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You've seen the movie!
You've read the book!

hat else? From the National Lampoon, one of the

world’s great hunters of your loose bucks,

comes the T-shirt and the “softball” shirt from

the first NatLamp film, National Lampoon’s
Animal House.

Now you can wear the glorious Amimal House softball shirt
with half-length sleeves in blushing crimson to go
along with the flaming NL.A.H logo on the front and the
statement on the back that gives you complete license to enjoy
yourself: “Were college students and we can do anything we
want!” And listen, you don’t have to be college students to
wear the shirt. You can be sixteen or sixty, semiliterate or just a
dropout or never-went, like the guy who wrote this
adv...who cares. Welll sell you anything.

Made from 100 percent machine washable cotton. $6.00
each in large, medium, or small, plus 60 cents for postage and
handling.

Or you, you lucky individual you, can buy and wear the
National Lampoon’s Animal House Delta shirt with caricatures of
Bluto, Otter, Pinto, the entire “unholy seven” who help make
Animal House the funniest movie since Getting Gerties Garter.
Comes in flaming orange with black caricatures and red and
black lettering or in your basic beige with the same-trim-
mings. On the back is the brilliantly conceived slogan, “It was
the Deltas against the rules—the rules lost!” This slogan re-
ceived first prize at the American Slogan Contest held only
this past July in Boise, Idaho, the slogan capital of America.

Made from 100 percent machine washable cotton. $4.95
each in large, medium, or small, plus 60 cents for handling.
Make sure to indicate color in addition to small, medium, or
large.
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National Lampoon, Inc., Dept. HM579 .
635 Madison Avenue 3
New York, N.Y. 10022 :
JOIN THE HOUSE!

Yes, I would like to join the house. Please send me
the T-shirts I have checked below.
New York City residents, please add 8% sales tax, New
York State residents, please add 6% sales tax.
Animal House Softball shirt at $6.00.
Check [Jsmall [Jmedium []large
Animal House Delta shirt at $4.95.
Check [Jsmall [ Jmedium [T]large
Indicate orange or beige

LRI A N B ]

(Please include 60 cents for postage and handling for
each shirt.)
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Name

Address

(please print)

City
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... TWENTY-SIX...

Had hoped to bring you stunning conclusion
to “"So Beautiful and So Dangerous™ in this
issue, the sooner to release complete series in
book form to McKie fans delirious with antic-
ipation: but Britain on strike. acting out
Anthony Burgess's scenario six years early,
thus no pages from Angus. Last chapter even
now in mid-Atlantic aboard refurbished u-
boat. to appear in June edition unless hope-
lessly lost Canadian Air Force sub chasers still

on “45 mission and damn low on petrol sight
and sink same.

Open pages provide long awaited oppor-
tunity to present **Entropics,”” native Ameri-
can masterpiece we're all terribly keen on at
HM. Damn thing's been booting around the
offices in one form or another for two years
now,

Also herein, the opening episode of *Alien:
The Illustrated Story. high falutin” title of the
comic based on the movie Alien. You ought
also start saving up your spare change for the
book of the same name. soon to _be ticking

away on your grocer’s shelf or wherever.

The Corben-Strnad ““Arabian Nights™ will
certainly be released as its own book when it
finishes as a serial in the magazine. and will
also. as far as we know, appear animated in
the upcoming Heavy Meral feature film. It's
this kind of creative recycling of material that
has earned us eco praise from eco nuts every-
where, a chorus of gratitude far louder than the
murmurs of *rip off™* from a disgruntled few.

Stay tuned for a complete and unabridged
fifty-page space opera entitled Caprain
Future, complete in the June issue.

You know, the last time Heavy Metal made
a mistake on a Byron Preiss extravaganza, [
promised it would never happen again. Really.
And [ meant it.

But there’s a sucker born every minute, and

[ had the kid believing me—up until our March
issue that is. Our printers took it upon them-
selves to drop the red plate off a spread in

“*The Stars My Destination™’
Oooops. Sorry.

When confronted with an irate Mr. Preiss
who steamed, “*What are you planning to do

excerpt.

about this?, " I agreed to run the cover of

“Stars.”". .. And you know, it’s pretty nice.
Here ya go readers, the first Chaykin oil

painting ever to be seen by human eyes.

—JS
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Chain Mail

Dear Editors:

You're crazy if you don’t bring out McKie's
*So Beautiful and So Dangerous™” as a Heavy
Metal book. T would hereby like to order the

first copy.
Thomas R. Dupree
Jackson, Miss.
Dear T.R.: Send money. Book is due out this
summer.— Eds.

Metalites:

I'll renew my subscription’til one of us is no
more!P.S.— 1 wonder if you could get someone
to do some H.P. Lovecraft for your glorious
pages?

J. Lucifer Cthulu Chtonian

El Cerrito, Calif.

Dear J.L.C.C.: Our complete Lovecraft issue
will appear in October.- Eds.

Dear HM:
I'm sorry to say that your magazine is
deteriorating with alarming speed.
Sam Taub
NAY.CLNLY,
Dear Sam: If you took alarming speed, vou'd
deteriorate, too.- Eds.

Dear HM:

I am distressed at your withdrawal of Karl
Kofoed's “*Galactica Geographic.”” Also, |
would like to see more Bob Aull, whose work
never ceases to astound me. One more thing—
is Moebius really gay?

Eric Sadoyama

Pearl City, Hawaii

Dear Eric: As vou can see, Karl's back. Bob

is finishing a cover for us. Moebius is a celi-
bate Zen monk, who fucks only God. - Eds.

Heavy Metal Eds.:

I have the good fortune to have read every
single issue of HM. Tell those readers who are
constantly moaning about certain features that
this is science fiction and fantasy, folks, not
the news or a soap opera. If they want a comic
book, they can go buy a comic book.

Kevin Kelly
Denver, Colo.

Dear Editors:

I was really taken aback by those criticisms
of Oft-Season.”” 1 considered the artwork to
be truly brilliant. Some people just can’t
appreciate an abstract story line.

Andy Biggerstaff
Seattle, Wash.

Dear Sirs:

“*Lulea’ in your February issue was the
most incredible science fiction story I have
ever read! Each panel looked like an oil paint-
ing that belonged in a museum. . ..

Natalie Tyson

N.Y.C.,N.Y.
Dear Natalie: Maybe the suff in museums
belongs in Heavy Metal- Eds.

Dear HM:

Ten minutes ago I picked up HM and
thought it was quite humorous. But then [ saw
“Orion.”How disgusting! All those 90% naked
floozies running around! And all the hot
young honeys fully clothed. Unfair! Don’t you
think I like to stare at a nice bod every now and
then? Don't tell my old man—he’s got green
eyes.

’ Peg Stah
Newark, Del.

Dear Peg: Now he knows—Eds.

Dear HM:

...I have only one request of you and that is
don't ever let Heavy Metal fall to duller content
levels by replacing the highly appreciated ex-
cellence with excessive advertisement. Don't
ever let that filth overrun HM, and your maga-
zine will become an everlasting symbol of what
people want....

C. Paul Roth
Wauconda, Il

Dear C. Paul: Try as we might, we can’t seem to
sell out to advertisers. Too many ad bucks would
be a nice problem to have.. .. Eds.

BLAST BARTLEBY, ALONG WITH HIS FRIEND AND COMPANION
JUPITA LALANE, HAS ESCAPED FROM THE CITY OF THE
MAGICIANS, HOWEVER, BLAST HAS BEEN TRANSFORMED

INTO A FUNNY ANIMAL...

“THIS IS CRAZY,"SNIFFS BLAST. “"THIS MORNING I
WAS A SIX-FOOT, FOUR-INCH MAN, A HUMAN BEING!
NOW I'M A TWELVE INCH..A..UH..ER.. WHAT AM 1,
ANYWAY?*
“YOURE A SHEER"SMILES THE SULTRY JUPITA A
CUTE, WOOLY LITTLE SHEER"

“WELL WHATEVER I AM, I'M

BEEN FIGHTING CRAZED
MAGICIANS ALL DAY! I WANT
SOME REAL SHEEP FOOD!1
WANT..I WANT A CHEESE
SANDWICH ON WHITE BREAD
WITH MAYONNAISE!"

HUNGRY," INSISTS BLAST. “I'VE

THE TWO COMPATRIOTS DISCUSS
THE POSSIBILITY OF EATING SOME
STUFFED PEPPERS, UNAWARE
THAT THEIR EVERY MOVE IS BEING
WATCHED BY THE CRUEL AND EVIL
DONGO OF MARS.

NOT NECESSARILY TO BE CONTINUED...

& HEAYY METAL
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“Even as Judar's deathless body jerked on
the plankings beneath my feet, | was set
upon by more of the foul creatures, many of
them familiar to me as members of my ill-
fated party.”

HEAVY METAL 7




No, Sindbad,
not killed . . .

— n-—-_"‘,

How indeed,
Sindbad?

You see, Ali—
| told you we'd i
find him here. [

8 HEAYY METAL

... Behram!
So you, too,
I have killed!

We are yet alive, Sindbad!
You must deliver us! You owe
us the mercy of death!

Bismallah, it's
true! But how




You're a rabbit before the § You pathetic wriggling

lions, Sindbad! Allah hears worm! You do well
e to hide your eyes!

not your prayers! Your eternal
damnation is at hand!

% \f :‘T\ . Yam oGS
b ek .-.', A1 g
3 Jad .’..k:.{il .:"?u_-;\*i:ﬁ: :If.l ;.?“: u

Within this globe lies the
legacy of Solomon himself ...
the power of the Jinn, stolen
from them as he sealed the
rebellious in bottles of lead
and buried them in the deep-
est seas! Within is power to
bring even Zu’l Janahayn
beneath my dominion!

HEAVY METAL 9



Behram! The globe i : .
S it Z Death! Death!

DEATH DEATN DEATH
' _ﬁél,.-'“”i - —

o

to be continue
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PSYCHOROCK: Five stories by Sergio Macedo that
have made him a cult figure wherever people have
seen the sky rip open and intergalactic bikers battle
android overlords for the favors of goddess-groupies
to the sound of punk rock. Sixty-four pages in black
and white with a bizarre four-color cover. Large size
11" by 9”. $3.95. HM4010

ARZACH: All four of the brilliant, full-color adventures
of Moebius's pterodactyl-riding hero, acclaimed as
works of genius when they appeared in the first
issues of Heavy Metal magazine. Plus the amazing,
animated story of the man who cracked the Cosmic
Egg. Sixty-four pages including thirty-two of perhaps
the most astounding color you will ever see on paper.
$6.95. HM4011

CANDICE AT SEA: A new comic heroine, in the great
tradition of Barbarella, Phoebe Zeitgeist, and Mod-
esty Blaise, Candice, who can't seemto find athing to
wear, is shanghaied, plundered, keelhauled, and
otherwise entertained for sixty-four pages of nautical
insanity in perhaps the sexiest black and white ever
drawn. Heavy chrome coat cover. 9" by 11", $3.95.
HM4012

— ek
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CONQUERING ARMIES: From Heavy Metal maga-
zine, the dream epic of fierce horsemen who have
never lost a battle and never won a war' who have
always come and gone and who will always return.
Script by Metal Hurlant editor Jean-Pierre Dionnet,
with magnificently detailed black and white art by
the mysterious Gal. Large size 9% x 13',". $4.95.
HM4013

ULYSSES, PART I: Art and text by Lob and Pichard
(who broughtyou Candice at Sea), based on the story
by Homer (who brought you the lliad). The brave
Ulysses pits his strength and wit against gods with the
morals of movie producers and goddesses with the
morals of movie starlets as he makes his way home
across the universe. Certain to have been a classic.
Full color. 97 x 11", $6.95. HM4014

IS MAN GOOD?: From Heavy Metal’s first year, the
collected full color Moebius, including the sixteen-
page space-spy saga, "The Long Tomorrow,"” the
beautiful “Ballade,” the eerie “'Small Universe,”” and
the utterly grotesque title story. This fifty-six page
book includes all the covers, one-pagers, jokes,
nightmares,and endpapers done so far by Moebius;
Heavy Metal's most acclaimed author-artist. Full-
color illustrations throughout. 9" x 11", $5.95.
HM4015
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HEAVY METAL BOOKS, Dept HM579
635 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022

Please send me the book bargains circled below.
Please add 60¢ per title for postage and shipping charges.

Enclosed find $............ Send check or money order only.
Payable to HEAVY METAL BOOKS.

* Sales Tax: For delivery in.N.Y.C., add 8%. For delivery else-
- where in New York State, add 6%.
- [J HM4010 ] HM4011 ] HM4012

[] HM4013 ] HM4014 [] HM4015
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“WE LIE AS
WE DREAM-

ALONE”

JOSEPH CONRAD

IT &TARTS
WITH THE
SHIP..
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WE LIE AS
WE DREAM-
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SHIP..

THE SHIP .
AN THE
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ENPING WITH THE
SILENCE....

ﬂ”

J

JUST ONCE T'D
LIKE TO COME
OUT FEELING

..INSTEAD OF
AL




WARRANT OF FICER...
RIPLEY. .

| TO FD‘E'%L H &A&AIN

OVER THE BONUS

& - m_g SITUATION.

WILLOUGEWTQWHAT

. YOU CONTRACTED
FOR, PARKER. ItH
LIKE %fgrzvoue "

EXCEPT NAYBE.
FOR JONES, THE
DAMN CAT...

EESNE TR T STLY
i ' LIGHT. MOTHER
¥ WANTS TO
Teylbﬁ 1% THE REST OF
’ YOU HIT YOUR
N STATIONS.

-




LCAPTAIN'S ENES ONLY...

1 2
STARSHIP COMES FULLY TO LIFE.

THE BRIPGE . SWMTCHES ARE THROWN. POWER CELLS H
-.‘ L 3 o

YOU'RE THE
NAVIGATOR ./

REEINERY TANKER
NOSTROMO OUT
b OF HOUSTON CALLING
AN ANTARCTICA. PO YOU
Y| READ ME.. 7 OVER.

RIPLEY,
CONTACT
TRAFFIC
CONTROL..




KANE, I'VE
FOUND \T. WE'RE
STILL OUT IN THE

BOONPOCKS., JUST
sHorT OF ZETATL

RETICULL/

EVER COME POWN
HERET THIS |6 WHERE: /
THE WORK |15.

I IR - S o

THERE GOES THE BEEP

M‘n WHAT (S IT NO
WHY DON'T THEY s

WHAT THE
HELL ARE
WE DOING

HERE Z/

ONLY GET HALE A
SHARE TO THEIR--

PA
THIS |15 RIPLEY.
CANT YOU TWO HEAR
THE BEEPERZ RE-
PORT TO THE
MESS.

I'LL TELL YOU =
SOMETHIN/, BRETT...
_ (T STINKS,

7 OUR TIME (5
THEIR TIME.

THAT'Z THE
WAY THEY




AS MOST OF YOU HANE T SHE'S PROGRAMMED TO PO
ALREADN FIGURED OUT... ¥ ¥ THAT IF CERTAIN CONDITIONS
WE'RE NOT E. MOTHER's =% \ ARISE, KANE. THEY HAVE.

INTERRUPTED OUR VOYAGE —— > =\ SEEMS MOTHER INTER-
BACK TO EARTH. e e i i PTEC A TRANSMISSION
¢ et OF UNKNOWN ORIGIN.

TRANSMISSIONZ
OUT HERE...?

= T RE- | A
PEATS AT 32 SEC- , -
OND INTERVALS 408

BETTER REREAD
THE FINE PRINT.

ANY SSTEM-
IZEP TRANS-
MISSION INPICA-
TING POSSIBLE
INTELLIGENT
ORIGIN MUST
BE INNESTI-
GATER..

CHRIST, T HATE
10 44Y THIS...BUT
WE'RE NOT A

{ WELL, ASH. CAN
_WE LAND ON TZ




GOP! POESN'T SOUND
LIKE ANY RAPIO SIGNAL

HOMED IN ON NO. You
IT, LAMBERTZ & Eé\é%@ = TIP\N..HANYZ
ON=
FROM THIS SO

DISTANCE, 4

'BOUT TWO
HOURS, DALLAS.
AND THEREZS
GRAVITY.

POINT EIGHT 4
BIX.

THERE. Y
PLANETOID W
CIANETER

| 1200
b METERS.

to be continued
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WILL NENER SET FooT
ABOARD TUE

ClEUR! AGAIN-. BUT
BRI,
AND He WiLL {7:5
S JEORNELIVS
S

T SHOT DOowWN
THAT THING FYING
FROM (TS DESTINYY...

WHAT HAVE YoU
JONEZ

\

’k'OIZ Ho T© TUEN AND FAGE ONB' SELF SO THAT THE TWO F-KQCES BacomE ONE.
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THS PANE TRAVELED
FROM CLOUD TO LIoUD,
LIKE A BATOUTOF HELL,
BUT Here IT 15, STRUCK,
iN THE HEART 51{1 THe
ARROW OF TRUTH...
YOLATIZED...IN FLAMES..

=
-
e e

A ToRPENICZEL cHOT,
THE UNFORTUNATE PILDT
OF THE A.D

To Be CONTIED..
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Part IV

BY JOHN POCSIK

PEW'’s vocal indicator lit up. Praetorius’
calm voice broke the silence. “I know how
you're feeling, Flan. Family ties are a trouble-
some responsibility, especially when they're
bound up in robes of royalty and tradition.
But then, one’s freedom often collides head-
on with the quest for one’s destiny.”

“I know, uncle PEW. What did you do?
How did you handle it?”

The warbot hummed as if processing a
complex equation; it tilted toward Flan as the
speedster swept round a curve between
crumbling sea walls.

“Like yourself, | tried to avoid the problem
- the petty intrigues, the back-stabbing, the
lies, the compromises — by opting for the
mercenary service, sanctioned by the
Sunhearts, but never really approved of. Sort
of a skeleton-in-the-closet public servant if
you like. But | was at least my own man in
those days, and causes were plainer, results
more direct, easier to understand. We were
fighting for our lives against the 'moths. But
you know - LOOK OUT!”

Flashing up over a curving rise, the
screamcar was directly in the path of a
gigantic war wheel, pinned in its beams.
The juggernaut’'s knobby grippers banged
thunderously against the highroad’s metal
plating. Flan arced the wheel, gunning it, and
they were speeding down a column of the
weapons, nearly deafened by their engine
roar. He stopped counting the machines
after thirty.

¢ their guns are tracking us ¢

Flan spun the wheel hard left. The car left

the road in a cloud of dust and flying
pebbles. He punched for maximum power;
the screamcar sheered up the side of the
embankment, nose rising from horizontal to
near vertical. Hanging there suspended, Flan
hoped that his crash web would not snap
from the strain.

Well, PEW, we might still register on their
visuals, but at this pitch and rate of speed
they’re going to have one hell of a time finding
a target of opportunity.

The screamcar slipped up over the
embankment’s crest, bounced down hard,
yawing dangerously, slamming Flan against
his door. But he still had control! He touched
the wheel again. The car angled further into
the dark, away from the roadway.

And now the virtual image reader re-
vealed something else: almost as great a
concentration of military activity out there in
the hidden flats as there was on the road to
llium - formations of men and machine
creeping through the dark parallel to the
wheels, armored Burrowers erecting
paralapse bunkers along the dead shoreline,
LAT drones. . .

“PEW?” Flan asked as his eyes made a
swift circuit of the instrument panel: engine
temperature was going up — due, no doubt,
to dust sucked into the intakes. He scanned
the roadway again, watching transparent
rock outcroppings and hummocks sweep
past like the rise and fall of an irregular heart-
beat track.

The roaring in his ears was making his
head ache; he tore the plugs out. Nothing to
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Hurtling through the heated, velvet dark, Prince Flan
Sunheart finds that a wild screamcar ride cannot cure his
depression. Again he hears his father’s plea that he remain
on llium Prime; again he hears himself decline Emperor
Alidin Sunheart's wish.

Now, hastening to be off-planet and free of the intrigues
which are destroying his royal family, the youth finds himself
weighted with a burden of guilt and sadness. As he booms
along beneath the icy glare of llium’s moon, eager for the
starry highroads, he knows with certainty that he will not
easily be rid of the burden this time.

hear but static-jamming anyway.

Maneuvers — on a vaster, grander scale
than ever before! But for what purpose, to
what end? It went beyond strange; it was
very -

“Menacing is the word, | believe,” PEW
voiced.

Then they were solitary in the night once
more, racing down one of the abandoned
access roads, scant inches above the
buckied and melted permaplast.

He slowed to a stop at the edge of a bluff
overlooking the spaceport’s northeastern
quadrant. Anti-personnel lasers were
operative all along the perimeter, green and
yellow beams moving in regulated sweeps. A
flickering drew his eyes toward an auxilliary
gate where a low-energy plasma shield
appeared to be malfunctioning. The field
itself was black with Armada troopers milling
about the big-bellied carriers and gunships.

Far out on the field - needie in the night -
stood the Omega Wing, poised for flight -
and apparently unguarded. ' '

Disembodied shouts came to him - too
distant for clear understanding, but military
and forbidding in their tone and import.

o command is calling for full field
integrity : : : tech are going to try to patch
that gate’s shield power unit into the laser
systems : : : port remains sealed to all
except military : : : armada maneuvers
appear to be continuing : : however
observe that those fiyers are equipped
with oriflamme bombs ¢

The youth frowned. “Corona must be mad

to do that; those are strictly wartime
weapons! We've got to call the Palace and
alert father.”

¢ call would never pass through the
jammers : : : an alternate suggestion : :
wait until we are off-planet and link in ¢

“Well, we've a choice. It's either back to
llium, with a departure delay no doubt — or
we test Corona’s security forces now, see
how well he's been training the boys.”
Sunheart studied the area below them,
determining approach path, obstacles, time
required for acceleration. Satisfied at last, he
eased back onto the seat, checked his
impact webbing, raised the cockpit dome,
switched on the screamcar's defense
screen.

“You do not think they will fire on us?”
PEW queried, sounding almost worried.

“With the Sunheart crest in full display?
Would you? No, PEW, this is just a military
exercise, and we're going to exercise the
military, have some fun.” He grinned as he
pressed the starter.

‘4 would hate to be with you when you
were really enjoying yourself,” the machine
grumbled, withdrawing its prime lenses.

The vehicle eased slowly down the incline
into the bleak glare of the auxilliary gate’s
illumination. The smal! knot of troopers and
technicians laboring over the power unit
looked up in puzzled confusion as they
recognized the royal seal. Several snapped
to attention until an officer yelled at them. No
one had as yet unslung his weapon.

Glancing at the chronodisc, Flan timed
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the intervals between energy pulses in the
defective shield.

Here we go, PEW; hang on.

The glowing speed marker lept across the
dial toward scarlet. The screamcar siewed
under the sudden surge of power, Flan
fighting to hold the nose down. They bore
down on the figures by the gate. Hands were
beginning to reach for guns, but by then it
was too late, and the soldiers had to throw
themselves out of the way. White, strained
faces flashed past.

The car shot through the gateway just as
the plasma curtain pulsed feebly on. Sparks
showered, bouncing off the dome. The
vehicle shuddered - sides smoking - and
then they were careering across the metal
plain past the cruisers.

Heat beams and stun-bolts zipped
across their field of vision, criss-crossing
in front of them. The entire military con-
tingent appeared to be opening up.

Flan cut the power as the Omega Wing
swelled before him, coasting in silently. The
speed indicator fell back into emerald
acceptability.

“Get ready, PEW! Activate preliminary
and main ignition sequences. I'll stay with the
car until you're on board.” Flan kicked the
door open, drew his blastmaster, fed a
charge-magazine into the butt. The firing
behind them had stopped, but several
armoreds were heading their way, glowlamps
bobbing crazily.

The warbot was already rolling toward
the lowering rampway. Warm welcome light
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streamed through the port.

That was when a squad of Armada men
came running around the tail of the ship.

Don't stop PEW! Get on board! This isn't
a game or & maneuver anymore.

{ concur ¢

One of the troopers raised his weapon,
aimed it at the machine.

“Hold your fire!” Sunheart yelled. “This is
Flan Sunheart, Prince of —”

“Hell!” the man shouted, pulling the trig-
ger. Metal glowed. He's raying me, Sunheart
thought in amazement; he’s irying to kill me!
The youth returned fire. Instantly the soldier
stiffened and hit the grid noisily. A heat beam
melted a hole in the door glass by Flan’s
shoulder. He ducked down as energy bolts
began to rip into the car. Shouts sounded all
around him; far off, across the field, a siren
was waliling. He loosed three quick shots at
figures running toward him. They pitched
forward, rifles skittering into the the dark-
ness. PEW had disappeared into the ship.

Flan looked at his time gauge. Bootsteps
rang on metal. A man appeared from behind
the car, firing rapidly, but too high.
Sunheart’s face felt as if it were aflame. The
youth's return shot flipped the soldier over
the back end.

The vehicle's single tire exploded from
the heat. The frame banged down hard upon
the grid.

Above all the yelling, Sunheart caught the
rising moan of the ion engines. He crouched,
firing randomly into the night.

Grid plates erupted nearby. The con-



cussion knocked him down. They've brought
in a sono-cannon, he realized; and the next
shot -

The screamcar blew up in a thunderous
ball of flame. Chunks of chromalloy shrieked
past him as the burning hulk flew high into
the air, twisting and turning — just missing the
Wing! - to land on a gun group.

O come on : : flan : : : they are all
around us ¢

Groggily, the youth got to his feet. Stray
bolts hummed through the billowing smoke.
He ran toward the spacecraft.

A figure loomed before him.

“Goodbye, Sunheart,” Captain Spar
laughed as he lifted the sensodim.

Without breaking stride, the youth kicked
the man in the groin. Spar coughed in agony,
dropping the gun. He raised his hands to
protect himself, but Sunheart was faster. The
long barrel of Flan's blastmaster impacted
against the officer's metal jaw. Even before
the man hit the ground, Flan was racing up
the ramp.

Close the hatch, PEW! Close the hatch!

A cascade of bright blue sparks almost
blinded him, as a force-bolt deflected off one
of the hatch sections, and then he was diving
through, his bootheels barely clearing as the
wedges clanged shut.

Sunheart clawed his way forward to the
control cabin, barely noticing PEW already
plugged into the console. All systems
glowed green-positive. Through the viewport,
the horizon was lit by stark splashes of light
in the direction of llium. Nearer, Corona’s

shock troops were massing for an assault on
the Wing; but the high-density shield which
PEW had turned on was absorbing their fire.

HEAVY METAL 27



Overhead, he saw the faint silvery glow trails
of a drone formation.

Flan hit the exterior probe lights, freezing
the milling troopers. Without hesitation, he
sounded the takeoff alarm as he throttled up
to full power. The black shapes outside
scattered in all directions.

The Omega Wing began to move forward
slowly, disengaging from the power-core
lines. A moment more, and then they were
climbing steeply into the velvet night,
pressed back into their seats.

Thrust, attitude: good. Readouts: positive.
LAT systems: normal. Atmosphere intakes,
vents: clean. Cabin: pressurized.

Flan checked his biomed unit, found both
his pulse and cardiac strained and rapid. The
familiar how! of static-jamming brayed from
the com.

Backed down on power, level and trim-
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med, the ship rocketed toward those fiery
bursts of light rising from the City.

For the first time, he noticed that his
hands were trembling; he was finding it
difficult to breathe, and there was a terrible
buzzing in his head. He could not concen-
trate on anything except that ominous glow
on the horizon.

He clutched at his chest, his heart about
to burst: he knew what was happening.

But it could not be!

He worked the manual override controls,
slowing the ship’s speed to the LAT
minimum, taking them back down toward
llium’s night-bound surface. The Wing
bumped along, riding the rising heat waves.

{ rear screen ¢

Eight yellow blips in a W-formation had
suddenly appeared on the rear viewer,
traveling at tremendous velocity and gaining
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on them even as he watched. Flan fired an
energy decoy. The blips turned to follow it.
His burning eyes returned to the fearful

vision which was rushing closer and closer.

Beams of light came streaking up at them
from the invisible desert floor as the ground-
based batteries tried to bracket them. The
Wing sailed on.

O we are too low : : : there is a step-
laser bank down there ¢

Ignoring PEW'’s warning, Flan adjusted
the magnification, fixing on the City.

His agonized cry shattered the cockpit’s
silence; his hands rose to blot out the
horrific sight.

But it remained, coming nearer, the fiery
panorama in clear detail, burning itself for-
ever into his heart and into his soul.

Ringed round by the war wheels and the
other awesome machines of destruction, the

Place Royale was dying. Tremendous
explosions sent entire sections of the
structure high into the air. Forceglass and
steel flowed together in molten rivers which
spilled into the streets far below. Those
graceful, needlelike towers were toppling,
blowing outward in millions of glittering frag-
ments, each one mirroring the flames that
devoured them. Crimson-lit murk obscured
most of the holocaust — but in that timeless
instant Flan Oros Sunheart knew what was
dying inside him.

The House of Sunheart was falling before
his very eyes. . .

His mother’s tears -

“NO! NO! NO! NO!” he kept shaking his
head in denial. “No! They can't all be gone!”

PEW took the controls from the helpless
youth. The horror disappeared beneath them.
They soared out over the western basin.

To be continued ...
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| THE TERM WAS COINED IN 1969 BY JOHN WHEELER OF PRINCETON. BLACK
| HOLES MAY BE THE REMAINS OF COLLAPSED STARS COMPRISED OF INFINITELY | -
DENSE MATTER, HAVING GRAVITY SO GREAT THAT NO LIGHT CAN ESCAPE THEIR ||

SURFACES . ACCORDING TO EINSTEIN'S THEORY, TIME AND SPACE CEASE TO
EXIST [N A BLACK HOLE'S CENTER.~+.+ DATABANK TRANSMISSION OVER .+. .
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[ Z:BOB SHOWS EEP & BOINK HIS PLANS FOR THE ESCAPE PODS e
jERREENGE

< el

THAT VERY NIGHT THEY MAKE THEIR GET-A-WAY...

OUT OF SIGHT OF THE BLACKHOLE GANG'S PATROL SHIPS (THEY THINK),EE P&BOINK
PREPARE TO KICK IN THEIR HYPER DRIVERS
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HIT BY THE DISLOCATOR BEAMS FROM THE BLACK HOLE GANG
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NEITHER

ANSWER TO PG.6 :(ALIEN QUIZ)
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/o 1HE COSMOS WOULD HAVE [T, EEP&BOINK DRIFT, IN THEIR
SEPARATED COMPONENT STATE, INTO A STASIS ZONE_
BETWEEN TWO BLACK HOLES WHERE THEY
DO THE TIGHTEN-UP INTO THEIR
TOGETHER SELVES %%

.BUT | THOUSHT
£25¢\V£ MZANT FRe2DOM!
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B TURF, MINDLESS; HEEDING THE §
UNYIELDING LAW OF LIFE.

TRYLLA! COME BACK
.TO STRUT’S CONTROL -
WE'VE INCREDIBLE NEWS!

S = . Tl g b T
--r/ P e -\.'.‘-. :.._-_~ .I," N
ol - 1. 1R
=y \ 2 Le % .

o
¥
/

=

I\\‘l--. :
\.7*_;

N

THEIR POUNDING
AGITATES A

FLEEING THE ENRAGED BEHEMOTHS,
LITTLE BUGGERS SCUTTLE FOR ELUSIVE SHELTER.

FAR IN THE DISTANCE

A FRIGHTENED HERD OF MARXISTS HOWL.




BE ORGANIC! THEY
E PLANT’ THC GAS!

e s i

" CREATED ¢ WRIT.fEN
© 1979 bYMARK ARNOLD

LORD STRUT’g MADE A p 3
FABULOUS DISCOVERY - & i : g
M4 OH, YES. MARVELOUS
WIEEINELS ! LUONDERFUL!
i THE SUN 1S GDING

e - ] i~ ik -
MORE LIKE TEN. CALCULATIONS A §
BIT OFF, DON’CH'A KNOW ? ;"”‘""}

ANYWAY, WE
MUST GO WATCH!

Oh,Trylla!

For a faerie, you're
so blasé. We rilly w5\
should see the old 4‘%

P dear off ! <N




THEN LJHY ARE THEY MADE
OF MACHINE OIL AND REBO-
o SPRINGS ?

AREN'T
You
THRILLED?

A CEETA)
AW

. v i .
L™
N

SURELY YoU
RECALL - THE
FIRST ONE WE
ORBITED - WAY

BACK WHEN!

S CLARMING !

_:§

WE‘LL HAVE A PICNIC!
1'VE MADE COSTUMES.

P ot

Wmph / THEM!
They insist on
rsfayinq to watch
some dreary _(
little planet

Has it been
5,000,000, 000

years already?

TOR GETS SO DREADFULLY INTENSE.
WHEN HE'S COMPOSING. AND POOR PILATE
IS STILL LOOKING FOR HIS ONE TRUE..




-Lobe. (Ibclt 7Lollk‘ Aftcrt)dl dor, .

ach m , : & kit B sHACK UP WIT'A
?L £ N N S e P SIX-TITTIED CATatRL

e J)dcdf 7 v “hee anoyy
(E)ur Passmn kindles an artlst and a friend!
'\s-. e’en the Bymg.stars' dj ) attﬁlassu) ,%hallo‘w'

THEN CHARGE
UP THE WEB,
NOBLE STRUT!

\ LEAVE US BE OFF !!
ONWARD AND OUTBOARD !!

STRANGENESS KNITS THE QUARKNET CHARM IN A BLACK SPHINCTER THAT
N SUCKS $ IN BEHIND IT; ONLY TO SPEW IT OUT, A UNIVERSE AWAY.

$ POPS OFF TO ORBITAL NOSTALGIA: THE PRODIGAL CHILD IS HOME FOR THE HOLIDAYS. ]

~

L+



"751)&110111:' MY UNCLE'S £
HAIRY ASSHOLE! A

{ LISTEN You TWIT, YOU'RE

TOOBRAINLESS TO SENSE J

THE TRAGIC BEAUTY
OF THS WORLD _

LOOK! LooK- THAT

_SHROUD, MADE OF Al

=

¢ CULTURE SO GRAND THAT
THEY COULD EXIST ON
PURE CosMmiC Force!/

N

MIGHT HAVE
RIVALED U5 IN
IMMORTALITY /

THEIR LIFELEDS

NO ICE CUBE -—1T'S A

=23CoD, ONCE THIS WAS A

SV |\ PcoPLE THAT

To6 BE BOUNCED
FROM ORBIT BY 4

UNGRATEFUL MOONS,
FINALLY BETRAYED BY
THE SAME SWEET AR
THAT GAVE THEM LYFE.

jf THAT PINNACLE-- g
S THE TIP OF A PYRAMID
’ FIETY MILES HIGH/

15 ;

R!

AND WHAT ARE THEY Now?
A PITTANCE OF PERISHING
PUSSYCATS, ENTOMBED IN
THEIR GOLDEN C\TIES, AN
ENTIRE SPECIES INTERRED
ALIVE, WATCHING THEIR
ATMOSPHERE FREEZE AND
FREEZE AND BURY THEM.

b




OH, CATS, CATS - | D &L ot
IF NONE OTHER (] o T s
IN CREATION,J | I YES! I SWEAR THE POIGNA
UNDERSTAND You/ YOUR FINAL DAYS WILL BE FOREVER
\ EMBEDDED IN THE NERVES OF MY
LISTENERS! T SWEAR |T//

GENTLE BEINGS, YOU
RETURNF, TO SOLACE '.
OUR FINAL DAYS. MORE, GOOD

SIRE, 1 OFFER
MEAGER HOPE.




PLEASE SIR, WE NEED
NO FALSE COMFORT, WELL
DO WE SEE THE END--
AS THE AIR CONGEALS OVER
OUR REDOUBT, THE COSMIC
ENERGY WILL STOP, THE
WORLD HEART FAIL, AND WITH
IT, FORFEIT OUR LIVES.

SIRE, YoUR PE
OUTLIVE YOUR WORLD. WE
CAN TAKE A YOUNG COUPLE

CAN RELOCATE, _x
AND KEEP YOUR
RACE ALIVE!

I

Pl X
g P

BACK WITH US TO @. THEY )

APPROVE, AND You CAN
BRING YOUR GIRLFRIEND/

WHY... WHY... GLORIOUS SQUID,
WORDS FAIL ME / WHAT A GREAT AND KIND
PEOPLE TO MAKE THIS GESTURE.

TRUE. CHOOSE A COUPLE. YouR LOVELY DAUGHTER,,
PERHAPS , AND HER BETROTHED. THE FINEST OF
YouR RACE. : :

OH, SOUL ! SOUL !
YOU LIGHTEN
OUR DARKNESS’

g) YOUR HISTORY, ART,
} TREASURES. WE'LL
TAKE THOSE, TOO.

I 3t
PILATE AND T WILL STA
WITH YoU TiLL THE END.

BUT WHY ARE YOU S0 KIND ?

1 HAVE PLEDGED THAT
YOUR PEOPLE’S MEMORY ¢

SHALL NOT DIE.

1

=g S [
= !l L?E'&} (|

==/

—r g




" yourself, Amplitude.
It's too perfec

i

% COTTON CANDY, GHERKINS, STERNO,

PUPPY CHOW, POOLS, PINK LEMONADE
WITH SPRIGS OF MINT-

TH |
SAUCE , AMP, C'EST ¥
MAGNIFIQUE ! I’

T A
g8l DE RIQUER,

STRUT'S ON THE JOB! AFTER
PLACING MONITORS ON THE

S~ PLANETS, HE’S SPEEDING UP

/ THE SUN'S CORE DECAY.

Oh my dear Tofu,I'm stricken. So
terribly sorry.

A
.'
i

WELL, p
MIGHT I THEN (' Bien sdr, 2 : i
SAMPLE THAT 7~ Mon Vieux. )% SN

EGGSHELL 2

.

b

[anH, DEUCEDLY &
ETIC. vpu DO




e T ey
OH MY, 1 WAS
{GOING TO ASK FOR

!

¥ STHAT ORANCE PEEL.

-, ‘r}?\

THE HONOR 1%

OUR%. GOODBYE.
MAY YOUR
UNENDING REST
BE QUENCHED BY
SWEET DREAMS.
I WOULDN'T KNOW.
[ SPORE.

Come, @ood
YoUNG LOCHINVAR' TO ¥adies. Meep

L IRV | TR0t -~ but
CHAPERON OUR ﬁeek j’:or

COME. T'LL ESCORT

LITH. A
EVE AND L1 tbe mt‘lgb't
aomotrtrows.

GREAT BEINGS, WITH
OUR PRAYERS, WE
BID YOU ADIEU.




| IN MY MUSIC,You STUPID
v 5 WA S ., JERKOFF! JEEZ, WE'D
] y OF KITTENS INSIDE TH

% o?fava-:;%%m CENTURY. THIS 15 THE

ORATORI0 ! oy REAE [ 0N S

I ARTISTIC TRUTH ! €98

THE LAST SHATTERING

e OF HOPE AS THE
INEXORABLE TRUTH

OF UNIVERSAL

ENTROPY DESCEND

2
P 7 )
i
s £
7 : £

THE PENILE
EXTENSORS!

ARR UNH UNH,
OH CHRIST,

ME, THE ANGUISH 1
' SUFFER FOR MY ART !/l

TN oerer \\ €GN W ———
BB pes | M\ Stuck in | M er
y Fine, s - - 60(15,1)0” Jce as Y pom
yw wlloig g Roomed ! gliesin

avails me
\ = rzaht !
.

AHH, GAD T
 RESPECT...

|\But T fust
| win free!

—

B e N0

MAMMALS
Y CoPULATE!




1
® THE CLIMAX
7 OF MY sYNAPTIC
? _ ORATORI0!!

i4%>» THE LAST SHATTERING

e OF HOPE AS THE
INEXORABLE TRUTH

OF UNIVERSAL

ENTROPY DESCEND
exist, excr€able
/ taste! o®

ko

@ods, yo!!
Roomed If

MAMMALS Sy
Y CoPULATE! _ /4




MWhat -~ thy IN MY MUSIC,You STuPID
pre‘mtsed quc ; JERKOFF! JEEZ, WE'D

BE BORED BY LITTERS
OF KITTENS INSIDE THIS
CENTURY. THIS 1S THE
oNLY REAL, ONLY

ARTISTIC TRUTH [ €

THE PENILE
EXTENSORS!! «

i, for-one/, Shalf Pot attend -
the pcr’c'ot‘mme of this fﬁ" L

ARR UNH UNH,

OH CHRIST,
YOU 5|M?... P.0g

> ME, THE ANGUISH T
W, suFrer FoR MY ART!!]

fiy power
avatls me




AN INSTANT:

MERCURY GONE.

VENUS A BURNING
GLOB OF SPIT:

TEN MINUTES AND
MARS IS AGAIN DEAD.

THEN JUPITER AND SATURN
BOIL,AS DRY ICE DROPPED
IN BLACK RUSSIANS.




FIFTEEN BILLION YEARS OF STRUGGLE, GONE
IN THAT HELLISH, HELLISH SPASM.

But, my dear, the sweet
sentimental value of it.
~ A minor work of
-~ art, surely.

& THE PDETFW OF IT THE DH’INE S5UN,
ENERGIZING DUR QURRKNET -

LIKE SMOKING _:l====:‘—‘ =
M CREMATION RASHES. a’*‘”‘; -~ b

P —
| {ALL IN FILL FI NUST SPLENDID UUTINE

PTT——————




dwell i /) |




JUST BECAUSE You caN
SURVIVE ANY ATMOSPHERE

BELIEVE
You WERE ON
THAT PLANET

ME D0ST MEAN
THAT THou HAST
POISONED HER
SHITHEAD !

COULON'T HAVE
BREATHED @'

ARE A TOOL.

THE PUSSYCAT'S

ILATE e
You ‘REAI.I-Y

/1), BEOL, Y;(JUE

Breat 2oc!

iy Heart
‘%ll)kb:

Respair!

i shatl pe’er

Complcte mp

QIollectmp’

Q})t),‘whv muai
drue jvve
eer @lude

me? Jlodpiog

fhate wasso

'I‘- s

NogoDY EVER
ToL? You TO
COLLECT GREAT

o,
1 een did
Miss the

deathy of the Sum.
Mefears the Tape

¢asp to Fmd' |

witt Fust Not pe
the Same !

COME ON... THERE'S
TRYLLA AND THE OTHERS.

LETS SEE IF ST.
VIRGINIAS IN THE
MOOD To BE
SANDWICHED:

~e from this
lesson most




SPIES ON PLUTO!

17 isTHe YEAR 2880, POUG IRONWIITE, SPECIYL SPACE AGENT, AND ASELINE, His Asaps TanT - Anp- Mmoo - FRRAMOIR, HAVE LREENV
SUMMONED 76 THE AUMINISTRATEOR ~IN-CHIEF . _ . ____
oy S g

_..,,..r...f~fr’-""_jf -
T g,é*ggfr ﬂ

-
!
|
'y =

HURRY P ITS
PR consiverep sac-
| SLsecsme. .
EN & i
& ﬁrg FORTHE ADMNYS— B
=\ TRATOR-IN-CHIEF!! (¥

Y

ONLY THE #@H
AGENTS T0 APPROAH Reﬁgr% Em
THE APMMNSTRATOR -
INCHIES WoN'T HE?

Macime'! . .1
DON'T KROW. . .

I Hore The
CHIEF OF FrRO -

Ty
I . Hi-r\"“i‘" )
TR T RAAARIVA
A | |

¥ i‘lil‘allli‘i'l l‘a’.l.“‘ I'i‘l’l A
N

7

iy

ADMINIS TRATOR -
IN-CHIEF ;= Ex-
FECTING U5, ¢

7z

T

4,

oy

FHIETITFLHETS STy

1IN
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HE Has AsrEL
ME 70 RECENE
YOLlIn s PLACE.

YOUR CONTACT
OURSENCE -
SHP 15 READY/ On PLITO 15 A
WE'RE OFF w%“g?:fw
e | O
A% ) SERWCE. HE

Wita. BE WATING
FOR You AT
MCEEELY 'S

ATELY. youl
CANT ASS,
H) 3 "l

£ ;
; AR
A lege
%)
.n.'l.":'t‘il

1 '
it b

WARN You .Tgﬂsaq_r-
MOSPHERE His
FLANET i EXTiRA-
ORPINARLY DENSE.

N )

THAT 'S STRANGE! I NEVER NOTICED A POUBLE
PLEXIGLASS DOOR ONTHIS SPICE S BEFORE.
05 NOT A ]
FOUBLE FOOR,
L FORGHT To
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PARLING, A
"“‘""»’“"‘?@ﬁh’! ||
Mores! Al e

5 i Ill w

e .

HAuE 4 curious
PofuL ation ON

ATELY SuccEess-
A g Thie TWENV -
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ONEARTHGAVE
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Tion OF Mg !
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THE EXTERIOR STREET MENS CLUB SPENDS ITS‘ SPARE TIME STUDYING 17 th
CENTURY TTALIAN ARCH!TECTURE. AND TRYING TO PUT ON FANCY BOOTS
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ITS MAIN BUSINESS 1S
TO ATTRACT A NEW
MEMBER. & [}
A WELL PROPORTIONED Edke !
BUILDING SITUATED
ACROSS THE STREET -
FROM A REASONABLY 1T
PRICED CAFE 1S THE || [
MEANS OF SEDUCTION. et

CmxIH|

OCON ZO MM A-MI— M<>L <mMT— mz

=
i

s )

IR

kL (

™

R A CAKE AS A SIGNAL TO THEM THAT THE INTEREST IS LIIUAL (O

(LY [ A

—OR A CUP OF COFFEE. b '\
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HE SITS ALL AFTERNO
DISPLAYING HIS CENT%E'

Hi
OF GRAVITY.

et N

/I THE EXISTENCE OF THE CITY WERE FOR A MOMENT
~TO DEPEND ON

# i
7 ‘\ ! {.

A ¥ f <D ‘ R &N
THEN.JUST WHEN THEY SEEM TO HAVE HIM... - i S 1 |
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HE \IS OVERWHELMED BY A WAVE OF DARKNESS. HE IS GONE LOST, DEPARTE"Q:AD*D N

: | L
YES, SIR! e § W ) [ (
FIRST THING N7 i LY

IN THE
P\ MORNING .

-~

| o e\- ﬁ —
=)

o)
—Z
[®)
m

IN ANGUISH, ONE THROWS ITSELF OUT THE

WINDOW.
K
(- A PIECE OF
St TEAK WOOD 3
e _— VENEER
S 1]~ IRON NAILS |
# \-BLAck /B
-;; \ FEATHERS / {
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THE ATRTIGHT GARAGE
OF JERZY CORNELIUS

TN = somg —%
YA 2 A cloup OF UNBASINESS EN
¥ & A VELOPES THE PRESIDENTIAL :
S SEA PALACE OF ARMIOURTH 7
0 A RN ) - T
PREZ WANT WTH ) SHE W H%JEEA%&%&%ECE NG 2R ) "“1 OF POLICE Mes SURKOONED
MEATANHOUR | i wie ooy con g e | PO | N\ 7 ™\ T s o e
"N\ ARCHER...THE ENTIKE LEVEL i ST L 88 R ComPANION HAYE
WAS SRAKEN B THE EXPLOGION... | 1) \& S =g\ | clecken N
INCLUDING, UNFORTUNATELY, | \G N &3 1 )\ riled e geADY
SOME RECENTLY EX- W ) / AN

o
s s FOR HOtR
i/ N ORDER TO

. ATTACK!..,
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Lo VA A
‘ - ol .Iff I:' I f, E N | "’l 3 oy =
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SR e AsSISTANT PCTURE- &y INAGE-CAPTOR FOR THE FPRESIDENT 15 L% 7 )
&7 TAKER FRON. P A SENGITIVE ONE... TO BE SURE, doU ENGS £
L GPER GOSSI RN
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TO Be CONTINUED...




'Roger
in the
Womb

‘ ey Al Sarrantonio )
When Mrs. J’s pregnancy
came to term and nothing hap-
pened, the doctors told her not
to worry. Mr. J was instructed
to keep a firm eye on her, and to
rush her to the hospital as soon
as labor pains began.Assurances
) were given that this was not an

/ uncommon thing.

When,after a further month
passed and the baby, by all
accounts still healthy and active
in the womb, refused ‘to be
born, Mrs. J truly began to be-
lieve something was not right.
The doctors, however—more
of them, now-—still held the
opinion that there was no
reason to be alarmed, and after
a complete examination Mrs.J
was returned home to her bed
and Mr. J given instructions to
keep an even firmer eye on her
s and to call the moment any sort

of labor pains, no matter how
tentative ,began. This time, there
seemed to be a bit of worry and

OB

<& “‘ _
Y,
W

/

f

/

4
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At the twelfth month of pregnancy, when the possibility of
Mrs. J's body being poisoned by the continued presence of the
fetus became acute, she was installed in the hospital and
artificial inducement of labor was attempted, but to no avail. One
doctor made the wry observation that the baby had *‘set up
shop in there.”” Another doctor, not at all wryly, remarked that
the baby did indeed seem to be resisting with unnatural vigor,
and that preparations for Cesarean section should be made.
The fetus was still judged to be in perfect health.

Cesarean section was attempted, but the doctors attending
were startled to find the abdominal area completely resistant to
incision. After two scalpels were broken, radical measures
were instituted; but the area surrounding the womb was imper-
vious to violation. After five hours of continued frustrated
effort the doctors retired to consultation, and a completely
exhausted Mrs. J was awakened and given assurances. Mr. J
was sent home, his box of cigars yet unopened.

Repeated attempts were made during the next eight days to
enter the womb and remove the baby. Numerous specialists
were flown in from all points on the globe, various exotic and
revolutionary methods employed—all to no avail. The baby
continued to thrive, however, and Mrs. J, despite the mental
fatigue resulting from constant questioning by the doctors and
nurses, remained in good health.

On the ninth day after forced birth had been attempted, an
orderly interrupted a volatile meeting of all personnel on the
case to announce that some sort of communication had been
established with the fetus. The meeting immediately adjourned
to Mrs. J's room. On arriving.the staff was informed by the
nurse on duty that, while making a routine medical check on
Mrs. J.she had detected a series of tappings with her stetho-
scope that seemed to emanate from the womb. They appeared,
she reported. to form some sort of pattern, although she had no
idca what that pattern might be. The chief surgeon, on examin-
ing the womb area with his own stethoscope. quickly substan-
tiated the nurse’s claims by announcing that he, too, could hear
what sounded like a series of measured tappings. A discussion
ensued over what this could mean; the discussion quickly grew
into a heated argument. Physical violence had nearly erupted
when a young intern suddenly thrust his way to Mrs. I's bed
and. after a few moments of concentrated listening with his
own stethoscope, let it be known that the tappings were noth-
ing more than a message communicated in Morse code. The
message, he said, was simply, ~* am staying in the womb.”

A furor broke out. Within the hour, representatives from all
the media were present at the hospital. Mr. J, not having been
notified in the confusion, learned of the situation on the eve-
ning news.

After this breakthrough an attempt was made to contact the
fetus as the chief surgeon proceeded to ask. in Morse code
translated by the young intern. a series of complicated ques-
tions, to which there was no reply. After failed attempts by
other highly-placed doctors and officials, the young intern was
put in charge. He immediately asked the fetus whether it was
comfortable. and received the answer yes. The fetus then
declared it needed time for thought and would answer no more
questions at the present time.

Despite constant attempts by the young intern to regain rap-
port.the fetus was entirely uncommunicative for the next
several months. There was constant monitoring. and any
potentially communicative sounds that were recorded out-
side the occasional sounds the fetus produced when it stretched
or shifted to make itself more comfortable. were scrupulously
studied for a Morse code pattern. or even for the emergence of
a new code. A four day period of frantic activity, during which
the monitoring team was sure they had recorded a message in a
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new code, turned out to be nothing more than the sounds made
by the fetus suffering through a particularly noisy intestinal
disorder.

During these months of silence the doctoral and professorial
committees. which had naturally formed. grappled furiously
with new theories and ways to handle the variousdilemmas that
had arisen. There were uncountable social and religious impli-
cations in the event, as well as scientific and medical questions
to be answered. There was continued debate on how to handle
the problem medically. Papers and theses abounded.

Meanwhile, the fetus continued to develop. Remarkably.
Mrs. J sustained no discomfort during this period of fetus
growth; though her midsection swelled to elephantine size she
retained good humor and exhibited no signs of stress. She now
inhabited a spacious suite in a little-used wing of the hospital,
complete with a fluid-mattressed bed that was acoustically
attuned to counteract the least ache and pain. Having been
accustomed to little more than housework before her sudden
notoriety, she found her present quarters comfortable and even
preferable to home life. Constant entertainment was provided
by a large-screen television over her head. Any food or
beverage she required was instantly prepared. Mr. J, now fully
cognizant of the situation, offered no resistance or complaint;
he found his time taken up with various endorsements,which
had resulted from his family’s celebrity. He also found himself
burdened with the management of an income of considerable
amount.

Finally, two days before the deadline that had been imposed
on the young intern by the chief surgeon, contact was re-
established with the fetus. In a short message the fetus stated
that it wished to be called Roger, and that there would be a
statement the following Monday at 1:00 py. It—or rather.
Roger —refused to elaborate, and repeated questioning was
met with silence.

The following Monday the hospital was jammed to capacity
with the media and spectators. Hospital security forces were
totally inadequate and by 12:30 pm.  Mrs. J's private room
and the hallways leading to it were completely filled with
people.

At 1:00 pm. there was an expectant hush; the fetus® state-
ment began, and the young intern translated the tappings
through Mrs. J's abdominal wall. The statement ran:

‘I want to thank all of you for your constant diligence and
continued goodwill, and most especially for providing me with
the necessary accoutrements for my continued development.
My hat is tipped to you all.

**No doubt you wonder what 1 am doing in here, and most
especially why I have refused to come out. These are valid
points to raise and | intend to answer them.

“*Though you may have trouble believing me, and may
scoff at my reasoning.or call me coward.the simple reason why
| have not left the womb—and one that should have been
immediately obvious to you—is that I do not want to leave.
Life is safer and more secure here.

“*Now these are well-known facts about life in the womb.
All of you went through the experience [ continue to go
through, and all of you were thrust from that security after nine
months and made to stand on your own against the cruel
environment—physical and psychical—of the outside world.
You thought there was no choice. You didn’t know better.

*"Soon after gestation | discovered that outside impressions
experienced by my mother, Mrs. J, were filtering down to me
in an understandable form. It may be that I was specially suited
to receive these impressions but I think not; rather. I suspect
that all embryos and fetuses take in, to some degree. the
sights, sounds. and even smells experienced by their carriers. |



suspect that due to some quirk of development or abnormally
high intellectual sophistication for my age, I was able to better
interpret the deluge of sensory data flooding into my form.
Thus [ learned of the world.

“*During the first few weeks of pregnancy my mother, Mrs.
J, began to read romantic novels and watch violent television
programs. Little of value was learned. For a period of time—
from the fourteenth week through the twentieth—she embarked
on a reading program covering all areas of birth and child care,
a few popular medical and scientific works, and one psycho-
logy text of questionable merit. In the course of reading one of
the popular medical texts she (and I) came upon the case of one
Roger deCovernaire, who resisted birth so successfully that he
wis not born until ten weeks after labor began. When birth
finally ensued,his mother—the Countess deCovernaire—suc-
cumbed, but Roger entered the world in perfect health and
lived to the ripe age of ninety. As a sidelight. it is interesting 1o
note that his life's work was in the architectural design and
building of railway tunnels.

it is from Roger deCovernaire that I take my namc, at best
a symbolic gesture since [ have resisted birth far more success-
fully than he was able to. The fact is that the bleak medical
views cspouscd in the literature read by Mrs. J coupled with
the world view presented by the romantic novels, television
programs. and newscasts she assimilated, strengthened my
resolve to prevent, if at all possible. my expulsion into the
outer world. By yoking the knowledge glecaned from those tew
books with a few reasonable chemical and biological deduc-
tions, 1 was able to successfully prevent my release.

I will continue to do so.

"1 think you will agree with me that I have chosen the safer
course. Since | may be considered a scientific and medical
curiosity, it would be to your greater interest to continue to
treat Mrs. J with the utmost deference and to provide her with
every comfort. [ intend to devote myself to the study of my
environment—the womb—and to the processes that surround
the conception and gestation of the human fetus.

“1 do have one request. At the completion of my nine-
month term., my access 0 Mrs. I's information and sensory
systems was severed —a natural occurrence.no doubt, since at
that time the fetus would normally be thrust into the outside
world and begin to use its own sensory systems. Though this
may be a natural and predictable event.it leaves me, as it were,
in the dark. | would ask that at the time in my physical
development when | am able to accommodate certain aids for
my continued study, these items be provided; 1 will make
ample provision for their passage to me. [ thank you in
advance.

“*There will be periodic communications from me; 1 will
work out some sort of schedule with the young intern who has
formed such an accommodating relationship with me—1"d like
his superiors, if they are here, to take note of his achievements
and to grant him the courtesy and advancement he deserves.

“*According to the neurologist Freud, whom ['m afraid |
consider to be something of a buffoon, most it not all of you
suffer from a repressed wish to return to the womb; if there are
any truths in this belief, I find it significant to note that [ should
thereforc be able to avoid most.if not all.traumas of human
existence since I have not left the womb in the first place.

“*That’s all for the moment, if you'll excuse me. I'm tired.”

There was & moment of stunned silence, and then a sudden
collective cheer went up from all those present. They were so
delighted by the fantastic, carnival-like spectacle that they had
witnessed that it took all of the security people aided by a good
number of hospital staft to keep the crowd from lifting Mrs. ]
up over their heads, fetal burden and all, and parading her

around the room and out into the strect. The media representa-
tives were especially happy about the episode, given the boun-
tiful reportage possibilities it presented.

The voung intern was, of course, immediately promoted and
given a staff of his own. Things proceeded smoothly for Roger
in the womb, and every four weeks thereafter, he gave a short
report and new observations. Mrs. J, who was now completely
content with watching the television that was over her head,
was providing more than enough materials thun Roger needed
1o maintain his health and foster his growth: she was maintain-
ing a huge protein and fat-rich dict that Roger had developed,
and had assumed balloon-like proportions.

Despite constant and growing pressures from religious, cul-
tural. political, medical, scientific. and media groups. Roger's
privacy was strictly maintained by the young intern. Every two
months a statement based on Roger's periodic reports was
released to the press. The first few of Roger’s statements werc
relatively pedestrian, dealing with such matters as the format
tor future pronouncements and the correct procedures in-
volved. Then there followed a number of statements dealing
with the womb itself, its structure and characteristics. An
occasional message dealt with a physical characteristic of
Roger: at the age of one he discussed the impossibility of
crawling in the womb; at the age of two-and-one-half the frus-
trations caused by the urge to walk counteracted the inhibiting
characteristics of the placenta.

At the age of three Roger made his first request for
materials. asking that a small reading lamp along with a copy
of Spinoza’s Erhicy be passed in 1o him. Roger made room in
the womb for these items that had been waterprooted to resist
the effects of amniotic fluid. and made provisions for them o
be passed in: he did not. however, allow the young intern
{now, young doctor) a view, even brict, of the womb. Other
texts. among them works by Blake and a novel by Henry
James {which was immediately passed out again) were soon
requested; before long a constant supply of books flowed in
and out of the womb. Roger went so far as to solicit a small
pillow to prop his hcad up in order to make reading for jong
periods casier. 1t was discovered that Roger was a bit far-
sighted.and reading glasses were designed through a long and
complicated process. though the glasses, in the end, worked
perfectly.

By the age of nine Roger found himself completely absorbed
by the problems of conception. gestation, and birth; and he
provided his young doctor-companion with long philosophical
tracts on the nurturing, as well as the expulsion from the
womb. of the human fetus. He also provided detailed draw-
ings, rendered in a somewhat cramped style, of the interior of
the womb. He began to keep a notebook of his studies (water-
proofed, of course), und spoke glowingly of his progress.

Due (0 the secrecy surrounding Roger, as well as to his
meditative way of life, the phenomenon of Roger in the womb
had the status of a cultural event of cver-cxpanding and ever-
distorted proportions. The Cult of the Womb. a rapidly spread-
ing movement. which had formed shortly after Roger’s first
message was released, held Roger in near-deitic esteem; its
members lived most of their lives in artificial, self-supportive
womb structures, unhindered by thoughts of or contact with
the outside world., Another cult, the Rogerists, a purely
religious sect, declared Roger the unborn second son of God,
and devoted their lives 1o a truly Byzantine set of devotions.
Political, medical, and publishing groups were putting cver-
increasing pressure on him for time and attention.

A growing anti-Roger group was in evidence at this time,
also. This company encompassed a wide spectrum of types.
The general consensus among them was that Roger was either
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the devil (in a supra-fetal form) or at lcast an unworthy leftist
coward unable to face the world as it is. An attempt on Mrs. I's
life was cven made by onc of the more bizarre sectors of this
assemblage.

During all this time the young doctor had successfully kept
Roger shielded from the media and other groups. and had even
resisted quite large sums of money in doing so. The press
found themselves unable to meet a rabid demand for news and
comment concerning Roger. and were resorting to ever more
imaginative and devious means to attempt to feed the public
craving for information. One television celebrity even made
his way into Mrs. J's room and attempted to deccive Roger by
telling him in Morse code that he was the young doctor and
that there were several matters that had to be dealt with imme-
diately, among them the imparting of such information as
Roger’s views on a recent election and his favorite color.

Roger's monthly reports became increasingly esoteric. Sud-
denly he announced that there would be no more monthly com-
munications. that he had embarked on a new and radicai
course in his studics involving the womb, and was searching
for a synthesis of mystical and metaphysical concepts. The
flow of books stopped. and the pillow and reading lamp were
passed out of the womb. Roger kept only his notebook and a
pencil, citing that whatever few notes remained to be made
could be made in the dark. He was very excited about the
“new dircction’” in which he was heading. The young doctor,
despite frantic attempts, was unable to regain communication;
he was particularly interested in making Roger understand that
there had been increasing funding problems for the project and
il the public was not fed with more accessible information
there was a danger of the project being discontinued. But only
silence ensued.

The doctor continued o inform Roger of the mounting pres-
sures against him for the next few weeks, but was met only
with silence. At the cessation of the monthly reports and
bimonthly press releases the public outcry was well in evi-
dence: stock in Roger-related merchandise markedly dropped.
and some hospital officials began to murmur about the good
uscs that the wing Mrs. J was occupying could be put to. The
voung doctor developed an uleer.

The media. who had been casting around frantically in
search of a way 1o force Roger to make himself public, sud-
denly found their outlet when a woman in Delaware brought
suit against Roger (and Mrs. J as his legal guardian), claiming
that her unborn son had communicated with her through a
series of kicks, telling her that he would not be born, and that
Roger had somchow influenced him in making his decision.
Though the full weight of Roger’s fortune was thrown into
resisting his appearance in court, a subpoena 1o testity was
upheld and Mrs. J was forced to part with her overhead tele-
vision console for the first time in a decade. Needless to say,
the courtroom was filled to capacity,

The woman from Delaware quickly lost her case when her
baby was born in the courtroom on the opening day of the trial.
Though Roger's intention not to speak remained untested in
court. his privacy had been violated and the dam which had
been cracked now burst.

Roger refused to speak after the trial, and the anti-Roger
movement guickly gained support. More questions were raised
about the use of public hospital facilities and funds to house
and protect Mrs. J. and 10 support the project that the young
doctor still maintained. Mr. J, now close to bankruptcy due to
bad business investments and decreasing stock value, sought to
gain complete control over Mrs. I. Roger. and the investments
that had been made in their names by the young doctor.  The
young doctor. seeing things begin to crumble and concerned
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about his own health. embarked on an extensive and lucrative
lecture tour, leaving the project to younger and inexperienced
aides who shortly began to allow anyone with a working
knowledge of Morse code to badger Roger.

A few weeks after the voung doctos’s departure the budget
for the project was suddenly terminated and Mrs. J's television
console went blank, giving her time to think about how nice it
would be to be thin and able to walk. go to the market. and
possibly even make love again. She reached the conclusion
that she wished Roger would be born. She communicated this
to the doctors at the hospital. getting quite hysterical in the
process. Due to her dangercus condition a firm decision was
made to try once more to forcibly remove Roger from the
womb. This intention was passed on to Roger in code. The
doctors were afraid that Mrs. J's hysteria. coupled with his
continued presence in the womb. might endanger the health of
one or both of them. The young doctor returned from his lec-
ture tour to supervise,

A massive effort was mounted to enter the womb employing
every new technological technique of the past decade. but the
entire, vast surface area of the womb was still found impene-
trable. The young doctor was close to a tearful breakdown and
communicated his frustration to Roger in strong ianguage. He
was being led from the operating room when a short series of
taps were heard from Roger. The young doctor quickly trans-
lated them as saying, "l am leaving the womb.™

An immense sigh of relief was heard in the operating room.
and the young doctor immediately answered, ~We'll be right
in to get you.'" Preparations for birth were resumed. However,
there was no movement from within the womb, no fabor pains
began, and the appointed operating areus were still found
impervious to penetration. [t was deduced that Roger would
give some sort ol indication when he was ready to come out,
Mr. ], who had undergone a tearful reunion with his cstranged
wife., resolving to retorm a happy family unit when Roger was
expelled from the womb at last. was sent home to wait. His
same hox of cigars, unopened all these years, remained in that
condition.

The doctors waited all that night and into the following day.
but sull there was no indication from Roger that he was
prepared to emerge. The media, which had been alerted to the
impending event. stood constant vigil in and out of the operat-
ing room. Anather tul! day went by with no change.

On the moming of the third day a flurry of activity was heard
in the womb, and the doctors immediately came (o attention. The
young doctor could plainly hear Roger moving about. but his
repeated queries of “"Are you ready now?”" went unanswered.
Then suddenly. just betore noon. the movement stopped.

There was a sudden intake of air, and Mrs. I's womb slowly
began to deflate, like a punctured hot air balloon. The doctors
were horrified. The young doctor desperately tried to signal
Roger through the rapidly shrinking abdominal wall, but could
not obtain any answer. Mrs. | was apparently suffering no ill
effects other than a pronounced tickling sensation.

The deflation continued for almost forty-five minutes, until
Mrs. I's midriff had returned to preconception size. Once &
stable condition had been reached. the doctors found that the
womb area was now able 10 be violated. They operated imme-
diately,and lost no time entering the,womb to see if anything at
all could be done for Roger.

The womb was empty. A thorough search was made, and
the media was even allowed to cxamine the womb area to sub-
stantiate the doctors’ observations. All that was found to indi-
cate that Roger had been there was a severed placenta and a
note, scribbled in a childish scraw! and torn from a page of
Roger’s notebook, which read, ** Do not foliow me. " .
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LURID, LETHARGIC, UNCHARTED CITY..,
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Provenbest ininter-
galactic tests, Heavy
Metal T-shirts of

100% cotton out-
lasted metallic fibers,
6y x°. French-cut
sleeves allow full mo-
bility in any gravita-
tional field. Bold
Heavy Metal logo,
flocked to the thick-
ness of fine industria
carpeting, stands out ",
inthe darkestre- !

gions of timeand/or A

space.

Enclosed please find my check or money order.

Please send me Heavy Metal
T-shirt(s) at $6.00 plus 60¢ per shirt.
Black SO MO LO
Red SO MO LO

Name

Available on Planet
Earth only by mail
from Heavy Metal.
Black or red, smali,
medium, or large. Six
dollars each, plus

# sixty cents for post-
age and handling.

The Heavy Metal
T-shirt. A winner,by a
knockout.

DEPT. HM579

635 Madison Ave.
New York, N.Y. 10022

11 you do ol wish 1o cut the cowpan in

Address
City

this ad, but do wish to order, please print
or type all the necessary information

and enclose it with a check or money

order







