door. 
"What do you mean 'm first'?" snapped th e chief. "You're under arrest. 

Lay hands on him, boys!" 
The blue-coats ad va nced upon Numar who raised his hands. ''I'd advise 

you not to touch me," he said , quietly. 
" So would I!" said the Professor. 
"Oh, yo u would , would you!" roared che chief. "Well , just for that, 

put the handcuffs on him!" 
Each offi cer grabbed an arm rnd each offi ce r, just as qui ckly, turned 3 

back ward somersau lt . 
" You see what I mean ?" sa id the Professor. 
"What's the matter with you men?" demanded the chief. 
"You hand cuff him! " sa id the first offi cer to regain his feet. "I feel like 

I'd been kicked by a mu le!" 
' '.Now, gentlemen," said Mrs. Bailey. ''I've had enough of this kind of 

business. If you want to wres tle with Mis ter Numar, please take him outside 
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to do it!" 
The chief held the handcuffs and looked tes tily at the green man. Numar 

smiled and extended his hands with wrists together. 
"Y~u would like to try?" he asked. 
"Now, that's more like it ," said the chief and touched the handcuffs to 

Numar's wrists. 
There was 3 blinding fl ash, like a short circuit , and the chief of police 

of La ana da, suburb of Los Angeles, in the state of California, came down 
on the top of the Bai ley break fast table. 

n ly Num·ar remained unmoved. 
"You see wha t I mean?" said the Professor, again. 
" You fir s/ , gcndemen," said Numar, and nodded toward the door. , 
T he t hief and his two police office rs needed no f urther inviution. They 

were only too g lad to precede thei r prisoner who walked sere.nely after 
them, but turned at the doorway, to extend his .1pologics to a speechless 
Mrs. Bai ley. _ 

" I reg ret very much this had to happen,'.' he nid. " But fortuna tely, you 
had gotten your no urishment out of the meal. I suggest you res t up while 
we arc gone. T here is st ill a strenuous time ahead," 

"Good heavens!" moa ned Mrs. Bai ley. " Don' t tell me you have any 
in tentio n of coming back! " 

Professor Bai ley wa, proud of his Little house a.ad y.ud. He 112d ,pent 
much tune fussing with the front fawn.. There wa.s a young avocado 
tree which he counted on for shade in his declining yean. Theo there was a 
lemon tree which had three green lemons on it this very minute. The 
hedge which lined the wllk was the professor's pet. He trimmed it himself 
once a month and chased stray dogs from it. 

Now, as Professor Bailey stepped out onto the front porch behind the 
three police officers and Numar, he suffered his gratcst shock of the day. It 
looked as though every man, woman and child in town was parked in bis 
front ya rd. Boys had shinned up his avocado tree and . were lunging to the 
groa ning limbs. 

"Look !" they shouted. ·"There he comes! There's the grttn man!• 
The crowd pressed forward, straddling the hedge in -many pbces and 

trampling it. The turf of the lawn h2d already been sc.rulfed up. ·The 
patrol car by the curb had proved a strong magnet. But the word-of-mouth 
of the neighbors had done the most d:amage. 

" Stand back, everyone:!" ordered the Chief ... This man is a dangerous 
cha rac ter. Don't anyone touch h im. H e's got some kind of :an infcmal 
machine on him. h's liable to kill you outright!" 

The c ur ious mob backed away :and tnmped the hedge some more. 
" Please, my good people!" :appealed the Professor. "Watch what you'R 

doing ! .. . Doys, get down out of tlut tree!" 
" Aw, gee, then we ca n't see!" said the smallest. "Gosh, is he· gonna 

explode or sorpethin' ?" 
It was no use. The only way to disperse the c:rowd WU to get Nwna.r 
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2wa y from there as quickly as possible. The police had made a lane for him 
down the sidewalk to the car and were waiting for umar to join them. 
Beer appea red on the porch and cook che Professor's arm. 

"Uncle 'I ill iam," she aid. "I'm going with you!" 
" o, dea r," said the Professor. "Police sta t ions are no place for a girl 

like you!" 

" J ust the same, I'm going," declared Beery. " You're not going to fa c this 
ordeal alone." 

Professor Bailey had lea rned th rough years of experience not to argue very 
much with a woman. Besides, he had more pressing things on his mind. 

umar was descendi ng the steps and walking with an undeniable majesty 
toward the patrol car. People pressed as close to him as they dared and the 
bigger boy in the tree reached down to couch him as he passed. T hjs was 
his instant undoing. He lee loose a surprised howl and bnded in the crowd, 
taking three elders co earth with him. 

"Good work!" said the Professor, in an undenone to uma r. " H e 
shouldn ' t have been up in my t ree, anyw2y!" T hen to the awe-struck crowd, 
"Keep away, everybody! D idn' t you hea r what t he Chief said? This man 
is dangerous!." 

CHAPTER Ill 

TH E W AY THE SPECTATORS bega n to leave the Professor's ya rd brought joy 
to his heart until he saw the ruin they left behind. Mrs. Bailey was 
standing on the porch surveying the same sorry spec ta_cle. 

" You people ought to be ashamed of yourselves," she called after them. 
"You can see better freaks than this at any dime museum. ow go on 
home!" 

But no one paid any attention. They were all in the street, jamming 
around the patrol car and tryi ng to look through the small high windows. 

"Goodbye, Aunty!" cried Betty, as Ch ief Andrews helped her into the 
car. "Don' t worry about Uncle. I'll c.ake care of him for you!" 

The siren sounded a warning and the car scattered the crowd in front of it. 
Then those who had au tos of thei r own ran to them to follow the police car 
to the station. 

Ed J amison , nex t door neighbor, ambled up the sidewalk, kicking ru mpled 
empry ciga ret te pacb ges and chewing g um wr:ippers our of h is wa . He 
stooped co pick up a broken piece of the hedge and eyed Mrs. B:1iley who 
had sunk down upon the porch railing, her held against a post. 

"Well, Mrs. Bailey," said che man most re ponsible for this impromptu 
gathering. "What do y o11 th ink?" 

"I think," said Mrs. Bailey, eyes blazing, "it's a hell of a note!" 
With that she gor up, choked hack an 2ngry sob and w nt into ch 

house, slamming the door. 

The hangers-on at the police station, the idly uriou.s, chc court atccnd-
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ancs the police capta in :1nd hu aides e~ ache tomtd to the ~I= 
h:ip~cnings of ln average dJy. There wa, t cOnJunt pu:a o: 
wife-beaters, snea k thieves, T om-the-~pen, ~o axo. ,_uett w-illun, 

d •·~ffic violators. But ne tr ln the hinory of this or a.oy other vagran ts an ~ - . ho imed luY 
pol ice sta tion h2d :an officer ever brought ui .a = ., c ciidn•c : Ye C: 
come from ano ther planet! H erc w;u one cue c a,ttu11;ncu bd the 
b" do co make news. The momtn t 1 'unur :i . on 

,cc a g h ( ., ._ b. CM ..,..._,cc :11JO murqm:xoa-incrcdulous magistrate on c 2rg o wstur 10 r--
the police reporters no for chc ulephon.c booth, to thei.r papen. 

c,on, . • d--'- • I H Chid• Send your 
"Gimme the m:inaging cdJtor s cu., qwc • • • • ' • • been 

feature writers! Send phocognphers! nd everr Y· ~' guy .. 
b I • b a tnllion tlU'oo~in ,pace to Tmt picked up out here w o c :11ms e C2ftl u, he 

t his ea rth! . . . 1o, I'm not k.iddin ' ! • . • ~I. I u · ar:::, __ 
• H • 1 And ~i-'- Pro C!!OC Bailey Cl:UIDII looks d,ffcrent ! •. • e grun. · · · ~ the 

he's the real :uticle . . . Y ca.h, t~e !s~o?omcr ! . i:u•, aot tO JO pitch. 
deep end fo r nochin'! . . ell, if it a n I true. it' en! gtt 
Chief I H e's a co mic globe-tro tter!" 

The st:impede wa.s on! Every sc:iff nun and 
pa per offi es could spare jumped in to a ~ r :1nd me tpeedi.n 
La Canad.1 polj e sta tion co u ke p;i~c an_ pe.rlu~ one o 
vie, s of all rim . U ic was l bo:1,x , 1t still lud •mfflftlK 

T he ourr room was pl kcd. " ere • he? . • • 
. . . W ho's got the dope ? . . . hat 's the lo -do 
man!" chc houced. 

T he ma iscnce had lo c all the lui.r on • 
been s t:m ding on end. H e ;i a nervous 
from th w ee- room h re chis i.s,cor 
face was wet ith per p1n ti n. 

" ow, ju t :i minute! Be :ilm, c 
ever · dJy. I conf I'm in quite :1 

tor • now 1" 
" I he on the le el?" tJ :1 

"H say he i ," replinl the nu r 
he d n' t ht-long Ul thi.s police ro 
g rung :i • • el .. 

" Th:u 
ru .-11 
T he J 

out, foll . 
BCl n. .. 
Di . 

:i 

thi . 



angle!" 
"Oh, but I don't want ,,, ·d B • • • • sa1 erry 
Professor Bailey squeezed her ar "B • 

talking. I've had to d~ I . h m. erry, dear, you'd better let me do the 
, ,a WJt newspaper b f Th , 'Yes uncl~ " h • men e ore. ey re a bad lot!" • '• s e acquiesced "B J , h I . . ' 
" ow, ladies and gencleme.n otch cant :,Pit if 1'~1 /Jhotogenic!" 

Canada, Charlton K A d e_ press, the Ch ief of Police of La· 
I • n rcws, was say ing "l' b d • 

w iar may be the sens• 1· f I • m a our to pro uce for yo u 
• ion o r 1e ages J Id , I 

record as stJCing thJt I b 1. h. • wou n r exact y want ro go on 
1 k . c 1eve r 1s man's I b I h 

s 1a e 1r yer. This is ti b fl] . s ory ut aven't been able ro 
d . 1e most a mg case • I h" erecr1on as head of the or d . in . my ong 1s1ory of crime 

".Bring o h p ice cparrment m this large ci ty I " 
n t e gree n man' C u h . . • • • • 

ourselves!" came a cha • f hr out r e mtroducnon ! Let us judge him for 
rus o s outs 

Bur Chief Andrews was b d . . 
flat /oot for man cars a not to e_ . erned his big moment. He had been a 
a flathead but he :,;s smarntd someh c1t1zens had even accused him of hav ing 
f . enoug tosensethatth . • h b h . 
or 1mmorrality. Never befo h d h b h is mig t e 1s one chance 

representation of newspaper ;:0 ~ ~ e_en ~nored by such a distinguished 
"As I said before I'm · p e. e mten e~ to make the most of ir. 

'Mister Numar • ! '~ goinggo1tngl to lee yoluk see this person who calls himself 
f • o et you ta to him and h 

out o him. Bur I 'm warnin h , see w at you can get 
on him and he's refused so £!:;:•1 es go t som) ehe_lec trical apparatus hidden 

Th " l et me scare 1 1m No do 't I h ' is gent eman may be a faker but we c • b. • • • • n aug • 
we've got ro j I ' h . an t e too sure. That's why 
ir knocked m!o dso ow. Sm d er~ to temf y rhar I just tou ched this man and 
h Jd · . w~. o on c any of you people gee too near him I' 

0 .. mg him on susp1c1on rill I fin d our more about him." • m 
You ou_ght ro be a spicier in a sideshow!" 1·oshed a 

your elec cnca l robot!" reporter. "Trot out 

The Chief stepped to the door and motioned inside "Ok M. N 
mar. You can come out now," • ay, ister u-

T~e Pr~fessor and Betty were standi ng on the raised platform near the 
magistrates bench. Beneath them every seat was filled in ch 1· I 
room and d e 1tt e court 

. newspaper men an women and photographers packed th · l 
Outside a crowd lmed rhe corridors and ex tended into the stre c The a1s es. 
a moment of • II e • ere was 

. cunous suspense as a awai ted the appearance of this ur-
ported bemg from ano ther planet. p 

Numar's entrance was impressively slow and sta tely He b • b • was met y a 
P?Ppmg arrage of exploding light bulbs as photographers rook their first 
pict~.res. H e adva_nccd to rhe edge of the platform and smiled down at this 
ea~~ s most _skeptica l, sensation-sated type of audience. 

. My greetings co ~ou," he said, and stopped. They waited expectant! for 
h1~Wto lslayhmore, eye1?g.,him critica lly the whilc--but he did not spea/ 

c , ow about it' called a "Wh 
If? Wh , • reporter. at you got to say for your-

se at s your racket?" 
Professor Bailey stepped f d "If 1 d . . . o_rwar • may suggest, this is not the ri ht 

proce ure to use Ill mterv1ewmg such a rare and distinguished personage.g It 
24 

is ig nominious enough for Mister Numar to be held here in a police sution 
when he should be associating with the finest men and women of our e2rth 
and recei ving the highest honors within our power to bestow." 

"Can we quote you on that, Professor?" fired a reporter. 
"Yes," said Professor Bai ley, with a staunchness which surprised ~If. 

"You may!" 
N umlt was stud yi ng the array of faces before him wich the interest a 

scientist takes in guinea pigs. H e did not seem co mind chc air of jocular 
skep ti cism which prevailed . They had come with chc evident intention of 
putti ng him on the spot. Now chat they were in hi., presence, they quite 
obviously didn't know how to do it. 

" I will answer ten ques tions at this time," said Numar, gnciously. ''Per­
haps you newspaper people would like to get together and decide wine you 
would most prefer to ask me." 

T he re was an immediate hubbub, much cussing and di<cussing among 
those assembled. Finally, a group of reporters emerged, a rcprcsenutin of 
each Los Angeles paper and the news services. 

"I've been appointed spokesman," announced vctenn rcpo.rtu Ste"Te 
H ines of the H erald-Express. "We've got a list of questioru hen we'd like 
to fire at you." 

Numar fixed his black eyes upon che interviewer a.nd smiled plea.sanely. 
"You may proceed." 

Reporter Hines opened rus collar at the neck a.nd got ready foe action. 
His colleagues had their pencils and notepads ready to record their impres­
sions of whatever might be said. 

"let's sec now-the first th ing we'd like to know, Mr. Numa.r is tho-­
where is your planet of T alamaya located?" 

"Beyond the reach of your present telescopes," Numu answered. "Up in 
whJt you call the 'Milky Way.'" 

A boisterous laugh boomed out from somcwhc.rc in the back of the coun­
room. Numar looked soberly in that direction. The laughter c:cased. 

"Well, of course, that 's not so very definite," said the inccrricwu. "And 
there's no way we can really check up." 

"Yes, that is unfortunate that your scientific instruments should be ,o 

undeveloped on this earth. However, I an hardly be bcld responsible foe 
char." 

"Well, cell us-how did you get here?" 
"By space ship." 
"Space ship, ch? What was the motin power utccl?• 
"E lee tro-sccllar-magnctic." 
Someone whistled a.nd a murmur ran through the coun-room u pencils 

scribbled. 
"Where did you land upon arrinl? .. continued rcponu Hines. 
"In the mountains-not far from Wilson Observatory." 
"That's quite unusual," speculated the intuviewu. "Why did you cLoc. 

this remote place for landing rather· than ooe of our airports? .. 
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umar was standing erect on th I { h. 
chest look · d l . . e p Jt orm, is arms folded across his 

" , ing owa Jt us interrogator. 

for ?ae~; ~:e there wer~. magnetic !'roperrics in the mountains which I needed 

umar ad~e~~:f;~e;. b Then! w'.chh da friendly glance towJrd the professor, 
l • b eca use wis e to make cont ac t with Professor Bai ley 

w 10 was near y." 

All eyes sought out the Professor who bowed a bi' t self c · I B k h • , - onscious y 
etcy t_oo • is ~rm and put her hea d against his shoulder, with a "my hero'; 

;:~;es~on.d Jc impres~ed one of the photographers who snapped a pic ture. 
Y cfte l annoyed m 3 pleasant sort of way. But Numar easi ly held the 

center o t 1e stage. 

::where is your space ship now?" the ve teran Hines was asking 
In rhc mountains, where I landed " said N • l • 

return." , umar, s1mp Y, awaiting my 

This ca used~ rip.~le of comment and an exci ted woman reporter jumped 
up ondher c~air. . Oh, . Mister N umar-rhat's thrill ing! Will you let us 
see an examine this ae rial vesse l? " 

Numar, a~used, turned to reporter Hines and inquired: "Was this one of 
the ten qucs_cions you w,s_hcd to ask me?" H is quiet authorit y and demeanor 
was something a hardboiled newspaper frJternity had not heretofore 
countered. ' , en-

. " Why, yes, it was I mea n-it is!" stammered Hin es, as everyone nodded 
111 assent. 

" I am sorry," said umar. " You will not be permitted to sec or examine 
my_ space-ship. Its constru ction is beyond your co mprehension. Inspec tion 
of 1t w?uld only confuse and discourage you in your evolution. For this 
reason, 1t has been rendered invisible." 

Chief of Police Andrews had been sitting on the arm of rhe ma g,·scrar • 
h . "C . . h .. e s 

c ai r. an ~ou imag ine r at? he whispered. " If char guy's a fake, he's 
got the worlds greatest line!" 

"He certai~ ly knows all the answers, " sa id the mag istrate. " It will take 
a pack of Ph1ladelplua lawyers to pin any thing on him!" 

1t was appa rent that the newspaper people did not like Numar's evasive 
remarks about his space ship. They had been given some fancy run -arounds 
before but this was being done so smoothly and easily char over half rheir 
allotted questions had been asked and they had gotten nowhere. 

"Do you expect us to believe your last statement?" demanded interviewer 
Hines, in a tone of exasperation. 

"No," smiled Numar, "but I'm just ,Js confident you can'c refute ic!" 
Hines jerked off his cie and threw icon the floor. " Come on, now, Mister 

Numar! Let's quit shadow-boxing and get down to cases. We're all hard 
working people. We didn't come out here on a wild goose chasc--or did we? 
. • • If you're really a bird from another planet, what is your purpose in 
coming here?" 

"Thar's the first sensible and significant question you've asked me" said 
Numar. "I came here co deliver a message of great importance to yo~ earth 
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peopl e. Ar the proper t ime I intend to present dus message over every 
radio station in the bnd and from Chicago." 

" Chicago!" Every person in the room rose up at this. uWhy Cbic11go? 
. .. WhH's the ma tter with Los Angeles? Wh y can'c you deliver your 

message righ c here?" . . 
"Beca use," said umar, and now he had everyone hanging on b.is words 

and whlt he was saying was bei ng relayed out info the corridors a.nd down 
into rhe street . "Because," he repeated, "Chicago is destined to become the 
new capital of the United Scates and che commerci21 center of the world. -It 
will eventually be che headquarers of the Peace League of All ations. rm 
interested in the furure of your planet, not iu past. Therefore I shill 
address you earth people from Chicago! " ..._ 

At last , th is mysterious personage h:ad said something specific. At 
last he had given these self-exalted members of the press somtthing thry 
could hang their hats on. To be sure, there was no proof wb2uoe-ver that be 
was who he said he was or that he had come from whert he said he 112d. 
Bur, if this green man, fake or not, really intended to say 10meching to the 
human nee from Chicago or Timbuctoo, this was :a nory wonh headliocs 
in any newspaper. After all, the scientists would probably get bold of th.is 

umar person soon enough . Lee them worry about whether be YU genuine 
or nor . , 

" I believe," said Numar, as pencils scratched f~usly. "wt you att 

entitled co one more quest.ion." 
Interviewer Hines excitedly consulted b.is notes. "Ohl" he said. "oh, ya! 

H ere it is, Mr. umar. Can you answer this? How loog do you intend to 

nay on earth?" 
Numar smiled . " Thac ," he said, quietly, "will be detcnni.Md hy <X"Ydop­

ments." 
It is a wonder chat some reporters were not killed in the rush to gnh all 

available t elephones and call their stories into their papers. A fnr remained 
behind with photogr.iphers to pose Nu.mar in company with duferait 
individuals. 

" Chief Andrews," directed one camera man.. " c'd likr tO get ·• tlx,c: of 
you putting the handcuffs on Mister Numar. Vic wa.nt tO nan a picnue with 
the heading, 'Police Chief Captures Man From Another Pia.on' ... • 

"It's a cute idea," said the Chief, "but rm not going a, pat .any hand­
cuffs on that man. I'm not even going to sl..i too c.losc to him. Noc after 
the shock 1 got today!" 

The magistrate stood up. "Oh, now Charlie. I doa't think Mr. Nmnar 
would object. Let me get in this picture with you.• He rac:hed out and 
cook Num:ir by the arm. 

"Look out!" cried the Chief . 
But nothing happened. 
''I'd be delighted to pose with you gentlemen.• said Numar. 
The magistr.ite chummily tttained b.is hold of Numu's .um but Ouc:f 

Andrews kept hu distance. 
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I 
"Well, I'll be dJmnrd!" hr I "d .. • I 
Profc·,~, JlJiltv rnJ B· JI J. 1 CJn t undeotrnd 1hi, !'" 
, U l I • nt) HOO off Jt one s,d I . 

n, <·, I 111 i, !tr ri1,J,. i .. IJ iJ Be t I . .. c w J tc ung the proceeding,. 
people like that! }'uu'rr th . I ) ' tJk1ng M11tcr lllllJr'J p,c1 ure wnh 

• JI I ' one IV 10 ou1•h i l, I u11, dc.u, SJ,J 11,o{ · l' I o to r p101ogrJphcJ w1th him'" O1or >J>e) '" J' • 
I runt )JrJ n ruined nu\\, I' f m not seeking JOY notoriety. My 

" I'm not," i.11J But)' • .. \lllJ/JUHI J irJ1d of \\l1J1 's 1,0111g to hJppen ncxc'" 
k • 1 l1 l 11111' ) ' j • 

IJ c n,q :id1rn1Jg~ of cl , ou n 1u11 p ltn fool11h if you don't 
Pl \\ I 111 t,ICJr uppuriu11 11y / IJ { 

J,c, 1}, JU1t d 1111 ). t: 11 1, 1 \\ J • wou , 1 I were 111 your 
• urnu ·,JI ~<1 1111 pi.tu~• 11' < I iun,·r ,, pltoiogrJpltcJ with M111cr 

"\ , . < J 0 1·rr I IC \\ u,IJI" 
o, ' ti , u ~Ju ut JIJ ti ' " J I 

nc,\\ daJt I ... i• i.1, !JI l ,c ProfcHor. "But I'm not so sun: 

"All r1gh 1, l'rutcnor )ou',c n. I" 
l11d!.,. Mu,, 01 r j J G < I.I t:JllcJ the lJmcrJ tnln, "Tl1Jc's JI! 
l'ruf Jj I < ' 0 g,, lie 11e l'rnlc,.or J br,•JJ.1·• ' 

nor llC) fJ1>cJ 1111 lunJ 1 1. •I· .. , • 
prl'C1Jlc 1his but a{ 11 •1 JUIC ti • P O nllni; ), ow gentlemen, J lp-

' G • u:,Jnlcto)uu " 
.. on, Unllc!" u,J Hc11y, gn111g J11m J ;~,j, 

lllp II up, l'rofc1~1!" d1rc,ccd the Jmcu m~ "W 
bJck 10 1own with ihrsc 10 . I I Ii n. . e go11J be getting 
shot { h Ii Cll< 1 11e irn cd111om We 

o }Ou , l ing J. 1 ndi \\·tdi dui gu)''" wane a 
l'ro{ Hor lll dcy Jook<·d up lt ' umJr J . I . 

ur~rnt turned otf !" he wh11pcrcd ppre acns,vcly. " Is Lhc . . er . .. 
unur noJtkd llltUicJ w kl I . 

hJnJ. The P,oh,~or rook i1 rn1 ,·s ; •owtng an Im fJ c, Jnd hclJ out his 
l Juhl1gl11 bull,5 exploded. • i;111galy, Jn JWnom<' c~prcHion on la is fJcc. 

"TbJt's grcJt!'' ~a,d J lmcrJ nun "Thai' h I 
J~~t'd tht'n 1,ke you 'J JUH d,s,overcJ ; m·w Har!~' oney Professor, yo u 

J hop you don'c use: it," u,d the Professor uneJsi ly " I k 
good p, 1 • • never tJ e 3 ure, an)·w3y, nor CVt'n when I 'm posing wi th Nell ie. " 

Th~ p~101ogllphers consuJccJ one rnorhcr. lkuy t ried ro CJ tch 
he d,Jn I have much Lroublc bccJusc they . their eyes • • 

t hctr J11cn1ion 10 her. were JII SC ge tting ready LO turn 

.. ow, DJby, it\ your t urn. You know Lhc news • 
wi thout U \ appral WI . I I . pl pers cant gee Jlong 

• c JO a way~ gee 1 1c ptcLure o{ a pretty • I • I 
pJper when we crn't get rnything else. o we want J sh f g,r ~~ ~ IC 
ch,s n~a n from rhe Milky Way." or o you 1m ng 

Th ,s was mor thln De C1 y hJd bJrgaincd { N 
b J or. um:i.r's face remained green ut 1crs turned red. 

"Why, the very idel !" she e. cl aimed 

k . "Come on, Daby! You don'c object, do you, Mister NumJr? 
11s on your pbncc ?" Don't" they 

" 0 , they do not. This is going co be a new experience for me." 
"G Bee? ~elc her .. knees ?o weJ_k . . Professor Bailey gave her a little shove. 

, 0 3 ea • dear, . he sa,d, J b,c impishly. "Remember-you said chis was 
a grea t opporrunicy!'" 

" Geel Gosh!" said Bett}', under her brea th. Th N en, to umar: "Do you-
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J- really wa nt co try ic?" 
Numa r nodded and held out his arms. The Professor had a moment of 

sudden panic. 
" On second thought, " he said, "I guess you'd better .•. I" 
Bue Betty was advancing coward N umar. her eyes fixed upon his, like 

someone w1lking a eight rope. Num:i.r's arms clasped about her. 
" You-you don 'r h:1 ve to do this if you don't want to," she said, unccr• 

tJ in ly. 
" I 1hink 1h is will be very interesting," said Numar. 
The photog raphers pointed their cJmeras and lifted their flash bulbs. 
" T hJC's the way!" directed one of chem. "Pucker up. your lips, Mister 

Num:i.r ! ... Wh Jc's it gonna bc--a Cluk Gable or a Charles Boyer?" 
N umJr loo ked a idc, inquiringly. "I don't understand," he said. 
"Oh, those nJmes arc movie actors," explained Betty, nervously. "They've 

eac h got a technique all thci1 own." 
umar smiled down at her. "I suppose, after all, chis is quite an indi­

vidu1l proposicion." 
" Y.-s, I- I suppose sol" said Betty. 
Chic£ Andrews nudged che perspiring magistrate. "I wouldn't be in that 

gu y's arm s for a million dollars!" 
Professor BJ iley moaned co himself : " I don't know what possessed me. 

Wlll t will N ellir say to this?" . 
The CJmcra men werr growing impatient. 
"I-Icy, you two! Cuc che conversa tion and give us some osculation! 

Come on, Baby! Rel ax l Don't act like your taking poison! Let's see 
some love -light in you r eyes! Act like you meant it! Maybe this'll get you 
your screen test!" • 

This was all Betty needed. She shut her eyes as the green lips of Numar 
descended upon hers. 

The room had filled with other spectators and some reporters who bad 
rccurned from phoning in their flash stories. They broke into whistles of 
appla use as the clinch was held and camera shutters clicked. 

"Okay, you can break now," called the camera man. But Numar'• lips 
were sti ll pressed against Betty's. " Hey, break it upl C11t! Will Hays won't 
like chis!" 

B~tty disengaged one arm and began to gesture frantically in the direction 
of Professor Bailey. 

"Oh, dear! Oh, myl" said chc Professor, dancing around the two. "Some­
thing must have happened! Chief! Somebody! Do something! ••• Maybe 
she's being electroculed!" 

"Don't touch 'cm!" warned the Chief; 
Betty's imploring gestures continued. Photographers hastily reloaded their 

cameras and shot more pictures. 
" This is the hottest thing since Rudolph Valentino!" said one. 
''Pretty good for a first kiss!" said another. 
"Mister Numarl" begged Professor Bailey. "Perhaps you don't know, but 
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on thu phnet, 1h1:re's l l1m1t 10 such things!" 

Iktty WlS now growing wold 'ihe hld got ten both ums free Jnd WJS 
WJY1ng :hem l.xhind her. 

··l'hone the eltur,c l1,i:h1 rnmpJny!" clleJ 
wrong with thi, guy's d,·c1r,ol lppHllu, 1 
lot: Cln't l,·1 /f.O'" 

da· h,cf. "Somcthing's gone 
I re·~ go c l hold of ht'r Jnd 

There "'l• pJnJrnwn,um 111 1h,· <.uuri ruu111. Tl11s wJrn·t funny lny 
lo, '.1-:rr. ''. WH l firlJ JJ1 01111 fur the phu1,,,_r,1plias who kept on shooti ng. 

• \11, CoJ, ho,. she un !Jhe 11 1" ,.,J on,· of them. 
"You llll'Jn how /,... Jn J.,I, ir ou1!" sJ1J Jnotl1cr. 
''Cr1 l pulmu1ur 1" , r1<·J the h,rf. nuw hn,dc h1msc.-lf. 
"(,r1 •n Jmbu1Jn,r 1" hou1eJ s<Jmd,ud~ d><· . 

Thr clod. on 1hr V.JI! hJd 1km 11d<1n,i.: olf not ,rrnnds, but minutes. All 
nllr ltl-.on us-ulJ11on re,orJ luJ lon,i.: s11Kc l>.:cn broken. 

Th(' "''•.~c-r 111. durge of the pol,,e rlJ10 lJmc rushing upstJirs. " hief!" 
he cr,rJ, d,rrr I bc-rn l brnk rubbery rnd my rJd,o set's gone bJd! I'm 
!;C'll1n.~ pov.crlul ,ntcrfcrc-n,c 1" 

.. f_hrrc- 11 , !" SJ1J the Ch,cf, poinc,ng ll the cmbo ed couple. "Th3c's 
,..J1J1 s Joing 11 1 'c Jarcn'c touch thC'm till the circui t's broken!" 

"~'ell, ho,. ·m I guin,i.: to contlct our r,J,.:, Jn?" demanded chc officer­
"One dung ll l time'" u1J th(' f'h1d " We're 1n worse trou ble here!" 
Professor ll,i lc1· loJJ V.Jot,·J, prl)'lll/; Jrdcnt!y thlt tl11s grcJtcst of JI! 

clrn, hes "'uu!J l>c bru~.en w,dwu1 m1ury 10 ,·other pJrty. lluc now ic w3s 
h,gl1 11mc svmc:-d11ni: WH b,·,ni: Jon,·. 

" I'll JUH hnc to rnk 11!" he- Je,,J,·J "11 nuy be the d~l!h of me but 
tho,c- clcctriCJ! forc.-1 hJvc 01 co be groundeJ I" 

So s,yini:, lie cour,,i:cou,ly cook !,old of l rJJiJtor pipe with one hrnd 
20d gr11pt"d one of lk11y's hJnds with the othe r. There W3S a crJckling (bsh 
of blue llJme rnd • 1umu rnJ Iktty shoe 2plft. The Professor bnded in a 
1,cting pom1on on the pb[form, woch fictty on top of him. umar st3g­
grr<'d b2ck, 2lmo;c ft!!, Jnd lcrned l~Jin1t the bench for support. The 
rnl ,t;1S1n 1.- lud 1,ppc-J over in his sw ,vcl hlir trying to gee out of the wJy, 
rnd 'h,d Andr.-w, on!)' 1:sc.1peJ by l nu<.I lel p in the opposite direction. 

" B,·nv, JU you lil ngh1)" liked 1he J>rof,·Hor. 
Ilett)' w3s looking dJndly uounJ . "My, how dllt man Cln l1.1ss!'' she slid. 

" le w2s just l,k c lll elec tric shock. I felt millions of little needles runni ng 
lll through me. I jun ou lJn•c· get aw2y. AnJ right there at the bsc, 
when ou grabbed my hrnd, dllt photogrlpher should . have been more 
CHeful. His lhshl,gh t bulb wcnc off right in my face!" 

"Thn wJ sn't a lh1hligh t bulb," Slid the Profrssor. "Tha t was l ·lbsh of 
le rri icy when I broke the ircu:t. I c3n feel it in my joints yet!" 

The two were nill sitting on the noor, surrounded by a pop-eyed cro wd. 
umar, looking 3 plle green, CJme over to them. ' 'I'm sorry," he said. 

" f hld no ideJ my s ·srem would rcJct chis way. I temporarily lost control 
of my magnetic forces. I hope, Miss Bncken, it Wls not too grea t an ordeal 
for you." 
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"Well," said Bccty. 
" or sh21l I," said 

" It was one I'll never forget!" 
umu. "I now have 2 new custom to take back to 

my pbncr." .. ber 
"If you feel like scrnding," the Professor suggested to Betty, I 1eve 

J would l,ke to gee up off che noor." .. , .. 
d d h• h•nd co help Betty to her feet. No, thank you . umH exccn c 1s • 

she Slid :ind scrJmbled up by herself. " , . 
"D ', 1 you couch :snybody else!'' ordered Chief Andrews. Im go111g to 

on d I k nd key and have some electricians search your person . put yo u un er oc J . I 
Y hJve yourself all rigged up with electncal gadgets. As ong as ou must . ,,, 
you're W3lking around like chis, y~u•r~, 2 ~enance to s~~1ety. I will not 

"A search will aV3il you nothing, said Num2r. Besides, 
.. ,. 

permit 1L f "Y , · ke ;i 
"We'll sec abou t tlut! " snlpped che Chic. ou re not going co ma 

sucker out of 111e af ccr all my years in chis deputmentl" . . 
The officer in charge of the police radio had .run ~ack to ~s uutrume~t 

in the room below. Now he excitedly reappeared. S~y, Chief-the .r_ad10 
-it's working 211 right again. Car Number Te~ has picked u~ the trail~.~ 
the brndics. They're in a high-powered car going cast on Highway 66. 

"ThJC 's good." sa id the Chief. . 
" -0, it's bad," said the officer. "T~ey're being ouc-d1scanced. But they've 

got the lisccnse number. It's 9W-7448!". , , 
"Would you like me to stop the bandits car for you?" asked Numar, 

show111g sudden interest. . ,,. 
, Chief Andrews w2s surcled. "Wh:1c w:1s that? . .. What ~•d, you _sa y . 

"I said," rcpeHcd Numar, "that I 'd be glad to stop the bandits ~ar if }'.ou 
like. I feel somewh2t responsible for the bandiu getting 2wa~ nnce I in­

terfered with your radio. " 
"Iluc how c2n you stop chei.r car?" demanded the Chief. 
"He C3n do it," assured Professor Bailey. "He stopped my car when he 

was coming in for a landing in his space ship!" 
"May we go downstairs co the radio room?" requested Nwnar. 
"Sure, sure!" uid the Chief. "Make way, everybody! Clear the room! 

How did all of you people get in here, anyhow!" . . 
There was a general rush for the stairs and the same crowd tncd to 1am 

into che small radio room as the officer in charge sought to make contact 
with Cu Number Ten. 

"Car Ten," he called. "Hdlo, Jake! Arc you still on their tail? C.Omc 
I" Ill . d 
There was a slight sputter of scauc and then Jake's vo!ce ~as hear . 

"Ye2h! But they're gaining on us. We can't keep them 1n sight much 
longer!" 

Numu was standing just behind the radio operator. He faced the 
east and a distant look came into his eyes. Professor Bailey and Betty we.re 
near by in company with the Chief. A small coterie of reporters and photog­
raphers had attached themselves to Numar on regular assignment . . They 
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were competing now with evc.-ry member { 
2t the station incluJ l . 0 the police dcpJrtment on duty 
I . ' ,ng t lC fln1tor fo . 

t 1,1 mystery m,n\ I t • r ln opportun,cy to w1tncsi 
.. J c-u .~} rJC1on. 

. Dont press too tlosc" wuncJ the l11cf "Tl ' 
h1,i;h voltJgc line If rl • "' i:uy' full of juice lS i 
I ' . IH sc, r,t ,ppJrJtu1 he's Cl I 

m .going to turn h11n O\'cr to the F.ll l ., J rrying stop, t llt CJr, 
• Jrngcrou1 al ,cn/" 

unur Wll Jppucndy ,on-.·ntr•tin • "9 ' , " 
under ht$ brrJ!h 11 ,s ,. . I J /.: \I: ◄ 4 8, he WJI rl'p,•J11ng, 
bl k ,..rcrn , 1 c , 1 w,·r,· I J I J JI" rn·s . " It , . " l 'J t <He • conccJ ,n,c:: 111 p1crung 

. ' HI, ic SJ1 ,uJJrnlr "I I 
on ,r One ,n the l>J , I ' • ice t •c CH 10w. Thn•c rncn 

ll\ ICJI 1H t\\O 1Jt · } I f JI f I. 
omcrrr reJding is I I ' •c • u o uJnk mom·y. 'ipccd-

l m, cs p;:r 1our'" J I 
c <»rJ, lnd put our his n ht . I Ult\Jr stoppe tl k1n1;, eye, Hill 
touclung wnictl 11 ni;: . Hrn "It 1 P•>trircr linger cxtcnd,ng JI thou gh 

The rJJ,o otli . . k 
I k ' II ,er .11 r<T"'I-: <OlltJU w1rl1 Cu 'umhcr Ten. " /Jello, 

.1 "r . ~w )OU n1J~1n,; OU[ rlO\\, , •• 

The re slow,n. Jov. 0 " J ~ I 
rl,cv're running out of ~H • -{-1''.'J'.°rtn ll"\omerl11ni;'s hJfpcncJ! MJ vbe 
rhe\''rc 1ump1n,i; the u I i ti rel pu, •n • up bc"Je the roJd. 'ow 
In·• 'vr'c're Io.,ng •n'" , "' , , c t i,·v re •oing to ,hoot it our. 'itand 

' umu rt'mJ,ncJ mor1011ln, but h., f•cc w • 
rhou,i:h he ,.-crc s,ecin,• ,. hJr , re ln lntcrcsccd expression JS 

,. WJ\ 1, .. ,11, pbcc If s [ l J 
undc Ile Opt'ncJ Im l'\'C< .. n . I I I • I CJtun:1 fl' J)((' IOI l 
funnt'J " •Jm ,1, t >rt'\\· Jown th,•ir guns," he ,n-

"W'._.'ve got• ,.. J , cm . CJnit Jl\<I , • .,, thy shun Wl\' t' " It \VJS • • 

to~~'"d thetc guns in the Jttch. Wc\e recovercJ ;he .looc c l '"~!'.! fh y 
Juu 2 mmuu!" broke ,n Cl11d nJrcws "A k J 'k 00.h· • • • 

Llnd d I • • $ l e, w come rhe 
u ns sroppc t 1eir o, JnJ J:lVe up>'" 

Tl11s queu,on WH rrpcJteJ JnJ rl , 
"Tell the hied" Slid J k ' _icrc .~Jl,I J temporJry sdenn on the rJdio. 

k • J cs voice, t c motor wt-nt dcJd Tl d , 
".~"'. wlut ch~ hdl Wt'nt wrong wirh it. The) 've got l tJnk. f ult:f ~~ .~ 

W!dl , dllt $ tht' chngeJ1:st omc,Jrncc" nid 11•1 .. f A J .. hg • 
• • • • mrew s r1rl 

ev,•r rln 1n10 At lclH I l 10 J1t· 11', J co, nciJen•·A I If· · , ' • 
h • f be ~• • • • • It 150 t 1" The 
I ,e tl\ ro look JIJrmt'J. "l'rofrHor, on second thought, j 'ti1i~k I'll 

re eJ$C t us umJn dy_nlmo in v~u r cuHoJ y. You're rt"spons,blc for him 
fr~~l now on. T lke h,m JWJV w1th yo u!" 

.. llut ';hlc will/ do wnh h,m?" Hked the Professor. 
ThJt s ) 'O ur JITlir," mJ the hid "You fo d 1 • d'd • • un 11m, 1 n t you)" 

. umu now '.epped forwJrd." hief Andrews is right," he Slid. "We have 
fim shed our bus,n ss here. I hl vc bt>en interviewed by ihe d • 
of my arrivll will soon lppcu in the plpcrs I press ln srorics 
h d . • suggest we return to you r 

ome ln JWJ1t further developments." 
Prof cssor llliley 2ppeared greJtly distressed. 

, "~ust a minute!" sJid J mm in the crowd . 'Tm a ralenr scout for MG M 
Id like to put ou under contrJct!" • • • 

unur eyed the importlnt lppeuing genrlcman. "What 's M G.M )" h 
.1sked. • .. e 
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The gentleman's face turned purple. "You-an aclor-and you don't 
know M.G .M.? Brother, do you need an agnil!" 

Numar seemed en t irely unimpressed • 
"You're kidding, of course," said the man. "Everybody's heard of 

M.G.M.!" 
"l should say they h:ive!" said Betty, "although I came out here to take a 

acreen resr for Warner Brothers!" 
The ulcnt scouc eyed her up and down. "Well, you might have some- , 

thing :it that. I came in on the t ai l cod of your clinch. Are you and your 
boy friend working together? I'll put you both under option(" 

Betty's eyes glisrrned. "Oh, Mister Numar!" she exclaimed. "Did you 
hear that? We can be in pic tures! Aren't you thrilled?" • 

Numar shook his head. "I doubt very much ," he said, "if my services 
would prove s:11isfacrory. But I foresee a great future for you!" 

"You do!" cried Betty, deligh ted. "I could kiss you for that!" She started 
impulsively toward him. 

•· ow don't start t ha t again!" bellowed Chief Andrews. "Get out of 
here, the lot of you ! What J day ! I'm going to make application to retire 
on a ptnsion ! " 

The tlltnt scout followed Professor Bai ley, Betty and Numar to the street, 
:u did the crowd. 

,j 
l 
i 

"Your name~and address, Miss?" he requested. j 
"I'm Betty Annabel Bracken," she gave answer. "You can reach me at i 

Professor Bailey's. He's my uncle." I 
"That's fine," said che man . Then, turning to Numar. "Wbere are )'01' /. 

stopping, sir?" 
"Where Miss Brlcken is," smiled Numar. 
" Great griefl " said the Professor, "what am I in for now?" j 
An empty tax i passed by and the Professor hailed it. Anything to get .l 

3way from this curious throng which had been dogging their footsteps and :i 
growing in size ! The uxi driver missed Professor Bailey's signal but Numar ·i 
raised his hand and pointed toward ·the cab. It stopped half way down the · -1 
block, in the middle of the street. The driver jumped out, raised the hood, • 1 

and began tinkering with the motor. Traffic piled up behind him and car J 
horns commenced an impatient honking. • 

"Your cab is waiting," observed N umar. , . -~ 
The Professor, startled , gave Numar a knowing look. "Ohl Oh, yesl'_' _he _ J 

said, "Come on Betty!" He took her by the arm and the two with Numar • ,. .;j 
made their way toward the stalled taxi . . "Let us through, please!" called the· : ·1 
Professor as they proceeded. "Don't touch Milter Numar, anybody, or you'll -~ J 
get shocked I Let us through to that cab!" . - • • • • ., . . . . . ~ . • . ' ;. . -~· . .... , 

·, 
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CHA PTER JV 

R E A HING Tl-·113 T AXI p 
Betty inside, , rofe5 or BJ iley jerked open the door and 

"William Roscoe Bailey!" she said. She never addressed him this way 
xccpt at such rimes when the distance between rhem was astronorriical. 
' \'\/hat in the name of common sense and sanity do you mean by this? Why 

pushed didn ' t you leave this monstrous fraud with the police? You are gett ing 
" H urry, Mister Nu m I yourself in so deep you can never get out. And wlut's more, you've gotten 
As umar climbed i;r, d:t::r h_c begged. tty involved. That girl's so excited she can hardly talk!" 

His face wa s smeared • 1• driver looked up from under chc hood " I don' t agree with you there," said Professor Bailey. "Betty never wants 
" I W at 1 grcJsc and he had a d • • • h ' d h II • • h • ill d h h can't take you J . . screw river in his ha nd. or somet mg to say an s e usua y says 1t JUSt w en 1t w o er t e 

b pcop cl'' he shou ted, bl " C rokc down?" irnta Y an ' t you see my ca r ' mos t good!" 
Tht>rc was the sound of I' . " Why, how can you talk about my sister's child in that manner?" ·said 

and t ffi 3 po ice whistle down the block. Ch ',ef A ndrews Mrs. Bai ley. wo o ccrs were pushing h h 
traffic jam. t roug the mob to find the cause of the "My dear ," sa id the Professor, his expression pained and apprehensive. 

"I think," said the Pro{ . "You don' t know your sister's child. She's so movie-struck she will do any-
back in your CJb you'll fi edss~r, •~,, a mild to~e to the dri ver, " if you'll th ing co get in pictures. And that girl knows the value of publicity. I may 

"Oh • n Jt w1 ru n all n ght " get • b h k d h h f , you do, do you?" d l d . • . as we ll wa rn you th at you re apt to e s oc e w en you see t e a ternoon 
"P h roare tie n vcr slamm d h h B h d ki • xhib ' • ' th Mi us thac tai over ag . h b ,,' ing own t e ood. papers. etty put on w at amounce to a . ssing e 1t1on w1 ster r "P a1nsc l e cur I yelled the h" N f h h h , .. po 1cc. rofes or! Whac are d . approac •ng chie f of umar or t e p orograp ers. 

up to?" you oing our there? • • , Now what are you "She did what ?" asked Mrs. Bailey, unbelievingly. "I don't want to hear 
" h's all right!" reassured the Pr . . an y morel The front doorbell is ringing, so is the telephone, and someone', 

irate driver who h:id slid into h"s O es~o~•- gJtt1mg in the ca b. Then, co the poundi ng on the back door! I'm not going to answer any of them. I'm go­
Sec if it works!" 1 seat e ,n tie wheel. " Try your starter.- ing upstai rs, lock myself in my room, and leave you to get out of this mess 

The driver touched the srarter wi I h ' f yourself !" 
once. He shif red into gear and short 1 ,, 15d oot. T he motor turned over at " N ow, Nellie!" called the harassed Professor. "Won't you listen to rea-

"W II I ' Ou own the street. • e , _ m a monkey's un cle!" he said. son ?' 
Il ut h1ef Andrews was using more color{ 1 . h " Reaw 11!" she said, as she ran upstairs. "Just look at the crowd outside! 

the back-wJsh of the crowd and th I fu ep,r e~s :is he go t caught in Try your reason ing out on them!" 
h I e soar o untangl ing ffi h ' or on t 1e Pro fessor 's trai l. era 1c, w ,ch was The Professor crept to the front window and cautiously peeked out. 

" M y, it's al mos t t ime for lunch !" said the Pr . \Vhat he sa w was enough to strike fear ,!nd concern in many a stout heart. 
of momentary relief. H e rea ched fo r ti b i°f~ssor,_ drawrng a breath The stree t was filled with a steadily growing curious, clamoring crowd. 
Numu- wi/1 you have some more d ' ' lled1e . Ott c .. in his pocke t. " Mis ter N umar was supposed to be in the study. ·He. could hear his wife upstairs 

" I ch · k I • " • 1st ' Water? lk I d h m will, sa,d Numar, uking the bottle "A{ ta ing in a ou voice to Betty. T e ringings and the poundings on doors 
with Miss Bra ken, I feel strangely depleted!" • rer my experience continued. He could hear feet shulfling about on his porch and face3 

began to be pressed against window panes. 

H ome may Juve been the pbcc of refuge { h 
h h - or t e commo b t e appy, time-worn phrase "~ man 's ho . I . n man ut • " me JS 11s easel " I 

to Professor Bailey's domici le I t was a I f . b e no onger applied 
. • P ace o siege y all d d 

notoriety had descended upon him w·ch h r . . an sun ry, for 
fornia fog. H e 113dn' t built a beet , t e c •ng,hng pers,stency of a Cali-

er mousetrap e h d J di . 
trap at all, and ye t the world was b . t ' ' 3 iac Y opened his 
his door! Not onl y the front, but a~: 01~!/~a:~er more widening path to 

As foe Mrs. Bai ley-she had been brou ht • b . 
place is in the home" but she now ferve~tly u:i:icd e!1eve_ tat "a woman's 
else. When Professor Bailey rec d h b . . it i:111g t be anywhere 

urne ome nngrng h h' b d 
green complexioned friend with h ' M B • ·1 k . ,s w_ ite-ro e and 

· •m, rs. a, ey too him as d • h ' 
a piece of her mind which he had h d b f , e to give 1Ill . not a e ore. 
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Seized with a sudden feeling of panic, Pro.fcssor Bailey rushed to the 
telephone. He placed the receiver against his ear. • 

"Hello!" said a voice. "Is this Professor Bailey's residence?" 
"Yes it is!" said the Professor. "Pleau get off the line. I want to c.all 

the police!" He jiggled the phone and disconnected the p:irty, then hurriedly 
dialed the police station. "Give me Chief Andrews! ... Tell him it's Pro- · 
fessor Bailey!" He waited, with growing tension, until the Chief's voice 
came on the wire. 

"What is it now?" said the Chief. 
"Send the riot squad!" begged the Professor. "My house is surrounded! 

I don ' t dare go to the door. People are trying to get in. I guess they think 
- Numar's a miracle man. Hurry, Chief! I can' t hold ou~ much longer!" · -~ 

"All right!" said Chief Andrews. "We'll get there as fast as we an . . But , __: ~ 
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if chis keeps up, we'll have to have a bigger police force!" T he telephone started ringing. Betty leaped for it. 

b Tkhe Profes~or hun~ up the receiver and began barricading his front a "Hello! .. . T rouble?" She eyed the Professor. "Yes-plmty! .. . Oh-
ac doors with furniture. n this line, you mean? .. . Well, it 's all right now. Thank you, Operator 

• "Hey; Professor Bailey!" insistent voices were calling. "We know you' please do! " Betty turned to her uncle, holding the rcceivei: to her ear. 
in there. Answer the door! \'7e wane to talk co you! Le t us in!" " The operator said she had over fifty calls-some of them v( unporunr:-

Th~ Professor retreated to his study, a liccle room on the first 1lo0r on t nd I'll bet at least half a dozen were from Warner Brothers. · ... If I mw 
rea_r right o~ the house. There he found Numar seared, in his easy cha' my chance getting into pictures just because ... Oh! ... Hello! ... Ya 
quietly . reading one of the Professor's own books, encicled: "Astrono . .. who? . • . who? . .. The Los Angela Chamber of Co~erce? 
Made Simple." Are you sure you have the right number? ... Pro_fessor Bailey . ... Oh, 

Numar looked up and smiled. " Th is book is properly tided," he said. .. just a minute!" Betty motioned to Professor Bailey and held out the 
course you earth people cannot be expected to know much about the univer receiver. "It's President Hammond of the Los Angeles Cb2.mber of ~ ­
as yet." merce," she said. "Please don't stay on the wire long. Operator sa , theres 

"~isrer Numar," said Pr~fessor Bailey. "I'm sorry to interrupt yo another call waiting!" 
rea,?mg .~uc _we seem ro .. ~e facmg a serious crisis and it's all because of you! " You stay away from th:it door," warned the Professor, u be took the 

.. Yes, said Numar, 1c always happens chis way." phone, "and keep an eye out for the police." 
What do you mean?" Betry busied herself with her makeup. "Thcre're photognphcrs out there, 

"I always cause a stir when I arrive on any new planet. I can nev tool" she said. ' 
foretell wh:ic kind of a stir. That depends upon the mture of the inhab "Hello!" said Professor Bailey into the phone. "Yes? • • • Yes? • • • Ohl 
rants." You've just seen the papers! ... Chicago? • • • That's right! · · · fuur -
• The clamor outside was becoming more and more audible :ind insistent umar did say he was going to deliver a message in Chicago! • • • ell, no • 

"Just come with me and take a look out the front window," said ;I( Mr. Hammond-I am loyal to Los Angeles but there doesn't seem to~ any-
Professor. thing I can do_ ... Yes, I see your point ... Wel!- rll spa1t ~ futer 

As they stepped into the h:iJl and walked toward the living roo Numar. No, I can't c:all him to the phone ... Hes very busy Jll5t now 
telephone and doorbeJJ were ringing. The Professor took the receiver off t ... we're all busy ... ! Excuse me, Mister H:am.mond. I hor the police 
hook as he passed. siren. The police are coming! Thank you very much for c:alling. Goodbye!• 

"You see how easily our conveniences can become a curse," he remarke The Professor put the receiver down, le:aving it off the h 
Numar observed the heavy davenport propped against the front door Chief of Police Andrews had arrived in a squad car ·m th.rtt oJli.cen. 

Someone was turning the door knob as well as ringing the bell. He made a lane through the crowd and del gated bis men to get the 
"You see what 1 mean?" said the Professor. "That would be quit people off Professor Bailey's front porch. 

disturbing in time." "What's going on here?" be demanded. 
Numar nodded with an expression of amused sympathy. "We're waiting to see the green man," said :a self-:appomted -i,okrsnnn 
Betty came running down the ~rairs. "Oh, Uncle! You mmt open th who had been ringing the door~U. 

door! That M.G.M. talent scout 1s out there. I just saw him. He's los "You people are nuts!" s:iid the Chief." o , go on! Get :a y from hercl 
his colbr and tie trying to get through the crowd!" Go home--and let Professor B:iiley alone!" 

"If I ever open that door, I'll lose more than chat," said the Professor. " 0 , no," came :1 chorus of shouts from the c:ro d. e're not lnTing 
"You get back upstairs with your aunt!" t ill we see the green m:in!" 

"Oh, Uncle! Isn't this thrilling! I wonder if they s:iw my pictures in ch Chief Andrews had a rolled up new p:aper in one hand. He lat hii thne 
papers?" officers to hold the crowd in check and ~ on the Profcnor's front door. 

"Yes," said the Professor, irritably. "I suppose this whole ~rowd's com "Open up! 'Let me in!" 
out here to get a sample of your kisses!" The door opened to admit him :and losed qui behind of the 

"Uncle William! You're a horrid old man!" said Berey. "Why this crowd e'v:ided the police oflicen :and duhcd up OD the porch. 
telephone receiver's off the hook! No wonder I didn't get my call from "You sec," said Professor Baile , movin the da the 
Warner Brothers! How do you expect I'm going to get anywhere in pictures door. " You just got here in time." 
this way?" Chi f Andrews l:iughed. "You n't attd tlut thing blockin the cm 

"D amn you and the picture industry!" said Professor Bailey. "I'm losing now I'm here." 
my home and my reputation and my sanity-all ac the same rime!" 'Tm not so sure," s:aid th ProfCSSOI'. 
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" ow, Uncle!" said Bett "I J f . . . . 
gave him . d " I Yk .. ,a~e per_ ect faith 1n Chief Andrews." She La Canada's Magistrale Taylor and Chief of Polrce Andrrws look. ., 
scout? I t~ .c~mmcn ingld 00£ •1 Chief, did you notice that M.G.M. talent hough they are Jrro11d and happy lo be posing with Mr. N'Nmn -ln" their 

in you cou sa e y let him in" h I L // d h ood _1.1 J· i.1o1 • "You can't f I I f • istinguished guest from anot er P anet DOS pu e I e g QUI uorr-'""'K 
& try I 'll th ~ c y -~t an~11° tha t mob in," said the Professor. "Now, cl. what a cruel prank. lo pl.ay upon two unmspeclinf 1'pholder1 of IM 

.. ' , an you I you keep out of rhe way!" 

.'~hy-1 m_ only tryLng to help!" said Berry. aw. bo .L ..;.._,_ • 
L k d d "Well, I never!" said rhe Professor. " ever in my rn =Y•· A nu IS YUf 

the li~:ir;hut l • ~~ thedpol ice station! " said Chief Andrews. "Trying ro steal nusual. Very!" 
erca· 1 1 k ere _ 0 you come off at, posing with Mister umar? You "Ir gives me goose pLmplesl" said Betty. "Oh, look, Uncle. Tbe~e )'ON 

rhe ~n y ldooE pret ty ~hrhe paper, you do!" He slapped the rolled copy of re, standing all alone, with a silly expression on your face, lookiog at 
era - xpress wit the back of his hand h' 

"Oh!" cried Beery reachin d h ' • ., ol mg!" . . . 
a copy > Oh I ' . g out an snare ing the paper. Have you got Professor Bailey stared at the photograph lll utter disbelief. He shoo 

• ' et me see itl Thank you v h ,.. Sh 1 h d h ed . • I bo • unrolled d . ·h ery muc • c a ready had it his head from side to side as e rca t c 1tona comment a uc 1t. 
" an was scanning c e front page. 

Oh, Uncle--here it is!" She read rhe b Id h di ' .. 'M . HELP US SOL VE THE MYSTERY • f o ea mes. yscery man bo 
arrwes rom another planet Gr N In this photograph, the eminent astronomer, Professor W . .R. &ilry, ,... B ·1 Cl • h • een man, umar, guest of Astronomer b d L_ 

f 3 1 ey. Id auns t~ ave traveled here in mysterious space ship. Has message would not be a party lo a hoax (or would he?) i1 ere s11ppost lo = 
~ wo~ ~o deliver from Chicago. Police are investigating claims ... , shaking hands with his visitor from the planet Tal11moya. But, v.bne is 

~• t ere s a two ~olurnn story about it! And it says there is a full a e this visitor? From lht look. or, Proftssor Bailey's f11ce tntd from lbe i 
of tlCtures on rage SIX!" Be_tty was all thumbs as she tried to find this :ag~. spact beside him, Mr. N11mar is still unningly milliom of iln R-
" ,ow, ~ou re really going to set something!" s2 id Chief Andrews 011d the good professor is merely shaking hands wilb bimulf. 
d:douf re ghomg to see what an ass you made of yourself-and what we ali "This is all completely beyond me," said Piofessor Bailey. "I ='t com-

1 • or t at matter!" prehend it." 
Professor Bailey looked disturbed and bewildered. "Oh, did the pictures "Nobody can," said the Chief. "But you haven't seen a.nymiog t! Jmt 

turn out as badly as that?" get a load of little Miss Sex Appeal and what this un:ur did tO bn!'' 
"I'll say they did!" fired the Chief. Numar's not i11 any one of 'tm ,,, The lower half of the page contained six striking action photo nphs and 
"W~at!. that?' The Pro{essor looked over Betty's shoulder :as she ;cached when Betty got a glimpse of them she be~n shrieking. 

page six_. Oh, my goodness • • . I Oh, my dear! Well, great heavens! Oh "Oh! Oh! ... Oh! ... Oh, how could he? Wb •, th:it' terrible! 
good grief!" ' look., Uncle. He's ruined me ... Simply ruin d me! ... l ~ n 

"Why, Uncle" gaspe_d Betry. "How could this happen? Why, there's just the world in the face again!" 
bl~nk ~paces where M1s~er, umar's supposed to be! How could he do a The Professor was looking. He removccl his gluses, rubbed them 
thing like that? Why d1dn t he photograph?" and put them on again. He saw the same thin , onl • mare o it. 

"That's ~hat ~e.~/Th/ wanth_to kn~w!" said Chief Andrews. "Look what the "Just a minute, now, Betry. Don't jiggle the ~per ! l t 
paper says _a out it! e C 1ef pointed to the main heading and a paragraph it says. Here--let's re:id it together." 
over the pictures. It read: They scanned the lead comm nt and th des ription.s under e:ach picture. 

MAN FROM ANOTHER PLANET GE TLE READER- WE CALL UP O YOU T STUDY 
-WHERE IS HE??? THIS SERIES OF .fOROU CO IT RTI 

~ur P~lographers swear they mapped him in all tbeu pictures but the In theu picl11res, screen aspir11nl &tly 
elusrvt Muter Numar didn't show 11p 011 the 11rgalivts. Yes, we are d01,bling be i11lrod11ti11g ll "greN1'1 fr 11m.rr, 
our own senses, loo. Ilere's a cau where srei11g iw'I believi1tg. • Nmnar a lrillio11 miles from he-rt, lo IIN olJ I, 
appears _lo bt l!Je 111~st baffling trickster a11d escape artist sinct Hondini. raphrrs nv,ar 11.ut um11r si::.:l nJ b. 
TJ~~ f°l,ce are 111vesltgati11g b?,t his real ide11tily is still unlwoum. ro11ldn'J Ir/ go of Miss Bruclu-n 11nt1l Pro/t 

. Now lo_ok what they say about this picture!" said the Chief. He chargts lhrou h 11n inno mt r11Ji.,t r ;,, J 
pointed again, :ind the dazed Professor Bailey and Betty read: Mr. N1m111r? And 11.1bot is (1 s Br" lt.na 

WHAT'S WRONG WITH THIS herstlf? 
PICTURE? 
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T hese Photog raphs graphically depict Betty Bracken;,, w hat ap~ars to be 
a romantic embrace. · 

_In f ict11re No. 1, her head is t ilted back, lips p11ckered and eyes closed, 
1;',11~ Just t;Je proper expression of awe 011 her face. B1tt do you see anyone 
,ussmg her. I f yo1t do-please w rite or wire 1,s at once/ 

Pict'.tre No. 2: Betty's f ace is registering s11rprise and f ear. She seems to 
~e lrymg to J1111/ away from something-·yes, so111elhi11 g apparently shock.­mg ! 

Picture No •. J: T his reveals Detty obviously N OT enjoying herself too 
mu~h. H er lips loo/~ slight ly 111ashed as though there is some preswre 
agamst them. he is bendiug backward from the w aist- probably about lo 
execute a back-bend! 

Picture No. 4: In this shot , Dett y is definit ely signalling f or help with om 
hand behind her. 

Picture No. != Betty 110w has two hands behind her and is w aving them 
sem~J1hore fashion. T he letters she is spelling out are 1md011bledly S.O .S.! 

P,cf11re No. 6: Prof essor Bailey lo the rescue! H e has grabbed one of 
Betty s hands and she and the Pro/ essor are saili11g through space as though 
propelled by som e inv isible force. 

Question: \Vhere w as the 111a11 from that other planet who was rnpposcd 
to have beeu kissm g Betty alt this lone? ?? W as she i11 reality just k issing the 
atmosphere a11fi had everyone bren hypnotized by the ·1nyslerio11s N 11 111ar? 
COULD BB-say the scientific exj1erts. There MU T be a11 ex planaliou! 
Do YO U have one? The eye of the ca1111•ra docw 't lie-or docs it? Thr 
camera m en s1vear they hadn' t been dri11ki11g- b11t they're probably 011/ 
drink illg NOW! 

' 'I'll never get over this, " sobbed Betry, "not as long as I live! These 
pic tures will go all over the world!" 

"I thought that's what you wanted," said the Professor. 
"This isn't funny, Uncle William. Hollywood won't look at me now. 

Nobody will!" 

"My dea r girl," said Prufessor Dailey, ''I'm afraid you don't know 
human psychology. If these pictures don't attn.ct attention to you-none 
ever will! " 

Betty stopped crying at once and took another look. 
" Well, just the same," she compromised, feelingly, "I think we should 

sue Mister Numar or something. That was a very ungentlemanly thing for 
him co do!" 

"I suppose the other papers, when they come out, will be just as bad, if 
not worse," Professor Dailey said, aside, to Chief Andr ws. 

" You can count on that," said the Chic(, "There's only one c pbnarion 
for what h:ippened. We wen: hypnotized-the whole gosh-d rn d bun h 
of us. And that goes for the photographers, too. We ju t thought we w re 
posing with Numar. H e was probably sitting off to one sid , just having :i 
big laugh at our expense!" 

"That sounds quite likely," said the Professor, greatly p ined. "D a1·, 
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dea r! This is getting more and more c?mplic~c.cd." ,. k el .now 
" Professor Dai ley," queried the Chief, poin t-blank, on the . V • 

just between us, who is this fellow, umar, :and what ue you trying to put 

over with him ?" .. e about 
" I give you my word," said the Professor, _1 don t ~";, fflY mor_ d 

him than you do but I did sec him bod in hu space sh.ip. He haiute a 
• • L L , d CM <led. .. o, t -'Tloment as a sudden d1sturb1og though t struca; mm, an n 

lcJst I think I did! " . . . fuJ 
"That 's jus t che point! " cmphu1Lcd Ch1d ~dt ,. 11w oons.en.se d 

gone on Jong enough. It 's high time ;'e wc:e gemn bold 0£ c.hu wna.r ~ 
putting the hea t on him. I don ' t tnJOY being m:ide a ool o Y more 
you do!" · CM 

Detty had been looki ng ou t the window. he now began uppu, pane 
and gesturin g. 

"What are you doi ng?" called the Profeuor. 
"It's the M.G.M. talen t s out," e plained Betty. 

poEce officers. H e's got his c~l t off no;'. Uncle • 
him in, I 'm going out to see hun. Th:it s no w Y to u-e:at 
porta nce!" 

Detty ran to the door and bcg-.m to rug wd push 
"Chief," said the Professor, .. you have my pe.nna.nion to 

"It's a pleasure!" said the Chief. " ow, young , yo 
this davenport wich your back co the d~ r ~ d for_ t Holl 
minutes! Your Uncle's got e.oou h o.o hu rni.od tho t 
about you!" H e turned Betry around and vc her a om 
sac down and st:iyed there. 
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:tc tually being a _nun from anod1er planet only served to heigh ten the 
mystery and the mteres t. The t wo grea tes t news stories of modern t imes 
had been Lindbergh's llight to Paris and birth of the D ionne quintuplets. 
But urnar's alleged arrival on earth from a planet a t rillion miles :iway 
was the new Pulitzer prize winner. N o story of cr ime or passion war world 
peace or taxa tion could compete. ' • 

" T ell us more!" was the cry which went up on all sides. " If he can't be 
photographed, what's he look Jjke? Is the bod y of the green man differen t 
from ours? Does he rea ll y live on ai r :i nd water? H ow does he generate 
his power? Can't somebody .fi nd his sp:ice ship? Wh:it does umar chink 
of us? T ell us every move he makes. When is he going to peak in Chicago? 
We want to k now!" 

Back in La Canada, California, overburden d telephone and telegr:iph 
operators wished wearily :ind fe rven tly th:it chis visitor from :mother planet 
had picked some ocher place to land. Phone calls and teleg r:im , even radio­
grams from abroad, were coming in :i t a rate be ond thei r c:ipa icy to 
receive. Old Uncle Joe, seventy-ye:i r-old Western Union boy, had gone to 
bed wi th hot water bag on his legs to soothe the achlng muscles oc :isioned 
by thirty-seven trips to :i nd from Professor B:i iley's home, curying st::i ks 
of wires each time. In fa t, the current supply of telegr:iph bl:inks had been 
used and mess:iges now were being written out on yellow opy paper. Jim 
Taber, retired telegraph op rator, had been called ba k on duty co help 
decipher the rush of mess::iges, variously addressed to: " umar," " M:i n 
from Other World," " Unea rthly Visitor," "Green Man," "The Power In­
visible," "Super Man," "Space Traveler" :ind the like. 

Communjcations were from many known as well as unknown humans 
from every walk of life. The e hundreds of telcgr:ims :ind recorded phone 
calls were piled hjgh on the Baileys' dining room table and overflowed upon 
the floor. They were being opened and sorted by Betty who was now 
putting her former stenographic tr:iining to good use. 

"You see, Uncle," she said, "if you'll just Ice me, I can really be quite 
helpful . Mister umar needs a secret:iry the worse way ... someone he can 
trust-like me. H e's getting ome perfectly wonderful offers-but I don't 
wane him to accept :iny until he talks co M.G.M . ... And, spe:iking of 
M.G.M., the talent scout is out id right now. He's gone off and had dinner 
and come lnck again. Won't you let me bring him in ... ?" 

"No!" said the Professor. "Mister um:ir has stated emphatically cb:ic he 
will have nothing ro do with pictures! ... What message :ire those you h:ive 
in your hand?" 

"Oh," said Betty, referring co a p:icket of se e.ral dozen wir . "Th se are 
the pick of the Joe-what se med co me most important. If Mi t r umlr 
wanes to--he can certainly make ::i lot of money while he's her . . . " 

"Wh:it good would our money do him on his pbnec?" :isked che Profe r. 
"Th:it's right. I hadn't thought of th:ic," said Ilen ,. " \'v'rU, ml h 'd 

like the publicity anyway. H e must wane somtlhing! E erybody dots!" 
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CHAPTER VI 
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halves. T hey've promised him the g reatest radio hook-up in history !" 
"When was all th is arranged? \Vho m:in:iged this?" 

1Betty coiled ~er eyes. "Well , I guess I helped some. I opened up the 
te egr:ims a_nd picked out what looked good to me and wen t in and read 
t~cmht?dMister Numar-and he told Uncle William to wire these people 
t :It e be glad to accommodate chem." 

~he talen t scour gro:1ned. "And I've been hrnging around here for hours 
t '1'.'.n.g to get 3 look-in," he s:iid. "Do you call you rself a frie nd of mine?" 

J m awfully sorry" 'd n "b • N • s:ii etty, uc pictures are the one thing Mister 
um_ar doesn't go for. I think he muse h:ive t:iken a bad photograph at 

one time." 

h "J:st the s_:i me,_" decided Mr. Alex, "I'd better stick close co him in case 
e c rnges his mind. If :iny other studio should grab him off my name 

would be 'mud'. " • 
"Oh, we wouldn't want char to h:1ppen!" said Betty. 
The_ ladder _bcgrn to shake from below. M.G.M.'s talent scour cl utched 

the window sill to steady ic. "Hey!" he c:illed down "Wh t ' I 'd 1 
L , S • 1.. • a s t 1e I ea. et go. top n . 

"It's another man," said Betty. "It's o dark dow n there, I can' t m:1kc 
out ... !" 

"Js that Miss Bracken up there?" cried J voice. 
::Why, yes.!" aknowledged Betty, surprised. "W'ho are you? " 

My nam~ s Schw.1rcz from \X7arner lkod1c1 s, " aid the voi e. " T he N ew 
York office ju.st wired me co look you up. W'hy didn't you report fo r your 
screen test?" 

"Oh, Mr. Schwartz!" excbirncd lktty. " ome right up!" 
The ladder began to tremble under hi~ added weight. "Thank you " sa"d 

the voice. " I don't mind if I do!" ' • 1 

"Well , I do mind!" said the agg rieved Mr. Alex. "You stay :iway from 
here, Sam ! I got here first!" 

" \Vhy, hello, Sid, old boy!" said the Warner scout. "Fancy mee ting 
yo11 here!" 

" My!" said Beny, " I wish r ou ld invite yo u both in bu t T guess you 
k_now w?2t's been going on here. I suppose, Mr. Schw:i rtz, you saw my 
pictures in the pa pers?" 

" Yeah. B~t . that guy . m a~i ng love to you did n't photogra ph so good. 
M~. compa ny_s ante~cs ted ,i,n h_i m, though ... I got ord,ers to sign you both up!" 

N ow, wait a minute! said M.G.M. You can t mu clc in here!" 
"\~ e can' t eh?" said Warners. " \Ve've got a line on this B:iby. firs tl W~ 

ga~e ~er a letter p romising a sc reen test if she'd come to Holl ywood." 
Did you sign her on an option?" said M.G.M. 

" No, not yet," admitted Warncrs. 
" D id you pay her fa re here?" asked M.G.M. 
"No," said Warners. 
"Then she's in the open market," said M.G.M. Mr. Alex risked freeing 

one hand to reach in his pocket and pull out a contract form which he 
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extended to Betty. "Here, M.iss Bracken-take chis and s!gn it!" 
" Don't you do it!" commanded Mr. Schwartz, standmg on the rung 

below Mr. Alex. H e waved another contract form. •:Y?u c:in't t.rust 
M.G.M. T hey hire you on a seven year contract and you sit ma hotel room 
for seven yea rs, m :1 nicuring your nails!" . 

"S:iys you!" retorted M.G.M. " Just fill in that blank space, Miss Bracken! 
k . , .. 

Put yourself down for two hundred a wee to start. 
" T wo hundred a weekl" howled Mr. Schwartz. "Yoil Yoi! What _a 

chea pskate! A girl wich your sex appeal? Just fill in that blank space on our 
contrac t! Puc yourself down for tw o-twenty-five to start!" 

Bet ty held the rwo contra ct fo rms in her, hands. She was silhouet~ed 
agains t the desk lamp behind her. The pupils of her eyes were lea rning 
thi ngs. She hesi ta ted-a perfec t piece of timing. 

"All right-make it two-fi ft y !" said M.G.M. 
"Two-seventy-five!" s:iid \'Q'arners. 
"Now lis ten!" said Sid, in a low voice. " You know, Sam, she's not 

worth it!" 
" Who are you kidding!" said Sam, in Sid's ear. "Do you chink I'll let you 

get the inside tr:1 ck to Numa r?" 
"Three hundred you get! " said M.G .M. "But not a cent morel" 
"All r ight ," said Betty, impulsively. "I'll t :i.ke it!" 
"But I'll give you three- lwe 11ty-fivel" offered Wamers. 
Betty, pen in hand, looked puzzled. 
" o, you don't!" said Mr. Alex. "You' ve accepted! You belong to 

M.G.M.I" 
"That's a Joe of baloney !" said Mr. Schwartz. "You don't belong to 

anybody rill you sign on the dotted line. And if you come with Warners, 
I 'll put you in a picture with Errol Flynn!" 

l 
l 
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"Oh, you will l" said Mr. Alex. "Well, we' ll go you one better­
we'll put Miss Bracken in one of our pictures where we use every star on 
the lot!" 1 

"Well, :iftcr all ," said Betty, philosophically, " money isn' t everything." • 1 
As she signed che M.G.M. contract, Mrs. Bailey walked in to the room. 
" Why, Betty Annabel Bracken!" she said. "I thought you were talking 

in your sleep. What are you doing up?" Mrs. Bailey was flimsily attired 
in a plain dressing gown, her ha ir caught up in a coil on top of her head. • 

" Oh, Auntiel" cried Betty. " You've just walked in at the biggest 
moment of my career!" 

Mrs. Bailey started as she saw the heads of two gentlemen peering over 
the window sill from the top of the ladder. "Whyl" she gasped. " Who 
are these men? What are they doing here?" i 

"They're talent scouts," said Betty, brightly. "The man higher up ~ 
from M.G.M. and che other one-you c:m' t qu.ite sec all his face from where j 
you are-is from Warner Brothers. They're both awfully nice people-but 
I'm signing with M.G.M.!" -

Mrs. Bailey was thunder-struck. "i ~he . placed a hand .to her pounding :·:-~ 
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forehead. "There's too much in this house to watch," she said. "I can't 
keep an eye on your uncle and on you, tool" 

"You don't need to worry, Mrs. Bailey," said Mr. Alex. "We'll take care 
of our charming niece. We'll make a star our of her in time." 

Mrs. Bailey came over where she could gee a better view of the two meo 
on the ladder. "This is a strange way to do business," she said. 

"'\ ell, we didn't want ~o bother you people," explained M.G.M. "You've 
had such a busy day." Then, turning to Betty, "Miss Bncken, how would 
you like to make the trip East wic.h your Uncle and Mr. Numar? I tbink 
you could probably help them a great deal and keeping your picture in the 
papers won't hurc you, either. We'll be glad to send you along and pay all expenses." 

Betty's face registered delight. "Oh, Mr. M.G.M., I chink that would 
be wonderful! Don't you, A untie?" 

"No!" snapped Mrs . Bailey. "I don ' t approve of ic at all ! A young girl 
like you running around the country without a chaperone !" 

"Bue, Auntie-I'll have Uncle \Villiam!" Betty protested. 
"Uncle Willia m! " repeated Mrs. Bailey, scornfully. "If the way he took 

care of you at the police station is any sample, you wouldn't be safe wi th 
him a m.in ute! " 

"Mrs. Bailey!" called Mc. Schwarcz, in dulcet tones. " fay I sugges t 
something?" 

Mrs. Bailey stared ou t at the face in the shadow. " \\7hac is it, young 
m an ?" 

" From where I'm standing," said Mr. Schwarcz, shifting his feet on the 
ladder rung, "you look like a very attractive, sensible, motherly lady co me. 
I don't suppose you get away from home very much. Have you ever been 
to New York?" 

Mrs. Bailey drew a wistfu l breath. "Why, no--I haven't," she said. "The 
nearest I ever got was Buffalo, when we were married. But my husband's 
been to New York severa l times to meetings of his Astronomy Society." 

" Well, there you are," sa id Mr. Schwanz. "D id anyone ever tell you, 
Mrs. Bailey, that you'd make a good type for pictures?" 

"Mercy, no!" said Mrs. Bailey, and blushed. • 
"It's the truth!" 1iaid Mr. Schwartz, in his most convincing m:inner. 

" Miss Br.i cken, will you please hand chat W:irncr Brothers oncracc over 
to your aunt?" 

Bet ty wonderingly obeyed instructions. 
"Hold on , here! " said Sid in a low voice. "Sam Schwartz! What are you 

up to?" 

"You've made a deal," hissed Sam. "Now I'm going co make one." Then, 
to Mrs. Bailey, "Madam-Warner Brothers is willing to end you on this rrip 
with your hwband and Mr. Numar, as a chaperone for your niece. e'U 
make pictures of you enroure and when you come back to Hollywood, we 
may m.ike an actress ·out of you." 

" T hat's something I wouldn't want," said Mr. B iley. "Bur I v 1011IJ 
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'k • to cw York." f L. • 
1, c :i cnp h • d beer so we'll sign yoa up or tnc tnp "Well, you may c ange your rrun " . Sch 

hundred dollars a week, s.ud Mr. -w:aru... 
and pay you a " "d Mr Ala. " You can't do this to me If anyone's "'Wh you louu! sa1 • • f 

' Y, • B •1 it's M.G.M. Don't sign that pu~ce o paper, 
going co hire Mrs. ;u cy, d 1£ down for /1110 b.nJreJ 
M:idam! Sign this one from me! n put youne 
a week!" . 

t fi , ,, sa,d Wunecn. 
"Two twen y- vt. . ll · >" Then, to Mn. 
"M Goel"' sa.id Sid. "Do we scan thu a over aga.ui. 

y • k • I fift ,,, He passed up a contn« B ·1 "All right fadam-ma e it wo- y. a,cy. • ail 

form co cbe bewildered Mrs. B ~- 'TU FY you lwo-u:vmly-five!n 
"Don't sign it!" directed Mr. wanz. el 
Mr Alex swallowed. "Thru bundred!u he said, d~t y. 1-1c m.ad 

• d M Sch "Tba c contnet m your a "Mrs. Bailey!" calle r. wa.rn.. "bilities. You 
B b I w:i.s the first one to see yoar pO:SSl 

is from Warner roe ~- . la.st offec-thru b.Nirtd lv;n,Jy-can't turn me down. I m making you my 

fi ve per week!" " • more than G •, p:aying tP'' 
"Why, Auntie!" gasped Beery. ~ts .. ouldn't si "th a 
" Ic is!" said Mrs. Bailey, eyes bllll.llg. ,,. ell. 1 gn 

company like tha t. H ere--give me Io.= .• ~ · d • _ _ .J_. __ .J, .. 

I " .ed Mr A ex, ou on t unuc:n .anu. "Bue, Mrs. Bai cy, en • , . be an. ct.reSS at all but 
" I think I do " sa.id Mrs. Bailey. " I don cc to __ i..,_ . L- -Lee 

' er.al • :and t ..... , lVC Ila" <-= my niece here has spent v = at . 1c . to i me thrtt b:undred 
hundred 3 week when Wuner Brothers ilhn _J_ -la Y things 
t, enly-fi e w,r no cxpencn c · • h • hacsocver 1 o w nucr ·y-
against Hollywood!" 

"Catch me!" said id, to~ . .. " It's going to be pl :iot t.np, no,r-who gees 
Numar!" . .. 

.. ow, Betty," :.ud Mrs. lhile , I 
men 'goodnight.' They c:in see us romocro 
ments arc nece :ir ," 

tell thae gentle­
~uvcr arrange-

The 1 dder be :i n ro slu rom bd 
th )" " Hey l b.it ' going on up ett .. 

"lt 's a poli m:io ," id • l 
id hu kled. " u th 

down, am. Thilt' ll 

n the e hi, bunk, in 
Hopper, Ke , ere 
blonde. h r.ab~ 

uuten oi Flight Unarmaac ~ 
td the pho ph of tt1mlllDg 

L1adis but. co Harry. ahe 
all pin-up t1 into one. In ocbtt - had all tbe 

urves lll pb 
He bad ~ 
n U t to pu bit 

Earl To Lnrn." lnsp • 

a hen dw of them had 
• • tioD dubbed " nu T• 

~be tide, they had lamed ID loft .. ' 
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one another, even though the • d h . 
show opened in N ew York y receive t cir closing notice the night the 

" I just know you're goi~ t k Cl k • 
she had said to him with I Js o tda e . ahr Gables place in Hollywood!" 

"D 1· , us star om m er eyes 
ar mg," he $aid to her " W 'II • 

got everything Betty Hutt ·, e gdo to H ollywood together. You've 
"W II 1 on s got- an more!" 

e , at east my name's B . 
you to spur me on there' et:}' to start with," she had sa id. "And with 

"Th • I • s no telling to wha t heights I may cl imb!" 
ere s on y one sh d h 

to her. • a ow t at may cross our paths," H arry had said 

" You mean your relar· • h • 
" Not only m· b ives m1g t obJect to our marrying ?" she had asked 

. me, ut you rs," he had said "U I S • • 
in the service long ago if •c I d , b f • nc e am! Id have been 
t ion's been in for aviation :ntthn t, een II OJ my £football knee. My appl ica­
week. If I pass the physical :~l~ehca e me or a new examination, next 
ventu re! " ' e ave to poStpone our Hollywood ad-

"Oh I I 
A d • hcouhddwait for rou for ages and ages!" she had cold h' 

n t en a come his • 11 im. 
"Fit as a fiddle!" the exami ~ountry s. ~a I No more water on the knee. 
as good as they come!" nmg phys1c1an had pronounced. "You 're about 

And Harry had gone, at once to cam I . 
career alone. ' P- eavmg Betry to pursue her 

It was Harry's buddy and room-m:i te who first call d h' . 
remarkable coincidence They h d b h . d e . is atten uon to a 
L T d M • a or receive thei r wing th 
_t. e acy was at present attached to the Com d • s toge er. 

t1onal headquarters, while H arry was I d f man a:°t s staff at opera­
men were at present in advance traini ea ~rho a pudrsu1t squadron. Bot11 

• b . ng wit groun strafin d b tactics emg stressed. The days h d b h d g an com at 
bl • . a een ar and g II ' d 1stenng Texas sun. rue mg un er a 

!o:°ight the two young fly ing officers were ro ed . . 
enJoying a few moments of luX'llrious ease befo~e .ff ht~p m ,,their bunks, 
had a copy of yes terday's Los Angeles H erald-Express '!.,h. ~ut. Tf ed Macy 
from that city had passed on to h ' ic one o the boys 

u 1m. 

Strange thing about that man from anothe I ,, . 
read the account. "What do you make f . )" r p ancc, said Ted, as he • 

"I . . th O It. 
h fjsaw 1t in e San Antonio paper," said Harry "I do 't b 1· . 

t e rst ~lace, no genuine visitor from another ·world ~ ~ ieve Jt.l In 
near Hollywood You can b b d is gomg to and 

" Well h • • . ct your octom ollar that guy's an actor/" 
• : es certainly got them all guessing so far " said T d . h 

p:iges. Holy smoke! H erc's a full page of picru;es a d ~ , turning r ,C 
ren ~~otograph ! •. • • ;'((ait a minure--what's chis? ~ . . \t~r ~~s~ t 

amnc • • • • No-it can t be! • . • Bue it sure looks like r ; · e 
you say your girl 's bst name was?" • • • • \~hat did 

T ed was now scaring at the picture Harry h d k 
comparing it with some pictures in the p:iper a tac ed on the wall, 

"Bracken," said Harr "If h • • . y. you must ave part1cubrs-Br/f"' A b I 
48 ., nna c 

Bracken. And for your further information, she hasn't written me since she 
flew to Hollywood!" 

'CW-ell, then, here's the reason why !" said Ted, tos.1ing Hany the paper. 
The future Clark Gable of the screen did a "take" on this page which 

registered the full range of human emotions. He histrionically portnyed 
surprise, horror, indignation, jealousy, anger, mortification, injured pride 
and, finally-resolute determin:ition. 

"What the hell does she think she's doing?" he exploded. 
"Looks like she's trying to imitate Ethel B:irrymore, Bette Davis and 

Zasu Pitts-all at the same time," said Ted. 
"It's ham co me any way you slice it!" said Harry. "Plain ham! She 

needs someone to manage her~nd she needs that somebody q,,ick.!" 
"Looks like she got roped in by this guy umar," observed T ed. "I 

don' t know about h,s being a green man but she's sure a gucn d.-me!" 
" This neve r would have happened," said furry, incing up and down 

between their bunks, "i f it hadn't been for this war and my going in the 
service! That's something else I've got against the azis and Japs! li I'd 
only gone co Hollywood with her, she'd have m:ide out all righ t." 

" What makes you think she isn' t doing all right now?" md Ted. " Could 
you have gotten her any bigger publicity?" 

" So that's what you call ic!" said Harry. "My girl making a jachss of 
herself in six scenes! How did they ever get her to pose like that! Get 
a load of that ~xpression on her face! She looks like she's kissing a vinegar 
jug! Can' t tell me umar w:is ever in those photos! Wait till I etch the 
press agen t behind th is!" 

"Better not move coo fast," counsded Ted. " You notice, don't you. 
th~t her uncle, Professor Bailey , is mixed up in this? He's a famow scientist.. 
Even I have he:ird of him! This all m:iy be on the le cl!" 

"It can' t be!" raged Harry. "I'm going to t :1 1 ve and go to Holly­
wood and find out what this is all about!" 

I t was too lace chat night to get :action :ind e.irl the next morning all 
men in Harry's squ:id.ron were c:illed for maneuvers. 

"This is a bell of a note!" said H:i..rry, as he went on the .6dd with Ted. 
"I don't feel any more like flying th:in a submuine comm.1Adcr. I bann't 
slept :i wink all night. The more I think of h.u' happened to Betty. the 
madder I get! Numa.r's the guy rm goin after. When I get through 
with him, he'll wish he'd n ver come to this plan t!" 

Harry climbed into his pbne . 
"Take it e:i.sy" s:iid Ted. "Don't I t it t ou do a! .. 
Le. Ted M:i.cy continued on to per:iti IU! headquarten. He was on 

duty in the observation tower ·ich oth r l1i n and their chiefs of ataJI. 
The maneuvers this mornin re t0 be de oted to grou.nd strafing. A 

pursuit squadron :is to go out fifty miles o er the desert and come in 
over :i. pres ribed p:ith, fl ·in . The observation rower rommaded 
viu:1 of .ibout t •ent mil in ,. direction. eral miles distant toward 
the we t, there ·a littl t It praence marked by a call brick 
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chimne , about all that rcmJincd of an Id 
cour lc-d about a mile from thi to 11, but 
coming in, one I ne plane a een to be off 
himne 

fa tor 1tc. 1 Ii rcturo1n fir t 
hen the piano ere I he arthly 

our c, di in rn ,ght .1c the inc:r,d 

The onm:undanc caught this pli.nc in his eld gl 

"lt' Hopped" he claimed. " He's ccrta inl li ving up 10 hi OJmc! 

He ame so clo e to tb:ic cbimnt-y, he dusted t off the top! .. 
the damo fool! ••• H e's cir cling :a nd cfj ing at ir agai.n . ... G 
••• " The ommandanc wiped a dripping brow. " I thou he, thu 
he was going do n inside to clean it oucl . . . hu' hi e ch.1t 
••• Anybody kno ?" 

"I do, sir," aid Lr. Ted Macy. " blonde bomber! 
cuckoo. Tbe guy's our there, nyiog blind. He's 
str:i i ht. He' probably crying co take his fcdings our 

" :iU him in l" ordered the comm:ind:inr. " b 
out of tl1e sky! • • • hi .. . l c:in ' r Jookl ... Did 

Flight Lr. H arry Hopper overshoe the 6dd a 
ob crvarion cower rhn everyone in ir fell flu on c 
point landing and :ilmosc ground-looped, bur he­
ground crew and the approa hing ambuhnce. Brought 
of t aced command nr, he w:is :asked, when that oHi er 
ered h: "Lr. Hopper, e plain yourself-if ou c n!" 

F , H arry nt into rhe hip pocket of hu flying suit 
o p e of pi ru r from rhe dt" I lcralJ. 

own on the d k o{ the ommandanc. 
in vcry rhing, ir," he aid. 
ed omma ndanr eyed the photo r.iph . " {y G I" be .. . 
r not, sir," aid H :irry, " rhn 's m gu-l!" 

to b in bad hapc," ob r ed the omm:and:anc. " h ... I 
s supposed ro be Id in meone .. .. \Vlu r' clJj ? . . An 
i rom a.no ther pbnet? r rot !" 

ainst," • ·d H ury. ''J'm in nttd of fur. 
lo cn r pcrsorul busi=ss!" 

," • ch mmuida.or. " I'll n or yo l on 

" Oh, thank . • ld ic be uLng t aruch, ir, 
to let m go in ro · " 

Th omm n u 
good o{ the t ) 
co chi rim . ro 

pmtou h an 
" Than.le. yo rry, 

man. nr! .. 

"11 you don' t," 1d ch 
d1 r hl1lln l" 

mm_ nd nr, Lin 

report 
of 



sayin g, "Green m an! Yum! Yum! " 

Professor Bai ley was quite per ru rbcd over these world reac tions. 
" I may be hypnotized," the P rofessor said ro himself. "1 may noc cv 

be in my r ighc mind, but I have been wi ch chis uma r for rhc better p:1 
of two rughes and two days. In all that time I haven't seen him rake a bit 
of food. And he's actually apparently livin g on air :ind this disti lled water 
I'd like ro see even my wife do rh:nl If he's not from another plane t, the 
he's the strangest freak of dacure ever born on th is earrhl" 

The Professor was packing some clean shirts and severa l changes of ti 
in his bag, preparatory to the plane flight he :ind umar were to mak 
following the Sackswell offec House r:idio broadc:ist rh:it late afternoo 
He had only been up in :i plane once before and th:ic was the rime he ha 
co-operated with the United States Army in rak ing pic tures of a tot 

lipse of the sun. The Professor had been compelled to wear an oxygc 
mask on that ilighc and was so busy wich his camera thac he was hard! 
able co realize he h:id been ofI the ground. 

'"I'll be glad to gee up in the ai r aga in," he sa id ro hims If. "And 1 gu,• 
Numar will, too. Ir's about che only place lef t where we can ge t awa 
by ourselves. I st ill haven't had a hance co talk five minutes to him alone!" 

There were many important ques tions of uni versa! significance which 
Professor Ba iley wished co disc uss with th is space traveler, once given the 
opportunity. Jusc to chink of a being of his profou nd a complishmenu 
ac tually presen t on earth and no one caki ng any in te ll igent advantage of 
ic! Why, the whole world should be si tt ing humbly at his feet, only too 
willing ro lisrcn and learn! Bue, instead of this, what was the public doingl 

Demands :rnd offers for Numac were coming in, not only from radio 
programs, picture producers, footba.11 promoters and self-seeking politicians 
- bu t from museums, cuniva l operators, county fai rs, circuses, conven­
t ions, luncheon clubs, women's org:i nizations, fi remen's and policemen's 
benefits, charity shows, booking agent , vaudeville ma nagers, and a be­
wildering host of ochers, not forgetti ng and including a reques t for a 
personal appea rance a t a state hospita l for the insane! 

"It's qu ire a problem," said Professor Bailey, a he reviewed Numar's brief 
forcy-eig bc hours on earth. "J-fow am I going co gee the people co cake 
Mister Numar seriously? I h ve a feelin g rlut they arc goi ng ro make sport 
of him wherever he goes. I'm rea lly astonished t11at he h:u promised co 
appear with Frank Morga n and cl1a c sophist icated 'Information, Please' 
group. Of course, he might be treated a lircle berrer in Congr ss, but I 
doubt it! As for his planning co address the world between halves of a 
football game-well, I suppose Mister Numar knows what he's doing, 
buc-if he doesn't-] sadly fear for the consequences!" 

Jc was a good chjng Professor Bailey was iccing on the bed. "You're--
whatr" 

"I'm going as Betty's chaperone!" she announced. 
"Betty!" fairly shouted chc Professor. "How does she gee into chi ?" 
"Well, she's being paid three hundred dollars a week co go :ilong l" 

S2 

h d to his throbbing he:ad. " But, what for'?" 
T he Professor put a an MGM I" she s:a id. . 
"For W arner Droc~ers and . • • d •• "Oh chis is too much! ell1e, I 
The Professor chrew up his han s. ' 

• I" 1£1 " didn' t think it was in .you . B 'I '1'm really qui te proud of my,e . 
" Neither did I," said Mes •. . a1 eyf p ofessor Bailey was having a gre:a t 
T he normally mild d is position o . r " h 'd " th:a c I'm not given t o 

• " J , good thing, e sa1 , , .. 
Strl in placed upon ,c. t s a ' f . g up with a picture comJnny. 
profanity. T o chink of my w1 e tyin "That's not any worse ch:an eying 

Mrs. B:iilcy's own d:i~der was up. 

up wi th Numar!" she m d. I "Th's is all quite ~yond me. I 
"Well " said the Professor, fo rlorn:,' H 1 ' ked at her t es t ily. "But it 

' k h • they come. e 00 ' . 1. thiJ m:ay as well ca e t rngs . as ' d h' hole in my sock and t=e 
would help," he said, " ,f you d men t: LS 

spot off my tie." h : k d p the 
Mrs Bailey hesi tated a momen t, t enl p,c .. e h u 'd 

"I h:1t~ to chink of doing this on my sa ary, s e s:11 . 
articles men tioned. 
" But I guess, after 

' f , .. 
all , I'm st ill your w, e. H was broadcast from Hollywood at 

The Sackswell Coffee H ouse our ' cloc1,. Chicago time, and eight 
h f That me:i nt seven o "> d' Frank li ve in t e a cernoon. t ·ng che popular come 1an, 

pm cw York ti me. I ts pro ram, s a:nb. lis tening audiences. tand­
Mor.ga n, commanded one of che counec~a~o~g of a genuine authority in some 
:ird fea ture of the show .h:id been P• Id be introduced to Mr. Morg3n after 
business, art or pr~fess10~ who wou . wn achievement in this field. 
Frank h:id told an ,mposs•;~ s~:ry ~fChouff;e were patting themselves on the 

Tonight, the sponsors o ac swe . h the fcc:ik arcnction of 
b k They had secured, on short nouce, per aps L. . • cd and 

ac • h f :i nother planet, was to ix mcerv1ew 
all t ime. uma.r, t c man r?m d' ho would c2rry on from tbctt. 
chen introduced to the show s come ,an w ~ to a on the 
Mere newspaper :ind radio :rnnouhncementOthacd.,d~::i{a:e to .J~ ln him 

h d h ntry by c e ears. ne h 
prog ram a t e ~ou . d h f Fr.ink Morg':ln ould .n·e u 
co want to hear him speak an see c I e un . high spot in ndio dialin 
his cxpen e. Jc promi ed to be an ear y dcveru1?g no tune 2nd ii crowd of 

Scats for the bro:idcast were sn:ippe up ~d h b • dost.in ~ui n 
d d' f h d g:achercd outst e t e ro.1 several thous:in ra ,o ans 3 ' hcdul«I to go on. 

in Hollywood an hour before che program was sc 
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l)'Sl<em, and ""Heh the roct,on of the crowd. going our onto the studio stage. Come along, Professor. You can sit in 
''I'm ccrtlinlv ,i:bJ u r'rr out of t hH mob," SJiJ the l'rofes~or. "It' the b2c k." 

a fr1;:l.1c111n,:: d11ni;, .\f,\lcr 'umu, when we hu m2 n crcltu r~ lll c,lu D2nny g r2bbed urnar by che :irrn, intending to pilot ~im •. Ther~ ~as 
, n<H ,on "e "2n1 10 sec ,omctl11ni;. Just look H them out there! And 1 3 sudden fhsh 2nd he went skidding across the floor, landing 10 a ,sitting 
rlunk,_ )'Ou ouscd, all th,s! •.. Those CJ rs arc commenci ng 10 move now po,it ion ag;i inst the wa!)· . . . ., 
I r,ucL, !1na th~y H found they crn'c sec you, they 're letting Mr. Mor ii "Th.c damned rug! he said, 1umpmg up. Somebody ought to tack 
.!l,ro~i;li . • • • ) n • • , tlirre he come! ... I ,seen co chem cheu hfm, 't down! " . · 
I lilt l the u J\ "c , mcri,Jn\ uc. I rt J grcl[ scicntoH or ,n vcntor com~ As he reached for umar's arm :igain, Professor Bailey stopped him 
down tltr Hrc-n and he un't c en rccoyn,,cJ J wondtr whJt you must just in cime. , -
he tl1111k,n of us 1" le wu one minute to five when the h:irasscd director of the Sackswell 

• umu m led thou~littullv. "You He rcJture~ of grc:i t promise," Coffee J-1o05e r.id io program had his c:ist all :issembled on the stage before 
he 3 d an over-flow studio :iudimce. He took three aspiri n tablets and clapped 

, .. unur, doul>tfully. "You chink so ' " he :i sked, chem ,n hi, mouth . 
"These should be dig it:ilis," he said to himself. "My heart's worse off 

than m y head !" m rucn l lore t mr fur d1t> S cl..,wdl ( off cc lfou,c J four co go 
on ti r :ur 2 br • , , .J 1hr clrd I r rnk .\lorgJn, m111 u1 hi s cic and shire 
lrc,c, re I e-l tl,r nud 

"It' hdl co be r pubr, buc lo" ,t 1" he J,J, 
"~'lure·~ 1h~· (,,r n !Jn; I coulJ J..,11 him!" 

Se:ited in the front row, bc:iming :ind waving at Numar and also :it 
the Profc,ssor, w:u the girl who had come to crash Hollywood. She s:i t 

Th,• n, looking :iround, next co :1 glowering Sid Alex, who sat next to a contented Mrs. Bailey, 
ho s:ic ne c co :i glower ing Sam Schw:i.r tz. The hands of the clock pointed 

ro fi ve p.m. :ind the red light flashed on. 'e"cr m nd the (,rccn 1Jn now 1" u,d J,n:c tor D2nny. " You glue 
)'Our cc, on dm ~-"fH' 'r, u'll,b1rrlv hnc t,mc to g,ve 1t a ' run - th rough' 
before- "c're on f Ji., ,hn" , n t 111ned or .rnyd11ng. ( Jon'c know where 
I'm t. f'm •o,ng ,n 11Hl sec d,..- ,teen 1Jn now JnJ gee him se c. Meet 
)OU ,n tht s•uJ,o If \IJU hHc l puc moment, prJ y fo r mel" 

lhnn\' Um le ru hcd frnm thc rd,cJrsll room to hu e he h2d umH 
rnJ Profc or lholn· 111 w J1t,11;;. I fr CJrriccf a copy of che script in hand. 

''I'm rcrnb)y urry," h.- sJ1J, "but you 're sud1 a t rrili ttnc tion 
1utcr NumJt •• d11s crowd and ,·vcry tlunJ,; . .. we won 't have cim; 

fo r rrhelf1~l You evn been on a rJ dio ,l,ow before?" 
" N or on 1h" pbncc," s11J 'um Jr, 

'' h! • • • h, }'M ••• J fori,ut ! \Vd l, tl1uc's noc much 10 it . Your 
lines lre lll " r,tt,n fo r you,, M!scu ' unur: \Xie go t our datl on you 

"L:idics :ind gentlemen," s:iid the :i nnouncer. "What is good till the 
Im dri p? ... One guess! ... Sacluwrll Caffu! ... " . 

Commerci:i l statements, in this gloriow day of r:adio, must be endured­
but chey :in be passed over lightly on paper. Suffice it to say that the 
enterc:iinmcnt part of the program was eagerly awaited. More so, today, 
th:i n :it :iny other time in the long dripping history of Sack.swell Coffee! 

from the plpcrs 1 think vou II find 1t all <1u1t e J curJt c." 
1umlr cool. che n dio sc npc and curm11 its pages w,rh his 

iinicrs. 

"And now, ladies and genclemen," said announcer Pete Engle. "We 
hav wich us tonight-don't laugh-this is on the level ... if it isn't, 
so help me ... the most cxtr:iordin:iry, the most phenomenal, by all odds 
the most sensational celebrity of our time. He's actually standing beside 
me at this moment. Think of it, ladies and gentlemen-Numar, the Green 
Man, who has jwt rcached here after traveling a TRILLION MILES-yes, 
a TRILLIO MIT.ES through space, fro~ the planet Talamayal_' ' 

long green umar, under D anny's direction, stood up, with his script, before a 
microphone. An whee held up a card marked, "Apphwe" and the goggle­
eyed audience beat iu palms. " £ sec . .My nam appt>lrs here m se veral pbces. " 

"ThJC's right," direc ted D anny. " You've caugh t on. All you do 11 
reld whH 's under )'O ur nlme. Don' t re2d 2n yching else." 

" You don ' t wish me to s,y 2ny th in,:: for mysdf?" asked umar. 
:: oc :i wo~d!" s,id D rnny. " You'll bl ll everyth ing up, if you do! " 

But wh;i t if t he words ou h2vc written do not 2ppc2l to me?" asked 
um:ir. 

Danny pulled our a hrndful of his own ha ir. "Well read it anyway! 
Yot!'re gcc_ting paid for this'. _Mis ter . umJr! Don't forget that! And 
you re g_enmg a world of public1ry, besides! You can write your own ticket 
after this. Come on, now. We've jusc got three minutes. Follow me. We're 
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"'Well, Mr. Numar,'" said Pete 'Ellis, following the script, "'I'll bet, 
alter a long journey like that, you were glad to find even the Earth to 
light upon!' " . 

"'Yes,'" read Num:ir, "'chis is the longest distance I have ev~ travelled 
for a cup of coffee.' " 

"'I suppose it would be unfair to ask-what brand?'" read Pete. 
Numar looked up from the script. "Yes, it would," he said. 
Pete Ellis looked frightened. Danny Dingle jumped to hia feet with 

gobs of perspiration standing out on bis forehead. "l told you to nick ' 
to the script!" he whispered. 

H ., 



"l do not lrke "hac 
' n e." writl n her~," s• ,d um•r. " 11 h bl l d 'd ' ~ • • It doesn't ma " 'The Big Dipper! Of a t e impossi e, nonsensica • , • you I r. t 

. :•11,u pro r m's not supjlOutf k ,, . et anywhere near icl'" 
ruing. " e Jud ·in cc· 1 cok m e sen e, said Danny, hi "'I did11'1t'" said Frank. "'Why, I even milked a cow in the Milky 
do h. an aH t'e • lie read wl1•t ayl'" 

OU ( in )OU ar ?" • W:IS Written . 
. nny's voi c, in his t' . " 'Frank! Be carefu l what you're saying! There's a man ·here who 

aud1en c ro rin . c,remt'nr, had carried over the radio and ch cally came from the Milky \Vay-:ind you never drank milk in your life!'" 
" di, fr. 'umar, t''Jl 5 h . " • ow, Jockey, don't interrupt my story .•• let's see-where was I? 

noun er Pt-ccr Ellis hop ful½· l~n to ~ ~ ncxc question " ad l ibbed an Oh, ycsl I passed by Taurus, the Bull, :ind reached out and twisted his 
you're hrre, hu d~ you think '0f u:>,r~.a com the script. "' ow thai u •l! ... Then I gave Venus a hug and kicked Jupiter in the pants!'" 

"I don't like rhis answer cichcr,. d "'Frankl I'm trying co cell you! You see chat green man over there?'" 
.. You' d • 1 :u um3 r. u 'Green m:inl'" said Fr3nk. ,t 'Oh, yest . .. Green! ... Wh2t a mis-
. e got co r your Jin ," r;ivt'd D "W , 

r d10 .mo this ay G' 1,· h Jnny. e can t produce I for tune! ... Well, there I was-saili ng through space at the rate of a 
• ave am u u Ile ca • • h 

A ond of 1ilence on the r;idio ; Id n t go on wit ouc the cue! million miles :in hour!'" 
to fill in with something~ h' is " 0 £ gho' en. very :innouncer is trained "'Bue, Frank, this Mr. Numar travels with the speed of light! That's 

• . .nyr ang-i t ings go wro If h h d d d h h recttang t.he 2lphabet or ou • f ng. e even st:ira one un re an eig ty-six t ousand miles a second-or, roughly, six 
Pere llis 21 21mo;t 2t thntang rom one to t n, it's better than nothing, hundred and seventy million miles an houri'" 

1 st2ge no H e d 'd d try to scay ith the script. • ec, e to m kc one more "'Wha t! .. . You're joking!'" said Frank. "'You c:in't tnvel that 
"' fr. um:ir,'" he read, "'we euth e l h f fast on hot air! I know! I've tried it! ••• Jockey, I got so hungry on 

t''ve ?t'' r ctually known-when you P3::de b ave O ten wondered, but my trip through space thac I stoic the Little Bear's porridge. Boy, did he 
h re, did you notic if ic was really madepof Y thhe moon on your way get sore ! He called to the Big Be:ir and said, "Papa, that naughty man'1 

, I . green c ccse>'" d I h umar a,d h, cnpt down and stood k" • eaten my porri ge! Sap im down when he goes by!" You sec this 
nd so dad Danny rnglc hue his ho;) unspca ,1 nf' T~e aud(encc howled scratch on my face? That's what a close call I had!'" 
"All right," s ul Pere Iii; to .. ~s pn ,ed '" a different key. "'Prank, do you mean to stand there and tell us you got that scratch 

t~,1" :ind he t re up hi script, um r, 1 you want to pby, I'll pl:ay, from che Constellation Big Bear?'" 
Gee ~;nnk M rgan out here! er him on the ir . kl" . "' \'v'ell, I surted from scratch and it's a good bear story, isn't it?'" 

D .rnny. Throw h,m hrs uc Pecci d • qua • directed "'Yes-it's a bear scory to end bear stories! Now, Frank, we've had 
" 1 I" , ever min umarl" h f d 1 y go h ;21d Pete I cnoug o your ri icu ous, astronomical flights of fancy. Come down to 

.. 'l1ere I It.?" • groping on t le fl r through the corn p•gn.. h • ..... cJrt :ind let us introduce you to a super being who's rt111ly been there ... I'•• 

h Dlony hJnded Pete his own s ripe and poinced with J,,·s /i "'Ho, ho, ho! You're such a boy!'" said Frank. "'Really 1"t11 
e J1d. nger. "There!" there?' " 

Th cud10 Jud1ence w:is rocking lnd so wa s rl,e r•d· d' f "'Yes, Mr. Num:ir's come here from the planet Talamaya, a trillion 
0:1 c co coJ r. ~ 10 au 1ence, rom miles away.'" 

" 'That 's Jll very intece · M " 'A trill ion miles!' " s:iid Frank. " 'Oh, yes-a mere trillion , , . the 
b en · f • . srang, r. umu ,'" read Pete Ellis "'This has planet Talamaya ... I passed it on my way horn•.•" 

:a most m ormatt vc int 1cw. Ir muse be w d ri 1 • ~ 
sp:ice the w:iy you do Jiving onl . d on c u co travel through Num:ir h:id remained motionless before the microphone during this 

Tb. • Y on :11r an water J'" b 1s WlS Frank Morg:i n 's H • . • • • anter. He seemed vastly amused. "Mr. Morgan," he said, "it would be 
. h d cue. e c:ame running to his microphone • • 
in an . , script interesting co know in what sort of a space vehicle you traveled?" 

"''-i hat's th:it, Jockey> ho's been I' . . Morgan stared :at his script. He began searching his pages. "I don"t ,ce 
j:111 , as he in? I usually ~et bread i . av;"g 0 ";~r and ware~? What th:it line," he said, finally. "Where is it?" 
'-i here ha c I been ~ That's th n mm~. ·, • • :it am I saying? . . . Danny Dingle came running up. "PltllSt, Mr. Numar-say what you"re 
from the mo •. • • • . c quemoo. Jockey, I've just returned supposed to say. Look! Here it is, right here!" He put Numar'• acript 

. st, amazing trip through in ter-srelbr space ever undert•ke b m.an or insect Pet b J' . • n y back in his hands and pointed to the lines. 
out of the Bi~ Dip~er/: you may not e ,eve th•s, but I've had a drink Numar disregarded it. "I don't like it," he said simply. 

"'Oh Fr.1 kl H "Y01, don't like it!" r:iged Danny, not caring whether the radio 
.. , ' . ? • · : · ow can you say that?'" 

Well, 1t s written here ... 1 What am I saying?'., audience heard it or not. "And we're paying a gag writer 6vc hundred 
5 6 dollars a week to write those lines!" 
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"All ri ht," con nted umu. ' 'I'll read the losi ng words he's wri tten 
for me. ' ell, folk -I'm glad to have been here and, as Mae '-; est would 
a , " ome up and ee me some t ime"! '" 

Th i was the straw which broke rhe camel ' b:ick, includi ng D:inny's. 
He gave um:ir a pu h :i nd tried to pull the microphone from him at the 
same time. 

1:1cre was :i blinding fl a h. Danny did a b k 
audience screamed. There was a shore circuit and 
Engineers in the cont rol room worked f ra ncic:i lly. 
made to another studio. 

ard somer auk T he 
the r.idio went dead. 

quick swic h 

" L d" d I " . a ,_es an gent cmen, an announcer aid over the air. "D u to ce hnical 
d1fficult1es beyond our control, we have been compelled co leav che :1 k . 
well_ Coffee H ouse program which will be wirh you :ir the same t ime, ame 
station, next week. Remember- ac k w II offee is good to che"lasc dr ip-­
.ind we do m ean- drip!" 

Tc w~sn' t a_ long hop co H ollywood for hopping mad I hrry H opper. 
The Fl1g~1t Lieutenan t had entertained himself by turning hi r:idio on 
commcrc1al program • By oincidence, he had tuned in on che :ickswell 
Coffee House bro:idcasc. 

"That's the m:i n I'm :ifcer! " he :iid, when he had heard um r in-
tr?duced. The progr:im ic elf m:iy have been funny but it left Betty's boy 
fnend considerably confus d. "I c:in' t make the gu our," he said. "H e 
must be a screw ball right!" 

This is about the opinion th at the entire ounrry h:id of umar. His 
unpredict~ble conduce during the :ick well Coffee broadcast h:id every­
one guessmg. Bue wh:ice er people thought :ibout h.im, he had most 
definitely caught the public fa ncy :i nd was a l~d topic of discussion. 

"I don't blame Num:ir for 11cting like he did!" some people said. "If 
he reaUy came from :inother planet , it 's di gncefu l for us co be trea ting 
him lilce we are!" 

"Numa.r's clever :ill right but it's :i ll a put-up job!" said the out-and­
out skeptics. "He c:in'c fool u ! A s for th:i c broad :1s t, rhe how wa1 
wrirren that way! " 

So the pro and con comments wenc, ev rywhere building up more in­
terest in Numar. , '(IJXJ was chis Green Man, anyw:iy? A nd hat was he? 
How could anybody cell-and how could it e,,er be proved th c h 'd ome 
from another planet? R eg11 rd l ss of all th is, what W l the m st r i u 
Green Man going to do next? 

In response to the widespread inter st , ne sp:iper kep r uma r' nam nd 
activities in the front pag headl ine , :ind ph tograph r rill k pr n er •an 
to gee his picture! 

Clifton F:1dim:1n, in N ew York, afr r r Ii trning ro ' um r 
Sackswdl Coffee prognm, profe ) d no on rn. '.; ' h n quen <l b nc 
reporters about Num r' oming app ann n " Inf rm n n, Pie 
raid : "Our program I mad,- ro order for 1r. 
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nrchcar ed . veryonc know c Ice our guu 
rimes. fr . umar hould, therefore, h:i v no 
questions in own words!" 

In Chi g n, Hank ormon, publ1 
of Chic:igo, w;i ti kled. 

" Anything uma chlC et him mor publsc1 
wirh u~," he aid. " cb:i.11. You can do 

d " h che , eru:ition o chc a c in fl :ite . , e ope 
hicJgo. Incidental o u ollu ould 
·eld co s e him chi curd:i , you'd better 
verything poum to l sdl-out! " 
Le. H:irry H pper deeded co pl nc 

Municipa l irport. Ic hu int to 
fo r Pro s r Bail 's home in Li :i . 

chu he planned to say nd do . 
'T m goio to :i., •c h r rom h 

,he i doin Jnd be in h r ri he 
Harry :i mc h un chrou h chc 

m:ickcd che 11 ppro:1ch to the 111rpoc 
down. Ther w :i big co d chcr 

a bout co rnke-off . H.i.cry oul<l 
"M t likely some m Vte n r," be 

will follow them 11.n beret" 
There wen no t:111 chirnne 1 

tempt him on che d n. 
landed :i t a f. • 

"Jun in 
and iv 

him. 

th 
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I ' ··, . . . : 

"Get in the plane!" said Mr. Alex. "It's bee leaving now!" 
"Oh, but he's waving to me!" sa id Betty. She lifted her arm and fluttere 

a handkerchief at the frenzied figu re on the truck. "I suppose it's all righ 
to wave back. One has to be nice to the boys in the service." 
. "G~t in that plane before I bop you one!" said Mr. Alex, sligh t! 
1mpat1ent. 

He gave her a push rnd she got in th~ plane. Mr. Alex jumped in :ifttr 
her and the door slammed sh ut. 

A porter bcgrn pulling the baggage truck upon which an almost de 
ranged flying officer was shouting curses into the air. 

"Get off there, boss! I gotta use this right away!" said the porter. 
He beg:in. trundling the truck in one direction as the pbne went du 

other. It taxied down the runway to its cake-off point. Harry sti ll remained 
on the moving truck so he could keep the plane in sight. H e saw the fac 
of the dazzling blonde pressed against one of the pbne windows. Harr 
shook his fist . 

"You can't do this to me!" he shouted. Then, to the porter, "Where's 
that plane going?" 

"New York," said the porter. 

H arry made a flying lea p off the truck rnd started running. The 
mechanics were just wheeling his plane into a hangar. 

"Hold everything !" cried Harry. "Gas her up! I'm t:iking off!" 

The American Airliner made two stops en route to N ew York, one at 
Dallas, T exas; the other at Nashville, Tennessee. All passengers wer 
snugly in their berths when the big rubber-t ired wheels crunched softly 
to earth at Dall as but a young and impatient flying officer from the United 
StJtes Army was waiting. He approached the stewardess. 

"How long are you stopping here?" he asked. 
"Five minutes," she replied. 
"Is anyone up in the plane?" 
"No, sir.,, 

"There wouldn't be a chance of my seeing one of the passengers? It's 
very urgent!" 

"Which one?" asked the stewardess. 
"Miss Betry Bracken," said the flying officer. "I'm her fiance!" 
"Oh, yes," said the stewardess. "She's in lower berth four-right hand 

side. You haven't much time." 

"That's okay," said the lieutenant. "I just want to give her a message." 
"Right this way," said the stewardess. She led him inside the plane and 

down the darkened aisle. "Right here!" she whispered, and reached inside 
to touch the sleeping form. "If you'll excuse me-I've got to pick up some 
supplies!" The stewardess tiptoed back down the aisle :ind left the plane. 

The passenger in lower number four had not stirred. Her caller knelt 
hesitantly by the berth and then reached in and shook her ··gencly by the 
shoulder. 
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' This • l-f._, .. "Betty!" he called, in a low voice. "Oh, Betry• . 1S u ..... , • 

The blonde head turned on the pillow but she did not waken. 
Outside came the cell-tale sounds that the plane monkeys, f~e°& wghho 

checked her over at each landing, were about to release her for er t. 
Harry shook Betty more urgently. ,, 
• "Sweetheart!" he said. "Wake up! It's m~Harryl 

Betty came awake. She saw a hand through the curtain, touching her 
shoulder, and sat upright. 

1 1
., 

"Help! she screamed. "Help, somebody . Help . , .. 
"Shut up!" cried Harry. "For gosh sake, shut up. his 
H eads began to pop out of berths. Mr. Alex lea_ned ~ut from upper 

and "konked" the head of the man in uniform with his shoe. 
"Ouch'" said Harry, as he stood up. . . th f 
Mr. Schwarcz, from the other side of the aisle, j2bbed him lD e -ace 

with his bare foot. 
"Help!" Betty kept screaming. lane 
Harry did not stop to deliver his message. H e got out of the P 

and cut across the field to his own ship. 
" h h '" "Betry!" called Mrs. Bailey, w at on cart • • • • . . • 

"Oh Auntie! " cried her niece, ·"I've just had a fr_1gbtful apencncel 
"Th;re was a man here to see you," s2id the renurung stewardess. 
"To see m e!" said Betty. "He 21most scared me to death. Where did 

he go?" . 
" He left the plane. I'm sorry I let him disturb you. He ~ it YU 

important." 
"Why, the very idea! What did he look like?" 
"He was an army pilot." 
"He ivas!" said Betty. "Oh! Well, then-maybe I know. • • • Do JOU 

suppose ... ? Yes, it must have been ... !" 
" Must have been who?" asked talent scout AICL • said 
"That nice-looking soldier I waved 2t when we left Los A.ngdes, 

Betty. "My goodness! It just goes to show you've got to be camul who 
you encourage these days!" ,, . 

"He said he was your fiance, s:ud the stew:u-d~ . 
"Well, naturally," said Betty. "He'd say anything to ~t in the panel 

... My fiance! . .. Now, who could th.I be?,. 

The night flight was uneventful after the passcngen had oncc settled 
down from this sea.re of Betty's. 

In the morning, it was Betty who saw th~ other P:11?e fun. le ~d, 
the insignia of the United States Army upon ,c. The airliner: was paS:SU: 
through clusters of fleecy clouds which SC(med .to blow away 111 the ~ 
of the propellers. This little plane kept bobbing up an~ ~wn, coaung 
closer and closer. Betty watched it with inc.rC2~g ~~Don. , •• 

"Oh, look!" she exclaimed. "I do believe the pilot~ ,nvmg at me .. 
The plane had an open cockpit so the ngurc_ of the pilot could be ~y 
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seen behind the cowlin g. 
" B ' ow, . . e_tty,, said Mrs. Bai ley, "I 1 

h•ve t d c O contro yourself, de• rl 
J• • oo v1v1. an imagination!" J 

o, Auntie! I'm not imaginin h. I " . 
pilot is waving ' Oh A . g t ings. cned Betty, excitedly 

• • untie get out you fi Id I • 
:1 good loo! at him!" ' r e gasses and 

"For gracious sake!" said M.rs. Bai l 
they are, child! " ey, fumbling inside her bag. " H ert 

Betty took the glasses and ad. us ced ti 
attent ion of everyone on t i I J d lem. She had now attracted the 

d. . 1e P anc an passenge h h . stan mg m the aisle st • rs on t e ot er side were 

"Oh, Auntie!" said Berry. "I feel so humiliated! ... He must MTe 
cen the one who called on me in the plane last nigh t ! ... '!be poor boy! 
o thin k I trea ted him like I djd!" 
"I should have hie him harder with my shoe," s:a.id Mr. AJa. 
"I almost broke a coe on him," said Mr. Schwaru. " But I ,i,•ish rd laid 

im our. The sky isn' t safe with a guy like chat on the loox!" 
"Oh, N ellie !" ca lled Professor Bailey, ucitcdly . .. Look! ... Look ouc 

our window! There's N ew Y ork down there!" 

, anng ouc. 
As the army plane came close and sta ed I . CHAPTER VIII 

lee out a shriek . " Why A . 1 1 , Y a ongside for a moment, Betty 
kn ' un tie. cs Harry! \YI JI I . . • 

ow! ••. Why, of course' \ V h d"d , • • • . e , w 1at do you LA GUARDIA AIRPORT was agog w1ch uc1tement. As the ta-miDal for 
• •• Look at him wave! .. . o hi Did y \~ t / th111k of him before? ,cores of incoming and outgoing celebrities, it had always :attnc tcd crowds 
be carefu l! . .. H ello dear ' ,. B you see ids P a~e wobble? • .. Harry, of sight-seers. But this morning a ciry of rwe:ncy-five thoannd popuhcicm 
"H • ' • • • • eccy wave aga1 1 • d • e sees me, too! Oh! T hat's wonde f JI A •. n~t ~ le ' ~' Ill ow pane. ad transported itself to the airport by subway, :automobile wd bus line. 

The army plane swerved as both r ~ • • • hi unti e'. tsn t tl11s roman tic?" These citizens from every walk and run of life were not thue co d 
came together. The co-pilot of ch P_ al~es t an air pocket and almosc leanor Roosevelt or Ma.hacma Gandhi. They were then to Sft and to 

" Wh • h e air mer came down cl • J • h h d - -" • 1 --' _ ,;..:... . o 1s t at fool our there?" he d d d .. h , 1e 3 1S e_- greet the myscenous Green Man w o a ccmpor.uuy dap :icca • --
domg ?" ernan e • W at s he thmk he's domestic troubles and the weather as subjects of discussion. Sr'Yenl lumd.rcd 

" H e's signalling co me" said Betty .. 1 , . I of '"New York's finest" lud been rushed co che :iirpon to proteel: the nm-
when we were going together in New Yo k~ '~ ~f° 1 a~guage we learned ways from invasion :rnd the bulging crowd had bttn, temponrily at lase. 
the figure in the army plane, crying to r ·k ic / ~ her eyes fixed on successfully roped off. 
ments. "Sorry, H arry. You 'll have co d ~ 3 e ou,~. 1~ se~,aphone_ move- A welcoming committ e was anxiously wait.in . Prominent 
head and ges turing. "I didn ' t get it!" 0 it over . s e said, shakmg her wclcomers w:is, of course, the rustingu.ishcd intell , 

The figure in che orhcr plane took his h I ff h of " Inform:icion, Ple:i e" fame. canding beside him 1.Dd 
the motions aga in, just as they went int~,nc s i° dt e conrrols and began up at him was the m:in after whom this gre:i.t ai.rpon been nzmecL-liil 

"Oh, chat's coo bad! " said Betcy and r . al c ouh. . Honor, Mayor Fiorella "Little Flower" u G1n~ 
l k h" ' u1nec co t c co-piloc "C ' "I , • .fi • ?" h "d • • .L -P ease eep c 1s pl ane ouc of the cloud f f . • :int you sn t it a nc morn1ng sat , sqwntm n uic 

h h • . s or a cw minutes) I c , "I d ' • ,, 'd lr F d" "l w at es sayrng." • an t see on c answer questtons, ! . a una.n. 
" Young hdy," said the co-piloc "'Tl • . , . Behind these cwo solid citizens arnvtJ 

wagging! You come :i way from · th c 115 , 15dn t :inbyfcime or place for wig- hard-boiled reporters and ph tog~pht.n, r • 
• • a wm ow e ore thlt d"· R h T h h 'I d· ·' f runs mro us or goes into a tail sp"nl H 'JI 1zzy omeo w ere. o say t at c ey we.re • ~ cu oc tx-u•• 

"Demoted!" said Detty "A m 1 
•1 • • • ile l'kgec demoted for this!" statement. The phocographers had ~en rdettJ l a 

, • an w 10 cnn y I e chac) J · h • " ' • , ,, now I ... Im ge t t ing it don't I I • u t 3 mmute on c cir mm neg-:ittves 'or el e ! Th n rten. f ,nu.re 
I • • • move c 1e p :inc J Id ·11 c ose to him ... a little lo er 1 , 11 . . • • • 10 SCI • • • keep and other members of the writing prof 

• • r • • • ic s spe tng It out for me h b • d d • 
it 1s, . . . 'w-a-i-t t -i-1-1 I g e t I , ,, • • • ere ecn 10 trucce to c un er umar 

"If h ' - - y-o-u a- -o-n-e! I d h' t at s a chrcat I'm in f f • ,, "d l . ow- own on un. 
B • :ivor o 1t, sat c 1e co-pilot All h Id' L .. f k.i h J h ,_ 1 

ctry made an answering c· . "I . , . . • • t e wor uat a n au ucu 
but I've signalled to him , g snire. . 1c~n t imagine what he meJns They might be able to fool the n~ti 
that!" message receivcc • :inywayl • • • Ohl Look at Los Angel , but b 'll :a ptttNldt'r r: u 

The army pilot had pulled . New York town, he w.i un atJ 
l up 1n a sharp climb a 1d J • h • 
~fl He was ~n lost co sight. 1 was ooping r e A fr~, ?f the B1 To n 

Now, Beery, said Mrs. Bailey ., h put th ir intcll t rogechcr. 
h h. , per aps you can take rime to II 11 • h me w o r 1s man Harry isl" re a ne spaper pun- ,u, 
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every American foreign correspondent since che Civil War. 
" I tell Y?u, . Walce~," said Mr. Kalcenborn , cl ippi ng each word as choug 

he were chipping a diamond, "we muse treat this si tuation wich che ucmos 
sagacity. I t is not for us to turn back now. \V/e muse not permit oursclv 
to be out-flanked by a sly maneuver on the part of this green invader 
We should hem him in on all sides and dema nd to know how he sun 

glimpse of her. . , .. 
"G cl Goel !" he said, grabbi ng Sam s arm . Do yo 11 see what l sec?" 

on our foreign policy!" 

Dorothy Thompson, dean of all she surveys, which is considerable, edge 

Sa~oven turccl 3 look . " I don't chink N umar's goi ng to like that!" he said. 
Betty w:is we.ring a gay little green hat over one ear and_ ~alf of one 

eye. She was attired in a gray suit which had bee n closely ri veted to her 
curves. H er shoes were green and he r pocketbook was green. ~ut the·~ye­
stopping thing about her was her makeup. Each cheek was delicately h1gh-
lighccd in gree n and she winked at her two fl abbergasted observers fr~m 

· beneath drooping green eyelashes! T hen she puckered up. her green lips 
an:! blew chem :i kiss with exp ressive green-lacquered f:i nger t1 ps. 

herself into the conversation. · 

"M rs. Bai ley," sa id Mr. Alex, sw:1llowing his gum. " W ill you please 
"Jc is the moral aspect which conce rns me," she said. " If Numar is a 

impostor, and if he is not speedily exposed, the ethica l repercussions of th ' 
monstrous fraud arc apt co reach dow n to the very roots of our civilization. 
I think, therefore, that Mr. umar should be o iled upon to state un 
equivo~al!y hi~ position in this matter and to furnish unassai lable proo 
as to his ident1ficat1on and purposes on this pbnet!" 

take a look ac your niece ?" . . 
Mrs. Bai ley, who had been waiting for t he line of passengers in front 

of her co move ouc of che plane so she could c:itch her fi rst terra firma 

"If he doesn't, I will!" said \V/inchell. "I just had a tip chat his name's 
really Izzy Z wankenstein of Brooklyn, and chat he fell in a vat of green d ye 
at a chemical works. My informants sta te that he was taugh t a few tricks 
by a ?roken-down magician who has joined forces with him in an attempt 
to gain fame and fortune. I hope to have more information on this case 
before I go to press tonight, but-first-I'm giving Mr. Numar a chance 
to come clean with the inside story, himself. If he doesn't, I' ll turn him 
over to the F.B.I.! " 

glimp e of 1ew York, turned about. . . 
" Hello J\uncie !" s:iid Betty, and fl ashed a gree n Mona Lisa smile. 
Mrs . B~iley cook one look and slu mped in a half- fa int i,n the a~le •. 
"Why, Auntie," said Betty, "what's the matter? · Don t you like 1t? 1 

think it's very appropria te for the occasion!" . . 
Professor Bai ley gla nced worriedly at N umar who was last 111 lin~ ~nd 

who had been quiecly observing Bet t y's fearful yet wonderful composmon. 
"[ don' t know who ever gave her that idea!" said the Professor. " I hope 

you don't mind coo much. I think , myself, it's far too theatric. lt may 
give the people :i wrong impression of yo11." ,. There was a sudden shout from t he crowd and thousands of faces tu rned 

u pward as the American Airliner was seen circling the fi eld. High above 
it was an army pursuit plane, which seemed to hover protectingly. As the 
airliner came down on the runway and started taxiing to the unloading 
platform, this :irmy plane dipped low over the fie ld and then landed on an 

N uma r shook his head. "You do not need to be concerned about me, 
he s:1id. " I woul d say she has quite a dramatic sense." _ 

The passengers had begun to move out of the plane and it was time for 
Numar's part y to make its exit. • 

outside runway. 
"Looks like the army's after N umar," said Winchell. 

a note of that. Maybe he's a draft ev:ider!" 

"Don't you think if l came out las t , it would be more effective?" sug­
'Tll have to make ges ted Betty . 

"She's stea ling scenes already," said Sam, " and she hasn't even been in 
pictures ye t! That 's a sure sign she's going to be a star!" Inside the airliner, all was a flurry of excitement. 

"My, bu t we cook a dip coming in!" said Mrs. 
my hat on straight ?" 

Bailey. "Will ia m, is " Yeah ," said Sid , drily. " Only trouble is, we' ll have to be shooting her 

" I can' t tell you, N ellie," said the Professor. " I'm still diz.zy myself!" 
TI1e two t alent scouts nudged one another. 
" J eez l" said Sid, glancing out a window. "Just look at that crowd! 

Ic's a publici ty man's dream!" 
" H ave you talked business with Numar yet?" asked Sam. 
"How could I ?" said Sid, " with you watching me all the t ime!" 
"I dropped to sleep fo r five minutes last ni ght," said Sam. " \Vhat were 

you doing then ?" 
"That must have been the same t ime I f ell asleep!" said Sid. "What 

were you doing?" 
Betty was primping like mad, if not madder. She emerged from the 

ladies' lounge, dressed f!)r her public. Talent scout Alex caught the fi·rst 
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in technicolor." Then, to Betty, he said, "You can't get top billing on this 
tour, Baby. You're lucky to be along for the ride. So, you be a good girl 
and lis ten to your Uricle Sid. Stick with me and you're cuuin to wear 
phony diamonds!" • 

Mrs. Bailey was the first out. Sight of the tremendous throng behind 
the ropes almost brought on another fainting spell. She le:aned on the arm of 
Mr. Schwarcz. for support. At least fifty camen men had their lenses aimed 
at her. Off to one side, news reel men were assembled in a semi-circle. In 
front of them was the welcoming committee. Mayor LaGuardia was mois­
tenin g his lips and getting ready for action. O ifton Fadiman straightened 
his tie, removed an imaginary hair f~m his coat lapel, and said "ahem!" 
several times. Both men looked toward the plane, expectantly. • 

Next to :ippear in the plane's doorway was something entirely unan-
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n~~nced. Thoe ' ithin eye-view . . . 
'I ho's thal?" s:iid a " gas~d •~ unbel1cv111g :istoni hmcnt. 

Th { • . man, umar s wife>" 
e emanine bundle in g reen smiled d • 

plodcd. Mayor LaGuardia and M F ; .n cool k a bow. Flashlight bulbs 
another. r. 'a •man ooked ques tioningly :it 0 "l . ne 

.. du one of umu's par >" k . 
You'd better ask so ry • 3 ed Mr. Fad1man. 

"I do • meone on 'Information Please'," "d I 
n t :inswer questions for a living " • sat tie Mayor. 

Talent scout Alex B • 
B:iby," he s:iid. "Don 'cg:ivc ecry a shove from behind. "Gee movir11,, 

" ht" 'dB wear our your welcome ' " o 
.. • sat etty, pointing. "Are ti h • . 

Thar's them," said Mr. Alex. iosc t e officia l greeters over there!" 

Beery starred forward, face beamin • " 
you do? ... I've read lots :ibou g. Oh, M_r. Mayor! ... How do 
maybe just a pound or two heav ·c ~?,u· You look JUSt like your pi tur s-

TI ,er. 
icre was no escape for the M h 

pumping it. "You loo' l'k badyor. S e had seized his hand :ind 
R I e some O y " I 'd ,. was 

"Why Mr M ,., I . • ie sa, • '- ho are you>" 
P • • :iyor. exc aimed Beery "H , • 

rofessor Bailey's niece and h , h • asn t anyone cold you? I'm 
I' d es t e man Mr um • • h m un er contract to M.G .M.!" • ar s sraymg wit -and 

Betty had given the crowd somec h. 
Even blase New York h d ing to look at and it w:is looking 
I' a never seen a gold J • cl bl • 
•ps and fingernails of green! en- i:11re onde with <> listening 

She turned co an uncomforc:ible Clifton FJdi .. 
man who writes the Encycloped ' B . . man. Oh, :ircn'c you the 
h d "I . 1:1 ncann,ca >" she k d an • JUst Jove brain . t I I · • :is e • ext nding her 

"Th' . y men . t 11nk they're so incellige I" 
. i, 15 an unexpected pleasure," said Mr fadi .. nt. 

His eyes went from Eercy ro the I • • man. Very une. pee red!" 
really green was stepping our pane cntr~nce where a figure who ' as 
• • umar wa an •mprc s· • • h • 
ing sun as he stood in his simple ,.,h· b d ive s1g t ,n the morn-

I • " • te ro es l n tu b f • 
on us green countenance. Beery lose her Jim ,·. h r an, :i nendly smile 

Camer:i men made a rush f c •g t :it rh:ic momen t. 
II I or um:ir lnd beg h • 

3 ang es. Professor Bailey • · • :in 5 oormg at him from 
h b ' , ex1t1ng somewhat shy! { h 

to r e ackground :ind crepe d y rom t c plane kep t 
h d aroun to stand bcsid h • 'f • ware e proceedings. c I w1 e, where rhcr 

" \'Vhac are w • d . c going ro o w1ch Betty >" h h' 
"Don't ask me!" aid M B .1 .. • e w I pered in her e:ir. 
p I' rs. 31 cy. I can't eve b I k 

o ice were having their d "lfi I • . • n c r to oo at h r!" 
pulled and shoved, trying to• ,cu c,bcs with ~he crowd as men and wom n 
m ge t a errer glimp e of rh 

an. umar now was beino d ' cJ e my renou gn•en 
H . d o ,rccr toward the wcl • , 

e motione co Professor Bailey to ·o· h ' omang commitr <'. 
"Might I su " • J 111 •m. 

ggcsc, ventured the Professor in I . 
power •.. have you turned it ofP" • a ow vo1 e. "Your el eerie 

"Oh ,.. • • yes. said Numar "Tl k f 
Mayor LaGulrdia advan. ~:in you or remi nding me. " 

hands, the news reel ced w1rh hand ou1scrctched. A the two h k 
amcra went •:r; :i tion tor ord' h:it mishr pr\)\C 

co be :in h, tOrtc event. 
"Mr. Numar," said the Lit tle f-lowcr, tn a voice which trembled v·icb 

emotion. " As M:iyor of this gr t City of 1nv Yock, which conc..iins more 
ltalians than Rome, more Ir ish than Dublm, more Gcrnuru than Bremen, 
and one-fifth of :ill the J ews in the world, I uke plea re in welcoming you, 
the first foreigne r tO visit us from another planet! .. 

Before the inter-planetary visitor could make answer, Clifton Fadim2.t1 
stepped forw:ird. 

"Mr. um:ir," he said, in :i voice rich with cukuu. •• e, my sponson,­
the fifty- vcn Varieties-and the lhmk.in people of this councry, includ­
ing myself, deeply apprcciJte your having come :i trill, mile, co ap 
on the 'ln formario n, Plc:ise' program." 

umar bowed in acknowledgment but said nothin . the c 
on grinding. Mr. Fadiman then turned and shoo lunds 
B:iilcy. He was followed by the Mayor. 

In the nex t in t:1nt, umJr was surround d by :i f 
highly trained inquisitors, che rcporurs. TbC1t too 
been h:irpcned foe the en ·ount r :ind quest ru • n 
from :ill sid s with the bewild rio ferocity o ::i robot 
They didn't c:irc where ch bit him or ho • o ten. Ii • • 
and clever defenses ould be broken and he oul 
going co do it. Jc w:u :in :i U-ouc :iss::iult "' bich lu 
any prcviou artful de ei,-er br k Jod run foe 

Bur after :rn incensi,e hllf hour b:irr::ige, the Gtttn 
ing, unmov d, despite :i ll b:ir c.: :ind thrusts. Hu :iru 
co the point. Ther ·ere urublc: co hl c 
throu h th uni, rs aod b:id copp,:J o 

1o, he would gi c no 1nklin o 
have co wait uncil h :addrc 

hi :i o. \\'here w:is he o 
in about the s:tme tJt o 
There " :i no e id n e of 

1um:ir m:id could, unfortu 
or v rifieJ. 
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Again umar hook his head. 
" All right, now. Think hard on chis one. Did you ever fo ll into a vat 

of green dye?" 
.ror th first time si nce Profe or Bailey had been in um:ir's company, 

the Green Man bugbed out loud. 
"You human creatures :ire very amusing," he aid. 
'\ inch II tor up his notes :ind threw chem on the ground. 
••Just 3 minute, Walter," called Mr. 0 ' eill, s ien e editor of the 

Her:ild-Tribune. "Ask Mr. umar if he'll gi e w :1 d monsu ci n of 
his electrical powers!" 

The Mirror's little boy, alter, gave umar a dubiou look. " '\ II, Ir. 
Zw:mkenstcin, what do you say co that?" 

"Select one of your number," invited umar agr . bly. " I h:ill be gbd 
to cooperate." 

"Good hcavens!" said Professor .B:1iley. "Herc it omes ag:iin!" 
" l was kissed by him once," s:iid Betty, who w:is sr:inding b ide ch 

Ivbyor. " It was a great c pericnc ." 
"le muse have been," said chc Mayor, eyeing her. 
"I can't quite make him out," said fr. F diman. 
" h, you needn't feel badly about chac," s:iid Beery. " either c n 

anybody else!" 
ew York's smartest licer:iti had gone into a huddle. H. V. K:ilccnborn 

was speaking. 
" o, :iltcr. I r lly muse de fin . I think this honor hould go co 

you. Your Hooper r ting is higher than mine." 
Mr . '\ in hell' bad little boy, '\ airer, was not so euily :iy d. "~ hy 

not ob crve che good old Ameri :in cwcom of 'women fuse'?" h pro­
po cd, "and lee orothy cou h hi.ml " 

"How long sin<:c , omen h:i c been firs / 
Thompson. " o, ', alt r, d :ir, you're che 
the newspaper profc ion. You're I ccd!" 

in thtS councry?" id Miss 
umber ne Inv tig tor f 

pc c:icors who ould gee a i "' of h1t w:is going on, passed chc n , s 
along co och r who ould noc cc. um:ir was standing in :m open re:1 
:ind was a tually vi ible to quit :1 numb r. The reporttr , ho ever, no 
pr sed forward to mor lo el • obscrv the e perimcnc. 

"I sugge t," said umar, ' ' th:1t che r t o ou tlnd b:1 k!" 
'\ in hell's collar had sud cnly ome coo eight. He I en d his tie. 

There w:u perspiration on his forch d. 
"My hands are r:icher moi c," h aid. " 'I: ill thlt m k Jn • diff r n ?" 
" It shouJd help," :iid umar. 
Winchell dri d his h:ind on hi h ndku hie£. 
" ow what hall I d ?" he a ked. 
"Suppose you sh1kc hand wir dir ' umu. 
"Wblt can I lo ?" 1id Win d t hi h1nd. 
There wa s :i fb h bur 1c WJ f • Wm hdl' t th 11, rlJ. 

He w:u g tung Ibis lb h r l11Jii 
6 

"I ooks hkc he' jitterbug in " ;J t 
ft onl IJ ,te 3 few minucc, :and the ,o 

pi kin him el f otT the round. 
ould n one cl c l,kc to • • • 
o, we'll c:ikc W lc cr's word 
York 1im • 

"You ,~1/f!" l l<l 

/1 y!" Then, turni 
" I haven't an word r it, 

J. d u Hoovcr-fo ,n 

Thu broke up ch c 
b hi urious fdlo " 
felt to touch th n. 

"Tou h him, yo • :ioJ ti 
1 bout it comorro mormn. U\ ch 

lr. F:idinun ind the b or 
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"T 
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personally. They broke through I I 
crits went up. c 1.: po ice lines and surgcJ .ibuu c. VJriou1 

"S3 y, he\ gn·en JI! rii;lit I L k • 
~ sight! Otli I • • ,· • oo .H that cl .1 me w11h l1 im! I3oy is sht 

• • • Ctr, ,·t me t 1roui;h! J' I ' 
Lo umu Plus. l I b m Jn .11cro oi;er. l" ve got to talk 
touch ,; • • '· my ,·ct e oy. he's seek. I want for ' · umar JU H to 

Dcspnc 3)J entn·Jt1cs ti,,. vii,. f I 
rccn Man anJ his pl;c, t p I c 'luug 1,L bJck the crowJ and clcl1vcrcd rhc 

Il f , 0 tic •'.l}ors cir u t J d d ut, ar on the ou1 51,. 1ns I I . I • • 11 r3 mp c an unroucl1cJ. 
d1roui;h w . . 0 1 1~ 1 irong, m.,kmg f rcn/icd c/Tons to <>c t 
York • ,;(i ls .~ ) uung fl) oni: olhar. f-1n .11ly he " s 111csr. J ppcalcd to one of N cw 

'Tm in a rcrr,blr Jln,1" I , J 
"\\'.'I • le sJ1 . 

,o 11n't:" sJid the big Tri,!, copp ·r ho!Jon., bJcl,. •t lc;i• c ·' l1un ,lr~d 
squirming Jrms JnJ 1.-~s. , • ,., " , .. ' 

"I Jon'c m. I J .. . un [ 1e UO\\ • I 111,.,n mr g,rl!" SJiJ r I . 
Domt>st,c rruublr J > \\' II 1 • Jrr} • 

jucl~c." ' c I c • .:.rn t ,,·ttl.: thJr! You'd better sec the 

.. You don't unJcntJnJ," cricJ I JJrr J 
away from me!" Y,_ ,n csp,·rac1on ... he's getting 

"If she's in chis crowJ " 53 ,J I . . .. . 
bod y!" ' t 1c copper, she can t ge t away from any-

"Ilut sh,'s wnh chJt guy , 'un1Jr! ' ydl,·J 11 , 
through co her!" .,rq • "Ancl I've got ro get 

"Well, why didn't you ~JY ,o?" ,aid the co er .. . 
You'll have to hurry. She's JUH about lcav· • pp ,· MrJwl. under this rope! 

1'1 Al on •n t ,c J ayor s CJ r now I" 
r. ex rnd Mr. SchwJrCL. stood forlornly and wist f II • 

of 'unur 's plrty climbccl rnco die M '}'or's ope J' . u y by as the rest 
" J' cl 1 . • n 1mous1ne. 

N m ~ot use. cot HS kind of trcHmcnt," SJid Mr. Alex "If I I . I d 
urnar, 1t won c be wonh it!" • ton t an 

"The sJmc goes for me," said Jm. " fi ut d1J t bird umJr I • 
every minute. He's got this cw York tow . I . . . - h ic ge ts lngger 

Il n 111 11s mitt rig c now I" 
_ercy, fasr In the CJ r, IJJJ waited fo11 chc Mlyor co seat h"m If .I 

noti ced Jn exr b d h I I sc • 1e now . • rJ spJce es, c t c c lJu/Tcur in front H er f b . I d 
wtth J new idcJ . • • Jce rig itene 

" Yoo hoo! Oh, Mr. Al~x ... ! Mr . S hwan:d I 've fo d l f 
you Jfter alll D • d • • • un l p Jee or 

" ' . • • • • o you min sitting up front with the driver ?" 
Id ride on che roof ro get out of this crowdl" "d I 

"I'd . . • Slt ta en t scout Alex 
even sit 111 the chauffeur's lap," s:iid SJm. • 

The two men lost no rime in following Betty's . 
"Y k " ·d sugges tion. 

not s::h :i"~:d so;c ::c~~~~1/o Sam, "she may be sligh tly sc rewy, .but she's 

" I don ' t know which is worse," Slid Sam. " That Mrs. Ba,·Je 
an arm olf the Venus de Milo!" Y would talk 

Beery, still standing in the back of the car I k d b h 
h • J • 00 e a out er to see if anyc mg e se needed supervising. 

"Better get mov inoo!" urged a police captl;", " W h 
w e can't old this crowd 
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bJck much longer!" 
Ju st :lt thJt moment, the hlndsome but somewhlt ruffied form of a you~g 

flight lieutenant burst through the wall of spectators. In fron~ of hun ' 
w3s l circle of photographers, ai ming their camerls at the car as 1t started 
to pull away. 

" Betty!" he cried. "Wai t fo r me! Betty!" 
"Arc you comfy, Mr. Mayor?" asked Betty. "Here I come!" She plopped 

herself down upon his lap. 
"Delly!" cried an anguished voice. And then, for the first time, Lie~- 1 

tenant Harry Hopper got a full front view of the gir l of his dreams. His 
eyes almost left their sockets. "Good gosh almighty!" he said . 

In thJt instant, Betty saw and recognized him. 
"1/arry!" she screamed, and stood up again. "Oh, Harry! .• . Quick­

catch on the back here! Come on! Thc!re's room for one more." 
But the car was now picking up speed 2nd the crowd broke ranks behind ' 

it, swa llowing Harry up in its midst . 
Detty srnk b:ick down upon the Mayor's knee. 
"Was that someone you knew?" he asked. 
"Well, yes, slightly," sa id Betty. " He was my 6ancel" 

CHAPTER IX 

1i 

I ,, 

ii 
IT WAS ATURAL AND PROPER that the world's first inter-planetary visitor ji 
hould be taken to one of the Earth's fines t hotels. The Waldorf-Astoria, at I 

fifcicrh Jnd Park Avenue, ew York, had long been so recognized. When I 
news reached the manager chat these distinguished guests were in the lobby, • 
he met them :it the head of the stairs co escort them personally to his private r 
oflice, where he brought ouc a specia l registry for celebrities. 

"Will you honor us by signing this?" he ' requested of Numar. "I think 
I may safely say ," he continued, proudly, "that this guest book contains the 
signJtu res of all of the world's great, dating well back before the turn of the 
cen tury. " H e dipped his pen in the ink and handed it to Numar, then 
thought better of it and took it back. " Just ,a moment," he said. "You 
shou ldn't sign -it th is way. I want your signature in grun ink!" He 
reached in a drawer of his desk and produced a bottle, then wiped off the 
pen point and dipped it in. "Now, Mr. Nu~ar, if you will, please." 

umar smiled, and with all in the party watching, inscribed his name 
in flowing, graceful style. He hesitated momentarily, and then wrote after 
his name: J' 

"Resident, Planet Talamaya • 
Of the Constellation Universa " I I 
"So chat's your address!" said Betty, looking over his shoulder. "My, if 

you ever jumped a hotel bill, they'd have a hard time reaching you!" 
"I could not pay even now," said Numar, "since we have. no currency 

on my planet you would recognize here." 
• 71 



" Oh, well!" >l1d Belly, 'T m sure thlt \fr. Il ritJnnicJ or 1he !ayor or 
somebody ... !" 

"Of 1" "d /1/ " , course. Sll ir. PJJinun. Mr. i 1umu u11<.lcrstan<l1 he i~ the g uest 
of lnf~_rniltion, PlcHc'." Then, J1n·e1ini: Im rem.irk~ to the mln Ji:;c r, he 
3JJnJ, We w,11 nl-,.J some <'Xfrl luonunud.11,om for d11\ young b<ly :i nd 
f' mfcHor !lJdn·', v.-de" 

"Oh, no, v~u 1'011'1 1" >J11J , Ir. J\l,x, Hrpprng forw.m l. " 11 .G. M. i, 
tJk1np, CHI." ri{ \I"' llrJckc11'" 

"/\nJ \VJrn1·r llrod er, ar • r.k,ni: cir<· ol \fr,. ll.11ll·y," sJ,d Mr. SdiwJ rt7. 
' 'Ju'il tftJr>,,:c Jt tn our 1.011 pJn1t ~ '' 

~~- 1 Jdinun lno~.cJ r,l1n«i. "\\ .-11, If 1ou brntlcmcn in,1H !" he ~JiJ . 
1 11 ,lw" 1ou to ,our ,u, c,," off,·r«l tli,· mJnJgcr. 

Profc\lor ilJdl\, l> • 'unur', lw t, WJI J\\i •n,·d to the Sl mc suu c wi1h 
d i<' (,,.,rn ,1\fan 1,hdc \!rs BJd(1, trJ,dini; unJ,·r dll'Jdusion she was Betty's 
chJpcrune, pl1red \\1th hc-r. ·r h,· t\\n Hlnn 11cre sicuJtcJ JCro~s 1hc lull 
from (m,· ln<,thcr on l top lloor Th, • \\ ,.,,. 1hc fin t ln<l lu t word in clt·­
,t:1nce, o tl1<·rc rem11ncd 11od11ni:: lor , Ir . l!Jilcy t o Sly Jbout them. All 
ht" could_ do w.1, •.11p ha Jnuumn,c .1nd ,:u .iround, c clJi rn ,ng, "Well. r 

ncur!' ' f o 1r. S hwHn, ho,,.<• a. ,he d,J rem.irk: "T h,s must be.cos cinR 
'our comprny a prctt)' pcnn, 1" I-{" rcplv llld no1 rcaHureJ her. "Don ' c 

v.-orry-bdorc u,'ro:, 1hrough 11.1rl1 )OU, we'll ~cc ic b3ck so me wJy!" 
The rc-prrs,·nt.1t,vc, o( M <,. I. JnJ \X'Jrn<'r flroth,•n lu d 1.,kcn 3 suicc 

for themscl\'c-S on tlit 1.11ne floor so rl1.1t d1t:\' n11g hr w.ach clch 01ha more 
eHd> . 

"'\ c' vc both got a suke 111 tl11s tl1111.1;," ,J sJid, "so why ~hould we cu e 
el t. h other's tl1ro1 t~- un td we h.1vc to?" 

" ure," Sl id Slm. " We might 3S well work lOgcther till one of us gees 
umJr. Bur I lie won'c let hi msel f be photographed, he's not going to be 

much good for pi c rures. " 

" ot unless chey shoot him' J S 'The Invisible Mrn,'" said i<l. 'T ve 3 1-
rt>Jdy liHed t!ut tide w1th the Will I b ys ffice, so you an' r beat me there! " 

The cwo men had lrrrnged to hl1•c all telephone alls rou ted into thei r 
mite since neither umu nor Profc~sor B.1ilcy was in tcresccd in any th ing 
buc the primary purpose for which thq Ji3J come co ew York , 

"If we can line up enough big offc.rs between us," sa id Jm, " we oug ht 
to brcJk chis Umlr down somehow . He's go t the world by the tli l now. I 
an' t fig ure what else he wanes." 

" Wel l-you know these performers," said id . " Their egos are always 
bigge r du n their bankroll. I' ll be t that guy never dreamed, when he scarred 
out with ch is sru nr, thJt he'd be :1 sensHion like chis." 

"Maybe he's gone so far he 's afra id to stop," sa id Sam. " Or else he's begun 
to believe he's from :inocher planet himself!" 

"I don't know ," said Sid. "All I know is-he's terrific box-office!" 
The telephone began co ring and both men jumped for it. 
" It's my turn!" said Sid. 
"I hope it's a wrong number," said S:im. 
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Sid shif ccd his cig:i r co a far corner of his mouth and ;nswere~ the_ pho~e. 
•·ncg·n the con versa t ion" he sa id. He waited a moment, 11sccning m-

1 
• • "I h ?" .d cl 35 S3 m wHched hi m wich a h:iwk-like expreSSJon. s t at so · s :11 ten y, h , 11, , 

id, into the phone. " Is that so? .. . Is t at so. •• 
"h who/ so?" demanded Sam. 
Sid motioned fo r si lence :i nd covered the mouthpiece _with his hand. 

" Thcrc' 5 :1 soldier in the lobby who s:iys he's engaged to ~tss Bracken. H,e 
sounds, to me, like he's l ight . He sa ys he's got to sec her nght away or hes 
goi ng co tcJr down the hocel!" 

•·ts //,dt so?" said Sam. " Well , whlt are you goi ng to tell him? Mju 
BrJcken is your dcpa rtrncnc! " . 

'Tm gonn:1 invite him up," said Sid. Then, _into the phone, "Miss 
B:acken isn' t here just now but I'm her representative. Would you like to 
ICC 1/lt .'" 

There was a sudde n shup click on the phone. 
"He would, very much!" said Sid. . 
"Do you suppose it 's that crazy guy who's been followmg us from Holly-

wood?" s:iid am. . . ., 
"I don't know," SJ.id Sid, " but I'm su re as hell going to find out! 
There was a rap on the door which .alm_ost split the panel~. 
"Two to one, it's him!" said Sam, getting up and retreatmg coward an 

inner room. " Well , goodbye. I'll be seeing you!" 
"You stick around !" urged Sid. "It sounds like I ' ll be needing you." 

• Hr wen t co the door, slipped the lock, :ind pulled it open. The husky 
form of a fie ry-eyed fl ight lieutenant strode in. 

"Wh:ic have you done with her? Where is she?" he demanded. "Who are 
you?" 

" I " Sl id Sid "am Mr. Alex of M.G.M. Pictures!" 
"And who i; lu?" said the irHe figure, pointing at Sam. 
"That's Mr. Schwartz of Warner Brothers," s:iid Sid, "an old pal of mine!" 
Sam g lared. 
"And now," said Sid, his voice dripping with syrup, "Who might you 

be?" 
"I" said the caller, "am Harry Hopper. I've come here to bust this guy 

Nu~ar in the nose and take Miss Bracken back with me!" 
"ls tint so?" said Sid, giving a sidewise glance at Sam. . .. 
"That's very interesti_ng," said Sam. "Do you have an option on hc.r? 
"Option!" raged H arry. "Why, I'm going to marry her!" 
" ow, sit down, my good fellow," said Sid. "Have a cigar. Take the 

weight off your heels. I believe we've met before." 
"Never saw you before in my life!" said Harry. . 
" But I've seen you,'' said Sid. "I saw you first when you so touchm_gly 

• waved farewell to Miss Bracken in Hollywood. I saw you a second time 
and helped 'shoo' you out of the pl:ine at Dallas. I ~aw you next wben 
you damned nea r wrecked the plane I was on. I saw you again when you 
bucked the crowd at LaGuardia Airport and almost made a touchdown! 
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nd l 'm cing , t; no, .. . I" 
" II ri •hr, all right!" brnl c in I f.irr . " rou ' vc ur-11 me! Out 

WJnt i ro n , uyl " 
" rr •• m fr icn I! " aid iJ . " he' :ill b kcd up!" 
" ow Ii t n l" l b rr ,' auiludc beca me pugn iou. " f 

a r thi • oumry or nolhing. [y gir l's mJking a da mn 
and I'm s ing to put :i t p to it!" 

" 1ot , hilc he' under on rr:i c to LG. L" sa id id. 
" ', ' 11 c ab uc ch:n !" aid H arry. " l 'vc go t somr right around 

And mother th ing-who' responsible fo r thlt green get- up of hers?" 
" oc mr! ' aid id . 
"Arc you sure?" d ma nded H arry, ey ing him ,' su pi iou ly. 

id b:i ked away. " Positive! T hat W3S her o n id a!" 
" If it was," said Ha rry, "it just goe to how wh:it you've done 

You picture guys arc a bad influence." H e looked wildly about ch roo 
"Don't cell me," he said, " tha t Miss Bracken i raying h r tdlb you?" 

T he two men registered ins tln t horror :ind denial. 
" Calm you rsel , my dear lieutenant," said id, " ou k.1101 

wouldn' t permi t tha t . he h:is :i ni e uicc on chi floor wich :i chlp ron ." 
" H er ow n dear auntie is wi th her," upplied Jm. " You don' t h:i e an 

thjng to worry about." 
" Oh, no! " said H arry. " I know whJr goes on in our r.1 k c! 

an :1 tor, mysel ft" 
" hy, of our e!" pacified id. " I :i n t 11 . . . I was ju t 

ask .. . !" 
" o, id, let w t a k him," inc erpo ed 

that you bear a striking r scmbbn c ro able?" 
H arry was momentaril y sroppcd. " 'I hy . . . ye , l believe th y hav , 

he aid. " You don't mea n . . . Bcccy hl n' t b en ulk1ng a uc m ... ?" 

oh it ~ nu ,h.n I •, g•, 
thr •, cnin~ me . . • ou' ll 
hung up the receive, .111 

he sl id . 
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o - mus111g t 
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r pro,rJ to b", r 
" oc co mt, he ha n'c," Jid :im. " sbr chinks you're the lbl c pt · I ,·l tbJI u ( L'J & 

, )· too, eh? . . . ~ hat a oin idea !" 
" Wai t :i moment, am," aid id. "Gable belong co ,£. .M. 

m n fir r. If then:' goi ng to be :i ny deal . .. !" 
" o, you don ' t!" aid H arr ,. ' 'I'm off pi rur ! nd I'm J l.. in Betc 

ouc of pic t ure roo! 1 :i n 5CC righ t n w I' m nor oing co g r :i n} help fro 
you guys. I'm going ro wai t righc out her in the h II till Ben - om b k! 
H arry mar h d co ch door. " And don' t cry any funn y bu m 
If you do, 1'11 ome back and cr:i k your h ds cogetb r!" 

Harry went ouc :ind ba nged the door. 
T he rwo talent scouts could hea r him t re-adin up and do'\\ n che hJ IL 
"How :ire we going to gee rid of him?" said am. 
" l isten and you'll find out," said id, taking up the eel phon r - i , r 

"Hello," he s:iid. " Give me cb hous dece t i e. . .. H ello! This u Mr. 1 
of , M.G.M.! I 'm up here in suire 2 -B. Tht- re' :a m:10 just J,a m 
who says his name's Harry Hopper. H e' an :i ror our o ·or 
wc:aring a uniform. Th:irs right-h 's impcrson;i cing :in :1m1 • o!:li 
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I11c1Jrn tally, most of the boys who met him al LaCuardia Airport ha~ • ridicule and criticism, he no doubt would hive ground~ teetb in~o 
taken lo the bollle. All the ca,nera 111e11 can see i11 their delirium • u tar~, As ic was he only wadded the paper up into a ball and Jumped 0 ~ it. 
"tl 1· I J ' ' a pu P· ' d • • I for bu "1nfomut1on 

1e 11/ e grr:e 11 man 11110 warn't there." This guy from another J1/aml The honor:ible Clifton Fa iman, gecu.ng in a Pug . l ' 
doern't thotograpli! ·Please" program, :i nd also bis Book-of-cbc-Moncb dub conncctJoo, et 

The Eastman Kodak Co111J1a11y bas their laboratory staffs working ovrr h' self be quoted in all the papers as follows: ,__ • 
· · d / im d f 'Inf tioo Please' but auu as lime try111g lo eve op a 11ew emulsion which will bring N11111ar's i111ag1 "Speaking, nor only as :i con uccor O orma • ' is the 

out on the film. d' tor of che Book-of-the-Mooch Club, I am frank to say- umar 
M h'/ l e 1 

• d'" eamv I e, I 1e photographers have gone cra=y and are / radiug tbei, greatest mystery story I've ever rcviewe • 
cameras in for strait jnc_kets. With chis as 3 send-off, is it :ny won~er ch~t bu.lD2ll. t?ngui:d w~ 

T~e . ew York Evening Pose considered um ar's arrival of such :istro- wagging and human ears fhpplll_g? !his ad~wce publio~ ch Bob 
nonuc. importance chat its editors assigned their writer on Astrology co "Information, Please" a bigger listening audience for tocught an 
cover che story. His item contained chis lead: Hope or Jack Benny. 

In a11swer to a flood of questions, let 111e first asrn re our tbo11sa11ds of 
betting patrons and those who /in by our daily horoscope that 11one of 
our astrological compuiations have been upset by Numar's arri val. 

It should b.1! pointed out that he comes from a section of the 11nivers1 
beyond our sphere of i11f/11euce. Other rn11s, 1111k1101v11 lo us, and other 
planets concerned with bis local system, conlrol and direct bis desti11y. 

It is 11ot true, as some have rnggrsted, /bat discovery of new planets 
dest roys the entire theory of Astrology. You may still rely 11po11 the prog-
11osticalions as given each day in the Post-IF, of course, -you interpret and 
apply them correctly. 

The papers, in their regular news scorics, gave a full account and chron­
ological report of Numar's acciyities from the time of his arrival at L:i­
Guardia Airport. They featured the photogr:iphs which had been made of 
Numar at the time of his welcoming by the 1ayor :ind Mr. Fadiman. u­
mar, :is Los Angeles photographers h:id already discovered, was nowhere to 
be seen. This made :i ll celebrities who had posed for pictures with him look 
slightly, if not hilariously, rid iculous. 

As the Mayor had surmised, the photograph of His Honor, holding a 
"pretty baby" on his l:tp, was too good not to be used. One of the captions 
over chis little scene re:id as follows: 

THIS JS HOW OUR MAYOR 
A TIE DS TO OFFICIAL BUSI ESS! 

, A comment in smaller type, underneath the picture, had this to say: 
This should have been a color photograph! The charming ycn111g lady 

who is preferring the Ma yor's lop lo a seal in tbe rnbwa)•, is the actress­
niece of tbe eminent astronomer, Profesror Bailey. She brrsrlf, is .a foll orl'l'r 
of the stars-all those fi xed i11 the llollywood firn111111e11I. hr 11111s doin g 
some starring of bcr 011111 when this picture was tak.rn. llrr nib lips 111rrr 
a rich green as were lier rycbrorvs a111/ e)1rlashrs . H er co 111J>lt'\ i0 11 was a 
lighter shade of the same J1ast11re-la11d color. Iler fingernails bort tbr samr 
l int as her lij,s. Alli,, all, she made q11llc a tlelrctablr dish of gru11s! Anti 
)'011 can su by the expression 011 the Mayor's face that he is plea 1•d 110 I' ll(// 

H ad the Mayor not been a man of scout heur, inured to the barbs of 
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"Of course, I'm who I say I am!" insist~ the ~ in unifo:111 for the 
· h · "You've s-n my idcnti.fic2uoo! ow, for Pete s sake. let umpt1e t n me. ~~ . • 

me out of here!" • • 
" ow now not so fast!" said the Serg=t. " You could hive picked~ 

' • tfi • checkin' you m identifica tion up along with your flying ou t. ere on 
Texas and tha t takes rime!" . , 

"But good gosh I've got imp0rta.nt b=ess! ••• _ {y gul s apt to be 
I I • d . I'" 

leaving cown! You don't know wh:it you re oin co me. . 
"Just keep your shire on," s2id the Sergnnc:. "1£1.:""e get a wu-e back 

s:iyin' you're okay, you'll walk out, of hen a_ free =·, ,. . 
"But it's almost time for the Inform:iuon, Ple:isc pro nm, said the 

soldier, ":ind I've got co go co ch:it!" . 
The Sergeint laughed and gave l W":lVC of his h10d. . . 
"Aw you h:iv o'c :i chanc ! The ·'ve got the not squ;ad up at :Radio City 

right n~w. There's about fifty thounnd peopl~ in~ strttU. That studio"• 
so p:icked you couldn' t squee2 anocha person in th a shoe horn. ~di 
what I'll do! If we don' t get ba :1 rep0rt on . u bcfoR broadcasi amc 111 
bring my port:ible in your cell :ind 'll listen to the Gnm togems 

"Green Mm!" r.ived the inc:ir ented i rim. "I don't gi ca damn 
the Green M:in! hn I w:1nt is m gul!" 

The rgeant looked ;ac his pnson r and shoo bis ~ 
got you in here for the wrong thin ;• M said. ••Looks like the 
is the r111/ house!" 

It j perh:ip :i poor :1nd :ibbroincJ pun _ wonls ~ 
qui: tion Jnd :in wer /"J • ~ ,th Mr. F 
mltion, Ple.ue" pr th.at the k.illoc:ycla 
killed listeners wich t ui2 pro runs 
m its wake. Thlt "In b.as till re • 

umber l int lie ·tuil the air, bu 
co the unorchoJ . bumans com 
Cllpett . 

The e.n«l n ;a ·h behind a t ble 
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c ward an auJien e whi h pa ked the largest aciona l Ilroadca ting Co 
p.1ny cudio and overflow d 0nlo the stage. Ac chc head of che cable uc t 

gue c of honor, the mysterious vi itor, umar. J\r the ocher end of 
uble sat hi ho t and ponsor, Profcs or Dail . Ac a cp:i racc and mal 
cab le ac che one and only Clifton Fadiman, an expe ca ne look on 
as he waited for the red light co Il a h and the progr.1m co begi n. 

"Errr! rrr! . , , rrl rrrrrr!" aid rhc roo ter, 
" '- ake up, America-it' time co stump che expert !" said Lhc announ <t 

" Fifty- even varieties pre nrs America' favo rite program-' [nformatio 
Plea e' . .. And now," he continued, ,.fcer d vocin , a cl 
one-ha lf seconds co che g ncle arc of s lling, "we turn chi pro r m o 
co the master of ceremonies, che man who ask the qu cion, and cri s 
brea k the brain cru t-Clifton Fadiman!" 

The country's leading incclleccual bowed co chc 
waited patiently for the applause co die do n. 

" Tonight," he s. id, in con s of repre sed e iccmcnt, " ' In formacio 
Plea e' holds rhe ure and unparall led di cin rion of h. ving a ir 
man from another pl.inet. Mr. umar, of rhe planet Tabnu :i, 

miles away f rom u -as chc crow flic -ha been on earth little m re th1 
cvcncy-two hours, yet-in chat shore space of time, he h:u m na c<l t 

bafilc fifry -scven different variccic of cxperc . 
"This evening, he encounters our own pc ia l bnnd of xpert on 'Jnfor­

rnacion , Plea e.' The e learned gene! men, Mr. F. P. dJrns, Ir. Joh n Ki r:i 
and Mr. 0 car Leva nt h:ive come here ton ight in their fines t possible ment 
fettle. 

"I chink you Ii cener , ould be interc ted in Imo ing thlt Mr. dams ha 
been tudying rhe scars like mad in e he I arned Mr. umar was co b oo 
chis prognm. Mr. Kiera n has prepared him elf b reviewing the entirt 
works of Jules ernc and re-reading H . G. '- dis' cory of che Mlrtiao 
]nva ion. As for Osca r Levant, he can clled a on ere tour and c:ime in of! 
che road co be wich u tonigh t. • 

" In char conne cion, Mr. Levant , i hes me to apolo ize for him co che 
good people of Altoon:i., P.:nnsy lvmi:i, who will hclr his fine r mlicion oi 
George Gersh, in' 'Rh:ip od in Blue' :it :i beer d.n . There, Jr-I hop< 
thH relieves your mind ... ?" 

" ot quite" said O ar, "you forgot co mention-ti kecs three bu J..,. 
including ta. !" 

"M.C." Fadiman mil d f r the tudio :iudicn e :ind hu · l..led for ch 
r:idio audience. 

"le sc ms like we're h:ivin 
"but this is no ordin:ir 
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come to their r s u . 

ro do :1. lot of xpl 
ur ocher gu 
of fount " 

" ow, :is you II kno , this ' Inf rmaci n, p) l e' pr 
ne who kn " informal :ind unr h Hscd . 1 am 

:i • tcr 
' nti 

n yo vie en 
in or s 

• mJ uon ... • 
e o c ht • , 
venl) " 

l know th:it one!u 
mour, nd:io 
"Th.2c' tcroc: 

:1dU1un, ne ot 
" '- IC 

Th J 

impe 

ch 
wh1 

on 
ho 

i ., I nfocnu t n. 
ac J in hu h.ll\.l .. , 

won't h;ne 
T 

1 . 

of . writun on little arda. 
a er the -uation • rad, gC'U 



to do with it!" 

Mr. Fadiman gave Mr. Levant wha t passed for a look of reproof. I t wou ld 
have been good for television. 

"Our next question," he said, "comes from our good fr iend, ·Eleanor 
Roosevelt. She has written a little note in which she says, 'This news about 
Numar fascinates me. I am especially interested in anyone who travels. 
I feel that there is something defi nitely broadening in going about &om 
~lace to place. That's why I aiways keep on the move. But, when I con­
sider how Mr. Numar gets about, I must confess to feeling qui te like a 
novice! . . . ow, here is my question ... '" 

Mr. Fadiman looked up at his board of experts. "I think you gentlemen 
should get all of this ... Mrs. Roosevelt a ks, 'lf I were to fly throu gh 
space, wh~t three con tellations might l use a a means of cransportat"on?' 

• All right, may I have a show of hand ?" Mr. Fadiman dru mmed the 
uble with his fingers. " omc, come, gen tlemen ! Don't tell me th:tc Mrs. 
Roosevelt has stumped you all!" 

John Kieran half rai ed his arm. 
"All rjghc, Mr. K1eran-you tell us. 
"Well," said John, feeling his way. "If Mrs. Roo5cvelt wanted to fly 

through the heavens she could probably travel on the Swan-that's what the 
cons tellation 'Cygnus' means ... Or, I suppose he could cake :1 ride on the 
:'JVinged Horse, or 'Pegasus' . .. Then, of course, there's the Eag le which 
is known as 'Aquila' ... I presume, for sentimenta l reasons she'd take che 

I • ' eag el' 
T he studio audience burst into applause. 
" Excellen t , Mr. Kicran, excellent!" prJised fr. Fadiman. " You have 

res tored my confidence in the huma n race!" I le eyed Mr. Levant who 
promptly made a face at him. 

"This question is from dna St. Vincent Mill ay," continued the mas ter of 
ceremonies. Then, as :in informa t ive aside to the guest of honor, " Miss 
Mill ay is perhaps our greatest living poetess. " 
. " A really great poet is rare th roughou t the univer c," sa id Numar. 

"Well, well!" said Mr. F:1 diman, "That's in terest ing to know. Con­
gratulations, Miss Millay-if you' re listening in! " Then he looked down at 
the card. "Her quest ion is ... boys, I tl1ink )'OU should get all three of these 
••• 'Name three songs or poems in wh ich the word "sc:1r" is used I'" 

There was a show of hands. 
"Well, Mr. Adams, it's about time we were hearing from you, this 

evening. Where have you been?" bea med Mr. Fadiman. 
"I've been lost in the Milky Way," said Mr. Ad:ims, clasping his hands in 

front of him and rolling his eyes. 
"Dear, de:1r-what :1 place to be!" twitted Mr. Fadiman. "You'd better 

- st:t y out of Mr. Numar's back yard." 
The gentleman known as F.P.A. pursed his lip and looked sky, ard. 

" 'Twinkle, twinkle, little star,'" he s:iid. 
Numar eyed him strangely. 
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"Very good!" cheered Mr. Fadiman . "Can you go ~n?" . . • . 
Mr. Adams knit his brow in two places. He tapped it with the t1ps of hu 

fin gers. _ 
"Yes-I-believe 1 can," he said . "'How I wonder whn you :ue . .• 

Up above the world so hi gh .. . ' " 
"• ... Like 3 diamond in the sky!'" fin ished. Oscar Levant. 
Mr. Adams put h is head down and looked deeply wounded. 
"Mr. Levant! " rebuked Mr. Fadiman, "you're most impolite tonight. You 

know you' re supposed to raise your hand before you speak!" 
"I was afraid he wouldn ' t get it," sa id Osca r. 
"Mr. Adams, you knew th at las t line, didn't you?" queried Mr. Fadim'11. 
"Indubitably," said Mr. Ada ms. 
The studio audience laughed and broke into appl:iuse. 
"You sec, Mr. Levan t , your assista nce was ent irely unnec sary," said Mr. 

Fadiman. "That makes one right . ow, who else? ProfeS5or B.uley, do I 
sc~ your hand ?" 

Professor Bai ley started. " hy, yes, 1 guess you do," he s.ud, a bit sheep­
ishly. " I didn't know it was up !" 

"Do you have an answer?" asked Mr. Fad iman. 
" ' ['vc told every little star, just how sweet I th ink you arc,'" sa.id the 

Professor, t imidl y. 
"Why, that's very nice of you!" said Mr. Fad iman. "Do you suppose you 

could si ng chat for us?" 
The Professor blushed. "Well , I don't know as to chat!" 
There was a ripple of encouraging appl:iusc. 
The Professor started out in a voice which quJvcred at first but gachettd 

strength as he went along. He knew the words and, :is he finished, be bad 
fi xed his eyes on Mrs. Bailey who was seated in the front row. 

" ' . . . I've told every little star, just how weer I think ou are-- hy 
haven' t 1 told ) 'Oll i'' ' he sang, ending on a little note of triumph. 

The studio reverberated with 3ppbu e and {rs. B.ijfcy d:ibbcd tors from 
her eyes. 

"Of course that's an exaggcnc ion," she wh1sp red to Betty. "Thett's 
too many stars to tell every one of them-bur chu u swttt ... I 
haven't heard him sing in yc:ir ." 

"Well, Mr. Adams," Mr. f3diman :i s;i in, , "you hne a rul ri al 
at bsr. You have an excellent voi c, Professor. You're not onl a grcac 
astronomer ... well-we're uncovcrin n • ul nu on ut 'Information. 
Please' every week! . . . c need one more 3n •er on chiJ qutstion. ho 
has it?" 

" 'When you wi h upon :i t:ir!' " .111.! tr. , d.im.s, in a ·ra cd oi ~. 
"That's enough!" aid Ir. F;idiman. r Bailey, thac'a 

sacrilege! ... All right, g ncll'm n, w •· • ttcn s.if J. put dut quation. 
I lcrc 's the nc t one. It's from r tH)" I the Tru ury lorg nthau. He'a 
had u thinking in :i cronomi al fi ur for .in. There's 011, man, Mr. 

11n1:ir, who an omprchcnd .1 trill, n mil ! , Ir. 1 lor nthau anu to 
:1 



know, 'How far is the moon from the ) 
earth? And, how far is the d ' ear th • How far is the sun from t "Mr. Numar," addressed the impeccable interrogator of "Information, 
us?' W e should be able to moSt 'stant planet in our sobr system fro Please," "perhaps you can enlighten us?" 

"That's a cinch'" h ' d ge t two out of th ree on this." Numar bowed and bent towa rd the microphone. " The answer, according 
• , • c irpe Mr. Levant "Il h Ji 
!Sn t clear. Does Mr. Mor en cha • • uc _t e rsc part of that questio to your card, is Pluto," he said. " And its dis tance from the Earth is three 
m~?n when the moon is {~ll or ~aija;~Jlt~: dtS tance of the earth from c billion miles- but P luto is by no mea ns the most dis tan t planet . T here are 

H e wanes the answer wh rl ·, f II . ' pbnets so far away from your earth chat it would take an eternity of t ime 
·a d1 m:1 n. • c , er 1'0 11 re u or half full," said Mr to rca h chem." 

" h," said b "Think of tbal!" said Mr. Fadiman . . , s ,ar, su siding, " tl1Jt 's differ nc!" 
" T hen you uon t " ! can't" aid Oscar. " It hurrs my brain." 
.. ,. d want to an1wc r th e que tion?" asked M r. d' 

o, sa, s :ir pouc,'ng .. 1, b . r. , ·. 1111an. "He's bragging again," said f.P.A. 
A • ' • vc ccn rnsulced." , r. K1crrn rai l'd hi<i hJnd ,, d I . Mr. Fadiman tapped on the table fo r order. He shufiled the cards before 

ally :it Mr. I CVJn t " I • • 1d1. :1 .ir c rnght," he said looking qui:ni him. "My, we have so many profound q uest ions here tonight, it's difficul t 
I ' l le mea u >Ha nce o( I r' 

ttoc l y 2J8,8J 5 mrlesl" lie moon rom the earrh • to choose. H erc's one from chat great Shakespearea n actor, Walter H amp-
" Js chat correct, Profo,sor Bai ley?" •sked M 1, d ' den. He wants you gentlemen to give five q uotations from Shakespeare in 
" Al l b I • r. ·a ,man I I f .. J uc t 1c last digit," said the Profcssor. "IL shou ld j w 1ic 1 re crencc is made co 'heaven' ." 

o 1c was off cwo mil " • d iavc bc•en a '7'. Mr. Kicran's hand shot up. 
" Y f cs, pipe scar. " Who cares)" , h h II h d 

ou orgcc, Mr. LcvJnt," reminded Mr Fad ' • .. " My opes in ea vcn do dwe '!" e sai • 
exa c sci nt:l'. ow who k h { • iman, Astronomy is an "\~hat an hones t con£ s ion!" said Mr. Adams. 

" O • nows ow ar the earth • . f I • 
n :i cold or a ho t day )" k I M L 15 com t 1e sun? "That's from Henry, rhe Eighth, Act Three, enc T wo .•• " 

"Y . . . • a~ Ct r. evant. 
ou uc spl ,cting inli n,cc imal hJ ir .. aid M F d' "Wh. t />age?" asked Oscar. 

"Well, du e might alter my tirn,t~ 6; r. ;a •ta": Mr. Kicran looked up at the ceiling and rubbed :i finger alongside his nose. 
" ct's srnp all this qu ibblwg " said M 3 ~~up c 0 .. mile," s id Oscar. "In my edition-page ... four hundred a.nd- -fifty-nine!" he wd. 

knows the sun is niner I -j • . r. ams. Even 3 school boy He received a tremendous ovation. 
"B I' V- t 1ree m, lion mdcs from the earth•" 
.. uc m not a school boy," said Mr. Levant. • " ow, Mr. Levant, will you be good?" said Mr. Fadim:in.. 

I-ie never wenc to school" said M K. truly remarkable, Mr. Kierao. I don't have chat information on 
"Tb • • • r. 1cran. 

"That's 
my cud 

:ic s nghc," said Oscar "1' If d but I accept your word for it." 
k • m a sc -ma c man Yo h 

gee your nowJedge from books I , . • • u guys ave to Mr. Kicran lowered his eyebrows co permit a modest blush to pass. 
N , f • gee mine out of my own I d'" II I umar s ace spread into 3 bro;d •t ica • "A rig 1t! Who has another Shakespearean quotation with the word 
"D . sm, c. h 
.. o,rou th,_nk _J'm kiddin'?" Oscar added. ' caven' in it?" 
Hes not Joddrng," said Mr Fadin,•n " I , b . "'I shall see you in rhe next world'!" popped Osar. "'World' means 

b k h. . • ~ , 1e s ragg111g I B I , h ac to r 1s program I ca • • • I • • • • ut et s get ' cavco', doesn't it . .. \'v'ho wrote char?" 
I . k' f . . • n t imagine w lat our guest of J b • 

t 1'.~ 1~g _o this J:>uenle display of in telli gence!" 1onor muse e 'Noc I," said Mr. Adams, "or Shakespeare, either!" 
Th, JS very interesting" said Numar " H Mr. Kieran ra ised his head, a look of reco~rion in his eyes. 

the universe." ' • umor •s enjoyed throughout "'Apud orcum re videbo'," he recited. 

::You sec," said Osc{l r, " I 'm not so dumb after all'" "What's that mean?" asked Osc:ir. 
Enough of your life hisrory!" said Mr Fad· _ "L , "What you just said!" 

of chis question J know M M •1 ,man. ct s gee the last part "It doesn't sound like it!" 
• r. orgcnnau muse be • • 

somew here, for it." w:unng pati ntly, "Of course not, illy boy!" s:iid Mr. dim. "Th1t as I..li,,J" 
"What was the question?" asked Oscar " h!" said Oscar, "Kieran Latin in bnh1tun! ••• Why don't you tell 
"If you'd kcc • f ' • a guy before you switch bnguagts on him?" 

"you n11'ght knopwq!'~1et or a moment and pay attention," said Mr. r.,d,·m•n, f---..1 1· ~ ~ "Your quotation was b Pl:rntus, from his writing,• sinaria'," in onucu 
"Who's talking ?" said Oscar. Mr. Kieran. 
The conductor of " Jnformation Please" t . d k f . . "Ir 111as!" said O cir, ple351nrly surprued. "How do you know ibae 

encc. "What is ti I ' . nc a ta c O utter md,ffcr. things?" 
Th ~e p anct most distant from this earth?" he k d l L,.:... __ 1.f H 

e experts reg, tered 3 complete sec of blank . as c • "He srudic , Mr. L vane," uid Mr. Fadiman. "He app ies IUIDICU, e 
expressions. has :in orderly mind." 
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"So umar's a second Dunninged" cracked Os ar. "Boy, ha v T go t to 
watch my thinking!" , 

A murmur of wondering comment pas d through the audience. 
"That's nor fair," complained Mr. Adams. "l L-. um r read our 

minds, then he's getting his knowledge from us. That 's ag:iinsr the ueens­
bury rules!" 

Mr. Fadim:in looked :1 trifle •upse t. 

"You don't really re:id minds, do you, fr. um:ir?" h asked. 
umar smiled and nodded. " That is one of our regul r m ans of om­

munication," he said. " You will :acquire rh i faculty in rime." 
"Whlt's my wife doing now?" chirped Os ar. 

"Stop it!" commanded ifr. F:1dim:1n. " Th is is :1 radio progr;im, no t a 
seance. We must get on to the ne, c qu ti n. Ir is asked by the mow 
physic ist, Dr. Arthur Compton. H e wanes to kno ' wh n did rh hunun 
r:ice originate on th is earrh?' " 

Mr. Kieran 's hand w:u first up 

"It 's only a gue s. S i n e doesn't reall know. B rween five hundrrJ 
thousand :ind a million year ago." 

"My ancesrors don 't go ba k char far," said Os ar. 
"Not any further d1:1n the Ilronx zoo," quipped F.P. . 
"Gentlemen!" s old d Mr. Fadiman good hum r I . "Plea ~P ur 

relatives out of chis! • •• I think I an a - [r. 1\1 r.in ... 
that is .. . unle s ... Mr. 

The Green Man had tak n hold f has mi r phon . 
"Yes," he said. " I a slightl y o r a m1ll1on 

:im n 
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He h:id literJJly fought his w:iy through :i crowd whi h srill j:imm 
the trcecs outside :ind p:ickcd rhe lower level of rhe arional Bro:idc:istin 

ompany building. In rhe hubbub around her, chc girl h:id not 
heard tl\i_s young man orrcctly. 

"I'm sorry, sir," she s:iid. " 'Inform:icion, Pica e' is ju_sc over. 
couldn't get in to see it anyway. Th:it 's what all this rowd's :ibout." 

"I know that," said che young flight lieutcn:in t, impHiently. " I said I' 
like omc information, plea c!" • 

" Oh," said the girl, "what is it? I'd be glad to help you." 
"\X/ell, my name's Lieutenant Harry Hopper. I must rca h fr . umar 

and his parry. Will they be coming chis way?" 
The girl eyed the soldier, warily. " I really ouldn'r ay, ir," he said. 
"I've got to know!" said Harry. " I n'c there someone here who an tcU 

me?"' 
"You might sec the head usher over there," said the girl. 
"Thanks!" said Harry. 
The head usher w:1 a handsome looking 4-F, si feet, six inches tall. 

He could really see what was going on :i nd, chis evening, he h:idn'c liked 
the view :it :ill. It had been the maddest night in Radio C ity his tory. 
None of the outstanding radio scars, either with give-aways or box tops, 
h:id ever pulled such :i crowd. This w:is one of chose incxpl inable phantasms 
of an unpredictable business. You could never cell wh:it w:is going co cak, 
the public by rhe e:irs. 

"Yes, sir, what c:in I do for you?" aid the head usher. 
The young flying officer cri d the :ipproach of che long green. H e h Id 

out a dollar bill. " ou ca n slip me in an elevator and get me up to Mr. 
Numar and his party," he said. 

The he:id usher pushed b:1 k the money. " orry, Bud, it's no go," he :iid. 
" I could have made :1 hundred bucks ch c way tonight. I've got strict orders. 
Th:it studio's jammed and the crowd' ju t srarcing to break now. Ple:isc 
step out of the w:iy. 'I hen these elevators open, you'll gee run over." 

A look of wild frustra tion came into che face of chc fli hr lieutenant. 
"You don't underst:ind! " he said. 'Tm engaged to be married :ind my 
girl ... !" 

The head usher pushed him co one side. "If she's up t irs, ou'll h:iv • co 
cake your hances on finding her :i she omes out. et ba k in th:i t line, 
sir!" ., 

Harry Hopper had :i i ways been J re our cf ul oun nun. I le h:id kno, n 
his way about New York bur never, in Jll his life, h.1d he r l'IH'd su h 2 

pushing :iround as he hJd be n getting rl.' cndy. J\n J tr logcr , uld h.1\C 
said chat he muse be op •ra ting und r :1 b.1d ign. mcrhing mu c te wron 
with his pbnecs. Uut H .1rr , him If, knew , hJt wa , r ng . It w;i thi 
guy from :rnod1rr plan c who lud .1used h 1111 :ill chi truubl ·! 

"When I get co umar," he o, ed, "it'll be murder m chc nc d ·grl'I! !" 
For three qu:ircers of an h ur, I tarry pcrm1rtcd him elf cob stcpp•<l n, 

joscled and pu hed :1 he w.1tchcd desperate! f r omc glimp c o th• •1rl 
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Thi.s as Sun•s Cl.le 1nd he too ir. The door wls shut and locked. 
"Here'• your bag," said id. " I think we'd ccu, be going!" 

•ere u a hl mmcrin11: on the b droom door and whH sounded like 
cone ydlin fo r help. • 

' 'These an wfu l lot or noisc," n id s m. 
Th cl ou1cr ,1 r. 

l:1 'J11i ,hou ld k,i:p him .imuml for Jome cime." 
e , 'um hi, p tty to tl1e l'cnmylvJnb 
.1rJ r for thC" nH~on', c lp11 I. Ir. 

d t ltn cuin ccomrnod.a i n and 
tvrry n 2 0ip o th, coin, Sid rook 

or, while S,m ,h~phcrdcd the wome-n ou t 

found curious cro d, stJndin,: ,u 
:H l wine.law on chc twenty-eighth fl oor, 

mg th t .t appHcrnly mov.1ble in the too 

1ml up ju t in time to stc chiir omc iii 
1c roof o the nt>3rcst 1:1 i :ind ricocheted into r 

, , c 01 in un1.1r' pJrty m:i.de ;i th h for it. 

t behind th-.-m. S fdy rnm:n,hcd in 
'.lds out tl1c "anJ01,1, ,. 

nin L thr Jldorf ! " u1<l S.am. 
" uid Sid, "t'm gl d l'm lc::ivmg chc pbcc." 
to pull :i ·::ay from the curb. S:im loo ed upwud. 

l 1id " k, Sid! ... H e's pu1hing ou t the bed!" 

&n1t.0r Al red B. Hoolih:in, in morn ing suit ::and sp1ts, with :i whice 
~ ~m ion in ~1ii button holi:, looking n:ore like :in undtnaker th:in a poli­
u I n, pJctd 1mporuntly up and down m WJ'>hington's Union t-ation. 

l ~ • s cim .f ' . the ni~ht cn in co~i cw York to arrive, bc::iring rhe now 
t r n 1c ll y ." t,on l um r. nJ I~,. pan . The n:icor w.is a big m:in, 
J t leur pJ y, ,c lly, nd spent hu l 1t111i; moment j11bi liandy rrying co pH 

him d [ n the b ~le. ~ihin ton re~rter .1nJ ~rn r:i m n were pre enc, 
:aldiough rhe pu blic h1d nor bu n dvuc l1 to chc time of umar's arrivnJ. 

" l ur Ir pl )' J l .d •ht hun h when I invit umJr co ashtngcon :u 
m uesr!" 1b rmer iwbcionin enaror \ltd co himself. "There'll Ix: no 
b.lh pusd in t.he ~nne nd f-lou e rnday! All :inyone c:in trunk :ibouc is 
,:,i r 11 { n'• .1ppc-.1r:1n c before both house, of ogress, The Jlresidcn c, 
l11m elf, c:in h:irdl w.11c to meet him. I mc:an no disrespecr ro · lcanor 
when r ) ' rh L chis is cert.iinly 'My .1y'!" 

The n tor lud :i copy o! cw York's DJily Mirror in his h:ind . H e 
topped now co re-re.1d W:ilter ~· mchcll's column. T his is 'WhH he s.iw: 

111111J r 1 the Grun 
lr11img ma11-abo11l -/o 

WALTLR 1, CHlLL 

f1111-Abo11t-Spau, yl's f trday brcamr 
n. The 1 hole co1mlry, nmaricafly 
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'r111 Y ork's 
speaking, is 

is •,,• t ha t way abo11J him. . 
Make 110 m istakl'-lhis Numar is a shoddng individual. Hr h,u the skin 
1, fo 1,r not to Joucb. Your reporter offeud himself as a g11inr~ pi~ yes~er-
1 morning and w as nicrly roasted on all sides. 1-n fact, he ts shll betng 
11rd. 
This Numar appears Jo be quite a u-miracle. We do11't know111helher 
come f rom anothc-r plamt or 110/ b11t we could not pin lz~y Zw1Jnkenslei11 
Brooklyn 0 11 him. A ccording lo 1111111,r, Z111a11krnslcm and Brooklyn 
slh,wrbnr1"/1 oolhrr f t"llors." , , . 
Yo11r l11tlr bo , \ al Irr , D /,,11/s that Ibis Grem M1J11 S got h,m gutmng. 
1 bu-11 suggntrd t hat he 111ay br a rei11camalio11 of tl~t two HtJrrys­

nfon a ul I Jou / 1111. W bafr i,er hr is, bis st yle of magic has never bun 

non rarlh ! 
' umar's gol 1/u amrra cl,ckers t11lk111g in their sleep. Ht didn't show 
in 1111y of lhrir plc fltres and /ht _u11nr goei for the : t wsruls: Co11u­

mlly, he's bn r1 rhoun by l be p 1cl11rc s11apf11m /JS the mb1ecl they 
IJ m<HI like no/ lo p/Jot og rapb!' ' ... 

Speaking of p/:,o/ograJIIJS , Dorothy Lamour lost her sarong tht other 
wnmg, bil" makil!.v, a ·rr. /ake of lbt J1icf11re, "Revelation." Those who 

l,t'f' :said she 1 1u II sin- pir:ilion!" . .. 
"When W.ilcer Winchell goes overboard for aoyone like this,'• s id Sena• 
r Hollihln "di.it mta11s omeching! Look how he's jumped on Martin 

, £ od h ' IL h h' 1" :ind ye-and 11u! I g uess, ::1 ter t ay, e e ~nge_ u tune. . 
The night m1in from New York w as now backtng into die statton. 
poC'ters and camera men rushed down the platform ah~ad of the Semit~r. 
y had welcomed every kind of celebrity on earc.h with a caJloused m­

lference but, this morning, there was an air of genuine interest and 
citcment. H erc was something tota lly new and refreshing! 
"I much prefu rravcling by plane," Mrs. Bailey was saying as she moved 
wn t he aisle with Iletty :ind Mr. Schwartz. "You don't have ioy wheels 
undiog under you all night. They might at least h::ave greased them. 
ne of them sq uealed frightfully every time we turned a corner!" 
"You me:in-took a cu rve," s:i.id Sam. 
"Well, wha tever ic was," said Mrs. Bailey, "It w:u very disturbing! .. 
en, turning to Betty, "l must say you look like a new girl this morning. 

b.1t red dress is very bC"coming. Of course, I think your lip.s and your 
ngernails :ire coo brigh t but since they're not green, I won't object." 
"Do you think the President will like tbis?" asked Betty. 
"Llnd sakes, child! You're nor going to see the President! He's only in­

res red in seeing Mr. Num2r!" 
'TU bet you I see the President!" uid Betty. "Want to bet, Mr. Schwartz?:' 
·•r bet on horses, not dames," said Sam. " You can tell wh:at a hone 11 

ing to do-at lea.s t part of the time." 
Nu mar, Professor Bailey and Mr. Alex were in the aisle ahead of than, 
wly moving toward t he ves tibule. The passengm, before and after 
cm., were oatur.illy all eyes and slowing up their progress. 
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. " Th is hould b ., big day," 3 id 
n m ou g t through peaking ro 

fr. Ale , :iddrc sing unur. "By 
ongrc rnJ cein • the Prc\1<lcnt, 

country!" ,in ha e an thing you want in rhi 
" I de ire nothing," said umar. 
"J ust the same," said id, lowering hi voice and gi in 

gbn cat _am. _" '\ ' hen you get through pulling your cJmerJ cri 
to appear 10 pictures, don't forget M.G.M.I" 

. _umar _look,~d at Mr. Ale . . " '\ hat r:iakes you chink my not photogr:i 
ing 1s a en k? he asked . 

. Mr. Al~x stared, uncertainly. " 'I ell-it's got to be, h;i n'c it? ThLo 
like that i usc don't h:ippen here!" 

They had now re:ichcd rhe car steps and were de 
T he usual light bulbs were exploding. 

" It 's no use, boys!" s:iid fr. Alex, waving hi 
your film !" " 

But they onl y laughed and kept on snapping. 
enator AH r~d . B. H oolihan was having difli ulcy 

to I umar and his ltccle group, who were hemmed in by the 
gers as wel l as the ncwsp:iper people. 

Betty spied him first. " Oh, Uncle! ... Mr. umar! ... I belie e ch;it 
the enator you' re wait ing for! .. . Yes, I'm sure it is! . . . 'I on' c y 
people please st:ind aside :i nd Ice the Sen:icor through?" 

"Hello!" said :1 reporrcr, eyeing her."" ' ho's chc lit tler d ridin hood ?" 
"Th:ic mu r be the ga l in green I ho's rr;iv ling wi ch unur " guc 

a fell ow rcporc r, " nly he's changed olor on u !" ' 
The rowd had made a lane fo r rhc naror in an W H co B tty' rcq ue, 

. " 1:hank you, my dear young lad)'," aid en ro r l l • 1,h:i n, r movui 
h1 high top hat :ind bowing. "This i inde d a grcn h nor co be me •ting 
you good people! I pre umc chi is fr . B:iil y and Profes~or B ile .. 
and, of course-- r. rumar!" 

H hook h nd with rhc Pro or and , c ndcd his ha nd ro che n1:1n 
had inv ir d ro '- a hin ron. 1umar rook ir, r;i iou ly, nd miled. 

" \YT ll, I ·uppo you 'd :ill like 10 ger to rh horel a qui kl y a~ po ~1b 
and fr hen up," aid che enaror. " I al a •s h cc ch e ~!.-~ per jump\ 

w York. They boun e you around a r :ic de:il." 
" They rrJinly do," said Mrs. B ile, " nd there's :1 heel on thi 

th y oughc co have fixed!" 

The voice of a W tern Union bo • ould now be he;ird. 
"Telegram for cfiss Berry Bracken! " he was ailing." fo 
, ls Miss Berey Bracken . .. ?" 

''Why, that's m e!" said Berry, surpri d. "R ight here, bo ! Y 
Th boy sropped, looked her dir tion :ind hisded. He 

run. 
" My!" S2id Beery, " I an'r imagin 

stage offer!" She tore open rhe }' !lo 
Senaror-1 havtn'c any change. \l' ill 

9 
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you, Mr. Morgenthau," he said . 

"Sid will love me for this," said SJm to himself, as he looked after ch, 
depaning messe~ger. " That wire ought co fix chat guy-but good! " 

Senator Hool1hrn had rented _ a hrgc seven passenger limousi ne from 
Celebrities Taxi Service, Incorporated. Such a car was used only for stat, 
f~nerals rnd receptions. A liveried cha uffeur came with it and all the trap­
pings. '.he only thin g lacking w.1s the carpet which was usually bid from 
the statton to the waiting conveyance on retu rn trips of rhe President or 
upon visits of fore ig n pocentate5. 

The Senator led the wa y, train passengers trooping along, carrying their 
bags and bundles. le had been an event fo r them co be on the same train 
with the Green Mm, li is first train trip, incidenta ll y, since he had been on 
earth . 

There was room in this spacious car for all of lu nnr's party, which was 
a trifle disappointing to Berey. 

"If it's going to be coo crowded, Sen.1cor," she sJid, "I wouldn't mind 
sitting on your lap." ' 

Senator Hoolih an hasccneJ to Jecline. " [ rhink chat honor" he saiJ 
"should be rese rved alone for the Mayor of cw York City!" ' ' 

"Oh, that's so ni ce of you to say," sJid Betty. "Bue I wouldn't want 
anyone to think I'm being pJrrisan .. , My, Senator, I just love char 
carnation in your button hole!" She plumped herself down between che 
Senator and Num:ir in the bck scar, linking her arm with his. Then she 
gazed about as the limousine started off, leavi ng a curious throng behi nd. 

"Well, look at that! " she excbimed. " What's chat big building over there 
with the dome?" 

"That's the United States Capitol," sa id Senator Hoolihan. 
"Oh," sa id Betty, "Of course ! You ' ll have to excuse me, Senator. This 

1s the first time I've ever been to \'i/ashington!" 
The Sena tor looked at her oddly. 
"My husband and I haven't been here, ei cher," said Mrs . Bailey. "Do you 

suppose we could see Lincoln's Memorial?" 
" If she mentions the Washington Monument, I'll kill her!" whispered Sid 

to Sam. 
"Well ," said Senator Hool ih an. "Mr. Numar doesn' t have to speak to 

Congress unril this afternoon. His app?intmenc with the President is at 
th ree. After you people have checked tn at the hotel, we might have a 
few hours fo r sight -seeing." 

"Herc it comes!" said Sam. 
"Oh, Senator!" said Betty, putting her blonde head against his shoulder. 

H er hair tick led his chin-but he liked ir. "Th:ic's wonderful! To chink 
of you bei ng our guide.!" 

"She's got him!" sa id Sam, "We're in for it now !" 
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CHAPTER XH 

THE CONGRESS of the United States is a mighty body of imporunt little 
men. The people of the forty-eight states have clect~d these ~en to repres~nt 
their sacred rights and liberties in the government ~ Wa.shington. In p~­
ciple, if not always in fact, these elected representat1va are ~ow~ :u public 
serva nts. Since so few Americans have ever read the Corut1tuuon of the 
United States or its Bill of Rights, it js just possible that an equally snu.11 
number know how many Senators and Representatives there arc in the halli 
of Congress. For the record then, let it be said there _a re ninety-six mem­
bers in che Senate and a total of four hundred and ch1ny-five Repr=t:t­
tives in the House. 

On rare occasions, when the Presiden t of the United St:tccs wishes to 
address both houses at the same time, on some matter of gn:it .iutioruJ 
urgency, or when some foreign visi tor of sufficient political import should 
be paid tribute, these two bodies forega ther in the .House and pretend that 
they are fraternizing with each ocher. Actually, as every child should k..now, 
the Senate and the H ouse are supposed to provide a legislative checlr.nncc, 
one upon the ocher. What one body originates in the way of a bill, the ocher 
body either alters, ubles or annihilates. Th.is is Democracy in action. . 

But, chis afternoon at two p.m. aU regular busine53 w:u being suspended. 
The Representatives, because they belonged to the biggest chamber, we.re 
once agai n pbying host to the Senators. ot only th.at, but almost ~cry 
notable in \'i/ash ingcon, especially those on good terms with the ad.minis-

, tracion, had crowded into the House to sec and to hca.r t.his new onn of 
the hour, this Green Man from outer space, this being from :lbot.he.r planet. 
this stealer of all newspaper headlines- umu! 

Five choice sea ts had been reserved on the aisle steps in the gallery for the 
Professor, Mrs. Bailey, Betty, Mr. Alex and Mr. Schwart::z.. The aanospbere 
was electric with excitement. umar and the IJUD who wu to present 
him, Senator Alfred B. Hoolihan, had not yet appe:ucd on the Boor. Com­
ments could be he:ird on all sides. 

"lc's utterly fantast ic, caking up our time with a session like t.his!• 
"Yes, chat throws my state relief bilJ over till tomocro..-nd l ,n.nted 

co gee away for a week's vacation!" 
"I hate Senator Hoolihan's guts, a.nywayl He's oot fooling anybody. 

He's feathering his own nest by making this tieup!,. 
"Well, if chis umar's reaJly from :mother pla.nct, since he woo't let 

himsel f be photographed, I'd like cos« hat he looks likely 
" One thing sure-he can't be running for office or he'd let than take h.is· 

picture!" 
"This Green Man's certai.nly getting a turific press. Thue wnal _be 

something to him! " 
"I'm :in :imat ur astronomer myself. I£ Professor Bailey say, he's genu­

ine, th:n's good enough for me!" 
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Being wichin earshot of these diverse commcnt:iries, Mrs. Bailey nudgd 
her hu~band. "Did you hear chac b n remJrk ?" she a ked. "Willi:1m, your 
opinion does count for omething in this coumry!" 

"App:ircnrl)'!" aid the Profc or in pleased urpri c. 
" l 'd like co have the once s,ons in a place like chis!" said SJm. "Ca 

you im:igine the soft drinks and cracl crjJck you could se ll ?" 
"Don't forget che hotdogs!'' aid 1d. 
"1 hope they begin on time," J1d Detty, fidge t ing. " So we won't be bu 

for our appoincmcnc with the Prcsidcnc." 
"Betty!" scolded Ir. IlJilcy. " ot so loud ! You don't know wh ether 

you're going co ec the President or not." 
lk tty looked wise but Jid nothing. 
A hush came over all member and visitors in the H ou e as the Speaker 

:ind ice-President entered with ena tor I looliha n and the mrn from an­
other pbnct, following. Everyone stood as though by common consent, and 
began applauding. Thanks to the press of the country and his two radio 
broadca ts, 'umar WJS alre~dy well known to his audience. 

The Vice-Pre ident seJCcd him elf in a chair co the lef c side of che Speaker's 
de k, while I umar s:ic on Im right. cnator I Iool1hm remained randi ng 
beside rhe pcaker who rai ed Im hrnd for si lence. There w:1s the usual 
shuming and shifting of fcec and ch:1irs :1 s ev ryonc sa t down. 

The Green Man, of cour c, was the cy nosure of all eyes. H e rcm:1i ned 
pcrfc t!y composed anJ looked quie tl y aboul al th~ w.1ving sea of faces. 

" Members of the Senate :1nd of the llousc of Rcpr sen tacivcs," began the 
peakl'r. " We h:i ve come together today , in joint body :1sscmbled, for the 

purpo e of w !coming to dus country, yea-even co our planet, this dis­
tin gui hcd visi tor from a remote reg ion in spa ·e. l e is m y con idcred 
plca rnre to present the illusm ous cnator Alfred H. l lo lih:1n, who will in­
troduce co you our guest of honor." I le turn ed and nodd ·cl . " en.n or 
l loolihan!" 

unur' \\7a shing ton liolf Hcppcd to the fr nt of the ro trum a photog­
raphers :1 •:1in went to work. J le wa ~rceted with polite appl. u e, with 
mo r eye till fixed upon the rcen l:1n. 

" ev r before," ommen ed cn:itor I loolilun, in cone\ of tentorian 
grandeur, which he felt befitting the o casion, " in the long, tonurous 
history of life on this pbnct, has there ever o curred a phenomenon of this 
magni(Ude. ever before has mankind been given such c:iuse co pause 
and con idcr the immensi ty of pace and the possible face that our earth 
is not :done the only inhabited sphere in chis gre:1c and grand universe. 
Never before, either in the time of Washington or of Lincoln, have 
the people of this country and of the world been at such a cricical turning 
of rhe w:1ys ! 

"It's no idle figure of speech co say to you, my fellow collc:1gues in the 
Senate and in the House, th:1t we are at the crossro:1ds! Just as we now :ire 
compelled by the presence on this earth of the Man From Another Planet, 
to look at rhe stars-so, we :1re also compelled co look beyond our shores 
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to rhe peoples of ocher bnds! Yes, my friends-to. realize, in the changin~ . 
tides of men, chat i obcionism is a thing of the past-th:it the Brotherhood 
of N:1tions is :it hand-:1nd, in che not coo distan t future, God wilJing, 
the Brocherhood of Pbnet !" 

Th is w:is the point that cn:iror Hoolihan h:1d depended upon for applause 
and he go t it. The Senator and Representatives looked a bit bewildered but 
they knew when ro cake a cue. They knew, also, chat ~oacor H~liha~ "".as 
putting on :in e hibicion of :1crob:1tics and, insofar as bis former 1SO~at1omst 
atcicude was concerned, he w:1s doing :1 backward somers:1ult. This occa­
sioned a burst of cheers which grew into a sma ll ovation. 

"He reminds me slighdy of Willian, Jennings Bryan," said Professor 
Bailey to his wife. "His oratory, l mean." 

" And now," Sen:1cor Hoolih:in was saying, in a voice which trembled and 
shook with emotion, " it is my unbounded pleasure, :1nd honor, and privi­
lege to prcsenc co you, for the first time on earth, a man who ha.s come 
from his home planet T:1lamay:1, through interstellar space, for the e press 
purpose of vi icing us here. As you all know, I have caken it upon myself, 
as :1 cn:itor from chat gre:1tcsc of :ill s tates . '. . I need not mention it by 
name ... co invice Mr. Numar co W:1shingcon that he may address this 
august body . . . :1nd later meet our noble Commander-in-Chief and 
President ... !" 

At mention of the President, cherc wa resounding applause. This wu 
another poinc in his introductory p cch whi h Senator Hoolihan had marked 
in :idv:ince for the taking of a deep breath. 

"And so," h said, his voice rea hing a crescendo of volume and feeling. 
"And so," he rcpc:1ted for cmpha is, " without further ado, I now give to 
you the most unusual person. ge who has c er set foot inside this United 

races apitol building since chc day it wa rected. Members of the House, 
Scnace, Friends, Visitors :ind Guesrs-1 pre cnt to ou the honorable, the 
mo5t austere, :ind the .nose mystcriou Mr. umar!" 

Senator Hoolih:1n had done him elf proud. As um.ir stood up and ad-
v:1nced co the front of chc ro trum, the w:111 of the Howe all !tut came 
down. Everyone was on hi feet, cheering and hand-clapping. ot even 
Winston hur hill or M:1d:1mc hi:ing K.1i-Shck hJd re civcd such a greet• 
1ng! cnator l loolih:1n shook Numar's hand and held it until the photog­
raphers had finished shooting. 

" I've never he:1rd anything like chi !" he Jid, in umar' e;ar. "Go to it! 
The floor is your !" 

The enaror then tiptoed extravagantly b3ck to his seat beside the Vice­
President. 

CHAPTER 111 

Tt-1E SHOUTS,. o TtlE l'LAUDIT died awJy like the sound of a pounding sea 
which had been insc:intly hu,hcd. The white-robed figure of the Green Man, 
Num:ir, now, ccmed co fill the Chamber. He stood, unspeaking, looking 

9S 



smiling ly out upon his now breathless observers. H alf a minute muse have 
pa~. ed and the ;en ion was as taut as a violin string about co snap. 

\\'lhy doesn t he say something !" whispered am. " I can't ca nd th is 
mu h longer!" 

"Maybe he's forgot how to speak English!" said id. 
!he ~gure of umar moved-and took a step fo rwa rd. 

I bring you greetings," said umar " not only from the bei ngs on my 
ta~et but from the vario us types of creatures on at lease a tho usand in­

ab1ted planets between my world, T alamaya, and your own." 
There were_ gasps of surprise throughout the H ouse which, breaki ng 

th~?ugh the silence, came like pistol shots. 
You hum_an creatures, here," umar continued, "ha ve probably been so 

concerned With your own affairs, that you have given lit cle or no serious 
~hought to the possibility of any other plane t being inhabited. Wou ld it 
mcerest you to know chat the Universe is fi lled with 111illio11s of inhabited 
planets?" 

!her~, we~e more gasp , n;iany of them o~ the borderline of incredul ity. 
No, ~mded Numar, "not planets necessarily popubted with D emocrats 

or R_epubl'.cans,_ such as yourselves, nor even by human crea tu res-hue fo rms 
of ~1gher mte!ligence e~cirely u~f~mi liar co you here ... " H e was speaking 
~asil y and with a quiet co nv1ct1on and charm which was captiva ting. 

Many of these planets have existed bill.ions of years longer rh:in your 
earth. Partiall y because of chis, the crea tures on chem have bee n en:i bled 
to reach a much higher sta te of evolution. They have developed instrumen ts 
fa r beyond the capacity of your telescopes and radio which have made it 
possible for chen:1 to view yo~r strugg les here and co benefit, in thei r way, 
from your experiences. Tha c- 1s how I, m yself , first became acq uainted with 
you peoples of ea rth. 

" ~ ay I say co you, now, chat we are all caught up in a grea t cosmic 
destiny together :i nd, as your own Abraham Lincoln has sa id-if I m:iy 
choose co apply some of his words in the universal sense-all creatures on 
all planers, must proceed 'with m:ilice toward none, with charity for all, 
with firmn ess in the right as God gives us co see the right. Lee us strive 
on ro finish the work we are in ... co do all which may achieve and cheris~ 
a just :ind lasting peace among ourselves,' and-in the great far disr:int 
u ltimate, between the creatures on all planets, rhrou~hout rhi mighty 
uni verse . . . ! " 

There was a moment of tremendous si lence following umlr 's unu uJI 
paraphr:ising of Lincoln's immorc:11 words. le was :is though he had ofcl 
pounded the brain mass within each cr:inial cavity. His observer lool-.ed :it 
one another with cxpre sions of :iwe, di belief and faint glimmering of 
recognition. The impact of his rem:1rk wa due to b felc for day by m:in 
present, if not for :1 life- time. 

''I'll never be the s:ime ag:1 in," one Represe n1 :11ivc Wl he:ird c whi per, 
"I don't get it!" s:1id another. 
But silence must give way to sound, and wh rh r his word hl<l bttn 
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comprehended or not, the earn~ tness :md poise and Jincericy of umar could 
not be doubted . A stunned audience gave rum ,ob,u and rnpectful applaux 
as he left rhe Chamber followed by an obviowly daud Yiu-President who 
sheepishly shrugged his shoulders at the g:ilkry, a, much a, co ,ay, "You 
and me both! I don't get it, either!'' 

At :i bouc the rime when 1 umar w.u ddiverin his " mesnge .. to Con­
gress, a young fl ight lieutenant w:u picking up hu mesu e from Betry. 

" Good gosh!" he exclaimed, a., he re2d it. "The ire Hou,c! ... che 
President . .. ! How does she do it?" r 

Lieu tcnrn t Harry Hopper rushed out of the c, ta n Union office and 
hailed a taxi. At las e he w.u gett ing somewhere .. b ybc thttc w-a., IOIDC 

method in Berc-v's m:idness afte r all. Any girl ho could be suyin :at 
t he '<i hi te H ou;e! " Guess m:iybe I'd better go a little do about jumpia 
on he r," H arry decided. He s.1 unt red through tbe dooT of the White 
H ouse with the air of :1 m:i n who h:1, :in appointment. He was scoppcd 
inside by a kindly, whi cc-h:iired nclem;i,n with b d i nd I • mmc 

" '<i horn did you wa n t co see?" inq uired the nun. 
" '/ el l, :iccordin co thi, wire," nid Haerr ... l'Y c co "th the 

P resident ... 
He showed che c legr:1m co thl! o.lfi ul w:i ·h 
" • Am stopping :it White H owe,'•• rc:id the . 

through the President'." T he offici:il loo ed quesc· run ly 
u chis 'Berey ' per on ?" 

' 'H er name's Miss Beery Bra ken. The President 
"The Pre iden t is very busy now,• nid th 

1is Bra ken fo r ou . D oes he work here?­
.. 1o, she' visi ting here," n id H:1rry. 
"Just a moment," nid che officul. H e is1ppntt,J Rury 

in the reception room of the ice H = · 
T he offic i:il was gone :about ten minutes ind ttturncd. 
"There' no (i Bn k n h r~" h reported. 
"But wh would she ire me Ii.kc this if 
"I c:in'c answer ch:ic," n.id the offi..:i21 " 

secreruy. he's never e n hnrd ha • 
person:il appoincm nc • " 

H:irry w:is momcn 
nund, I'll just sci k 

" ure," aid th o 
t r ' pa h 

"Th.1t' id 
F llo, 

lktt ·, \ 
~ r r.in"'·l'1ni:ot, .it l 

nltor' int nt i n t,, J 
he ntinu<J th 

pp..>intmenc 



door oy the limousine, wi rh reporters, photographers and :1 0 exci ted crowd 
following them, when Betty began hu button-hol ing campa ign. 

" Ob, Sc°:"'tor! " she exclaimed. " I just can't wait co tell you! Th:it was the 
most ,rru g? t6c~n t speech I ever hc;irdl T wa, never so thrilled in m y life! 
I don t thank T II ever be thH thrilled when you introduce me co t he Presi­
dent!" 

Senator H oolihan haJ helped !rs. ll ilcy into the c:ir and w , w:i,ting 
for Hct~ Y to follow, but she wa holding up tile procession. umu, for hi 
jltotcct,on, had bL,,:n lipp d in the lamou~i,w fie t. 

''l'm sorry, 1i s BrJcken," he aid, "but the President ... f'' 
"It' too b;id your pcech w:rn1't broJdclst," said Bctt . " I'm urc he'd 

h.1 ve loved ic!" 

"We mu t hurry or we'll hce to our lppointment •• aid the cnHor, 
trying to pulih her in die cu ' 

"Oh, :Hor!" cried Betty. '' When l think of your introducing me to 
the President, I could juH hu11 you'" 

Sh suited the :iction to che word :rnd a cJmcn man neu· by ~houtcd, 
"fuyl Th r's a pip! Do that lgain, will you, lhbc? Give che cnacor 
smlcker on rhc chctkl'' 

Beuy w o ly too willing lO uke dircction. he couldn't hlve responded 
tter had he been a movie dircccor. 
"My od, how ch1c irl cm act!" s~id id. 'Tm beginning to thi nk I' ve 

got something there " 
" Whu's Mrs. Baile• good for?" moJMd Jm. " h" ki es somebody Jnd 

nobody c2res!" 
The SenHor hJd never n ounccn:d thi sort of J campaig n before.' With 

cimerls being :iimed :ir him Jnd with his remembrance of Ma yor :1Gu:1rdi::i's 
experience irh this impctuou5 young thing, he Jud to do someth ing :ind do 
it quic ! 

" All nghc!" he hissed an her car. "You're mee ting the President. ow, 
beh:n •e yourself! ( c:in' t :ifford ro be kissed in publi !" 

"Oh, enator 1 Ioolihan!" e claimed Bctly, shaking her finger at him as 
she got in the cu·, " hat you just said." 

The cn::icor s~id even worse things under his bn:ach. 
For some srrnnge re.ison, die t'Mror's hired limoul ine never sropped :1t 

the Moyflower Hotel -ac all. Tr proceeded direc t ly to the\) hire H ouse with 
:ill on boud, co keep um2r-'1o and enJtor Hool,han's ::ipp incmcnc wi th 
the President. 

Lil'utem1nc Ihrr)' H opper had be ome so intcre red in viewing ~he 
President' trophy room, ,n company wich other ga ping-mout hed ight- 1 
s~e.rs, lhlt be had mornen ranly forgorren his cross-coun try ques t of Bett)', 
A s he emerged into rhe hall, with some elderly school teachers from Minne­
so ta who h:id :itt:iched themselves lovingly to him, he saw what at first 
gbnce appe:i red to be another sight-seeing group, hurrying past. However, 
tbis small party was posses ed of :in e cort of \'Qhicc House police who had 
brought them in a special entrance. There was a white-robed figu re in their 
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midst and ic was the elder ly school re.chers who fust observed: "Why, 
for mercy's sake! There's che Green Mao!" . . . 

By chis time Huey had caught sight of a bl~nde ~ red, _cl1ogU1g to the 
arm of a call, pompous-appearing mao, who earned a h1gh s~iff hat. . 

"Betty!" Harry shouted, and lef t his school reacher acquaintances without 
an adieu. 

They looked after him in blank :imazemenc. 
" Well, I suppose th:it's wha t we've got to expect at our age," ooe of chem 

said to the och r. 
umar and his party were already turning the corridor as Hany gave 

chase. Betty, hearing her nlme called, glanced backward, saw Harry, and 
waved. 

" H ello, H arry!" she called. "I can' t see you now. I'm going to see the 
President!" 

A Whicc House guard blocked H arry's mad dash after her. 
"Where do you chink you're going?'' he said. 
" l belong to chat party!" said H arry. "Let me go!" 
"I don' t think you do," said che guard. " You'd bet ter come with me." 
''I'll prove ic ro you," 53id Harry, and produced a crumpled telegram. 

"Read chis!" 
T he guard looked 3t it. " Who's Betty ?" he asked. 
" Thac girl 1 was calling to," H:irry explained, 
"Th c may be," said the guard, skeptically. "Bue chat still doesn't mean 

you' ve got an :appointment with rhe President. You come with me to the 
reception room while J check on this." 

There was a momentary delay at the door of the President's private 
office a.s a somcwhlt flu stered Senator Hoolihan offered apologies, explan­
:itioru and eocre:ic.ies co the President's secretary. Could he be allowed, as 
a specia l favor, co present all the members of Numa.r's pa.cry? The secrecuy 
sceppcd co che door and looked the group over. She did not act too impressed 
by chc sight, even when Betty smiled and w:i.ved to her. 

' '1'11 see whac I can do," sbe s:iid, aod disappeared. 
" omeching cells me chis is going to be rbe experience 0£ my life!" said 

Bcccy. 
" I hope chis doe.sn' t ruin my polit ica l career!" said the Senator. 
"ls my hair on straight?" asked Sam of Sid. "Thank God, I at least voted 

for the guy!" 
" Wh:i.c do you say to the President?" Sid wanted to know. 
"Ask him if he's going to run for another cc.rm," said Sam. 
Professor :ind Mrs. Bailey were very solemn and pbinly nervous. 
' Betty's got us ·chis far," said the Professor, "but I still can't believe 

we're actually going to meet him!" 
The secreta ry reappeared at che door. She w:is smiling. "The President 

will see you now," she said. 
As Numar's parry entered the President's office, in the executive wing of 

the White House, a young flying officer was brought into the reception room 
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by a guard. The guard caught rhe secretary's attention. 
"You sit here," he said to the soldier, indicating a chair. ''I'll find out 

about this." H e crossed to the door and spoke to the secretary in a low 
tone. "That army pilot, there, claims he should have gone in with chat p:ircy 
to see the President," said the guard. " \o/ould you know anything about it?" 

"N " 'd h " B h . o, saa_ t e secret:i ry. ut t ere is an army pilot dbe to see the 
Pr~ident t~1s afternoon. I'll check up on his calendar as soon as tliis :ip­
pointment is over. He's probably the one." 

"Thanks," said the guard, and turned back to an expectant Harry 
"~ust sit tight," he advised. "We'll have you straightened out in just a fe; 
mtnutes." 

"That's swell!" said Harry, drawing :i sigh of relief. "If you only knew 
Mister, what I've been through!'' ' 

"Yeah, it's tough trying to see the President these days," said the gua rd. 
" You've got to have inf/11e11ce!" 

Senator Hoolihan carried off rhe introductions of the different members 
of hts party in his usual exemplary manner. Meeting and introducing people 
were two of the most important requisites to the making of · a successful 
politician. 

Tb~ Presiden t was seaced ~c his desk which, in addition to state papers, 
con tained an assorted collection of little dog figures in bronze. 

" Oh, aren't these cute!" exclaimed Detty. She was standing with the 
party in front of the President's desk and impulsively picked up one of che 
bronze miniatures. "W'hy, Mr. Pre ident, I have this dog's very mlte at 

-horn el" 
"Indeed! " said the President, amused. " l wondered why that poor fe llow 

had SJJCh a lonely look. Please take him with you!" 
"Why, Mr. President!" protested Betty, with the Professor stepping on one 

foot .:ind Mrs. Bailey, the other. " [ hope you don't chink I-ouch ... !" 
The President divined what was going on :rnd laughed. "Th:it dog appears 

to have bitrcn you," he said. Then, turning to his distinguished visitor, 
"Mr. N umar, I have been grea tl y interested in yo u since your reported ar­
rival on the planet. Tam sorry I wa unable to hea r you in your talk before 
Congress. \'Vord has already re:iched me, however, char your remark have 
caused quite a stir." 

Numar was standing at the edge of the desk nearest the President , with 
Sen:icor Hoolihan by his side. 

"What I s:iid today was relatively unimportant," he quietly decl:ired. "l 
hope, Mr. President, thlt you will be lhle ro hear me when I speak from 
Ch icago tomorrow afternoon." 

T he President chuckled. "Do I have to listen to che first half of the Notre 
D ame-Unjvcrsicy of Chicago football g"3me in order to heJr ou?" he 
asked. ''I'm a busy man!" 

Numar smiled. "Perhaps not," he said, rcve_aling his own sense of humor. 
"Even so, they seem co be the most popular teams in the country, 1 under­
stand Soldiers Field is entirely ~old out !or chis game - and they c pcct (he 
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bigge c crowd in history! " 
"All right," laughed the President. "Yo-u win! ... l'Jl be listmiog in!" 
"-Out chis way, please," said the President's secretary, with the interview 

over. She indicate.cl a private exit through a side corridor away from the 
main reception room. Numar's parry immediately :filed out, as directed. It 
was met by four so)jd looking citizens, one of whom nopped umar. He 
was a stout, dark-eyed, crinkly haired man. 

"My name's J. Edgar Hoover," he said. "Will you and your puty come 
with me?" 

umar looked questioningly at Senator Hoolihan v.·bo .sttmt:d on the 
verge of an apoplectic stroke. 

"Mr. Hoover," exclaimed the Senator. "Is something wrong? Have you 
got omething on this man? Great heavens! Don't. tell me he's a /11/u!" 

Mr. Hoover's face was a mask. "I want bis fingerprints," he said. 
Senator Hoolihan glanced apprehensively at Chief G-Man Hoover's strong 

arm trio of plain cloches men. "We'll go peacefully, of course," he wd. 
" Bue if Mr. Numar's going to be exposed, for God's nke-don't in olve 

I" me . 
"Oh!" cried Becty. "What's the matter? 're not :arrested, an c?" 
Mrs. Bailey cook her husband's arm, protectingly. 
"Mr. Hoover," she said, in a voice whicb. qu:1Vered, "I wunt:d Profesmr 

Bailey at the very start but it seems like this man h~d him hypnotized. U 
he should turn out co be :a crook, I hope things won't go roo bard with my 
husband. He's really been an innocent, trusting i cim!" 

'Tm in the clear," s:aid Mr. Alex. 'Tm just reprcsc.nting Miss Bnclr.en 
hcrc--for M.G .M." 

"Mc, too," said Mr. Sc.hw.irc2., "l m n - I'm a ~mu Brothen man. 
I haven't had :inyching co do with Ir. umu!" 

The Green Man, under :ipparenc indicuncnt com members of bis party, 
had eyed them c-ach in turn. He w:is no • 1 Ir.in :at Professor Bailey. 

"You can do what you w:int, Mr. Hoo,·er," rud the Professor, with spirit. 
"but I sa , Mr. Tumar i5 ho he s:a:s he is--111..i I'd like co xc you dis­
prove ill" 

"Why, Willia mt" said !rs. B:iile •. 
"Come on!" said Betty, tlkins :a ddl.HN n.uor H iha.a b the um. 

"I've been wanting to ee how the F.B.l. • rk 111 ayl" 
The enaror emitted :i gro;in which me from the ery bottom of his 

p:H' 
"Mr. Hoover," he plclded. "1 lun m • :ar ouui~. • lay I sa e Mr. u-

m:1r and his p:m che public di.s r.h.~ of in ith ou? l promise to 
deliver them :ill to your h ;idquuters." 

Chief Edgu 1 Ioover noddtd ~d gesturc..i to his men. 
' ' er well," he id. "Let them go .ihead, m n. e'll follow.• 
A obcr roup of people, led b Se.tutor lfred B. Hooliba.n. bo now 

looked like rhc d ;id sn k f :a spent kyrocket, ~ssed out the side door of 
~he 'I hicc M u e, dra ·ing mln curiou hnca and enduing commenu. 
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CHAPTER X IV 

A LL RIGHT, sm!" said che President's secretary, motioning to the young 
flyin g officer who had been waiting impatiently io the reception room, " rhe 
President will see you now." 

Harry leaped to hi feet ;i nd hu rried to the door. Wh:i t he s;iw crns~d 
him to stop and stare. T he Chief Executive was sea ted at his dcsl wirh 
severa l newsreel cameras pointed at him. There were a nu mber of offi ial 
looking gen ti c men stmding by. 

" Due where's Detty .. . ?" said Harry impul ively, looking around. " I 
don't understand . .. ?" 

"Please, hurry!" urged the secretary, "Don't keep the Pre iden t waiting ! 
H e's half an hour lace with his appointments now! " 

H arry advanced coward the Pr sidcnr 's desk, uncert in! . One of the 
men in fro n t of him was a high ranking officer in the army. He though t he 
had better salu te, so he did . The salute was returned and the ofn er smil d 
:in'd said : "At ea e, Lieu tenant. A man of your heroism shouldn' t be ner-
vous on an occasion like this !" • 

"But, I . . . !" said H arry. 1 "There must be . .. !" 
"Mr. President," said the high ranking officer, "this is .. . !" 
"Of course!" beamed the P resident, "the whole cou ntry knows him! " 

H e reached across the desk and ex tended h i hind . " Charmed ro mee t yo u, 
Lieu tenant! " 

Harry, eyes popping, licked his heel toge ther, sa lu ted once more, and 
then shook hands with the Pre ident, The newsreel cameras bega n co grind. 

"Step around here, beside tbe President," dire u d the military gcn d ema n, 
pb ing a kind ly hand on Harry's houlder. 

"But I came here ... " Harry starred co say. 
H e was pushed in front of the Pre id n t \ ho was now sta nd ing, an offi ­

cial document of some ort in his hands. 
"'For heroic and undaunted service hr beyond the call of <luty,'" che 

Ch ie f Executive w:is readin g, "'Lieuren:i nt Peter B u r . .. '" 
" Bur, Mr. Presiden t . .. !" broke in Harry, " l ' m not . .. ! " 
"Keep sti ll !" s:iid ' chc mil itary officer, jabbing him in the b:1 k. 
" • . . . in the attac k upon che Ja p island of Saipan,'" the President wa 

continu ing, " 'not only strafed heavily :irmed be:i hes :i t great risk of bein 
shot down but blew up several large ammunition dumps in the opcrltion, 
On preparing co !e,~ve the s enc, while attempting to gain altitude, Lieu­
ten ant Bauer ... 

H arry was wee with perspir.i tion. " But Mr. P resident ... !" he ,ajd, 
again. 

"Shut up! " hissed a voice in his car. 
" • . .. was attl ked,' " the Presiden t went on, " 'by sjx J ap zero hi h 

had dived at him from above. By skillful an<l al mo I unbeliev:ible min u­
vering, tlu.- Lieu tenant, although his pla ne w riddled with flak and bullets, 
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m:1.112ged co shoot down five out of , u_ of hu atuckcn and rnumcd co bis 
b:isc, wounded himsel f, and ,.,1th hi, t;ul ,uriic:n ,hot away .. .'" 

The Chic-f Excc uovc of the Uoaced St:ua pat down the doc:umcnc and 
cook up a medal from hi., d 1'. The ,red camenJ wen ,cill grindi.ag. 

" Mr. Presiden t . .. !" said Hirry , pu ting up bu band ... I can't accq,t 
chis . . . !" 

The Pre iden t turned upon ch oun flying officer bu fflOIIC rauuring 
smile. " Your modc., ty u mo t becoming," be n.iJ. '" le • chancccriscic of 
our noble oun men in the s rv1cc'" 

T hen, reaching out, the Pr s1dcnt bcgu1 to pin t~ mi: I on 1-brry's c:hftc. 
" To Lieu tena nt Peter B:iucr, I, che Prc:siJ.cn r o t~ Un.iced S6ta. now 

pre nt, :is a token of his coun t r •, and hi., .,,,crnrMnt't ppnc· 00ft for 
alorous co nduct under 6rc, thu Dutw;cu· bed ice CJ . . . !" 

H rry' e cs looked 1ld :1, the Prn .::n • on c ITI01'C., k bis band. 
H e as being p:1t ted on the b ck b tht: hi h ra ith other 
oflicj:i. ls gathering :iround, showeno him ich coo n 

T he newsreel men stJrct:d dismJnd1n th.cir eq 
" r. Pr iden t ," id HHry. 'T v1: bttn tryin 
" I kno jwt how you fed , l ieutcrunc." 1.1id 

sir-and good luck.!" 
H arry found hims 1f being e$ oncd to cllc: 

in:irricub ce cry ;ind nuhed rorn the r m.. In 
the White H ow e gu:icd ho }ud topped him 

" Well , did you get eJ up?" c<l tht: 
he c claimed, " l sh uld :i y ou J iJ!'' 

" Listen!" cried H urv, , rabbin the u.u 
. . . Mis Br.a ken . .. he l n't chc:n- ' "' 

" T h:i t 's right," mJ the • UJr<l. .. he ;inJ her 
n1inute ag . " 

" h, my •o,h 1•• .i iJ H.u _ 
''The went •1th J. Ed •;ir 

" o!" :111.l H.i rrv. "T he 
lie J out o the 

offi er e che P iJen 
" l"m l 'm bee," he 

Lieuten rec &uer." 
The$ r~cuy r.uc<l inJ 

temnt. 1-l'll ttU the Presi 

tbc nd~ to th F~ 
e Bu,IJin , Bet 
rt.2. 

" h," she 
He mu c hn 
him ?° 

;iiJ., " [ ju.n Rl!Mllllbi-.t.! 
cca1 rb.n 

"You're orr_ in .l UC rum 

teDD chcimda]. 

pm. pd 
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l '\c L, en rJ1d ofl' " 

t u( 1h go\ rnmcnt bu1IJ1ng 
l1J11 re crainrJ th n mben of 
H f CI I , 

• m ke ~urc: that none of my 
. . . . . mic hl ptn to be pls ,ng. _. • . 
\ o cu. uc, pl sc." Then co umu, 
"Thi 1 • ng. It 1s didn't 1nticip1cc. I cruse you 
.u..- n t too do turlxd ?" 

" I .im not di rurbed t :ill," 11d 'umu. 

·n1 :iad of J. Edgar Hoover met umar and his party in ide the 
bu,ldang :ind escort d them co thei r Chief's private office. They s:ic in this 
s b·rl impr he :itmo phere, nervously :awaiting Head G-Man Hoov r's 

:ii. 
n;11or HoolihJn, moH :affc tcd of .ill, p:accd about the room, clasping 

n un b ping hi hands behind hi back, head bowed. Betry, ob crving 
lum, ·hi r d co ir . BJilcy. 

"\ ou kno , Auntie--chcr 's something :about the n:ator-thc way 
I • ran 110 1,1, -hc loo jut lake Wa hingcon at V:illey Forge!" 

"I wouldn't kno ·:a co 1h c," J1d Mr. Bailey, her mind on ocher things. 
r mJ •be l in oln c Appomattox," dnmatiud ll tty. "My, it's inter­

< .J b, mln in :i In tone mom nc l,ke chis!" 

co 
!" suddrnly c b,mcd the cna cor, extending his :arms im­

rd the hcJvem. 
c,:," s id Bc n y. "J wa righ t. He's at the turning point of his 
nd he d n't know where co turn !" 

l loon·r's :appe rln e brough t :i n increase in the t ension. He 
um r .1nd tood tudying him for a moment. 

" '•her ' 111 ·hell h.11 111 £ rmeJ me about you," he said. " I've had other 
pc,rt . \V ,11 do n th h 11, plc:a c? 1 want co gee your fi nger­

print " 
'um H H d u,,. 

.. J'h re t o you m y come long, if you wish," u id Mr. Hoover. 
111 l11d o the l lU. him elf took umar's right hand, pressed hia 

thumb JnJ h ngco on .i n ink pld :i nd then on a specially prepared sheet of 
1 .1pcr. 1 {e c JmineJ the re ult , c cl:iimcd in surprise, and turned back 
lo ' um.1r. 
. " I ct ' try th:n aga 111," he aid. 

' um r m, lcd nd xtendcd his h:ind . Mr. Hoover repeated the proccsa. 
·1 he 1c\ ulc a the s:ime-fivc perf c tly smooth, evenly colored black spou. 

'' l cc' try your Ir / I ha nd," said Mr. Hoover. 
' umJr bligcd :ind, ag ,n, the prints were examined. 

All in umar's party h.1d b en watching this development with growing 
1111 re c l nd wondcrmcn c. 

W1t hout a word, the hief of the F.B.l. pused the prinu he had made 
over co &ome of his a socia tc for cx:imination. They shook their heads. 
Mr. I loovcr pr sscd a button 2nd called more of his experts in. They 
I o ~hook cheir he:ids. A new record of Numar'• 6ngerprinu wa, made. le 

c.1mc out che same. Mr. Hoover then c.illed for a magnifying glus and 
he and hi experts beg.in a study ot Numar's h.inds. 

cnacor H oolihan was finding it not quite so hot in the room. He raiacd 
his brows signifi cantly and nodded at Professor Bailey. 

"We may be vindicared after all ," he said, in a low voice. 
'"Mr. umu ," s.1 id ). Edgar Hoover, finally, "you have ycry ranark­

:iblc h.1 nds. I suppose you arc aware that they do noc fingerprint. Your 
sk111 :appears co have no lines at .ill-no arches, loops or whorls, Of counc. 
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if this is genuine, it iw't human!" 
" I am not hu man," said Numar, quietly. 
"If he is1i' t," sa id the Senator to Professor Bai ley, "we're all right !" 
The Chief of che F.B.T. was st ill not sa tisfi ed. " We'd like to make some 

chemical tests on your skin," he proposed. " lc's just possible ... !" 
"There will be no chemica l tests," said Numar, with authority. 
Mr. Hoover went into a huddle with his staff of experts, which was being 

increased by the minute as word spread through F.B.I . headquarters that 
the Green Mao wouldn't £ngerprint! 

"Jeez!" said Sam to Sid. "What an idea for a horror pic ture! A guy 
like the Green Man commits a perfect crime. He doesn't leave any fin ger­
prints and he doesn't pbocognph!" 

"How do they catch him!" asked Sid. 
"I should tell you!" said Sam. "This is going to be a Warner Brothers 

picture!" 
Numar was siccing watching the conference being held abou t him. H e 

seemed vascly amused. Berey came over co him. 
"My, Mr. Numar-1 think you're wonderful!" she said. " I' ve been so 

busy since we startied chis trip chat I haven't had m uch cha nce to tell 
you-but I chink you're che most wonderful whatever-you-ca ll-yourself 
that I've ever met! " 

Num:ir smiled, re:iched o_ut one of hi hands :1nd pHted her check. "I 
th ink you're wonderfu l, tool" he said. 

Senator Hoolihan, surpri ed, caught his breach and lee ou t :i heucy 
guffaw. 

Mr. Hoover came back to Numar. 'Tm frank to ay that you have us 
completely baffied. T here h:ive been no charge against you. But, you've 
been such a sensation in this country time we wi hed to he k you for our 
ow n information. You , re free to go now." 

"Thank you," aid Numar. 
"\Xlell , Mr. Hoover," said Professor Bailey, putt ing out his hand. " It's 

nice to have met you. l nawra l1 )1 feel quire re lieved." 
"I never rea ll y doubted this ma n's idenci cy," said cnJtor H ooliha n. " Ilut 

you know how peop le ta lk, Mr. H oover, when you' re ca ll ed in on· a a c. 
A man in the public eye, like my elf , has to be careful." H e let ou r a 
healthy chuckle. " o you co uldn 't get Mr. Numar's fi ngerpr ints, ch? 
.. . \XI ell , well! Tha e's going to be very in teres ting to the boys over on 
C apitol Hill!" The Senator walked ja until y toward the door, motioni ng 
to his party to fo llow him. " You folk s will have to be watc hing your time 
if you're catch ing th at six o' lock train fo r Chicago!" 

" T ha t rem inds me!" said Detty. "Ive got co find H arry ! . . . h, lfr. 
H oover , cou ld you loca te him for me? H e's a young flyin g officer-and 
he looks like C lark Gab le!" 

'"That shoul d be desc1·iption enough," said ch hief of the r .B.T. 
" What's his , name?" 

" Lieutcn3J1t I-farry Hopper!" said Beery. "I le followe I me co rhe 
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Wh ite H ouse and I . .. !" 
M rs. Bai ley cook her niece fi rmly by the :a rm. 
"Come along," she said. "Mr. H oover 's got more imporunc things co 

do. H e's only in teres ted in criminals!" 
As one eleva tor door closed on umac and his p:icty, the ooe adjoining 

opened to adm it a young fl ying office r to the floor. H e looked at the 
d irec tory on the wall and headed, wich all has te, co the office of J. Edgar 
H oover. 

"I must see Mr. Hoover, ac once," he told the secretary. 
"Whom shall I say is ca ll ing?" 
"Lieutenant Harry Hopper," announced the _flying officer. 
"Just a moment, Lieutenant," said the secreury. She left the outer 

office and returned shortly. " Go right in," she said. 
H arry burst in upon the Chief of the F.B.l. 
"Where is she?" he demanded. 
"\Vhere is who?" asked America 's head G-Man. 
"Betty Br:ickcn," said Harry. " I understaod you picked her up'" 
"Jus t how do you me:in th:it?" a ked Mr. Hoover. • 
"Well, I w:is :it the White House .. . !" furry cried to aplain. 
Mr. Hoover picked up a slip of pa per from his desk. " Yes, we've just 

had :a report on you from the White House," he sa..id. " It W1S nic.e of 
you to drop in . I t saves us the trouble of going out and getting ou 

"Getti ng m r!" exploded Harry. "Wh:it have I done?" • 
"A pparently," s:iid Mr. Hoover, rising and :1dv.1n in to ud Hury 

"_yo u '_vc bee n impe r onat ing :i fellow ofli er." He pointed to the Dis: 
tan gu1shcd ervicc ro on H :irry' chest. 

" h, Iba/ ! ' s:iid H arry. " ell , I'll cell ·ou Ir. H vu .. 
rig ht, it doesn ' t belong to me but ... !" • 

ou're 

The Chief of the F.B.I. re:i hcd over :ind unpinneJ th medal. "Then 
I'll take it for safe- keeping," he aid. "Or dad •ou om to me to return icl.! 
. "As a ":atcer of_ fo cc," said I---b rry. ''I'd for o tten I h.ad it on. You ~ 

Im o up ,n che :ur about Betty. W' hcrc is she>" 
" You mean rh:i c young I dy w-ich [r. '~rTUr's puty?" med Mr 

H oover. • 
Harry nodded. " e ! " h :i id. 
" he j ust I ft here," :iid fr . H , cr. 
H arry turned on his h .. -el. " Where'd hc , I' 
" it down, youn m:i.n!" ordered th "cf 

have a lircle t:ilk wich ou!" 
H:irry dropped on che edge f l 

H oover, ple:i c don't hold me up r 
ch :1 ed her from lo ngel t ' w 
been h:i vi ng :i hell of a time!!" 

D$C. " 

C .l l 

.i nd no 

r, e_ in 

1Dt to 

:1 iutcd. '"Listen, Mr. 
from me :ip.inl l'Ye 
to ulun ton. I' 

him, cestil . "And. "It ound like it ," o n ,:J 
:ipp:i ren cl y, Jt t he goverom nt ' e. 

" h, l'm on :i fi ·e J .1 • le1,·e," id H.i.r . He fumbled in his poc.kcc 
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2nd produced the nccesslry papers. "I Jere. These wil l tell you who I lm 
and everything!" 

Mr. Hoover studied the different idenufiCJtions rnd the pass signed by 
the Commandrnt of Kelly field. "This plss lppclrS to have been issued for 
you to fly your plrne to California," he SJ1d. " I sec nothing here which 
indicates you had permission to fly to cw York or \X1ashington." 

"But , Mr. Hoover," protested Harry. " It was an emergency rnd I had 
to call upon my own resources and 1nit1.1t1vc!" 

"ThJt's quire obvious," said Mr. Hoover. "And, fo r that reason, I 'm 
com pelled to call upon my resources Jnd heck up on this matter." 

H arry sank back in his chJ1r. "Oh, my gosh!" he moaned. " I-low long 
will //,a/ take?" 

"That depends," sJid Mr. Hoover. "Bue we Juve a pbcc here where 
we can make you very comforr.,ble." 

"But, my girl ... !" said Harry. "WhJC will I do about her? . .. Mr. 
H oove r, have you ever been in love? And has your girl eve r go ne 1111/s?" 

''I'm sorry," said Mr. Hoover, "my romrncic life is my own afTJir. I 
t hink your CommandJnt 1s going co be extremely interested to know chat 
you have been burning up the arm y's high test gasoline and usi ng you r 
plane for private purposes!" 

"I can explain everything," said Harry. 
"That's what they all say," 
A grorn of de,pJir escaped I brry's lips whi h sounded like the wa il 

of a dyin g car. 
"Betty!" he cried out, in angu1,hcd tones. " If you ould only know what 

you 're doing co me!" 

SenHor Alfred D. Hoolihan entered the Scmrc chamber the following 
morning with an air of grCJt self-sHisfaccion and importance. All w:is 
well with the world and all was well with him. J Ic ~arricd a bu~dle of 
Washington and New York newspapers as well as co~1es of the Life and 
Time magazines. All of these periodica ls carried glowi ng lCCounts of Mr. 

Numar and his tour. 
The morning papers had favorable things ro sa y of the Senator and 

while the photographs, as usual, did not reveal the presence of Numar, 
there were a number of excel lent likenesses of_ rhe Senator_. He l?_Oked 

I f I• h ·n • number of pictures shaking hands with the man somew 1at oo 1s 1 • ' . · h" 
who wasn't chere," but this very faq was so sensational as to bnng '.m 
into greater prominence. All in all, his audacious venture had placed h'.m 
in just the limelight position he had desired rnd seemed bo~nd ~o rebuild 
his political fences from Maine to Cal1forn'.a . P~rha?s this m,ghr _even 
place him· in line fo r a Vice-Presidential cons1derat1on in the next national 

election. b · • h d 
The Senator walked to his desk on the Senate floor, owing ng t an 

lef t to his colleagues, those who had already arrived and were not a~ready 
asleep. The night life in Washington was really very strenuous and 1t was 
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difficult for Senators or any government officials, for that matter, to be • 
awake and alert coo early in the morning. Senator Hool iha!}, however, could 
sense a r ise in esteem cowa rd him, which was rad ia ted from certain of hu 
fellow members who waved or called to him as he passed. 

He seated himself at his desk and spread out the papers and magazines. 
H erc was the New York Times whose slogan had long been: "All the news 
that's fi t co print." And, here was Life Magazine, dedicated to the policy, 
"All the news chat's fit to see." Both publiC3tions were devoting columns 
of space and pictures to rhe doings of umar. 

The Times, th is morning, had a picture of the "Man from another 
planet" addressing Congress. It showed rapt attention on the faces of 
Senltors Jnd Represen tat ives, their eyes fixed upon the rostrum, which wa.s 
empty . In the place where umar had actually stood, the Times had 
indicated: "X marks the spot!" 

" It 's incredible!" said Senator Hoolihan, as he viewed the picture. "There 
I am, seated in the background, next to the Vice-President. I can be plainly 
seen and yet there's no trace of Mr. umar. No evidence that be was ·even 
there!" 

The Senator thumbed through the ten pages of photographs taken by 
Life camera men, of earlier episodes in Numar's short career on earth. One 
of them revealed Walter Winchell's gyrations in sp:ice at the time he was 
supposedly holding Numar's hand, The Life caption simply stated: 
"Winchell Getting A Hot Tip!" 

Turning from Life to Time Magazine, Senator Hoolihan sought out the 
summary of edirori:il comments concernjng Numar. He read the following: 

WHAT THE PRESS THI KS! 

Ne111 York. Times: 
Mr. Numar impresses us as a being of unusual democratic bearing and 

extraordinary poise. If he really comes from the distant and hitherto un­
heard of planet, Talamaya, as he quietly asserts, then bu presence here is 
indeed remarkable. If he does not, he is unquestionably a remarkable fraud. 
\Y/e must await further verification of his most unusual claim. 
Nr111 York Herald-Trib1111e: 

Old time G.O.P. and Conservative opinion is divided on the alleged ar­
rival of a Green Man from some far-off planet in the Milky Way. We have 
mer Mr. -Numar and prefer to reserve judgment until other rnctionaries, 
liberals and left wing clements have passed on him. At this writing, how­
ever, Mr. Numar :ippears to be holding his own. 
The Daily Work.er: 

Labor views Mr. Num:ir as :i threat to the peace :and security of the 
American home and our way of life. Should it ever become possible fo r 
every human to derive nourishment from air and water, u be professes to 
do, then agriculture, the great meat industry, :and all m:uiuf:actuttn of 
food-stuffs will be put out of business. It is obvious wb:at such :a develop­
men t would do to the working man. 

109 
,., ., . . \ 



I, 

I 

l 
,ii 
:1 
l 
I 
I 
i 
I 

DIYJOUAL OP I ' 10 
R.ober I R., J1l ey: 

" I don't bd1cve it!" 
Bob / fop,·· 

"The Green Mm 1s Jury ulonn., in 
D,ng Crosby . 

"Thank Go<l, , 'unur 1s not J1101hcr 
, .. 11\Hfl. 

W . . 1,.-/Js · 
''What Jo I WJnl with a rccn ?v!Jn' C.,1\'C me 3 bo ttle of Sco tch!" 

C rrto C,or/,o; 
") should 1hrnh hc'J "mt to f:U home!" 

Lour/la l'orso111: 
" I le can I be real. He J1Jn'c kt me n·port his Jr rival!" 

W,11,am Ho11Jol/1h lltar1t : 
"The yellow• menace has turned i:n·cn." 

J/ r11r) J. Ko111r · 
" o, we d,d not buold the rccn ~bn!" 

lived 0 ~ ,1r Jnd wHer, mysdf, for three 
EJJ,r Ru kr 11 bar krr. 

" I doubt 1f he's genuine 
weeks 111 the uth !'Jc,lic!" 

Woll D,wq: J • h" 111 3 new 
"The Green . hn can't be photo •rJphcd, so we' re r.1wing im 

c artoon ~t:ru:s!" 

Clore Boo th L ua: 00 him, I'm 3 i; 3 insl! " 
" An yth ing Dorothy T hompwn sJys 3 ut 

Eddu Co11/ or: 
" H e's iust 3 mins trel in green face !" 

Ed .. ~ ~:';~1ng to make J ' perfec t fool' out of a lot of people! " 

~ crel ar y of ~/air Jiu/I : . .. 
" I am not in the leJst d is turbed. 

Ethel Borry 111 ure: 1 .. 
"The orn looks mi ghty Gree n from here . 

Mory Pick/ ord: 1 .. 

" I' m onl y in terested 1n l.luddy Rogers . 

Harry EmrrSO II Fosdick: f R r . I" 
" Thi ml y hrngc our whole conce pt o e ig1on. 

W' i/l iom reru: , 
" I dis bim any rebc ion co the Gree n Man!' 

Philip Murray: , .. 
he' ll 1,~. vc co 1·oin a unio n. "If he suys here, 

Mall 0 11 the / ree l : 
"What in hell is th is all ablohut ?" I . self as he leaned back in h is scat. 
" W II' " 'd Senator H oo I an to 11 m ' • • 

e • sai . at last! I'll probably be written up in 
"l certa inly am in great company, h" I d , .. 
L ' f d Time next week ! No cell ing where t is may ea to. 
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CHAPTER XV 

W' 1-1r LE NuM/\R /\N D 111s PART Y were making the sleeper jump to Chicago, 
co be in HtendJOcc ar the Chicago-Notre Dame football game in Soldiers' 
Field, a yo ung flyin g officer, by the name of Harry Hopper had been com­
pelled ro remai n in W' ashing ton, in custody of the F.B.I. He was the next 
chi ng to a wi ld mlll . 

J. dgar Hoover had been tryin g co reach the Commandant of Kelly 
field , T exas, without success. Ir seems chat this officer was away on 
t went y-four ho urs' leave, and could not be contacted until eleven the fol­
lowi ng morning. At the designated time, the former temporary holder 
of the Distinguished Service Cross was brought to the head G-Man's office. 

" l am putti ng the call through to your Commandant right now," Mr. 
H oover informed. "I want you in on this conversation. Pick up that 
extension, please." 

Harry did so, just as the connec t ion was made. 
"'Hello, omma nd ant? . .. This is J. Edgar Hoover in Washington." 
"Oh, yes , Mr. H oover ." 
'Tm de tai ning a young fl yer by the name of Lieutenant Harry Hop-

per . . . !" • 
"You are .. . What in hell is he doing in Washing Ion?" 
"He says he's fo llowing a girl!" 
"Good God! Is he scill following her? I knew he'd gone on to New 

York bu t th is is l oo much! How did you get hold of him?" 
" H e didn't gee hold of me ," broke in Harry, impulsively. "I c.une to 

see h im, myself. I've had a hell of .a time, Sirl I can explain everything!" 
" Get off the line! Where's chat v<1ice coming from? ... My wire must 

be tlppcd!" the Commandant could be heard bellowing from Texas. 
" Ir 's all right, Commander,' '. said Mr. Hoover. "I've had Lieutenant 

I-lopper liste ning in. \"qhac do you want me to do with him?" 
" Just let me talk to him a second," roared the Commandant. "Is he 

still on the line?" 
Harry put bis hand over che mouthpiece, apprehensively. "Mr. Hoover, 

yo1, take the message for me," he said. 
"Y cs, he's still on the line," said the Chief of the F.B.I., motioning to 

Harry. 
" Why, you low-down, no good son of a jackass! This is the la.,t time I'll 

ever suspend the war to help a man straighten out his love affair .•. I" 
"But, Sir!" protested Harry. "It's not straightened out yeti" 
The cry of rage almost melted the telephone wires. "I don't give a damn 

if it's never straightened out! You listen to me, qcutenaot Hopper! You · 
put the seat of your pants in that army plane and you fly it b:ick to Kelly 
Field like a bat out of hell! Understand?" 

"Yes, Sir!" said H:irry. "But can't I stop over in Chicago? ••• M,: 
girl •. . !" 
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The long distance wire crackled and snapped. 
"NO! " shrieked the CommanJant. "Your le:ivc is up! Tc's cancell ed! 

You're under military orders! Gee in here and gee in quick!" 
"Yes, Sir!" said J Iarry. "Bue it wouldn't cake mu ch longer if I ... !" 
There was an inhuman cry anJ a sudde n s113rp sound in H arry's car. He 

looked at J. Edg.r Hoover. 
"Why, I believe he's hung up," he 1aid. 
"AnJ ic sounJ1 like 1•ou'I/ be hung up, when you ge r back," said Mr. 

Hoover. 

All hi<.ago knew that umJr w.1s coming. The Windy C ity wa full 
of wind a1 everyone aired his views concerning the Green Man. He arrived 
2t oldicrs field, hicago, to be mer by a crowd of 130,00 0 peopl e, by all 
odds the greatest asscmbhge of hununs ever squecnJ inro chis hu ge Lake 
Shore bowl. 

Mi givings as co whether or not a gan,c ( footb.dl wo uld be pl.iyed on 
chis particular afternoon were quite justified. Sports writers, with onl y cwo 
minutes rem aining of chc first h.d f, were o iling rhc game a crack meet and 
giving all points ro ocre Dame. The score was Notre Dame, 5 5; Univer­
sity of hicago, 0. 

The great crowd Jidgcccd in ics scars WHching the tim e clock. l e wou ldn' t 
be long now unt il the excra-acldcJ attrac tion whi h had caused them ro buy 
ti ckets co chis football ma sacre, wou ld be at hand . 

"J hopc ' he's worth rhe price of admiss ion," said a pecca ror. "This game 
certainly isn't!" 

Ac ch is momenr, there ca me the sudden roar of an airplane moror. It 
w as a low flyin g plane, rea ring in from rhc case. le passed qui ckly over 
Sold ie rs fi eld, then ci rcled and ca me bac k. The pi lot dived, th en b:inked 
and spun around over rhe hea ds of rhc 130,000 as though looking for , 
someone. 

"It's an army plane," said Sid. 
"Yeah," said Sam. " eems like I' ve seen it before, somewhere." 
"They all look alike," sa id id . 
But Berey, who had been watching with two hea rts in her throat, sud ­

denly jumped to her f eet and bega n shrieking: "It's H arry! It's H arry! 
. . . Look! H e just waved to me!" 

"Betty, behave yourse lf!" sa id Mrs. Bailey. "How can he see you in a 
crowd like this?" 

"It's my red dress !" said Betty. "Just look at him go! Oh! He almost 
hit chat fl ag pole! H arry ! Ile careful!" 

The crowd was ge tting an unex pec ted thrill, almost too close for comfort. 
Th is army pursuit pl ane Ind roared around the top of Soldiers Field, almost 
like a motorcycle on a vertical crack . Bue, suddenly, the engine began to 
sputt('.r and cough. A trai l of black smoke shoe our from it. T he pi lot was 
seen to be having trouble. His plane dipped and rocketed out coward che 
Lake. 
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"Goodbye, Harry!" said Sid. 
Sam held hands over his ears. "Tell me when he crashes!" he said. 
The great crowd was in an uproar. Top row spectators on the stadium 

ease side, stood up to follow the course of the plane. There was a moment 
of great suspense ... and then a man with powerful field gla= cried out: 
"What do you know! He's landed on that carrier in the Lake! Boy, oh boy! 
What a close call!" The word was quickly passed around to the rdjeved 
crowd and the unknown dare-devil pilot was the subject of excited specula­
t ive disc ussion. 

"Oh , I'm so glad he's safe!" said Betty. "I know he did that just for 
I " me. 

"He didn' t do it for chc army, chat's sure," sa id Sam. 
"He's got a nice persistent quality," said Sid. "He's apt to get there 

some day." 
"Gee where?" said Sam. 
"Well, chat's the _point," said Sid. 
A whistle was blowing which no one had been paying :my attention to. 

In the excitement of the moment, the University of Chicago right end had 
grabbed the ball away from a Notre Dame player and had run the length 
of the field for his team's first touchdown of the year! 

Those in the crowd who had been ashamed co admit they were Chicago 
alumni, now ga ve vent co an entire season's pent-up emocions. The 6nt 
half ended wirh the score: Notre Dame 65; U . of C. 6. The shock had bttn 
coo great. They couldn't kick the point after touchdown. 

_Jr had been_ a qui~c Saturday afternoon on board the Naval Training 
Aircra ft Carner, laying at anchor on Lake Michigan, with most of iu 
officers and ere~ on shore leave, when chis unidentified army pursuit pbne 
ha?, co me ~~rcl_1ng down out of_ the sky for a forced landing on iu deck. 

Whew! said _che young flying officer, as he dimbcd out of tbe pbM, 
one wheel of which was dang ling over che side. "My motor went dead! 
Gosh! I just sa w rhis•ship in time! I'm sure glad it was down hen! Thar 
wate r looked plenty wee to me!" 

::\~hc_re a'.e you from ?': asked the officer in charge. 
Im JUSt m from Washtng ton," announced the pLlot. "Axe you the com-

mander of chis ship?" • 
"No, he's at Soldiers Field," said the officer in charge . 
"Soldiers Field!" exclaimed che pilot. "What's the quickest way to -t 

there ?" 0 ~ 

"Well, we can take you ashore by launch and the rest of the w-a.7 by 
motorcycle sidecar." 

"Then, what are we wait ing for?" sajd Harry. "Let's got• 
H e got action in the traditional Navy style. 
Back at Soldiers Field an unusu:il spccucle was nkiog place. By special 

a~rangemenc, the University of Chicago and Notre Dunc bands bad com­
~aned and were marching in formation. They were puttin& o.n a show, not 
m honor of each other, but for the exclusive edifiatio.n and tattrtainmtat 
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of Lhe M1n from Anod r Phnet. 
, u~ar lmJ now been broughc down, in omprny ith President 
H utchins, to 2 poruble pbcform, ith 2 b21t r of mi rophones, hich had 
b en et up n ar mid-ccntc:r 1dd. f:ver thin wa in rodines for chc most 
unique broidc::i t in :all rth Ins ory. J"\ur, ,r 1, cril ucc w s ing pJid 
to umu. 

The t o ba o fcu r "T," cmblcmnic of the 
I n h I come. This face W.lj plrn t T:abrn:a 

poin J ouc to 
,t:andmg a 
s JI 

s die combined band,, 
k Ufl he tune, " l lomc, 

r ou •ht tlu m, ht l.>e ppropriltc," c pbine 
Pr I n cnllmn mil from home!" 

, 11 " :itd Big 11 nk Morn on, bit uncom-

enc inro :iction. They ran up 2nd dow n 
1 eds on hich tf,u.:c1on wc:rc written. The 

er one hundred chouund voices bu rsc fonh 

-bJC'.k! 
,,_.,_,., kl 

R! 
l,J R•'1 1" 

1 hu " s follo e • u-emrnJou bughccr and grcJ t appbu c. The voice 
f che r d,o nnou, :er now 111 d the: loud ptJkcr: 
"L d,e :and g nclem n! for chis $f)t ial bro:adca)t, 2 II nac ioml rnJ inter­

n 110n I netv. or ha,~ join d rogcther chu chc enti re world , from pole 
to pole 2nd h mi ph re to hemi ph re, mJy hc:Jr the f!IC nge of umar, the 

re: n :,0..1 n from the Pl nee T Lim y I gi ve you now, President Robert 
l luc hins, of the ni t'r icy of hie.ago, who tll incrodu e chi di . 
tmg u1shed r on ge ro you ... Prcmlcn c Hue hins!" 

A hush er the: , l c r di um and wh n I J 0,000 people Jre tlcn c, 
thH den e Jn be f It. 

P rof or rnd r . Bui y lu d c ken hold of hrnd . Boch of them were 
rnd llmosc l fr id. E en J3ecry w 111 1. Mr. Ale :ind Mr. 

II hue hold in g elc h ocher's br1mh. 
ou, my gtcJl mble Jt d 1nv1>1blc 11J 1c11 ce," spoke Prcsi­

dL•tH Ilut h,m, " Js [ell w humJn rcJcurc everywhere! I feel thJt 1h is 
o I n JII for )U h J rm of :iddress be au e, 1f Mr. umlr 1s who we 
bdi , ·c hi m co hr, chcn h , him el , i 110/ hu mJn re cure like u , bur a 
differ nt Jnd h,gh r c p of bring from anoth r planer. ThH he should 
h ve come her , JS h I ims, tri llion mil es through sp2ce, co deliver co 
us re:itures of e;arth a brr mes age of great import, is sufficient reason for 
us co stop II orldl thought :ind action and co listen to what he has to 
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say in a mo t respec tful Jnd reverent s?i ri~. . 
" As you who :ire acquajnted with my ,dea ls of education must know, I 

highly favo r che ad vancement of che mind :i nd ~pirit in man. I do n_ot 
d ry the e. ercise of physical energy on the :a chlen c fie ld . I only decry Its 

ovcr-empha is. Lee us hope chat wha c_ Mr. N~ar has co ~ay to us may 
lead co 3 higher ad v:in ement of our ltf<! on this e:arch . le 1s my pleasure 
now co pr nt co you chis vis itor co our ear th from the planet Talamaya, 
Mr. um:ir!" 

HAPTER XVI 

HE. 1 irrL- ROOLO 1cu 11.r; of che Green Man came forw:i.rd to t:ike his 
po 1t1on before the m1 rophones :ind face his great vi iblc 2udience. A vast 
&hadow of ilencc pas ed over chc face of the earch . T he car of the world 
was pre sed agai nn che ndio. People of every race, color and creed who 
cou ld spc:ik or under rand English; millions of ochers who wouJd heu the 
voice of chi man from another planet and have h is words uarulated for 
chem, almost as he spoke; the high brow, che low brow; the rich, the poor; 
chc s1ck in mind or bod y; che devou t, the profane-something in the un­
believable scory of umar had aught and held c.hei r attention. Man bad 
alw;iys feared rhe unkoow n, was intri gued by the mysterious, :and in awe 
of the Infinite. umJr represented all of chis to c.hc mind on the sueet 
and che intellec t in high pbces. 

" J, ' um:ir, che Awakener, am her !'· said che voice. "I h:ave been sent 
here to pcJk :a prophecy to you . 

"A great ligh t is soon LO appear in the he:ivens. Its briUiance will starrle 
all manki nd. I c w,11 case an illumin:i tion over the entire car-th. It will 
m rk cbe begi nn ing of the great ha nge co take place on this planet. It 
will awaken all hum2ns to the realiza tion that c.here is a power far grcaur 
ch2 n ch mselves . . .. " 

T here had scarcely been a phy ical movement among c.he 130,000 people 
ma ed 1n Soldiers · icld. The figure of the Green M:10 and what he was 
s.1y:ng had so magnetized the throng chat it was unconscious of the passage 
of rime. His resonant voice had an easy, majestic, compelling flow. Each 
word entered not only the human ear, buc the mind as well. 

"Scientists, looking through earth telescopes," the voice continued, "will 
describe this light as a far distant universe: being destroyed, the light nys 
of hi h h:ivc just rcn hcd you in chi present day. The presence of this 
greac phenomenon, in the heavens, will c:iuse the greatest spiritu:il revival 
known co man. All grades of incelligcncc will be caused to chink now, not 
in globa l cerms, buc in cosmic terms .... " 

A bright shaft of light from the ~tcing sun outlined the hire-robed 
figure of the Green M:in, giving him a transcendent unearthly appearance. 

"This great lighc," the voice went on, "will deal the forces of darknea 
the greacest blow since the 2ppci1r2ncc of Chris t on this earth. Awe-struck 
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mdl11,n, w,ll ,urd, thc,r 1011!, H nntr hdnrc-. 1 here- wol l Hrtvc, lt 1h,, 
tim e-, l ho l of l11,1;1.cr be n., •"•~nrd tu work "-ttl1 tlic- nc-w ,p, r,tuJI lcJJcr, 
who "-ti! t>~c tlicir plJ,c, •rnoni; tlic,r fellow hunun, The flood ,1;.11,·~ of 
rr vclJt on v. ,II l r npcn,J up ,n '>, 1n1 c- 11,d nun w,11 ,um me-nee to ,i;rupc 
frr,rn tl,rc>tcncJ , I,,., to,. arJ J nc" lur111011r of bc-oni; w,th JII th ing,. 
Thi- 1,rnc 11 not f,,re, rJ Ir,! 11 11 10 l>..- 1pnhronuu, with Jcvdupm :n c, 
on uur pl.net 1 he- I r,c " J 11,,. of tl111 xreJ t 1,i,;1 11 will be dctcctnl 1n 
th e rJ1t \\'I rn th,, ,u1•1c1 10 I'"· 1ou will know tlut I, umJr, the 
Aw,cnrr,lllC"IJ'< en'' 

Tl1c- ·I l,lc_,., { ,ilrn,e ru,1,cJ bJCk o,cr chc- eHth, g1 vrng WlY to :i 11JJ I 
v. H co{,"" mt'nt n J r I rid, l rt'fcrcc's "·l111tlc Wl1 blowing. T ime 
for the- >e onJ l ,If 01 d1e Iv. tl JII g•mc tu l)('g1n \X 'l11lc, over the rJJ,o, 
•• the- .,.,.,JJ,. .Jc- nc-1,. rl.. "H l rt l..c-n, Jn Jnnounur's vo,cc Wls hc:HJ co 
l)(' u1 ,ni; 

"(,re-en'• ',llm n l'li,1 '>p 11Jd1 liu loecn ·bJ co rd111u"h 111 time between 
l1Jh c-> of tl111 ,;2mc, tl111 th" 'I"" 1Jl hro,don m,xhc tJke pbce ... 1" 

AnJ, it one of the 1112111 gHn o{ d,c- 11Jd1urn, l NJv y chie f pecty otli.:er, 
1n ,omJnny v.,th ln Hmy p,lot, .u •flt'Jk1n• to the lieJJ usher. 

.. I l,re'1 1he C..ommJnJcr\ ,01 locJc,on \Vc'vc got co ruch him lt once!" 
"J ullow me'" .,d 1he hnJ u,hc.-r. 
The tv.o men ,n ur11furm hJd 10 11,-:111 tl1c1r v.·.i y tliroui:h l mob of people 

who ere le , ing Sold,en I ,dJ, not suy,n,-: for the ,cconJ lulf of the 
);Hlle. A, ~l.-s were pmmc-J. They fimlly got chrough b h,nJ chc held usher 
10 the ,dJ bo con tJ ,r11ni; thc , ' •v y comnunda JnJ his plrty. 

·•1 onunJCcly, d1t-y're st,11 here," u1d the l11ef petty officer. H e slipped 
2 cip co the hc-Jd u1hn 2nd rnotwncd 10 the Hmy pilot . " I'll pre en c you!' ' 

" k, !" u1J Hur)', but Im ,ntcresc WH elsewhere:, :is his es seJrched 
1he field . DtrC"(tly 2crm1 from h,m he uw the portlble ndio pbtform, on 
which umlr hld ,pokcn, bl·ini; moved off the gridiron. Hetty muse be 
va on due s1Je sornc-whrrc 
" ommrnJcr," he hcuJ the clurf petty ofli er uying, "this is Lieutenant 

J-!Jrr I lopper from \VJ>h ing ton. I !e's here on urgent business!" 
"I'll lY it's urg1·11t!" s.J1J Hlrry, turning rnd ulucing. •· ommandcr, 

loln me your fidJ gbues for l momenc ! " 
Befort" thc Jstonished 13vy official could d or ny anything, this young 

fl ing officu hld snllchcd the gl:isscs from his lunds ind was focusing them 
on omc obje-c:c or person on the othcr side of the stadium. 

umlr ind hi parry ,vc-re lCtuJlly in rhe proctss of leaving. Plane 
reserv:itions hid been made for chcm to depart for Cal ifornia at five ch~c 
Jfternoon. There " 'JS just time co gee b2ck co che Palmer H ouse, secu re 
t heir luggage, and catch the limousine fur the airport. Numar was taking 
le2ve of President Hutchins, with Betty, the Baileys, Mr. Alex and Mr. 
Schwartz beside him. I 

"Sorry you have to miss the second half of this great contes t ," said 
President Hutchins, humorously, as the two te2ms were lining up on· the 
field. 

116 

"Ir is necessJ ry," said umar. " I have fin ished here." 
"This wi ll be :i long remembered occasion ," said President Hutchi~s, 

":ind I, for one, will wac ch for this grea t light in the sky." 
"' It will come," said Numa r, quie tly. 
Big Hrnk Morrison h:id secured a police detail and a way was being 

cll•arcd for thcm to exit, with a car w:i iting outside co take chem back 
to the hou~I. 

"Very fine, Mr. Numar," said Big H ank. "I never heard anythin~ like 
,r. You ercainly knocked your audience for a goal!" 

"I le Cl·rcainly did!" said Betty. " H e even knocked 1flt for a goal!" 
'Tm unconscious yer," said S2m. 
"You've alwly been unconscious!" said Sid. 
Th_c Professor and Mrs. B2iley were st ill beyond speaking. 
Acrou the field, a young flying officer had finally located the object of 

Im search. he WlS a blonde in a red dress. 
"There she isl That's her!" cried H arry, excitedly. He turned qui ckly 

and pressed the field glasses back in to the hands of the Navy commander. 
"Herc you :ire, Sir! I' ll be back !" 

A straight line is sti ll the shortes t distan ce between two points. With 
the aisles so crowded, it would take at least half an hour for an individual 
to go around the stadium to the point direc tly opposite on the other side. 
Harry could not afford any such expendilUre of time. He had to be over 
rhcrc 1101v beca use the gi rl in the red dress was leaving. There was only 
one course open-and H :irry took it. He leaped out of the field box and 
scarred raci ng across the gridiron. 

"Stop ch:it man!" yelled the Navy commander. 
. The Chicago team was kicking off ro Notre Dame. The football, spin­

nin g end over end, struck the earth in front of Harry and bounced into the 
:irms of a Notre Dame man, and out again. A wall of frenzied U. of C. 
tacklers, intent on recovering the free ball, executed a converging move­
me~t. Har~y had eyes only for Betty, He kept them on her as he ran. Bue 
ominous things were happening in his immediate vicinity. He was suddenly 
struck as though by a ten ton truck, and sent reeling. 

" Becryl" he shouted. " Oh, Betty!" 
H e wa.s hit again, but st ill kept his feet. However, he was running into 

the vorc~x of a human tornado, The ball, being kicked around, finally 
bnd_ed direc tly in front of him. He was hit hard from behind and then on 
all sides • . Th: force of these blows shot him through the air, He fell on top 
of the . pigskin and both teams fell on top of him. Thus it was, that an 
army pilot recovered the loose ball in the game between the Universiry of Chi­
cago and Notre Dame, and precipitated a technical argument involving the 
referee and every player on both sides, while he, himself, lay stretched upon 
the field, dead to the world! 

World reaction to Nu~ur's r~dio message was as varied as might humanly 
have been expected. Thu reaction depended somewhat upon the geographi• 
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cal location and ccmperamcnc of Lhc different earth peoples, as was cv,­
denced by a scacemenc issued from a spokesman for rhe Far Ease. 

"All Asia will watch for this light in the East as the harbinger of good 
tidings that we are co be free, forever, from the rule of the White Man." 

Mahatma Gandhi came out of retirement to declare: "The only hope 
for India is in the heavens. We can do ooching wich England, otherwise." 

Premier Stalin was reported co have said: "Rus i:1 has :ilready seen the 
light. W are sufficient unto ourselves." 

As for Winston Churchill, his rumored comment w:1 : "I hope such ligh c 
may come but, as for me, I ee nothing ahead but blood, te:irs :ind swc:ir!" 

Word from the White House was terse and co the point: "No comment!" 
Waldemar Kaempffert, s<:ience editor of the N ew York Times, had this 

pertinent observation to make: "Of course what umar predi ts is possible 
enough but not probable. There are, no doubt, great cosmic carascrophies 
occurring throughout the universe, worlds exploding and burning up at un­
imaginable degrees of he:ic, :is a part of the inexorable changes alw:iys taking 
pbce. Bue we earth peoples have never, so far as is known, been eye­
witnesses of any such phenomenon. However, if Mr. Num:ir's prophecy 
should come true, ic would be startling, to say the le:ist!" 

Roy Howard, in his Scripps-Howarcl papers, took a fa etious point of 
view. In a lead editorial beaded: " umar Turns Our A Prophet?" he said, 
" ow we know che Green Man is a prophet. We, therefore, apologize to 
our readers for welcoming him co chis earth. H e cold us, in chis momenrou 
broadcast, that we should look for a light in rhe East. We sec a light in 
rhe East every morning :ind humans have been seeing ic for thousands of 
years-so Mr. Numar is just a little bit late with hi prophecy. However, 
it was a good try! For jusc a shore time, he had us worried, but the 
moment he announced himself as a prophet, we knew he belonged in the 
class of the Ballard, 'I Am-ers,' the 'Omniootent' m-er ' and che 'Voo­
doo-ices.' " 

The editors of chc Daily , orker, with obviou.-. relief, announced co their 
heterogeneous lis t of subscribers, "The world can go back to work, now that 
Numar has spoken. He offered no sobce for the working m:in, no pbn for 
rhe bettering of l:ibor conditions or the improvement of rebtions between 
employee and employer. We are gl:id co state that this promised threat 
to our civilization was pitlling indeed. He referred only vaguely to ome 
light which was co appea r in the sky and herald the approach of a new 
spirirual era. We 3cc unimpre scd. The capitalists have been prcdi ting thi 
for w for ye:irs." 

Scn:icor Hoolihan, however, hcroi ally le bred co che pre clue he in-
tended to have um:ir's :iddre read into rhe Congres ionnl Re ord o 
char his prophecy might be given official recognition when it .amc true. 

As for che local Chicago papen whi h were ar the s <'ne of a cion, the 
statements of cwo noted editor arc worrhy of note. 

Colonel McCormick of the hi ago Tribune summed up hi feeling in 
one sentence: "I haven't any evidence JS ycc-buc I trongly u pcct a 
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pro-British group is behind c.rus!" 
Marshall Field of rhe Chicago Sun seized upon urrur's address as en-

dorsing the "Truth" policy of hjs paper. " umar," u.id Mr. Fidd., "is a 
forec:isrer of che birch of Truth on chis planer, for which the Sun ha5 
long been a pioneer!" 

And California, not to be outdone, through its Los Angdes dumber of 
Commerce, seuc a , ire of protest to the Green -£.an: "Mr. um:u," the 
telegram said, "why give the E.ast all the br~ks? Wha.r about a light in 
the \West?" 

Ir was a relief co the members of umar's party co be .ufdy buckled 
into their sears on the plane. It had been a hectic three d:a s of cross­
country tr;ivel, scarcely knowing what the ne.xt moment ould bring in 
new developments and high pre ure happenings. But no•• they could sit 
back and relax as chcir TWA airliner moved smoothly aloo under a clear 
night sky. The stewardess had started m~king up their berths. 

" I wonder what the world is chinking of our ta! ?" u.id •Professor 
Il:1iley, who was seaced b id umar. 

"I k110111 what it is thinking," sajd che man from 1.0other punet. 
Professor Jhiley hesitated. " Ts it good?" he firull_ ed. ••Doc, the 

, arid b lieve?" 
um:ic shook his head. •• o," he ;ijd. "The world 11, ill not belie e until 

it sees a sign. Thar is , by I came to your arth--co point to dut sign. 
And, when the great light appe:i.r .. . !" 

"I know," s:iid rhe Professor. "le' the s:a.me with m or I disco er 
a n I scar in the h vens :ind no one will bcli ,, me. dut • until 

"Until they find th:ic scJr for chemselves," finhh~ 'unur. 
Mr. le :ind fr. hw3rcz were ha ing a cno\ll on ultuioa. 
"I don't chink chis um:ir i goio ooJ in Holl 

cv n if he photographed," :i.id id. ' 
DO • 

" le, either," said Sam. "Of ourse ·eh~ ·en't n the press rq,oru on 
hi ace ec-buc mi 'light in the k • bw.in '-dut' t far a a . U 
people h:ive co w.1ic for om thin co h.1ppen, ch I -e inter t_ 

"Th:1t' right,'' :1id id. " ow, if he h~d wi thu tM ~ af~ tome1t-

ro, , :tt midnight, we w re going co th he:i ns ht up. M'd !y e 
the whole , orld r.1z •. " 

"Yeah," :iid :1m. "In ludm me•" 
id cmche<l hi he:id behi.nd both ~m. " 11. 

thing out of rhi trip." le1m 'Jme int hii e · 
"~ c'll do an origin:il c ry n 'unur .inJ p~t , r 
B:iilc • in ic. Bo}•, ~•hH :1 dnnu 1 'hit 1 • ~ 

lm lt blinkin!-:', "You'r 
gor che rid f r ,~!'' 

" \'<-'hH ' rh1t?'' .1 ktJ ,J. 

a..._ 
it!N he cried. 
ffl and 

! 
• and r 

" 'The L, •ht Thn f1il..J'!" .1,J 
"Th.1c' l rritid" .11J 1J, "Y u'r t~ ~al! ru ft iscer mat ti 

:it the I Ll ·, lli • 1 n .1 • • ~et 
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"W'ait a moment!" said Sam. "How can we do chis? I'm working for 
Warner Brothers!" 

"Resign yo ur position," said Sid. ''I' ll resign mine. We'll form our own 
producing company!" 

"Whac'll we do for money?" asked Sam. , 
"Why did you have to bring that up?" said Sid, and slumped in his sc~t. 

It requi1ed some call explaining and more long distance telephon ing for 
Lieulenant Harry Hopper ro get J115 plane off the deck of the Naval Train­
ing Aircraft Carrier in lake Michigan. That he managed to do it was a 
lribute to irrepressible youth, a certain degree of human sympathy, and 
more good luck than any young man has a right co have. 

"You can depend upon it, Sir," hl had told his outr~ged Command:int, 
over che phone. "I'll fly her right in from Chicago-positively!" 

As he cook co the air, chis was the firmest resolution, but resolutions, 
even wheh made on New Year's Day, bsc little longer than the fizz on a 
Bromo-Selrzcr. How could Harry help it if the nose of his plane was 
pointing coward California instead ot Texas? 

" If 1 don't hit a mountain peak," he said, grimly, "I'll bea t that TWA 
plane in to Los Angeles and wnng Numa r's neck the moment he steps off!" 

Harry arrived, as he had planned, half an hour ahead of the commercial 
airli ner, but he found chere were ochers :ihead of him, waiting co seiz.e 
. umar and visit punishment upon him. The Chief of Police of Los Angck.s 
and a half dozen officers from his department were on the scene. '-i irh 
chem were reporters and photographers. 

"We'll get the low-down story on him this rime," they sa id. 
"Yes, and we may even get a picture!" laughed a camera man. 
Harry lose no time in giving the police an account ot his cross-country 

chase. 
"That guy had the world fooled but nor me," he said. " I thought he 

was a f:ikc from rhc start, and I've been crying to get my girl away trom 
him. I've risked demotion from rhe army and everything, Say, can't I 
prcter charge~ against Numar for tran porting Miss Bracken from state 
lCI state? " 

The Chief shook his head. "No, what you're ta lking about is whice 
sla very." 

"White slavery!" said Harry. "It's grc-rn slavery! He's go( her mesmer-
ized!" 

" We know he's a fa ke," said the Chief, "And we're nor going to let him 
set up • any ·cul t in California. T hat's unquestionably what he's coming 
back here co do !" 

"My God!" excbimed Ha~r'y. " I sec it all now-and he's going ro m:ike 
Betty his high pries tess!" 

" We'll put a stop to cha t!" said the Chief "I' ve dealt with every kind 
of a nut there is. We' ll expose h is tricks and put him in jail." 

There could now be heard the far-off drone of a two-motored pbnc :10d a 
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TWA airliner was sighted, its silver sides gfutening in che morning sun. 
"There they come!" cried the police. 
All on the ground rushed for the spot to which the pla.iv .would taxi, 

when unload ing. 
Inside the airli.ner, N umar suddenly sti.ffened, a pensive look ame in his 

dark eyes. H e turned co Professor Bailey. 
" \'v' ill you call all of our party to our compartment." be requested. "Pl= 

hurry. We haven't mu ch time." 
Wonderingly, the Professor did as tnscrucced. ' um:ar eyed them all, 

soberly. 
"My time on earth is now getting short," he announced. " In leaving you, 

I have a f ew things I wish to say." 
"Mr. umar," said Professor Bailey, "You are welcome co stay with us 

as long as you . . . I chink I'm speaking for my Wlfe a.s well a.s myself, 
when l say we've both become quire ... " 

" You have e:ich been very kind to me," said umu. He took some 
folded slips of paper from bene:ich his robe :rnd handed co them. "Here are 
my heck.s from rhc Frank Morgan and 'lofonnac-ion, Plcue' prognms. I 
have signed chem over co you. As ) ou know, I luYe no use for money.'' 

Profcs or Bailey tried to peak and couldn't. Mr-s. B:uley was spttchless. 
umar turned to Mr. Ale. and Mr. chwarn. " You gentlemen must not 

fc I loo badly about noc gecring me for picrures," he milcd. "I foresee tlut 
you will profit from chis e. penence :ifrer I :irn gone." 

" H e talk like he' on his d :ich bed," lid am. 
" lle'll luve u crying in :i moment," :iid 1J. 
"I think you all should know," s:11d r 'umar, qui ti·, "thn, 'lniting at the 

airport now, to rre t me, arc poli emen from ch 1t • oi Los Angdc:s." 
" Bue you h:ivc done nothing," pror red th Prof 
" l h:ive disturbed a great many people," iid 'unur, "I ant ou to be 

prcpJrcd for my re eption. Ir will be unL c :in I h.1 tgd bcfott." 
" :in we do anything to help?" :i kcJ the Prof r. 
"Ye," said umar. "I mu c g c to th pla , in the mount1ins bett m1 

pace ship is wJicing!" 
"Your spa e ship!" cried Beer•. "You re.ill man it?" 
" f cour e he mean it!" aid Prof or &ii . 'T c cold u people. 

I've seen it!" • 
" Then we've gol co h Ip him mt .1 !" 1J Beet . "I'll 6gurc ouc 

something, rfr. 1umJ.C. You lc:a\· 1c co me!" 
The rew:irdess me hurr ·10 • to ·J.Cd ch~m. "~t ba ro yom seats,, 

plea e!" she nid. " nd f.t ten ux belc,;! t'rc romin tn foe a lancliagt• 
The first ro :ippe;ir in tht pbn 's d r, hen it pcned, ,ru Beny. $be 

looked out t the Lne-up poh e, tbn cJ b ne papa mm. aad bcisdcd 
defi:in e. 

.. ~ hat :I fine re- pti D • mmittte!" sbt sud. 
"B er • ! " rieJ l hmili.u • oi c. 
B tty' eyes pped. "Hury ! " sh shrieked and nn to bis arms. ••Where 
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hJvc you been?' ' 
"What's th man done to vou?" said Harry. 
" Which one?" u1d Betty. She looked Jround. 
A f nghcened Mr. A lex rnd . 1r. S.:hw Jrl £ , ere dismounting from the 

plrnc. 
"There he 1s JgJin 1" aid Jrn 
" I !e's going •o kill somdxx.h !" said 1d 
" You know which one'" Hury wJs rJ~1ng. " I 'm going to murder him!" 

" You helT t!ut?" s.1d Sid 
.. , II sec you later," Slid s.,m. 
ProfcHor and Mn. BJ.I(\' bJ now left the phnc aoJ um u WJS stand­

ing 1n the doorwl\'. The police stJrted for him but Ha rry ju mped ahead of 

them . h' I " 
"I w~nt firsc cud, JI thll •u~!" he sJid. "let me H 1m. 

b I I Y 'I" ''I flrry!" cried lkuv. "Come JC"· ou mu,n t. . 
flue Lieuten•nt J-brry H opp<'r lud nor risked his life Jnd reputation fo r 

nothing. He was going to gee sJt1sf>ct1on or know the rel on wh y. 
"Oo noc touch me!" J1d , 'umlr. 
"Dcm'c touch you, eh," slid J fury, ad,•Jn..:ing up che steps to ~he plane. 

"You come Jown ouc of dill ship, you green monster, you. l ve got a 
1 I , .. 

nice little score 10 sell c wit I you . d h G M ' 
I le cook 3 swing 31 'umar. The blow wJs J1me Jt c e reen ans 

check but some invisible force seemed to repel 1t. l e Jlso repelled Harry. 
l le IJnded on his b3 ck on the ground, rolled over rnd sac up. 

"WhH h3 ppened'" he J kcd, chudly. 
" I to ld you not to t0uch him!" sJid Bcuy. . 
T he hief of Police of Los Angeles and his men had been stopped 1n their 

k T hey pulled their guns aod cove red um:i r.. "Or we'll I I" 

crac ~ more of yo ur f unny bu,incssl" said the h1cf. ' s_1oot. 
I le turned co the res t of the puty. "Come on, folk s, you _re all going co 
take 3 ride in the patrol w3 gon. I' m goi ng t0 find out , ust what your 

onncction is with th is flka !" . . 
"The idea!" sJid Mrs. Bail ey . " Us nde tn 1he patrol wa gon! W hat l way 

to end 3 fine trip like ch is!" d 'd • "I've always wante co n e in a 
"] chink it will be fun!" said Betty. 
lice car haven't you, Harry?" . 

poH • t the moment was holding his head and sunng at umar. le is 
arry, a • . 

doubtful if he heard the question. I b . " 
"You c;in count me our," s:1id Sam. " I' ve got ot ,e r usincss. 

"That' strange .. said id. "So have 1!" I 
' 'G ovin a.II of you!" ordered che Chief. "There's ch_e patro wag_on 

ct m g, . h' "Seroean t you nde dow n wtth 
over there." Then, turning to _is men, .. o , 
t hem. 1' 11 follow with the boys tn my .~ar. , .. h 11 d out " Where 

"Okay, Chief," said the burly officer. Hey , you. e ca e • 

arc yo11 bi rds going?" 
"I'm going home," SJid Sam. 
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"I'm going wi th him," said Sid. 
"You're getting in this wagon!" sai~ the Sergeant. "And no back-ulk 

or I'll clip your ears!" 
" He means ic," said Sam. 
"He sure does," said Sid. 
They tossed thei r g rips on che floor of the patrol wagon :ind climbed in. 
" My!" said Mrs. Bailey. 'Tm glad this isn't h:ippening in L:i Canada! 

What would my neighbors say?" 
"It's an outrage!" cried the Professor. "A personage like Numar to be 

tre:i ted chis way!" 
"Don't worry!" wh ispered Bet.ty. " I've got :m idea!" 
"Be careful!" wa rned che Professor. "You're dealing with the law!" 
'Tm ignora nt of the law," said Betty. 

CHAPTER XVII 

T HEY WERE ALL in the pa t rol wa gon which had a sm:111 open window in 
che front and the back had no door. The seats were along the sides. Numar 
sat up forward. Betty placed herself next to him and pulled Harry down 
beside her. Mr. Alex, M r. Schwarcz, the Professor and Mrs. Bailey sat 
directly opposite. The Sergeant was out talking to the driver. 

"Yeah, we got the Green Man in there. Strange crew with him, too. 
T hat pilot's t he only sensible one of the lot. The rest are nuts!" 

"Beats all how you ca n always gee new damn fools to join something, 
don't it?" said the driver. "Take my wife, for instance ... !" 

T he Se rgean t waved his hand. "You can have her," he said. "I've got 
t roubles enough with my own! Let's get going!" He sauntered around to ~e 
back of the pltrol wa gon, stepped in and sat next to Mrs. Bailey. 

"Nice morni ng!" he chortled. 
Mrs. Bai ley eyed him. " What's nice about it?" she said. 
A si ren sounded and the patrol wagon moved off. Behind it, me{tlbcrs of 

N umar's part y could see the Chief and fellow officer~ following in hu car. 
Both machines swung onto the main high_way leading into downtown Los . 
Angeles. 

" I hope they send this green guy up for ninety-nine years!" said Harry, 
in a low voice to Betty. 

" Oh! You musn't say that!" sa.id Betty. "Honestly, Harry, you've got 
him all wrong . Didn't you feel what he did to you?" • 

" Yes," sa id Harry, gloweripg. "He crossed me with a right!" 
" Why, he never touched you!" said Betty. "He didn't raise a finger. 

That was his electric current!" 
Harry put a hand to his head. "What a wallop! I felt it all over! 

No! What are you saying? ... Eltctric n,rrrnl!" 
"Yes," said Betty. "He kissed me with it once. I can feel it yeti" 
Harry stared at her. "I s:iw the pictures," he said. · "Do you mean that w~s 
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on the level?" 
" I was almost electrocuted," siid Betty. 
" You poor kid,'' aid Harry ... I don't see how you stood it!" 
••well, any ay," said B ny, "a man like dut isn•c normal!" 
" I' ll uy he'l not normal!" :iid 1 hrry. " A man like that shouldn't be 

,,alking :iround loose! I'd soon r gr:ib :i high tension wire." 
T he p.itrol gon a doing good fort)' mile pe r hou r on it y into 

the cny. he r • nt, ftcr 111 one dlon 10 be ociJblc wid1 Mrs. U ilcy, 
lw.l folded hi rnu 2nd was 1:11111g tuight ahcJd, 

I ould o r. u1111r'1 b ii," the Profcs or wa contcmplJ t-
in •. ' ' lt' a d11gr to d11n of l11111 being lo,knl up II\ p1 l" 

umH, him I(, 21 I tared to be 1rnp1mH". I le WJ &1LL1ng, quietl y, tur­
b ncd h d Is htl low r I, 2nd gr n lunJ foldl•J on ha !Jp. 

l tty 11 up her run11111 hr• l,Js ragl' on 11 rry. "So, you sec, l forry-
Mr, um:ar rcall)' 1 n't th k1nJ ol ~r on )'OU though t H II. l le does n' t 
!,don• on this :irth nd c•, 01 to help him get oH of 11, if we CJ nl" 

} f rry' ,n1e l u ht: he w:i toe.lying intently . 
"I :it bane iJ," id1 )um on the way to pi l!" 

11!" 12,J lktt)'•" c h.i1 !' got {JC hrncc! Do you know 
m dung, I hrry? 'un11r c:in tJkc th t electric current of h1 anc.l 

~h , 11 out nd top n utornobslc!" 
" J I 111 1•• 1 ,d l !nr)'. "llut wlut good i~ d,Jt going to do him here?" 

nd !" u1d B~tt)'· he turned to the rcl'n hn. " Mr. 
1d ''l', c ut :i plw. If rou'll top chc hicf 's car :ind this 

r I chin w c:in g I :iw y!" 
' um:ir im1lcd. "I' e l>«n wJiting for )'OU to &ug CH d1ad" he said. 
JI lif t d lus h aJ purpos fully. Ucuy and !Jarry WHC~ed out the 

b~,k door of the p trol w:igon. They s w che ha cf 's • r, which had b en 
foll owing them t :1 good ~pccc.l, low dow n anJ sc p. Ac almo t the sJmc 
ume, th mo tor of clmr own c:ir gJvc J i lllrp ou •h JnJ_ died •. 

" ~ hH chc hdl?" uid the crgcan t, JU111psng ut t mvc tig cc. 
llHry Hood up nd luokc<l ou t thro ugh the little front window . "The 

dnv r\ got the hood up, chc king the motor," he rcporced. 
"\ ou c ?" s id n u y. " I low simple 1t wa ? • • • ook :ic the hief nd 

h I Tl• n'c fi uurc ouc whll ' \ happened, either!" 1 men . , ., ., 
" 051,1" said Ji rry. "\'(lh t a sec ret weapon! 
B tt gr bb d )um by th · Jrnl , " o, lbrryl Yo11'r~ our ecrct weapon! 
ui k! , • your hrnce! Run 3round rnd get behind the whee l! Start 

chc ·;ir up ... !" 
" But it , on'c go!" uiJ l 1:trry. 
"le will go now," s.id um r. , 
I brry grinned. " l get the pie cure!" he said. "\~here co?" . 
" I'll dire t you!" aid umar. I le stood up beside the open windo w. 
"Hurry!" ricJ Betty. " The Chief's coming our way!" 
Harry r:1n to the rear of chc patrol wagon, jumped off and ~ashed around 

th id . The driver and che ergean c had the hood up and che1r heads under 
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ic, exammmg che moror. H:irry jammed his foot on the st:irter. The 
engi ne caught on with a roar. The c:ir leaped forw:ird. Driver and Sergeant 
jumped for rheir lives. 

" \Vhac did I do!" moaned che driver. 
"Hey, ) '011 !" yelled the Sergeant when he saw the army pilot at the wheel. 

H e m:ide a gra b for the handle of the rear door as the patrol wagon 
pas cd, and swung onto the step. As he did so, he was met by a determined 
midd le-age woman who gave him a pu h. The Sergeant landed smack on the 
c:1c of his panrs in the middle of the highway. 

" ow, how did f ever do a th ing like thac!,. e claimed Mrs. Bailey. 
"I don't know," s:iid the Professor, " but I approve of it!" 
"ThH's worth three hundred and twenty-five a week!" s:iid Sam. "She'• 

a econd M:irie re slcrl,. 
"My B by i n't so bad!" s:i id Sid. "She's Scarlett O'Hara on wheels!'' 
l IJrry was ! ceding the patrol wagon more and more ~s and it was rapidly 

picking up speed. 
"The hicf"s stopped a ta xi and they're all piling in!" reported Betty. 

"They•re coming :tfter us!" 
" Turn left n the nex t cross street!" di rected Numar. 
I Carry took the corner on three wheels, running up over the curb and 

lc:iving a shower of oranges in his wake from a sidewalk fruit stand. 
Pede crians ran wildly for score fro n ts. The occupants of the patrol wagon 
bounced arou nd inside. 

" orry !" said Harry. " I fo rgot where I was: I've been trying to get thit 
thin g off the ground!" 

"Turn left again!,. direc ted Num:1 r. 
.Betty pu t hands ro her eyes. " Oh! Slow up, Harry! Look out for th:at 

building!" 
I brry was sounding the siren continuously and motorists were pulling 

co one side to let the police car pass. 
"Muse be a rio t ca ll!" said a spectator. 
l e appe3 red as though Harry's frenzied chase of Num:ar :ind his party, 

f rom coas t co coas t , had been for the primary purpose of putting him in 
traini ng for chis maddest of all rides. He needed no he2d starts or atopped 
motors co keep him out in front . 

Reaching the mountain road, Harry tore up the increasing incline at only 
s(ig hcl y reduced speed. He took the patrol wagon around the bends, 10me­
t1mcs appea ring co be on the very outer rim, with sheer dropolfs beyond of a 
thousand to two thousand feet, to the valley below. 

"It's a good thing my heart's stopped beating!" said Sid. 
' 'It 's a good thing I'm unconscious!" said Sam. 
Mrs. Bailey was holding on for deu life. The Professor had loat bi, 

glasses several times and had co grope for them as they slid about on the 
weaving car floor. Now he had them jammed in his handkerchief pocket. 

" William! Put your glasses on!" s:aid Mrs. Bailey "You can't aeo when 
we're going!" 
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''I don' t wane col" said the Professor. He had driven up this mountain 
road many times himself, enroute to Wilson Observatory, but he was 
never destined to make better speed this side of heaven . 

Harry delivered his human car-go, including the escaping umar, to the 
place directed without mishap. H e jumped from his seat behind the wheel 
and ran around co the back in time co help his pa scngers :is they staggered 
out. 

"Whew!" gap d Mr,. Bail y. her h n on 11.lc Jnd looking othcrwi~c 
di ,hcvded. 'l'm gbd d1at', ovcr-buc wouldn't hJvc ma ed it for the 
wurld l" 

l'rofc) or Bailey, ne t out, w looking up at th mountain sid . "Ye~, 
Mr . um r, tl11s i che pot wh r 1 Id c the I old and m t you. My, it 
1>cc11H an ctcr1111y a •o!" 

uniar uni led. "Y ct it is on! • a week of your um1·," he said. 
" o,h!" aid I !arr . " I'm gbd •ou m ntioned /1mr. My l,:ave is up 

turn1,lu!" 
" Ir , I cm h that!" aid Bctey. ''I'll phone your commander! " 
"No, you on'tl" id Harry. "I'm in a bJd enough JJm now!" 
Mr. Alex and fr. ·II\ ·art, had cl.'ndcd from the car :ind were looking 

nxiou~ly down tl c mount Ln ro1d. 
"No Juli can ight, • u11J m. 
"There'~ clung, •or c cl,au pola c:!" s:ud 1d, "This 11dc1 for on ! " 
Numar {Jc d d1 m mbcrs of hi, plrt), " 1 J.m gruefu l ro you ~II ," he 

id . Then, curning U) l.ktt)' and r J rry, who were tandLng with thei r arms 
:1.round one lnother, he added: " ome day, you will tell your chi ldren 
about tlm oco ion . . . nd they will cell th If chi ldren ... " 

" h, I forr !" cied Beny. "Th n, we're going to be married!" 
"I know th c lrc:1.dy," id J hrry. "Bue what's the Army going ro 

do to m ?" 
N um r smiled. " You will be punished," he Jid. " Then sent over ca , to 

return hero. I ~ce 1he President of this coun try onferrini; a medal!" 
"That's noc my fut urc 1" moJncd 11:irry. "Th t's my JJllsl!" 
" 1 must 1 ·Jvc you now," 31d umar. "You arc to r main here. But, 

if you will fix your eye> :1.bovc the crcc~ around the !ea ring, you wi ll sec 
my spa c ship :i~ it lea vcs tlus pbncc." 

" ow Nellie," said Profe~ or D ilcy, " [ wane you co look harp." 
" Jc w/11 just b• :1 fla h 111 your a1mosphcrc," s id Num:1r. " Y u wi ll h:1vc 

co w:it h lo ely." 
"" on't we ev r sec you :igain?" asked Bcuy. 
Num. r gave her :i kindly look. "There is an eternity of time ahead. 

Perhaps we sha ll all mecr again, somewhere." 
"Jeez.!" s.1id Sam. " Look at my goose pimples!" 
"Tho c aren't goo e pimples," sa id id. "Those are eggs!" 
Numar left the road and sta rted townrd the clearing. He turned just 

once to smile and lift a hand in fnewe ll. 
" You will chink of me," he sa id, " when the g.reat ligh t appears!" 
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Th, J;,d, &""P "ood on ,he rn,d by ,he mo"ou;n ,;d,, looking bi 
lessly off coward the clearing. Far below on the highway could be heard the 
labored sound of a taxicab motor. The Chief of Police of Los Angeles and 
his officers were finally :irriving. But no one in the party was paying any 
:ictenrion ro rhem now. They were watching the white- robed figure of che 
Green Man :is ic grew smaller and smaller and disa ppeared behind a fringe 
of tr e . 

There was :1 moment of indckrib:ib lc suspense. Then, suddenly, from up 
over clae cle:iring, there (l:i bed what appeared ro be :1 blinding silver beam 
of light. Ir shot toward rhcm , ac incred ible speed, then upward and out of 
sight. 

" oh!" c cbimed Harry. " 'fhat was something!" 
"You sec, Nellie!" said Professor Bai ley. 
"My eyes hurt," said :im. 
"Th:it w:is worse than Klicg lighrs!" said Sid. 
The hief :1.nd his officers c:ime running up. 
"Where is he?" b !lowed the hief. " What have you done with him?" 
" l fc's gone!" cried Iletty. " He ju t lcf t in his space ship! Oh, Chicf­

ic wJs wonderf ul! Didn't you sec it?" 
"No, I didn'r," s:1id the hief. "And you didn't either! " 

" ood evening, bdies :ind gcnclemcn, from bo.rdcr to border and co:ist to 
co:i st :ind :ill the ships :i t sea," said W :1. lter Winchell, on Sunday night's 
broad ~st. "Let's go to press! . .. Flash! ... 

" umar, the myscerious rccn Man, has been here and gone-taking 
his mystery with him! 

"In one of thc _mosc sensa tionJI escapes in history, rivaling Houdini :at his 
besr, uma_r-se12.ed_ by the Los Angeles police chief :ind his aides-played 
some elccmcal nug1c, stopped their automobile motors then intimidated 
o~ in flucn ~cd :1 youn~ fl y'.ng lie utenant and his gir l, riding 1 with him, to drive 
him r~ his mount~in h1<.lc -out. Mem bers of Numar's party were found 
later, m an hystenc:i l cond ition, swearing th:it they had seen the Green 
Man t.1k: off in h!s space ship. Their word, however, is not to be trusted, 
a f rcr rhe1r h:irrow ang experience. 

_" J . E~gar H oover advised chis reporter that Numar definitely had some­
ch,.~g:-iust what, he didn ' t know-but he cou ldn 't be finger-printed! 

. Licd e boy Walter also tes tifies that Numar :1.ctually packed an elec­
m c~ l wallop. Bur, when this Green Man predicted to radio's biggest 
audien~c, yesterday, rhat a g.rcac Light would appear in the East, this was 
s?1?1c th1_ng we co1ild undcrst:ind. He ·was referring to a new, big adver­
risang sign on Broadway 's White Way. This light is apt to appear at any 
moment. 

"A~d now, y~ur reporter has a prediction: One of these days, in the not 
too d_1st:1~t future, the G.reen Man will emerge from his mountain retreat, 
cxpl~in his hocus -pocus to the world, and claim the f:abulow radio, stage and 
movie contracts awaiting him!" 

127 



I 

I 

: l 
I 

'I 

i 
) 

I 
t 

I: 
I! 

I 

I ; 

I 

"'\ illiam! h, '\ illiam!" 
Professor Baile sti rred and sat up, pl:tcing a hand to the back of his 

thr bbing head. He was cold :ind it was pitch dark but he thou ght he 
had he:ird his wife calling. 

" h, '\ illiam!" 

Ye, dfac w:is hi wife all ri ght. But where was he? Last thing he re­
membered, he'd been li .,tenin to \'ifalte r Winchell. The Professor got 
tiffiy to hi feet. \'v'hy, he was outdoors bn a mountain side! This was 

strange--very strange! 
"\'ifilliam! Answer me!" 
"Yes, dea r! Yoo hoo! I'm coming! " 
He stumbled forward, feeling his way in the direc tion of her voice as 

she continued to call. 
''1 can' t under t:ind this," he mumbled to himself . "My, thin g chat have 

happened!" 
His head wa till reelin g :is he reached the ro:id . Jc ree led even more 

when Nellie grabbed him and shook him. 
"What do you mean, 0 iving me a fright like chis? \'\/here have you been? 

Why didn 't you an wer?" 
"You ou~ht to know," said the Professor. "You were with me. \V hac a 

t ime we had! . . . ,Ylhn l n lim e.I" 

Mrs. B:iiley eyed her husband, w rriedly. 
"Wh:ic are you talking about? Did you gee to a telephone? Is orneonc 

coming out co fix the car?" 
"No," s:iid the Profe~sor. "Th:it won't be necess:i ry. Numar stopped the 

motor. It will start all ri ght." H e motioned to hi wife to get in the car 
and slipped in behind the wheel. 

" umar? Who's Numar?" demanded Mrs. Bailey. 
The Professor put his foot on the st:trter. There was a cough and the 

motor came to life. 
"You see?" he s:iid . 
"Well, for pity's sake!" sa id his wife. "Carburetor must have been 

choked, or something. All chis trouble and worry for nothing!" 
Professor B:ii ley drew a ircar sigh of relief. "You don't know who Num:ir 

is?" he asked . , 
0 No," said Mrs. Bailey. " J never heard of him." 
.. Never heard of him!" said the Professor. "\'v'hy you met him! He w:is 

a man from another planet!" . 
' 'Oh, stop it!,. said Mrs. B:iiley. "Won't you ever get that speech off your 

mind? I'm frozen and tired and I w:mt ro get home and get to bed!" 
The Professor backed his car onto the highway and they resumed their 

descent of the mountain, while up above him-the stars of the unive-r e 
looked down-and laughed. 
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