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Feature Articles Im This April Fools® Essue
(See Appendix for details.)
Renaming the Constellations
Astronomer Randy Pakan complains that the |.A.U. unceremoniously rejected his
proposal to rename some constellations after parts of the human body.

The First Thing We Do, Let's Kill all the Astrologers.
Dr. Doug Huge unveils the first step in his plan to make this world a better place in
which to live.

Astronomy for Voyeurs
In this discreet exposé of a seldom seldom-discussed topic, apartment dweller Sam
Russon consliders the best telescope for this clandestine pursuit.

Aids from Eyepleces
Larry Wood describes the tools and techniques required to practise safe observing.

Lunar Astronomy--Important People | Have Mooned
Read a cheeky article by a famous moon gazer which inspired the Beach Boys to
write their hit song " Good Librations *.

I'm Too Sexy For This Club

Amateur astronomer and man-about-town Alan Mitchell explains why he refuses to
Join the RASC.

The Conjugal Scope
Astronomy after marriage? Are you kidding? Recently married optician, Barry
Arnald wonders why many scopes fall into disuse after those blissful nuptials.
Reprinted from Ball and Chain magazine.

We Do It In The Dark _
An analysls of what bats, burglars and deep sky observers have in common.

The Ego Has Landedl
R.A.S.C, presidents, pastand present, discuss a future in which they are no
longer the Centre of attention, WED

THIS MONTH'S COVER: 087 /W SPACE/ Paul Campbell reassures ff Ling

that Uranometria 2000.0 is all they really need to find their way home. " Don't leave
home without it! * Meanwhile a gleeful Randy Pakan has finally found a way to
cbserve above Pinatubo's ash. Computerized artwork and layout by Bob Drew
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All:

Randy ("The

AlLl:

STAR BUST: The Musical

by Dave Clyburn
A pub named "The Faint Planetary." Members of the observers’
group £it on stools aleng bar facing the audience.
With all this bad weather, it seems as though we’ve been
spending more time at the drinking site than the observing
Bite.
Wo kidding. So who’s ready te head out to Blackfoot?
At two in the afterncon?
Speaking of afterncon, I consider my 20" to be an equalizer.
With it T can see what someone else with really good eyesight
can see in a 12". (Bob reflects for a moment, then sings
operatically, with apologies to Gilbert and Sullivan.)
I am the very model of an amateur astronomist,
But with my aging eyeballs I no longer am an optimist!
In every telescope I place a mirror of greater aperture,
But when T see a Messier, 1lt‘s fainter, smaller, blurrier!
But when he sees a Messier, it's fainter, amaller, blurrier.

Hammer") Pakan: (Slow, rap rhythm)

Relax there, Bob, there’s no need to rant.
All you need is an eye transplant.

All he needs i@ an eye transplant|

Alister ("The Iceman") Ling:

All:

Larryt

(§lowly snake dances across stage, while singing)

But there's also the question,

Of how faint you dare to go,

My most recent ocbeervation,

Put me in the knewl

You have to remember,

That space has a curve.

I went real deep; I felt I had the nervel

I sought out a guasar but instead

I found myself locking at the back of my headl

He found himself looking at the back of his head!

Excuse me, guys, but a guestion looms:
What do we buy if the casino profit booms?
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Dave:

Paul:

Alister:

Sylvia:

Randy:

HMurrcay:

Shirlea:

Rlister:

On that issue, there’'s no need to mope.

We'll get ourselves a rafracting telescope!

I'm eguipment director a powerful position!

We'll keep it at my place  that's my final decisionl

Wait a minute, Dave you think you're a brainiac;
Your commente reveal you're a megalomaniac!

Your portfolio is puny; vyou don‘t even have a vote,
I get to store it, that's the final note]

Hold on, now, let's all hesitate.
I'm a council member; it's my turn to meditate.

I like the Bstro workshop, but the camp is rather Spartan.

To cheer ug up let's bring on Dolly Parton!

All this is well and good, but in my epinion,

We should share our wealth  across the great Dominion.
The "National Journal"” is an esteemed publication,
But everybody knows it needs rejuvenation!

Let‘s try to give it a little more dash.

We'll donate it a large amount of cashl

I have a scheme to win us great renown.

Let's think big We'll buy ourselves a town.
There's one sure way to bring us great delight.
We ll pass a novel ordinance: No White Light!

With Mike HNoble sheriff and Bob Prew judge,

We'll make such a profit we'll never have to budge.
When tourists arrive at our location,

We'll fine them big for ruining ocur dark adaptation!

on this issue, I no longer wish to dote,
There’s so much confusion, we'll have to call a vote.

Excuse me, Alister, but I have a guestion.

on the subject of weather, all I hear ie obfuscation.
The Moon does wane; should I start to pack?

Can you provide  the knowledge that I lack?

falte, operatic)
Though I predict with socme hesitancy,
I postulate an B0 percent potentiality --
Of & possible degree of probability --
That it may precipltate cemetime this century!
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Shirlee: We know you're not crazy,
S0 do you like your job
With ite hype so hazy?

Alister: (operatic)
I am the very model of an amateur astronomer.
In fact, my skills are so refined I could have worked at Falomar!
I could have been more famous than my heroc, David Levy,
With my keen eye outperforming even patient Tycho Brahel

I wigh to eit atop the peak of lefty Cerro Tollolao,

I'd logk down on everyone, including Ceravelo.
Supernovas, asteroids, all mine to make discovery,

And with my scope the many comets I would claim rgcovery.

I know my way around the sky with all its constellations,

The very dimmest planetary offers inapirations.

light by night above the clouds T'd scan the starry skles in bliss.
Soon my fame would evertake the one of Nick Copernicus!

I would survey every cbject to the furthest Abell galaxy,
Establishing beyond a doubt my scientific legacy.

I'd spend my nights in hot pursuit of faintest nebulositieg—-
Instead I issue forecasts that are mainly deemed monstrosities!

I am the butt of many jokes concerning my predictions.

Alas! Alaa! I know the truth: that they are largely fietions.
Bnd g0 my fate will have to be to euffer without any hope.

I fear my face will never grace a page of Sky & Telescopel

All: He fears his face will never grace a page of Sky & Telescopel

Alister:
I wish to be regarded as the honest Alan Dyer.
Alas, poor Il For what I say, you people call me liarl
If T had a job like Brian Skiff'm I know I'd be a wiser man,
Alas! Alas!l The truth is out: I hate to be a weatherman!

All: Alas! Alas! The truth is out: he hates to be a weathermanl

Bob: While =211 this chatter is somewhat amusing,
I've got a comment a bit disabusing!
You may view my suggestion as myepic,
but mest of this rhyming is way off the topicl
I'd like to muse on the subject of astronomy;
I've had it up to here with all this meteorology!
5o concerning my schemes, you'll now get the scoop,
I'11l discuss my plans to obgerve the Virgo Groupl
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Waitress: (interrupting)
My boss just got a FAX that's sure to cause a fluster.
It's to a4 guy named Drew, and it's from the Virgo Cluster!

All: This message is a first for the whole human race.
What does it say in the FAX from epace?

Bob: (reads FAX; rap)
"Dear Mr. Drew, it has come te ocur attentien
That you plan to spy on us-- without hesitaticn,
We protect our privacy with laws draconian,
¥You'd better be careful where you point your Dobsonianl
We consider such actions ada a wviolation,
Any such viewings face galactic litigation!"

Bob: [operatic)
A8 I contemplate the legal fees, I re-evaluate priorities,
With this firm threat to litigate, I find my plans evaporate;
Bs I picture their potential legal team oh dammit|
I have always meant to seesk a nearby planet.
Murray, perhaps you know: is thic the season of the year
To find the pleasing Pluto?

Murray: (to the jaunty sea-chanty tune of Monty Fython's "He's a
Lumberjack and He's ODkay." Murray dances a jig while singing heartily)

It"s a faint little flicker in Serpeus Capute.
It*s kinda hard to find it, but it sure is cutel

{With even more enthusiasm):

Oh! I love to look at Pluto at 1l4th mag]
Every time I see it, I feel a jagl

It's so faint and it's so small,

It's just like locking at nothing at all!

(Observers’ group joins im singing and dancing):

Oh! We love to look at Plute at l4th magl
Every time we see it, we feel a jag!

It's so faint and it'e so small,

It*s just like looking at nothing at alll

(Finale):
We're astrenomers, and we're ckayl
We cbserve all night; we sleep all day|
We set up ‘scopes in the wind and rain.
Evaryone who knows us thinks we’'re insanel

We look at galaxies through heavy clouds,
We're not all ladies, we just wear shroudsl
We study our charts, we lock at the skyl
If we can't find a thing, we make up a liel
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