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by Michael Moorcock

Readers who have followed the long Eiternal Champion cycle will know that I completed it several years ago with a
sequence of books knownas The Chronicles of Castle Brass. That sequence was designed to brng all the threads
together. Since then, however, | have had a good many letters asking me for another book dealing with John Daker/
F.rekosé /Urhk Skarsol, hero of The Eternal Champion and its sequel, Phoenix in Obsidian (retitled in the US The
Silver Warriors). | believed that there was little fresh matenal I could add to the saga, so I resisted the idea. It is all too
easy for wnters to be lured into self-parody; and on past occasions | have come either dangerously close or suc-
cumbed, depending on your point of view. Then came the opportunity to produce a detailed outline for Howard
Chaykin, one of the very few illustrators associated with comics whom I admire. The chance to offer Chaykin
something that would enable him to employ his considerable gifts of dramatic action and narrative skill was far too
tempting for me. Moreover, it meant that | could add to the Etternal Champion cycle, could produce the third John

Daker volume, and not fall into the trap of stylistic self-parody or simple weariness that one finds in so many long-
lasting senes.




Ihavcnnt“muenalutm&ewa}rnfmmmsmpsfmman}rye-.ﬂ.rs Much of my early free-lancing (from the age of
hfteen) was for comics. | wrote rafts of scnipts for the English weekly and monthly magazines, doing everything from
“ﬂ&tcmmﬁFAmﬂngﬂwdmdmlmtcabuutmDogﬁghDuﬂn RFC, kaDanngnfﬂm Mountes,
Buck Jones, Kit Carson, Buffalo Bill, Captain Condor of the Space Patrol, Jet Ace Logan, Danny Jones and his
time machine, The Spider, Dick Turpin, Kar the Viking (drawn by the great Don Lawrence),Olac the Gladiator;
andamung my finest moments, a comic strip “Life of Constantine, the First Chnstian Emperor” and a comic strip
"Life of Alexander the Great”’ | also did a great deal of scnpting for a weekly called Bible Story, which was one of
the best-paying markets at the time, and was distinctive in that everyone who worked on it became, after a while, a
thoroughgoing atheist. [ worked with some excellent artists including Frank Hampson (of “Dan Dare” fame) and the
Embleton brothers. With photogravure, the English comics at that ime were far more ambitious than their US
counterparts and tended to go for good drawing rather than the sensationalism associated with, for instance, many of
the Marvel artists. As a result, though, | became sick of comics. When people began to dignify perfectly respectable
comic work with titles like “graphic namative art” (French intellectuals, who can't leave anything alone, started that
stuff in the sixties), | found myself tumning my back on it. | wrote part of the “Jerry Comelius” strip for Intemnational
Times, largely in order to send up the more idiotic aspects of the alternative society; and that was about all [ would
do.

My reaction against the more elaborate and ambitious forms of comic books (whether in hardcover or not)
remained with me for many years untl I began to notice the work of Howard Chaykin, who seemed to me to be
supenor both in his draftsmanship and his composition. | am a great admirer of the so-called Golden Age illustra-
tors—Howard Pyle, Charles Robinson, W, Heath Robinson, Willy Pogany, and several others—and I thought that
Chaykin, in a very different way, was developing this tradition rather than merely imitating it as so many lesser
draftsmen seemed to be doing. I enjoyed, as well, the powerful and concentrated romanticism of his short-lived “Iron
Wolf” comic, his “Cody Starbuck” stones in Star® Reach; and [ was delighted by his ability to pack an enomous
amount of action into a single frame. When | at last met Chaykin a few years ago in New York, | was pleased to leam
that he showed a sophisticated famihianity for the work of the Golden Age illustrators (most American artists are not
at all familiar with them). It was a relief to talk to Chaykin because he used none of the earnest bullshit one had come
to expect from some of his contemporanes in the comic book field. In shont, I took to him instantly. He had a good
idea of what he wanted to do, a good idea of what value to place on his own work, a clear-sighted understanding of
the possibilities of his chosen medium. It was at this ime that I began to consider the idea of asking him if he would
like to collaborate with me on an illustrated narrative. Admining his namative skill as [ did, I thought it would be better
if | provided a detailed outline of the story and he took off from there. Far too many editors in the comic book world
have far too little imagination, and screw themselves by never allowing a good artist their head. As an editor, myself, I
had a policy of never dictating how an artist should go about interpreting a subject. This paid off for me—you pick
good artists, and they'll almost invariably do a better job if left to themselves, simply because they tend to know far
better than you do what can be done. Give a good professional illustrator a chance to stretch and the chances are
you'll be astonished.

I knew the frustrations Chaykin was facing with some of the commissions he had; | knew how much commitment
he was capable of putting into a job; | knew the enormous potential he possessed and his impatience with the kind of
restrictions placed upon him. I felt that if | handed him an idea, he would make far more of it than I could. What you
see Is a result of true collaboration—ideas fed back and forth, with one sparking the other. I think it 1s Chaykin's best
work to date, and | think it is, too, only a beginning. He produces well-drawn, finely realized pictures that acknowl-
edge the standard set by the Golden Age of illustration but develop from that. FHe achieves his best effects through
onginal and well-controlled draftsmanship, rather than through hugeness and elaborate attention to minutiae. And he
maintams a respect for older narative values, which makes him a very approachable illustrator. If Chaykin 1s self-
indulgent, then his self-indulgence lies in his facility rather than in any attempt to dress up a bad drawing with
fimflam and exotic buttons and bows. But he is rarely self-indulgent when he has his teeth into a subject that interests
him. He has a respect for the audience, a strong interest in the objective world, a considerable intelligence, and an
excellent eye. He is a professional in a world that has begun to celebrate amateunism, and that is why | feel such a
strong affinity with him and why | was so glad of the chance to work with him.

[ think you will find the uahtyufﬂ]usmnunmdmbuakwpmmtﬂmmtmmnﬂ}rwmlabh and | hope that my
final tale of the Eternal Champion will afford you some reasonably interesting entertainment,

Michael Moorcock
Los Angeles, 1979
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THE DREAM MARCHES

INTERESTE ME NOT ONE E
WHIT. LET THE SAVAGES
OVERRLIN YOUR LITTLE

LAND.., EXPEND THEIR

ENERGIES ON YOLUR
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FOR THE
TIME
BEING.
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NOW, HOWEVER,
THE TIME HAS COME

FOR THE CONJUCTION
COULP RETURN...

OF THE MILLION
COULD FIND A
BREACH, WE

SFHERES. [F WE



PERHAPS, T, OR Tl
MY PEOPLE, CAN B | TAHER WORRIES, THE HELL
AID YOU IN SOME ; i CF:’OLJ--. HAVE INVADED YOLIR

- o %l LAND; THEY PRESS FURTHER
INTO THE WOOPS AND HILLS
OF YOUR PREAM MARCHES...

'.HL.L You \l . :
HELFP U&? L TR - WE CANNOT
i By e | By 1 INVOLVE OURSELVES
IN AL/MAN CONFLICT
WE WILL , HOWEVER,
RETURN You To
weua HOME,

E.rf-l'f

“ 1T WAS AS HE HAD
SA1D. THE ARMIES
OF HELL SIWARMED

THROUGH THE HER WALLS HAD

SCORCHED ARID

BURRING FORESTS WITHSTOOD A -
OF THE DREAM LONG 51eGe, BUT F
R s, SHE TWAS ALl THAT
MG AT THE GATES Ly A recs
i e HELL AND HERVEN.
CRAPICAL. g= =

?_:HE ANGEL. HET
me vown
GENTLY ARD
DEPARETED TN
SILENCE.

Y UnUSUAL. RETURN
SHOCKED Y FELLOW
PALADING, BUT THERE
W 775 1T e TITRE FOR
| EXPLLARATION . g




ke e | E ey b i, DS Moy P STILL, THE

BPIRTET o o ANRY WERE 1.05T THAT [ Sl A RBARIANS CAME
| e N Rk e mm_ﬁHt OLD ARGRAUAL, [ idiiadall il

' ' e v SR WEANK WITH DISEASE,
SHOUTING THE DARK AND SINISTER WAR SONGS OF THE BN BARC1LY ABLE TO HOLD A [ v
e B 3 H15 THROAT. 1A
W T 1MISERY, T SAT AT

my winvow, el

0 . . WATCHING TMPOTENT- |

| SR o 1Y AS THeE HELL FOLK II*

Tn vespAR we | SERG S T, [
\ 4 | : l--:l . -'Iq:; I '“.'.
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HJE FOUGHT FIERCELY T
PeEFENSE OF 1.IFe ANY
COuUnTRrY, BUT GOOr §
WAS 20T ENOUGH.
2 & ." '
BY RIGHTFALL, HALF OUR_
: TUMBER LAY DeEAD...YET
d THERE SEEIMED 110 ENP
TO THE SAUAGE ARNY OF
METL ANRD WWOMETY COME
TO RAZe OUR CITIES TO
THE GROUND. m

ey
RN

M BEHIND ME Went
UNnOTICED.




I SHOULD HAVE

COME TO You
IMMEDIATELY, BUT @
...L HAVE NO
JUSTIFICATION. At

MY HUSBAND WAS A
VERY OLD, TERRIBLY
SICK MAN. HE WEL-
COMED PEATH, AS A

BLESSING. AFTER

(4 S OF
AUNCEE S

AINALLY AT
PEACE.

SHARE
YOUR
THOUGHTS,
CHAMPION .

5HE- SAT Pown BESIDE

RE. SHE HAD GITVEN
ARGRAUAL TUWO SONS
OLPeER THAM I,YeT
HER BEAUTY STILL
TOUCHED M2E.

YoUu ARE
/MMORTALLY
BEAUTIFUL ,
GRADESMOR.

ANP T AM
PLEDPGED TO
ERMIZHAPD, IF

IT TAKES
FOREVER, T
WILL FIND

HER.




ALL THIS

T KNOW,
AND CARE
NOTHING

FOR,




THOUGH You ,_ 1
ADORE YOUR , ’ _ 3
ERMIZHAD, T ‘ — 2y
CAN SAVE \ ) : el

= \

ARGRAVAL POSSESSED
THE SECRETS OF
TRAVEL BETWEEN THE
F’LANEEHC}IWHNJE THEM

B N MPOSS/BLE,
ALL%%'LE N\ GRAPESMOR. .

CHAMPION, MY SHE STARED AT ME
CALLING... MY BALEFULLY FOR
DUTY, 5 TO A TROTRENT, THEN.... L
REMAIN. .

YOU ARE A GREAT
FOOL, CLEN. BUT

I WILL SsHOW YOou
THIS FE;‘}SCE J

WHAT'S THAT Y
YOU HAVE &
IN THAT _
CUP, LADY?

 ARehAie CARYED
AND PRINZED
RUMNS... g

k
¥
P———



AREFULLY, 6HE

'l Cmpmv A METAL

| BRUSH 1NTO THE

CORROSIUE 1LIQUID,

ARD, OITH ASSURED
ERASED

STROKES, LK
SEVERAL. OORDS 1. il

THE RUNIC PANEL.

T HE RESULT WAS
TMN2EDIARTE.,
WHERE ONCe WARS
SOLID ROCK, A
GAPMG HOLE...A
PASSAGE TO ELSE-
LOHERE., .. ALLOWED
A SALT BREEZE TO
TOUCH OUR FACES,

N2y mInp RACED
AT THeE POsS1-
BILITIES. HERE WAS
A LEVER, A N2EANS

BY WHICH TO
E_ﬂgﬁmn WITH THE

€LS.

i
-

s ] THERE WAS
, ]] : KITTLe Time,
. ' e

i——

7¥5 T TOOK
LEAVE OF
GRADESTIOR , A
ROAR ERUPTED |
FROM A NEARBY
BARRICADE. gueed
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Z e men, women)
AND_ CHIL.DREN

OF THE MARCHES

FOUGHT BACH,

DRIUING THE
INUADERS OUT...

| BUT THE DEFENSE

COULD LAST BUT

A SHORT Time

il
-

T
CITY | SUFFERING A

b *HH MORTAL 5:5.,5, you

ﬁﬁ/‘lf

1S /O
JUSTIFI-

CATION
FOR...

HARLAKIN,

BEAR

WITH ME,
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- L
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T HROUGH THE MIGHT,
I PUSHED O,
FORCING THE STAL-
L10N TO GREAT
SPEAD. 112 THE, DEAD
OF RIGHT, T ENTERED
THE UNGURRDED E
GATES OF HEAUEN..

[ . b

- 4.
LR '-"i-‘iﬁ'h Ll " ¥ o

F 3

CALING
A HEAUTLY
* ot %EEEFI
Ny N | eEnTereD
- § £ .I JC'H'E,
SERUANT
DORMI-
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NOT A
PEEP, SLUT,
OR T'LL
VSSECT

you

TAKE ME ‘
TO THE ALTAR

IN THE
CLEARING.,

AOW,

SHORTLY, WeE
STOOD WITHM
THE CLEARING...
LARK GAGGED,
HANDS TIED

BEHIND HER. T -
REACHED TNTO
THE HIDDENR
PLACE AMONG
THE CRRUIMGS.




NO SOLL/ERS,
NO GFFSF%/NG /
PRINCE *

ALONE 7

7 HUSH , GIRL.

THERE'S NO
ONE TO

HEAR YOUR

T\ GRUNTS--

MANAGED TO
CORRUPT A
LOYAL SERVYANT...
BUT NO MORE.
You PIE. HERE,




YOU'VE
CAUSED ME

SOME
PISCOMFORT,
BARBARIAN,

IT ENUS

AVOW.

YOURSELF,

3
T}
L ™ =0, B | v
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| Fevror's savAGe azTAck |
|’ Berep His APPERRANCE. .

| HE HANDLED HIS TWO
i BLADES



|
HER
cE

1L.ATE

PRITICE'S

HUTITITAC
AROT
THE

CLEARING.

CHE
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SS1.Y,

HOMUNCULLS
BELLOWED
SPEECHLE

f

]

G CLOTHE

BLADE CA

HERP, BLOOD POURING
| .eS5LY on HIS
COLLAR ,IDHEN

I KUIFEI? |

ONTO HIS BEAUTIFULLY
Rl cuT Huntin
&l L2CARING. g




T HOPED THE = N
SWAMPY UNDER- ¥
GROWTH MIGHT

amw THE DEMOMN, T,

EU’E TO MY DIS~ ’ £ _
« 1T MERELY "'"-- L N
tm‘p HH "-!‘ = g.. W

'CHHZG M 1TS WAY. & i

*w

Py “f’“*_?,i?"?'r‘“ s ¥ R
X 1 f

As I BOLTED
THROUGH THE
WOoOD, T BLEW
WHAT BREATH T
HAD TNTO THE

Y
d 112 THE DARK- |
RESS, I RAN '
‘FELI:THELL‘I'IIEG -
TODHAT PROUVED
TO 'BE QUTCrﬂ'



d UOICE SPOKE.

ANGELS
SWOOPED POWOTL
AND CONFOURDED
THE SCREAMMG |
CREATURE.

' r J- i . :_ ’ I , b 'E:' : LL. S
ZL)ITH A MUSCLE 3 | - KPR
- WRENCHING 3 Py Mo
. # 3 i =._. .i. -: I.I:l r- ' ﬁaﬁqml%gn
75 THE OTHER RS RP]

QUER THE
RUSH OF
wmv I

SHOUTED--

/ I COME
WITH HELP--A
BARGAINS
BUT THERE IS

€ WILL ‘CFILH
“NO TIME/ w

S0072, A,




ONE. THEY'VE
EP THE OUTER &

BASTARDS.
WHAT OF OUR
SNIPERS #

o S
ERD...OR
CRUCIFIED, [

THe siege |
MACHINES...

wWeE TORE
THEM DOWN
AFTER THE

| ReTrenc.
THEY'VE
REBUTLT TAO.
CANMBALIZED,

- e
E s
=, - " i -
- e LA o
g - *1';‘\' P -



YES, THE
FINAL
ASSALLT,

4y
.. -

Ay ?
-
j !

THESE BUILDINGS
WILL NOT WITHSTAND
A SUSTAINEP BARRAGE
FOR VERY LONG. THE

CHILDREN MIAST BE
TAKEN TO THE FARM-
LANDS | THE FARMERS

ARE READY TO
MOVE INTO THE
MOUINTAINS,

Y A LZ/RECT HIT! THEY'RE
N SWARMING UP THE

PROMENADPE. GO NOW,
ONARA , TAKE THE

HURRY, FOLLOW
THE SOUND OF
THE RIVER,

WE'LL BE FINE,

FIRST WOMAN
I'VE SEEN
HEREABOUTS
WITH HIPS...

GO BACK,
CHILDPREN...

{ unrenro, |

ABOUE
THE ROAR
OF THE

{ BURNING

ROOF, PARK

i SHAPES

aLipe
FROM THE
CLOUDS...

I. ] N
P
r '_..-I
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-
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., SWO0PMG 1.OW OVER THE BARBARIATL
scnﬂenae.%omenmuﬁ M SAUAGE HANDS...

KNOWING WHY...

m OF THE ; /
SHUHEEE- DIED 4,
IRSTANTLY, NEVER e g \

cﬂe REAR GUARD
BEAT A HASTY

RETREAT BACK TO

THEIR SHIPS, PRESSED
THE ANGELS. ..

. NG THEIR

| WInNGS, THEY DROVE

| THe evAPORATING

. ACID MIST OUER THE

|Freema Horpes.

O‘CHGR‘:": DIEV MORE



112Y ANGEL. COMPARION SN SEHEAD
DEPOSITED ME UNCEREN20- THESE FEW
nIoUsSLY 1M THE RAVAGED Town HELLFOLK
BACLLE LDEARY, APPROACHED PRIGONER?
/ f r
TOO TIREV TO QUESTION
THEIR SALUATION.

KILLEP AN HOUR
AGO... PEFENDING
THE CHILPREN
FROM INVAPERS
IN THE
A\ CATACOMES.

e
1A N

1S RESTORED
... WE CAN AsK

FOR /O MORE.
F MY FELL.0W : -

HKIZIGHTS, : \ .
onLyYy BLIND
PANIPDALONE

LIVED. WE

STOOD 1M HIS
HALF-BURIED

FLAT AnND

5‘Pﬂﬂe"rrr

THE HELLFOLK
S WILL AVEVER
S AGAIN CONSIPER
"o\ WAR, FOR FEAR
# R GF THE
ANGELS,




HE ANGELS
tﬁﬂﬁ LEAUMG
THIS PLANE,

NEVER TO RAIN

T HE MARCHES MUST
DRAG THE PEOPLE
OF HELL MNTO A

Y SEMBLANCE OF

CIUTLIZATION. 1T 15 A
RESPORSIBIAITY.

On HeLl. AGAIN,
m TIMe , HELL
COULD BeECOME

e

6%
e
% ] THE cosmiC

S| BALARCE, MY TWOORK
' 1S PON2E HERE.

ONARA ... YOoU
WILL RULE THE
MARCHES,

W THERE IS NO

ONE MORE

Akl CAFPABLE.
GOOP LUCK,

GRAPESMOR,
WE HAVE A
PEBT TO PAY...

¥ -

T HROUGH THE
N ~Dusk we

Y WALKED TO
4| THe RUINS OF
7| ARGRAVAL'S

A House,

FOLLOWED
]l CLOSELY BY
%] THE ANGELS.
.'; ’ l-:n!‘ .
g o



TAKE FLIGHT,
MY FRIENDS.. .
THE SPHERES
ARE JOINED.
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WILL YOu
JOIN LS, E
CHAMPION <

NO, MY FRIEND,
T SEE THE
LIGHTS OF A
SHIP. IT COMES
FORME. T
wWiLL WAIT,

P

A voice HANLED FROom LA
THE SHIP AS A BOAT il
APPROACHED THE SHORE.

e

USSR s T
A il o *

DO You se€u
CTARELORMR,
CHAMPION ?




I DO.

THEN SAIL WITH
/S WE'LL TAKE

A YOoU TO YOUR
FINAL PESTINY.

HE STEERSIMAN

| AT THE ORRS OF
THE SMALL BOAT
WAS S51LentT,
NEARLY TMINOBILE.
HE BROUGHT ME

QUICKLY TO THE
GENTLY ROCKING

T HE MAN, THE CAPTAIN OF

THIS MYSTIC VESSEL.,
TOOK MY ARM AND WALKED
THE DECK WITH ME.



i

HE LEFT ME TO TAKE THE
WHEEL.. AS T STOOD On

THE FOREDECK, OTHER Men-

€N OF ARMS, NOT OF THE ]

SEA- ALSO TWARLKED THE ~

DECK, AS NEW TO THIS sHIP AN

AS T WAS, v

(;-:
" a e .1
N
R
g .id-. -
!.n i A8 )»%
;I
%
.ﬁ..:ll
WE MUST
SAIL_NOW.
THERE WILL
BE TIME ' -
FOR TALK ——
LATER.
LR <o
His miKy
WHITE
IRISES, B0 AN IV
TO NORMAL NG ) T— J
oMMl CORT ' T HOUGH THE SER WAS TOTALLY
CALM. , WITH 1RO TRACE OF winy,
THE GREAT BLACK SAILS STRAINED
TAUT THEIR LINES, ANV THE DARK
SHIP FLEW FORWARD... _
i 5 il
, A d % =
| \
t'. -.I. \ v
_ IT s€emep... T PR
w3 HOPED, AFTER [RNEE A=
__ MUCH PAIR ARD IR N
DESPATR... T S\
Yilg WOULD REACH

TANRELORIL AT
LAST...




A0 WOULD
AGAIN FIND

my BELOUVED -

ERTNIZHAD,

ITI'UJ THE DARAK
NIGHT THE SHIP
SALEDP OMnN.
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