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T
HEY WERE MADE OF METAL ™
i_"; AND MATE. ON THE GIGANTIC \
PLANET GAIL THEY RAISED THEIR
ARROGANT ARCHITELTURE TOWARL HEAVEN AND
THEIR EYES, AS BRILLIANT 45 THOSE OF WILD BEASTS,

TOWARE THE NIGHT. THEIR ENORMOUS HANDPS SEEMEL TO BE

MAPE OF THE SAME METAL AS THEIR ARMOR, AND THE TERRIBLE
BOOMING OF THEIR WOICES COULD BE HEARD N THE NIGHT. ..

™
N
THEY WERE ALL MERCENARIES, RENEGAPES, CRIMINALS FROM N
THE ENTIRE GALAXY, THEIR ONLY PLEASURE WAS 70 KILL AND TO KILL
AGAIN ... THEY MAPE AN INFERNO OF AR FROM THE PARADPISE OF FLOWERS
AND BIRDS -— THAT WAS THE GIGANTIC PLANET GAIL.

A
AND OVER ALL OF T REIGNED IRIAN MERENNEN, ABsoLuTE MASTER OF
HIE EMPIRE , A MANIAC, AN UNKNOWN BEING WHO HAP APPEARED FROM NOWHERE,

WITH THESE MYSTERIOUS FORTIFICATIONSG HE BUILT THIS EMPIRE OF PEATH,SO
THAT HE WAS A MENACE EVEN TO THE EMPEROR SHAAN HIMSELF.

IN THESE TiMES OF CHAOS, THE GALACT/IC CONFEPEFATIONG TORE EACH OTHER 7O

\
PIECES , ANP SCHEMING POLITICIANG ANDP GREELY MERCHANTS LIVED ON A RUINED POPULACE.
ur A BITTER RESENTMENT WAS GROWING AMONG THESE PEOFPLE - IT WAS AN ERA FOE A

|
\
ZEALOT TO REVEAL HIMSELF. WITH THE HELP OF HIS SPIES, " THE EYES OF THE NIGHT"
AND THE MAPMEN FROM OTHER OTHER REG/ONS, IRIAM MERENNEN WAS DREAMING
OF CONQUEST.

|
THE UNCERTAIN THRONE OF THE EMPEROR ANP SUCCESSFUL REBELLIONS ON
THE PLANETS OF THE CENTEAL REGIONG RENPEREP HIS HOPES FROPITIOUS. TO REALIZE
THESE HOFPES, IRIAM, LIKE SO MANY OTHERS, RECRUITED THE NUCLEUS OF HIS TROOFS /
FROM THE MOST FOEM!PA%’}U"E gﬁ’/go’fy IN THE WHOLE UNIVERSE ,"ST. MARY OF THE
; GELS.

ROM THERE, THE EMPEROR SHAAN
HIMSELF PREW Hi5 BLACK LEG/ON-
NAIRE G - FROM THEEE, THE RICH
MERCHANTS BOUGHT THEIR BOPY-
GUARPS — ANP FROV THERE,
SNATCHEL THE OBTECTS OF THEIR

OTHERS
PESIRES, BECAUSE, IN TRUTH,
"S7. MARY OF THE ANGELS "
WAS, UNDER THE LAW'S WINKING
EYE , AN ACTUAL SLAVE
MARKET, A PLACE OF

TERROR , A STAN PARKER
THAN EVEN THE VOI&2

OF THE KNOWW
WORLE ...






VERY LAY, GHIPS LEFT GAlL FOR "&T. MARY
OF THE ANGELS.” ONE AND ALL WERE
THROUWN FELL-MELL INTO THIG FRISON
WITHOUT TKRIAL -— THIEVES, CRIMINALG , POL/-
TICIANS,, MURDPERERS , THOSE WHO HAL ONLY
COVIANTTEL THE CRIME OF FAISING THEIE
VOICES AcaiVe]T OPFPRESS/ION.

ALL ENPUREL THIS APFPALL ING INCARCER-
ATION . SU/CICE WAS IMPOSSIBLE THECE,BUT...




HOSE WHO REFUSED

TO SERVE (N THE

ARMY WERE LOBOTO-
MIZEL, TURNEL INTO
VERITABLE ZOMBIES, AND
WITH THEIR 50ULS PE-
STROYED, THEY BECGAME IN
THEWR TN MACHINES
OF PEATH ...

NE PAY, ON A FAR-OFF
PLANET, A CONVOY
OF CONVICTS

N (EFT IV ITS TURN... oN YOUR FEET

FOR THE ROLL
CALL, YCJU

CONVICTS, FROM THIS TIME P
FORTH, YOUR NAMES ARE
NULL ANe VOIP. YOU WILL BE
KNOWN 8BY YOUR NUMBERS.
THE BRANEZ ON YOUR FACE
Wil BE YOUR MARK OF
STATUS,

PREPARE TO
' EMEAKK f
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‘YoU THERE, THE
h‘ i NEW ONE ’
WHAT'S Youre

CHRISTMAS, THAT'S |
THE VAMIE OF A4

BECAUSE OF /

At HEEEE ,fmgr T AM CALLED
TOLAY IT 15 my [ CHRIGTMAS...
OMNLY NAME ...

1y e
47

YOU COULD CERTANLY |
SAY THEY LOOK AFTER |
Us HERE I/

- |

&' 772y ENTOY 1T 3
| THEY'RE LIKE THAT Kl
IV THIS PARADISE ! (¥R

5.5
f

» /T DOESN'T
4 MATTER,
: TM HERE,
How pro You
| T HERE 7

WATCH IT, You
PIeGUSTING RIFF -
PAEF/ OR T'LL K155
you WITH MY LASER !

7o Be ConTinueEpr. ..

N VOYAGE,
My BOYS / BON
VOYAGE AND MAY THE

BLACK GUARD
| ' WATCH OVER You' /

=fa

YOU AREN'T MY RESPON -
SIB/ILITY ANY MORE .
YOU'RE OFF TO "ST,
MARY OF THE ANGELS "
THE PRISON N THE
STARS. PEATH 15 ALL
YOU CAN HOPE For
THERE 7 HA! HA{ Goop-
BYE, MY LOVELIES /

HEAVY METAL 11




They're all bloody, you see,
wars. The armies of Periyon
in Pigon have met the oppos-
ing armies of Jagg-arr upon
the Bam-ier Plains and have
proven themselves to be no
exception....After ten hours
of brutality, the plains

are strewn with the dead

and dying...all save three,
that is. One big and

brawny beggar. A tall

and slender stud in

black, and a pink-skinned,
white-headed heathen...

now making ready to finish
off a good day's war.

!




and lumbering forward, ready to do
bloody murder...he died, like a

stuck pig....

As "Major Light" moves down into the
Earth, "Minor Light" remains to
illuminate the border 'twixt North

and South World, a lone witness to the
last bloody deed on this bloody day.







Buried in a deep black hole,
no earth upon which to stand,
no sounds to hear. No light?
Sky? Sun?. So bright...a
face, a wench...

Wench? Call my master? Halll! You
are in the tent of Asla Shay Amonn,
Master, Ruler, and Spiritual Guide
of the Nine Tribes of the Shadee.

It was the greatness of Shay Amonn
that spared your miserable life,
worm. Perhaps Shay Amonn is curious
to see the white animal fed as

live bait to the desert dogs and
their gods. Perhaps Shay Amonn

will give you as a training tool

to the child warriors of the Shadee.
Perhaps Shay Amonn will preserve
your hide for, shall we say...

sensual indulgence?
Maybe, after all,
you will die;

maybe not.

It is said that your kind
stay apart on your Isle
of Ruid, where you ape
about with your arses
to the seven winds, and

that you eat your
brothers and anyone
else foolish enough
to venture onto your
foul isle.

Wakie, wakie.
My abrasive,
foolish beastiel!l!




~I ah! Foolish one, you
N still do not see.

The
wielder
of Shay
Amonn's
sword,
the Holy
One,
stands

before
you
now!!

I tell you children, it is
written that the pink-
skinned one did screw up
his eyes, and his breathing ;
became so shallow as to :
escape notice. Done aye,
done by a woman.

By the God Dog.

o V-

Marda here, who is one of my
favorites, will minister to your
every need. Indeed, it was Marda
who pointed out to me your, ah...
obvious attributes.

However, I will meditate on
this and then we will decide
your fate. Until then, White
One, you have the countenance
of Asla Shay Amonn.




But the day of health
soon comes.. ..

i Bl
Healing of
the body
is slow.

pass

¥Oou arou...

Hey! Half man! I unde

our mistress cut more

your

face! But don't worry.

Do you. wish me to order my soldiers to

you alone...? Or have you ceme, perha

M to show me the power of your alien race?

WHQS my foolish beastie |8
come to cry upon my

shoulder?




THE SHADEEs NOMADIC BY TRADITIONSs WARRIORS

BY MNEED AND INSTINCT, THEY ARE RELIGIQUS
ASSASSINS, KILLING WITH THEIR LONG-BLADED \
KURAS SWORDS.

EXPERT HORSEMEN--IN BATTLE. NONE

ARE THEIR EQUAL. THEY ALSO MAINTAIN
THE AUTOMATIC WEAPONS OF THE /.
DISTANT PAST.

ON THE SIXTH MONTH OF HIS ARRIVAL, OUR WHITE-HEADED

BRUTE COMES UPON A TENT AT THE FAR PERIMETER OF THE R

MAIN ENCAMPMENT s v s ] o\ i
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WE HAD COME A
LONG way...




AND WE HAD NOTHING LEFT 7O EAT. 1T WAS THEN THAT THE COMMANCER
| | DECIDED TO LEAVE SENTRIES
BEHIND TO WATCH THE ROAP...

IN TRUTH, WE WERE 60 MANY SOME PESPERATE FELLOWS BEFORE DYING OF HUNGER.

LESS MOUTHS TO FEELC. SURVIVED FOR A WHILE BY
THEIR WITS...




AND ONE DAY ...

|1
i was my Tury|/ Sf
ow puTY. 87 "

THAT WAS WHEN L
SAW THE ONES
WHO WERE
FOLLOWING US.

THEY ATTACKED IN THE NIGHT, AN I COULD HEAR
THE NOISE OF BATTLE .
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oW BUT HE NEEDN'T
A HAVE CHOSEN ME...




TWO DAYS IN THIS TUB AND NOT A
SINGLE "B" IN 516HT. THERE'S

CERTAINLY ENOUGH “GBs" AROUND,
WHAT'S THIS GUY COMPLAINING ABOUT &

i 1M pYiNG OF
B BOREDOM/

JUST ANOTHER ONE TAKING APVANTAGE OF

THE "AMA” TO GORGE HIMSELF ON U5,

BY EVERYTHING THAT'S "ANT/-B” I SAY,
N"SCREW THIS PULE!”




OH, MY GO/ THIS FOOL
OF A "6B8% HAS TAKEN ME
FOR A "B THIS GUY IS
COMPLETELY INSANE ./

BUT THIS /WEECILE

|16 EOING TO

SCARF ME UP.

g




TOO BAP FOR You,
YOoU SHIT, BUT
YOU ASKEP FORIT/

I'M ouT OF |
CONTROL /




ECWARD !

I PON'T UNDPERSTANP ITATALL. A BLOOP
VESSEL SUPPENLY BURSGT. THAT'S lNHf-\T
KILLED HIN.

508, 508.

T ALWAYS SAIP HE
TOOK FAR TOO MANY
ANTIBIOTICS ./




EFHE FAT SUNPGT HANGS LIKE A SILENT
TONSIL ABOVE BEAUICUL PIANE TVENUS..
B THE PLACID, NEVER-NEVERNESS OF SPACE
1S AN ILLUSION TH. SUNPOT' IS INA NEW
ORBIT WIHARERTHELION OF 10O FEET !/

WHOLE SHIP IS POWERLESS SINCE TE. )
REVOLUTION IN TIE POWER FACTORY AT 2 0CtOCK |
ABAND OF VI0US WORKERS, L ED BY A PANAIMAL
GYRO ENGINEER HAD SEALED OFF THE MDA GYRO-
waowummuwmmwm@

PLANET DIPS IND THE VAST
CANYONS O CLOUDS AND SUBMERGES
THROUGH (AYER A TER LAER LIKE A
SKENT,GUDING GHoST SHPON ITS

WAY To THE. MYSTERIDUS SEA BOTTOM. ..




(WELL,8% SHOT, YoL |
SPENTTEN MNUTES
CREAMING LIKE. A NUMBER..DAT

MADMANATTHEM... | WS HYDROFONICS.

@nmmamy e -/




N
o
8080, 15 SPID | {akH. YEAN oY
DRELECTRIC ON DA TELLHM ERTELL
HORN SCREAMIN HIM\ WE GONNA GIVE.
ANRANTING FORUS | {UP IF HE PROMISE NOT

QOSURRLNDER__J Emuush_ 2

-

NROTISAT IISEWEST FOINTIN 0RBITIE '\  @INTORIVNATELY, AND
ORIVERS (N UST STEER CEAR O THE ROCKS | ASFATEANDME. -
AND DUNES THEY WL SIARTBACKUPAWRY | WOULDHAVELA 3 A GIA |
TROMTHE SURFACE([THEIRONECHANCE. |  GIANTDVNE [OOMS
TORECTIFY THEIR ERRATICORBIT)... | OUTBEFORE™EM! | O




ESUNPAGT PLANET CRUNCHES AND
SMUNCHES ALONG THE SLOPING, (OCOMING
DUNE AND COMESTO A CREAKING,
GRAVELLYHALT .. SUNPGT HAS RUN
AGROUND ON VIRGIN VENUS...

BB OR ELECIRIC
GAYNEVER MIND

GNING UPHEADVISE
USTOMAKE ARYN FOR

[AW.. 1DONP

waY | GUESS. I8’
DON'T BOTHER ME....
[tcorwmm PICKLE]..

stron
A Tour
HERE.! WHERE.
WE GONNA’
G0,6080°. J

32 HEAVY METAL

QON MWME)

@Tmm
VENUSIAN LIFE FORM
WiLL COME ANSAVE US,
QRWE'LL FIND AST

ESH Me ANMY [OUSY,
SUCKY IDEAS ! ALL
WINTED WAS BETTER
CHOW AN MORE.

2

wmummj

@W‘-«WJ‘?

TO BE CONCLUDEDP NEXT [SSUE



SERGIO

HOLY FUKN

SHIT/A PEACECREEP
ON OUR TURF/

i ‘




THAT
CAT GOoT
NO FUKN
RIGHTS

HERE/ T'LL

RIP
HIS
FUKN

GU7S
our/

5 WHAT THE FUK® N\
MY HEAD / KRISE,

TM FLIPPIN'/ )
R4 8




HI, THERE ,
~ ROCKY BABY/ OH,
Wow, you LOOK REALLY
WRECKEDL, BIG DADPDY...
C'MERE AND T'LL GIVE
YOU ANICE LUBE

=

/-/ NO TIME,CHICK/
/" BUIT UP,PRONTO.
WE'RE GONNA
SEE THE GANG/
C'MON, MOVE

) /T

HEY, YOU LOOK,
REALLY WEIRD.”
WHAT'G THE SCOREZ




AY-AY-AY/
You 6UYS./ GOT7A4 ?
GO, GO, GO/ THERE'S ¥
4 CRAZY LASER ROCK
SHOW TOM(TE AT /

N T THE CRYSTAL

1 ROCKY/HE'S,
. LIKE, CRAZY/
e,

BE LIKE OLD
TIMES / THERE'S NO
MORE TROOPERS AND NO
MORE. COPS TO KICK A55
ON ... JUST THOSE
PEACECREEFS
AND THEIR WEIRDPO
BULLGHIT...

" BuT THAT'S
OVER ON
PEACECREEF

ROCK 'W'ROLL
WILL MEVER
DE S







HEY, SALLY, WHAT

ABOUT BIG

CHARLIE , YA TN % _
LITTLE GASHET [/ 4 _ '

GET YOUR MITTS OFF SALLY,
BUTTERBALLS /SHE'S
P MY OLD LADY/

¢
¥

you LOSE,
CHARLIE /NOW COOL IT.
AY-AY-AY 7/ NOW THE CATS
AND CHICKS GONNA GET

THEIR K/CKS OVER AT
. THE CRYSTAL BALL . ~
" / x“m.‘_‘_____‘___‘__'____,_.-f“/

OH,ROCKY /
MOU'RE THE COOLEST,
THE GROONIEST/
WHERE'D NOU LEARN
TO DUKE LIKE THAT #
GENIUS ]

/ e _-—_--‘-‘\
ROCK AROUND
THE CLOCK/ YEAH...
ROCK ALL

YEAH, WELL,
LIKE WHEN T
Was ALID T
BUMMED AROUND
THE ORIENT, Y/KNOW,
LIKE, A, CHINA, HONG
KONG, ARGENTINA,
AND ALL.T LEARNED
THEGE SECRET J

FUNCHES...




wow./ THAT
CRAZY BEAT./ THESE
CATS ARE COOKIN'/
RAVE ON / [T GLAYS
_ ME /

vy./

A AH / THE SYNTHETIC

PSYCHOROCK FREQUEN-

CIES ARE BEGINNING TO

i AFFECT THE MINDS OF OUR

LITTLE BOYS AND GIRLS ¢ TIME

N\ TO BEGIN PHASE TWO OF
‘rHE OFPERATION ..

ALL SYSTEMS _ :

CHECK OUT. : Y ' T il 4

WE'RE ON ' 3 /Nl ' < L | '|

THE ANT/-
GRAVITATIONAL
FORCE-FIELD/




o
(" THEIR NEUROLOGICAL

wiLL BE ALTER.
STIMULATION C

|
|
|
‘ . L

\ i — e
7
1

-

THAT THING 7 IT'6 MOVING /

HEY, ROCK Y./ CHECK T

OUT/ IT'S LIKE WE WERE
IN SPACE /

SHAKE [T,
BABY./SHAKE
THAT THING IN THE
EXTRATERRESTRIAL
BALLROOM OF THE
ROCKGALAXY/, A
MUSICTRIFP TO ROCKERS |
PARADISE /HEY, ELVIST |
HERE WE COME/ ‘CAUSE
EVERY 6TAR'S A ROCH
\ STAR/ AY-AY-AY-AY/




THE OPERATION
/5 COMPLETE /

' : = " FALL BY
you &uYs // R I F A APLPN\{ TrmEUfP 2 ; PSYCHOROCK
: s TRICK ./

THEY'NE BEEN
THROUGH A HEAVY
SE, MAN/ NOW THEY
" GET INTO SOME REALLY
ORGANIC EVOLUTION.
OH, WOW, IT'S 80
MELLOW S




HEY, YOU WERE TOO
MUCH ! THAT Gi6 You DIg
SET UP THE WHOLE OPERATION
PERFECTLY., NOW THIS WHOLE GENER-
ATION WiLL UNPERSTAND THAT VIOLENCE
LSS\ ST AIN'T WHERE IT'S AT/ THEY'RE
READY TO EVOLVE AND JOIN UF

R\ W/TH THE COSMIC
e’ CONSCIOUSNESS/

/T 15 OUR TASK TO WATCH OVER THE
EVOLUTION OF PLANETARY SPECIES.
AT THIS STAGE OF THE EARTH'S
DEVELOFPMENT, (T 15 IMPERATIVE
THAT ITS PSYCHO-MENTAL
ENERGY REMAIN TELEPATHICALLY
SYNCHRONIZED WITH THE DESIGN
OF THE cosmic ARCHITECTS -
PLEASE CONTACT U5 AGAIN,
IF THERE 16 NEED/




ompaniment to the

U. A cold mood of

and lonliness settled

es as | rested. | was a

i land a stranger even
y. Should | continue thes

mv uncle? Or shou!d Itry

'
3
S
®
Ly
2
)

A faint rimrm‘r sound brought me It was the hushed whisper of men  But not men.
instantly awa walking.




A strange procession had penetrated
the southern courtyard of the crum-
bling edifice. They moved quietly

with barely a muffled whisper of
leather boots brushing the sand. |
nearly missed the muted bark of a
command; the troop froze instantly.

—

{ S

One figure who rode a beast, dis-
mounted.

~;ﬂ
L

(T

| realized that it was a woman, a
woman who moved with regal au-
thaority.

Two members of the monstrous
squad remained with the mount as
the others followed the woman. She
- led the group somberly deeper into
the building. They carried two sacks.
| thought | saw a hint of movement
from within the wrappings.




| should have learned from m
experience here that curi
have deadly consequences bl
thing compelled me to fol

| turned suddenly at a fluttering

noise.

[ Ull-

Nk fce within

¥ at a Wdeliberate

ly they reg@bed a cyclo-

ated pyramid®nd paused
ents.




l.erept ip on the opposite wall as

. the woman ascended steps with two'

guards carrying gne of the burdens. |
‘d*"the ed g and-peered down. !

AAAH YAAAA, SUM
NOBLOK N'CABU

..N'ZIGNA

o

L B

—




Then | realized this blas-
phemous ceremany would
be repeated with the se-
cond sacrifice.

Suddenly a different level of con-
sciousness took nd | was
- funning. . .towar i




I leaped high from the outer wall to
the guards on the altar outcropping.

The impact threw the first guard off
the precarious altar. The second

It's him!

quickly drew a knife,

and lunged.

eartbeat all
8 ‘held. She
Iy 1'seemed
an important

EN HEAVY METAI

That cryptic exclamation stuck in
my head and | lashed out a kick as
he moved aside from a near collision
with my main thrust.

| swept his feet away and he also
fell into the water.




From behind came an ear-splitting
screech that was cut short as | sub-

Then she contemptuously pushed - _ ;
P This jarred me back into action and

the victim over the side.
2 bhefare the armed party could reach
me, | dived.

Underwater Lgrabbed the tied figure
and started to make for one of the
side walls. One of the guards was
swimming back to the altar. The
other Was nowhere in sight.

After a few strokes | looked back
toward the guard and saw. . .or half
saw a frightening shad owy form.

In this murky liquid | sensed another
presence. | hooked my new depen-
dent’s legs over my head to swim
on with both hands. ,

It grasped the guard’s flailing legs
and jerked him down.



Frantically | sought to es- We made it within just as  Not yet totally resolved to I lifted a key piece and
cape. There were several a nightmarish serpentine  die | looked about the suddenly was propelled
decayed holes in the wall. limb wriggled over the  cavity and saw that much forward. | blacked out.

aperture. of the stonework was loose. 1 ¥

I found my ward and myself breaths:
ing air at last.

There were a few bodies lying about.
Perched nearby eating, the bat crea-
ture was the apparent cause. The
priestess was gone, my burden
moved.

Y LIFAAIN LT AT
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THE HEART OF THE SEA’S DESIRE

The stars beat up from the shadowy sea,
The caves of the coral and pearl,

And the night is afire with a red desire

For the loins of a golden girl.

You have left your girdle upon the beach,
And you wade from the pulsing land,

And the hot tide darts to your secret parts
That have known one lover’s hand.

The hot tide laves your rounded limbs,
That his subtle fingers part,

And the sea that lies between your thighs
Is the heart of the Night's red heart.

In the days to come and the nights to come,
And the days and the nights to be,

A babe you shall hold to your breast of gold
As you croon a lullaby;

A babe with the cry of a wind-racked gull,
That shall grow to a round-limbed girl

With strange cold eyes like the sea that lies
In the caves of coral and pearl.

Her soul shall be as an ocean wind,
Restless her feet shall be,

And she shall be part of the Night’s red heart,
And the heart of the sounding sea.

And the man who lies by your side at night,
Ie is not your daughter’s sire;

For she is the babe of a hungry Night,

And the heart of the sea’s desire!







A WORD FROM THE OUTER DARK

My ruthless hands still clutch at life —
Still like a shoreless sea

My soul beats on in rage and strife.
You may not shackle me.

My leopard cyes are still untamed,
They hold a darksome light —

A fierce and brooding gleam unnamed
That pierced primeval night.

Rear mighty temples to your god —
I lurk where shadows sway,
Till, when your drowsy guards shall nod,

To leap and rend and slay.

For I would hurl your citics down
and I would break your shrines
And give the site of every town
To thistles and to vines.

Iigher the walls of Nineveh
And prouder Babel’s spires —
I bellowed from the desert way —
They crumbled in my fires.

For all the works of cultured man
Must farc and fade and fall.

I am the Dark Barbarian
That towers over all.







THE GHOST KINGS

The ghost kings are marching; the midnight knows their tread,

From the distant, stealthy planets of the dim, unstable dead;

There are whisperings on the night-winds and the shuddering
stars have fled.

A ghostly trumpet echoes from a barren mountainhead;

Through the fen the wandering witch-lights gleam like phantom
arrows sped;

There is silence in the valleys and the moon is rising red.

The ghost kings are marching down the ages’ dusty maze;

The unseen feet are tramping through the moonlight’s pallid
haze,

Down the hollow clanging stairways of a million yesterdays.

The ghost kings are marching, where the vague moon-vapor
creeps,
While the night-wind to their coming, like a thund’rous herald

sweeps;
They are clad in ancient grandeur, but the world, unheeding,
sleeps.




1 am rich,it's true. But
T have not always lived
in such fuxury. I spent
a grgaf par”f' of my “feu
the greatest part;in
misery and uncertan-
ty. Fear, hunger, and
danger were my daily

You must understand that natu-
rally I did all T could to escape
such a /ife,for 1 longed for
my chance to possess every-
thirng money could buy,especially
cormfort and security.l
clung to my hopes...

...And even though it has been
my good fortune to rise in
the world, T have not
ceased to live in fear... Guch
are the consequences of a
hideous plot I miyself
concocted in 3 moment of
rmadness, a plot based on
hatred, hatred of the
micerable conditions in which
T then lived.

T am rich, it's true,but..




In order to understand my fale. you must know first of
all that my Ffather was originally from a very distant, and st
nameless, sfar, while my mother was born on Alpha
Centauri. Heredity, then Aty
longevity, which in my cruelly accentuares my anguish
and gnxiety as 1 anticipate my death.

endowed me with an extraordin:

The Sioane has all the time in the wor/d to wreak
his vengegrnce

* all began around 1895, when

the first Frencth archaeo-
logical expedifron destined for
Alphs left the astroport at
Bourget aboard L'Etoile ,a very

advanced interplanetary ship for
its time.

i£
e i

i | .. : :'
‘-‘a;__‘

he expedition was urder the direction of Professor
Forissard, Ifs purpose was the exploration of the
great city of Alpha, Combaluzier, and the gathering of
artifacts of inca/culable vslve.
Brought back fo Earth, these would provide, a1 1ast, some

knowledge of the history of that fobulous lost city. Frencl e
tmuseurns would clarmor for them. '




y part in the sfory begins
on the moor, where
the expedition fad put info
the statron Reaumur ~Sebas~
fopol. : R
NI ﬂ

SRt AN EBTEY Aty

Bonrnot, my dear fellow, T . A young half-breed... A recent expedition
aﬁ:;grr;z you f;?wdeqdwﬁh '. have, the brought her bar_-;;r;; from Alpla -~ her mother
sor (7 - ) i : WAas O e . She's quite P
persort who kgnow: somes g very thing. Wao) e heke. SHes quive familidr

out Combaluzretr B = 3 : aneree.*e:é
and thereaboutse® : '

with the area yourre

A little savage,
perhaps, but you know
how fo disciplire
little. mrongrels,
don't you,Forssard,
old boy €

Oh,yes, that was I . The liff/e mongre// The expedition
left a few days later. The voyage was without incident,
although £’Ffoile landed on Alpha a full two months
affer t left Reaumur- Sebastopol.

Foissard, with a few S/oanes who had been taken
on as porters,and rmyself set out immediately, on foot,
toward Cornpaluzier, which was in a region
inaccessible to the ship.




youyr

FASTER ,
THERE!
SLOW AS MOLASSES/

Do you understend mothirg
but the /ash &

swore efernal

hatred for
Frofessor foiasard, who,
like all tools of French
colorialisrr, made
absolutely mo effort fo
establish a rapport with
the underdeveloped

peoples of outer space..

Ther, we carme sud-
denly upon a temple
which fad peen erected
in horor of some
divinity. Forssard
called a hatt

By Gad, it's
unbelievable ! To think
that these dogs
A\ could have built
such a thing /

With anxious exciternent,
we watched him dash
inside the tmonurment- I
remained in the courtyard
of the Zemple with the
Sloane porters,

T was struck by
amad /dea...







ARAGLL...-

T'VE BEEN CURSGED/ I'tm
cursed’ God telp e/

CURSGED/

We had no what had happened
in the temple , but to judge from the
condition of the archaeologis?t’,
it must have been no small thing.
The Sloanes and T were
delighted.

Now you must understand
that Sloanes are simple
creatures, easily amused ...

T had o take
charge. ...

go, children.
Bring Foissard
We're going
pack to the
L shp




STOP &IG6LING Nou Wretched
oaf / Werre going back, do you
hear € About FACE / Hup,
pup / Expedition all
over/ Do what T
tell you!

e returned Foissard o e
ship 1 & sfable but anxrous
state . The expedition left Alpha
rmmediarely and returned fo Earth.
The S/oares were noteven

paid foc their part in the aborted
undertaking.

s

For'ssard aged prematurely. The Alpha
expedition was the /ast ke would ever
conduct. He devoted himselt fo wrifing his

memorrrs, in his gpartment i Faris.

Three years passed. The archaeologist
longed fo Forget...




There was no more a
curse than there is
butter on the moon/

Tt was T who had entered &
the temple by a secret door, \ &
and ferrorirzed the
academic ... I waited several

years -- through which Foissard %y

lived in amguish-- before
frrishing him off. T mada
him drow up 8 wi// naming
me hic heir. He died ,and
T inherited 5=
everything .||
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Ever since, I have [ived in his home. But T have
not forgotten the blue-eyed Sloane ... I had
not krowrr the sugmitrcance of my gesture at
the time T fwggea’ his ear, but since then T
have fearned.” T have been fold that the ven-
geance taken by a Sjoane of that species is

terrible, describable only in the
most obscene terms. I have
lived long, and seen many
things in my |ife. But T am
afraid. T live in fFear of
the. blue-eyed
Sloane.




AGE OF
GES

GOTHIC
SCIENCE-
FICTION
TRIP TO THE
APOCALYPSE

oy
Akbar Del Piombo

Collages by
Norman Rubington

through the subterranean lagoons of the hidden capital.
Here he will lie like a Pharaoh, while his sister, cunningly
preserving his mythical existence, will take over the reins of

power.

T he next event is the transferral of Big Brother’s remains

is the most prodigious breakthrough in the history of

mankind, nothing less than the conquest of gravity. The
men who overcame it are anonymous members of a think tank,
superbrains who prove their domination of nature by hoisting
luggage without moving a muscle. Their little joke is “putting
flight bags in flight” A new force is loose in the World, and its
name is preuma. In one blow, nuclear arsenals are outdated
relics....

T he real sensations of 1984 are behind the scenes. The first

he last event is Little Sister’s domination of the scene. Ad-
T dressed as Ms. Sis, pronounced Mrs., she manipulates her

subjects’ minds with a nationwide hookup of tapping de-
vices. It is not necessary for her to watch...she knows what
everyone is thinking. With this grip on things, repressed drones
are kept busy without understanding why.

HEAVY METAL &9



mong her innovations is an improvement over the old-

time use of astrologers. A pair of gifted spirit-rappers

bypass normal channels and tap into a powerful

source, consulting with experts who have passed to the other

side. Thus. a simple pair of holy knockers have all the gods at
their beck and call.

uch is the power background. and it is a greatly changed
New York. Sir Edwin finds on his arrival. The baffled
sleuth. incognito as is his wont. discovers a swanky “Pearl
and Swine Club.’ where the old ninth precinct once held sway. A
belligerent doorman, decked out in old union garb, challenges
passing males to step inside and prove they are men. Bewildered
Sir Edwin soon deduces the police have gone underground....

is surmise is correct. The hardest of all people to contact

are policemen. Confronted with zombie cop-killers, a

uniform is a walking death warrant. They are now all
plainclothesmen, though sometimes not so plain, as the squad
posing as a Hells Angels tribe. On their new mounts, they
rumble through Central Park. keeping the peace.
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nostalgic-type mugging.
“Jove! thinks Sir Edwin, under attack from a dis-
turbed citizen, “this is one complicated city” The rare
appearance of a uniformed officer saves his wallet and life, but

the incident leaves its mark. Sir Edwin is solidly convinced of the
madness running in the streets.




tis equally nfe in once-normal households, as he finds one
evening after an uproar in his landlady’ flat. There. the old
dame was screaming at the top of her lunU\ while erstwhile
sanitation workers exorcised her demons with strange chants
and gestures. It was but the tip of the iceberg....

n East Side mugging attempt ends in a fiasco....
“Good Lord? said one of the felons, “she’s been
screwed””
“Beat it before they think we did it!”
Fearing a murder rap, the assailants fled. unaware that de-
struction of private property is the worst they would have
gotten.

he papers reported a hallucinatory event with the head-
line: WITCH SELF-DESTRUCTS IN MID-FLIGHT.
The coroner’s report had revealing details too in-
flammatory to puhllsh which, reduced to Ordumn terms. de-
scribed xmmlhmﬂ midway between the living and the dead..

ould-be kidnappers are dumbfounded to find
they have a proxy instead of the heiress they
were after...

he climax to this bizarre rash came in an astounding coup
de théatre, a so-called “replica killing." a perfect duplicate
of the infamous St. Valentine’s Day massacre.
“By Jove! exclaimed Sir Edwin. “it’s exact in every detail!”
“All except one” said the coroner. “This one’s a bit esoteric.
There ain’t a bullet hole in the lot. It’s the work of them witches”
“Witches? I say, this is the twentieth century, man!”
“Well, I dunno...for some it is, and for some...it ain’t.

To be continued...
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E remember the day when Kulgenheim, my master in the

black arts, discovered us intimately entwined, Theodora
and me . He understood that day that I would leave him soon...
but the crazed old man could never accept this, for he had
faught me tis ferrible secrets. o, one night, when I could
steal away from fus evil presence ...

ST W
e i \
C
At last, we meet again, fhou
‘| damned wall, who of yore pursued
me with Aatred.Do you remember
me€ Do your very sfores have
any merrory <
For I, I remember...
il

I

and I fled 7o rejoin Theodora, Kulgenheim burled
after me an army of stones, a wall totally
P~ suffused with |




iZ spurred my horse fo the
gallop , 8nd I beljeved I had
escaped the wall’s assault, asf
had ceased fo pursue me ... but it
was awaifing me in e forest:

Tt was thern I understood 1hat
those Rellish stones could even

assurme -the form of living
things ...

hen, at last, I rejoined Theodora, T urged my
horse onto a mad and desperate course...




ecause T knew then
that death lay ir
wart, hidden in every

sforre along our

rermained senseless for a fong
fime., and when I recovered

consciousness [t was o discover The
still body of my Theodora .

did not know by what miracle I had escaped death, but T
knew that the stones would kill me ,foo, one day ...

I decided fo remain hidden, and during the lonqg months that

followed, I discovered in the great forbidden books

that I had stolen from my master the way 7o destroy
those damned sfores ...




And today, gccursed wall, the
bullet that i5 in this rifle will bring
death to you.I shall revenge
Theodora / I shall iive !
shall kill you!
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CATCH ME
F you










WE CAN'T GO ON LIKE
THIS / T/M 6URE 1T’
POSSIBLE TO PO IT THE
WAY PEOPLE USED TO..,

LOOK AT THE TILOMETER. IT'S
25 ARTOSE PEGREES BELOW ZERO,
B6K. THIS ONLY HAPPENS ONCE B
EVERY 25 REIGNS/

THEY'RE GLEEPING NOW...IT'G
WORTH TAKING THE CHANCE.

WHAT ARE You
POING ¥ ARE YOU
CRAZYZ




YOUR REAL EYES...YOUR

MOUTH / IT'S PISGUSTING...

BUT FASCI-
NATING /

: o S.r af e b
/ =
Y

: I WANT TO SEE YOUR
S EYES,NOW/

IT'6 ALWAYS BEEN COVERED UP-- | | |
THAT'S WHY YOUR SKIN 16 50

W] | SOFT.AND T'M TOUCHING (T,

! FOR THE FIRGT TIME./

5
EXCITING, IT ALMOST
MAKES ME SICK.

I WANT TO TOUCH
YOu ALL OVER ...

e ——————
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