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CHAIN MAIL
Not every man

can handle Metaxa:

There's no easy way to describe the taste of Metaxa.
Except to say that it's definitely not one of your kid-glove

—~., drinks. When you taste Metaxa, you

) know it. And you won't forget it.
N Metaxa comes from Greece, where
they understand such things.
The Greeks drink Metaxa straight,
by the fistful. Or sometimes

Are vou serious, sir? This is the Tweniy
First Century Communications pub-
lishing empire. We will sell y thing
from Heavy Metal posters 1o ties. ash-
ravs. underarm guards, and birth control

Lisales idie »*. __ as a Stinger with alittle
shown that thei hundreds of thou- 4
sands of people out there who are just as 4 more sting.
weird as we thought.—Eds. v/ & Metaxa. Drunk by

Gods and Warriors. And
Men who can handle it.

Dear Editors:
You folks have to be commended for
azine Iinto ex-
istence. However. you still must admit
that Heavy Metal runs a pale second to
Metal Hurlant. Perhaps you approach
zine from a different per-
i your French predeces-
more of an outgrowth of a humor
ine than an energetic endeavor
the realm of art and the
unconscious.

Lets face it. something about Meral
Hurlant turned a lot of peoples |
around. But don't worry. a lot of people
are going to buy Heavy Meial just to
find out what the hell they've been
saying in Metal Hurlant for the last
couple of years....

S:

The French magazine,Metal Hurlant. in-
cludes fantasy. humor-satire. and fan-
-1vpe news and reviews. Since we felt
there quite enough humor and fan-
zine books around over here. we chose to
go strictly with the fantasy—leaving
Metal with room for tweniy-four

Dear HM:
Are the editors of Heavy Metal inter-
xploring original material. or is
the magazine devoted solely to import

Vincent Tartaro
Buffalo. N.Y.

For our first dozen issues, we plan to use
mostly “import” material, plus such local
talent as Frank ta, Berni Wright-
son, Gray Morrow, Ed Davis, and.
course. Vaughn Bodé. Later, as w

up” with the 1ch magazine M
Hurlant. we will be looking for home-

own stuff. so keep in touch.—Eds.

84 proof Greek Specialty Liqueur
1ols & Co.. Inc. N.Y. Sole Importers
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Is puttingtogethera
JRR.TolkienJigsaw

Puzzle Hobbit-Forming?

The

J R R Tolklen

= X:@
96T120. THE HOBBIT ATwo-Sided J@sow Puzzle.Oneside

is Professor Tolkien's own painting “Bilbo Comes to the
Huts of the Raftelves”; the otheris amap of Bilbo’s travels.

N

Twice the usualfunfor puzzle-doers!

|

jon
i the. pritish edil
o

Only $6.00

96T121. AMAP OF MIDDLE-EARTH. Based on the carto—
graphy of JRR.Tolkien, this mapillustrates Frodo’s epic
journey. Only $5.00

R101. MIDDLE-EARTH MURAL. The famous artwork for the
original Ballantine Books edition of The Lord of the Rings.

Only $5.00
MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY!

HEAVY METAL, Dept. HM7/77

635Madison Ave, New York, N.Y. 10022
Please send me the puzzle bargains circled below.
Add75¢ per puzzle to cover postage and handling.

EnclosedfindS___.Sendcheck ormoney order only.
Payable toHEAVY METAL.
Sales Tax: For delivery inN.Y.C.,add 8%. For delivery elsewherein
New York State,add 6%.
96T120 Q6T121 T28 RI1O1
Name
Address
T128.BILBO'SLAST SONG. The first American City State Zip

publication of the British edition of apoem by
the authorof The Lord of the Rings.
Only$5.00

Sales Tax: For delivery in N.Y.C., add 8%. For delivery
elsewhere in New York State, add 6%.



wenty-one pgs of this issue belong to Moebius, including cover.
Should keep Moebius freaks busy, and we'll getsome quiet around
here. The complete adventures of “Arzak,” to be published in book
form in America in September, along with another Moebius anthology
and six assorted strangenesses, will be Heavy Metal’s way of saying
thank you, give us more money, thank you again.

Dionnet and Farkas, two of the original humanoids who cause Mera/
Hurlant to happen in France, recently materialized here, gave HM
their blessing, bought jeans, Keds, a gross of Jerry Lewis glossies, a car-
ton of Luckies (“Bogie!™), and took off in an eerily silent Concorde.
Refused, under torture (forced to audit French Berlitz lessons in
Queens), to reveal details about Moebius. Clearly tales of messenger
pterodactyl arriving with manuscript, waiting impatiently for tip, flying
offinto the night, un-totally true.

Ditto the doodle theory, the rumors of mainlining civet cat pituitary
Juices, three eyes, etc., etc.

Clearly Moebius has most international, not to speak of intergalactic,
possibilities of an MH—H M artist. He’s easiest to translate.

“Arzak” concludes in this issue, as does “Sunpot” So you won't have
Vaughn Bodé to kick around anymore.

HM COMMUNICATIONS, INC., 1 s sutsidhiary of T

" George S. Agoglia
< Howard Jurofsky

Matty Simmons
e, Fmance Charles Schnelder

VicePre:

et Leonard Mogel

HEAVY METAL" MAGAZINE:

SUBSCRIPTIONS: fubished monthly oy
n r two-year

ADVERTISING OFFIC!
York, NY

THE FIRST THREE
ISSUES OF
HEAVY METAL
ARE COLLECTOR'S
ITEMS!

]

Heavy Metal is the magazine that every-

body is talking about, and the first two
issues of Heavy Metal are already almost
impossible to find. You can buy them now
through this advertisement for $2.00 per
copy with no extra postage or handling
charge.

Issue #1 includes an excerpt from the
best-selling book, The Sword of Shannara
Issue #2 highlights the intriguing Virgo and
a compelling Russo-American space
odyssey.

Issue #3 features Conan’s creator, Robert
E. Howard, the inception of Ed Daviss
“World Apart” and a rumble between
oikers and UFO folks.

Buy your collectors issues today.

I enclose my check ( ) or money
order( ) for$ to cover the
purchase.

Mynameis____

Address.

City. State. Zip.

Make sure to fill out this coupon com-
pletely (please print or type).

Yes, send me _issue(s) of #1
and/or. issue(s) of #2 of Heavy
Metal at $2.00 per copy. No charge
for shipping or handling.

and send to.
HEAVY METAL
635 Madison Avenue
New York, N.Y. 10022
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We leapt onto the mon-
ster's back and clung
tenaciously to itsdirty,
matted fur.

Upon stumbling into this bi-
zarre world through the dimen-
sional warp device, | had first
encountered a native girl and
her carnivorous dragon, and
then a diabolical high priestess
and her hellish sacrifices to
some monster of those lake
ruins. | had just saved an unfor-
tunate from one of her blas-
phemous ceremonies. . .to my

Come! Run
for the bat
creature!

The beast bore us aloft
not a second too soon

surprise the victim was a wo-
man! Gasping for air after near
drowning we had no time to
question each other as the
priestess’ guards were set upon
us. | saw only one route to es-
cape. . .

as the guards ran to-
ward us.

Stop them! Get
them or you
fools will die!

©1976 RICHARD CoRBEN
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After an hour | coaxed the
monster down to a peaceful
place of refuge for food and
water. *

NeZ

The strange globular fruit of
this world was especially abun-
dant here. We didn’t go hungry
or thirsty. . .and for the first’%
time since my arrival on thisE—S=
strange soil | listened to a hu-
man voice.

How did that
inhuman woman get
a hold of you?

I can’t thank
you enough for
saving me. . s . -
Well, you may not _ Another one! That monster
believe this. . .I'm from & must be kidnapping everyone!
another world other than My name is Katherine Wells;
this one. . .a place “1 I'm from London. Time makes
no difference here but there it
was the summer of 1892 and
I'd gone to the country' to

write, I'm a novelist you see.

It was evening. . .I'd gone for a walk in
the marsh. | was following one of the
will-of-the-wisps which seemed to lead

me to a glowing gate. Stepping throug’n,. ;
| suddenly felt afire and found mys » °3”9d EARTH!

Suddenly, at Katherine's words of afgw

marsh light | had a disturbing recollec- i

tion of a shimmering glow, a creature of
rlight that beckoned someone through pe———
a dimensional warp like my own. The : Here | am
person was uncle Dan! How could | different!
remember that? It wasn't MY memory!

HEAVY METAL 13



On Earth | was thin and weak-
ly, fit only to stay indoors and
write, .. .but here | live

more fully. . .here | am more
of a woman!

d

,
\ 2}

B
N

The same here. . .| seem better
fitted and adaptable on this

Another odd vision intruded.
It was the queen creating wea-
pons as Katherine described.

§
\

The memory was foreign to
me! The phantom pictures
haunted my mind. Why did
they appear so titillatingly, yet
with no context?

14 HEAVY METAL

It is strange that the bat at-
tacked those guards, yet carried
\_Us to safety.

It is said that the rebel bandits

train such creatures to prey
| upon the queen’s men.

| know not of “a fortyfive automatic
pistol,” but you risked your life to save
mine and | love you for it.

Therefore | put into your hands what-
ever pleasure | can give.

So she’s
a Queen!

A queen and
a Sorceress.

Our defense would be simplified if
| could do it. . . will into my hand
a fortyfive automatic pistol.

g AL 2ITNN




It seemed that this new life of mine
offered not only great risks but great
rewards.
S DT

| could never have attained a woman W
of Katherine’s beauty on earth, but ﬁgj

) here she was mine. /
W ™ A

-

Scour the countryside

with  your goons,

Skoor-Negg! We must

find the girl KEETH-
EN!

with love and beality. | had ex-
perienced pleasures undreamed
of. The foliage was rich and

sweet. Her body was soft and @)
warm, 7

| brought her from Earth to
sacrifice to great UHLUHTC
because her double here in
Neverwhere is useless in the
ceremony. As long as two
Keeth-Rens exist together in
the same dimension the balance
of our world is upset!

Hurry! Find them or in
days the balance will
be shattered and the
world destroyed!

HEAVY METAL 15



Then as we were about to re-
new our play, atense evil giggle
sliced through the still air.

AR g —
3 HE, HE, HE, HE! What a lovely

scene of coupling worms. My
pet has brought me many fine
surprises, but none to compare
with this.

No, | don‘t know you Gel and
| wish you would leave us alone

Ah, ah, Den. Calm down. Don’t
you remember me? I'm Gel. We
played pawns in that unforget-
table adventure years ago.

Yes, | know you my friends.
You, Keeth-Ren apparently
have escaped the royal bitch's
ceremony. That is to our good.
It shall never happen now.

I'm afraid | can’t do that. You
are both very important to me
. ..my prisoners.

) Ot
As he finished uttering that"
word, a slight rustling whis- A

pered from all around us. Gel
had us.

b/ P )
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Don't try to escape! Den you
come from a world with auto-
matic firearms, you must real- Wait! We've done nothing
ize you can’t outrun these. against you. Won't you tell us
why you hate us?

Very well Den. You seem to
be suffering from amnesia, so
Ill tell you. . .then kill you.

Koth-Rost,
tie them.

| lead these rebels against that
vile queen’s tyranny. She plans
to unleash a monstrous HOR-
ROR on this world, one that
even she must bow before. She
thinks she can control IT for

her own ambitions.

To gain the aid of my folk she
appealed to the criminal classes
darker principles. Those more
upright she tortured. She
breeds my people with the evil
things from the dark regions
beyond, making a race of
fiends to serve her.

Between the worlds on the
Outside lies ancient, powerful
and evil forces that constantly
try to break into the real world,
all worlds. . .even your Earth
has doorways for these forces.
The Queen found old, old
magic and power in those an-
cient ruins and one of those
gateways to the Outside. She
breeds my people into a degen-
erate race of slaves to open that
gate.

HEAVY METAL 17
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She sacrifices you human folk
every new moon to that
THING, drawing IT closer to |
the almost ready doorway. And
the land grows steadily more
sinister with ITS approach!

Keeth-Ren is a vital key to the
queen’s plan, so to prevent her
sacrifice, she must be elimi-
nated.

Our world would be ravaged
and barren and our people in-
sane if this thing comes to pass.
That’s why .| lead the revolt
against her. We must stop her
\_before it is too late!

Y

But you are a noble warrior!
Wouldn’t you prefer to avenge
the wrong with a Trial by Com-

(Den, you must die because you
were the queen’s pawn. You
took the magic Loc-Nar from
me and gave it to her.

I'm glad you said that. You are
trading a quick painless death
for a slow one.

18 HEAVY METAL



This belligerent chief-
tain knew me which
added a psychological
edge to his obvious
physical advantages. |
thrust!

e

He moved aside effort-
lessly. His blurred
counterattacks seemed
now like a cutting whip

BATTLE!
The queen’s BUGS
are attacking!

Gel suddenly thought to end
the trial quickly, to attend to
the new threat.

Desperately, | tried to escape.
The growing darkness closed in.
My arms flailed about grasping

...now like a kicking
mule.

...tobe
continued.

HEAVY METAL 19



l. Arrival

The vovage lately over
Ere go the mates of vore
The dusk a velver cover
The davbreak is nights door
Tivixt other in unnamed altars
The shrine of fate’s strange lore.
from The Portable Space Pal—27078

The trip was indeed over. and the craft burned silver
blue. There was a cacophony of whirring, cursing: rhythmic
thuds, the booms of loading and unloading. They were all

20 HEAVY METAL

oddities, and He knew it. The culmination of the perils in-
herent in a megavoyage—merely to be regarded as an an-
noying diversion for these cosmic cretins. “Look at the
funny man, Mummy.” said some brat to her mother.
“Hush!™ came the response. followed by an awkward
giggle. “Bloody colonial bastards?” He thought.

He felt much better after sleeping on a real bed. eating
fresh food the next morning. and stepping from the hostel
with the delicious feeling of nothing to.do for a whole milli-
cune. Be it understood that the fastidious habits of a helms-
man are soon broken by the prospect of blissful reverie. Or



are they? He watched the giggling families through the
plexiplates for what he knew to be too long a time. Old
longings and insecurities began to nag vaguely at His
psyche. and He moved on.

“Squire.” said the hoarse voice. He turned slowly to be
confronted by a stump of a man in a smokey doorwell.
“Squire, I take ye for a man being wots of exquisite bree-
din’ and all. I state me proposition frankly to yer refined
ears. Be you, wot a gennelmin and all, in the mood for a
little amusement?

“Eh, see here, sir. Go!” A pity that one reads like a book
to others in direct proportion to self-professed enigmatic
states, He thought. He was interested. and the mind’s eye
conjured up images of dusky, bawdy wenches. Why not
take the time? X

“This way. Squire.” The little man smiled secretly to the
wind. Organic nature is relative. emotional suggestion
ephemeral. Had his galvanized sensory conjecture pat-
tern not been formulated. influence over the subject would
have been completely lost. Yes. it was the secret smile of ac-
quired wisdom. Was it one thousand generations of careful
observation that attuned these powers so completely? A
million? No justification for the galactic ethos was quite as
sublime as the knowledge that the ethos survived intact
even now. And it would continue to survive!

Through the silent streets they walked. The gentle hum
of the town and bright colors of Suns-set melted to become
the vision of an old Terrahyde dome. “Taint like nuttin’
yeve ever behelden to before hissed the old man. “Certi-
fied unique in all the Universe. Tis no lie. There be not an-
other such establishment within five lightstars of where we
now talk”” He knew this was all too true. for the chaste
medallion of the Helmsmen Brotherhood hung around his
neck like a stinking albatross. Beloved leaders spent their
time promoting antiseptic purity with a good deal of

Il. Discovery

A ripple of light
Is like the sacred fire
Of the mind’s hidden
Magic.
from The Book
Universal Elders of Carbonidum

There were eight of them in the room. He noticed seven
doors leading out of the chamber. each evenly spaced in a
circle. The hydraulic lift had deposited the three of them in
the exact center spot and gently stopped. Silence. Anunspo-
ken shared knowledge was etched into each of the seven
old faces. It was Quorb. the Timeless, who spoke for all in a
Voice of One: “We bid ye fair welcome. young Helmsman.
Born of man and woman, ye come seeking revelation.”

The flame contained within the sacred urn changed color
with his words, and the edifice was at once drenched with
the scent of heavy incense. “My lad, we were once as You"

The flame now burned pure white. as Quorb paused.

“Who are you?” He asked.

“We are men—biological accidents such as yourself. who
have assumed this form in order to continue our work. We
are mere instruments who preserve the triumphs and fail-
ures of an era long gone when creatures such as ourselves
ruled the stars”

success. “Why shouldn’t the robots trouble their pretty little
heads with something original now and again?” He
thought. He felt markedly superior to the clones. “Watson’s
botched science project” was His private name for them. It
was a class prejudice. really. He had true parents at one
time. Still, to be found with a wench carried the promise of
instant liquidation. The clones had mandated that legisla-
tion into the Civil Scriptures eons ago.

He stopped before the dome. The choice had been made
by an unseen force far more seminal than the Law. or even
the clones themselves. What did they understand about the
difference, anyway? It was unlike Him to be introspective.
and this pejorative chain of thought was abruptly shattered
by the pointed questions of the dome’s lockman.

“What brings you here. Laddie?”

“I've heard and I know.” He replied.

“And just what is it you know. my Young Friend?”

“I know enough. is what”

“Just what does that mean, Sonny?"”

The beads of sweat began to gather on His forehead. and
He felt like vomiting. Suppose it was all a mistake. or a
trap? Were these men in the pay of the Officials, forcing
him to call his hand? True. they could not legally kill him
yet, but he would be stripped of his rank and career and
pension. The damned clones don’t even have to worry
about growing old. Just zap a new part on from the factory.

In a hoarse voice. He cried. “I was born of no laboratory.
I am one of you. There is a reason for my being brought
here. and we shall all be caught if you do not let us in soon.
And1."

He swallowed hard. trying to find a drop of saliva in his
parched throat. He drew in a deep bréath. “I have heard
stories of the woman." He said at long last. Moving on invis
ible tracked hinges. the massive titanium door swung si-
lently inward. As they stepped through. it closed again.

“You go by the name of the Elders of Carbonidum.
n'est-ce pas?” He asked.

A loud gasp was uttered by each of the seven. Quorb
spoke at last: “That is correct. Ye stand commended for as-
tute powers of deduction. And who be ye. what matter of
person?” The Youth smiled gently. as he remembered the
other half of the ritual greeting. *I bid thee peace” He said.
and waited until he could control the tone of his voice to
obtain the desired effect.

“I go by the name of Julian Daniels in the ancient
tongue. My father was King Bernard. loved and served by
each of you seven. I need not bring up memories painful to
all of us. I have come to rule. Hear me now””

The room now pulsated with electric tension. though not
asound was heard. “Prove thyself” spoke Quorb.

Julian removed the coarse shirt of an ouvrier from his
back. There.on hisleft arm just above the elbow. was a tat-
too unique in all the five worlds. The colors within shifted
with each muscle contraction. giving off incandescent hues.
It showed a man and a woman engaged in the act of sexual
intercourse. Above their heads stood the letters EOC and a
crown. Beneath them were the words: RECTE AGENS
CONFIDO—-RECTE AGENS VERITAS. In the proper
light. one could almost think the drawings alive as they
moved realistically upon the flesh.

“Prince Julian XVLII, we are Thy humblest servants.
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With Thy rod and Thy crown we implore Thee to rule as
Thine ancestors. long departed from this form, and to bring
forth a new ideal created in hope and dedicated to the
proposition that all of Thy assembled subjects are deferen-
tial creatures”

With the conclusion of the ancient ceremony. regal
power effectively transferred. King Julian’s first official act
was to snap his fingers. The lift hissed to a demure stop

lil. Conception and Creation

Mind and Body. Spirit and Flesh.
Learn 1o unlearn and discover that fulcrum:
Atwhich anyvthing is possible....
Elders Law
[ 4
he point is that we shall not fail. I have seen my own
family murdered by the clones and run through life afraid
of being discovered for being what I am. We have failed
thus far. but I promise upon the soul of my ancestors that
justice shall be done. The acculturation of the Elders of
Carbonidum must cease. for there is little insight to be
gained if we all become relics. as sterile as the clones
themselves”

The King paused. “We must share our ways and act with
urgency. We must ally ourselves with other life forms and
seek to produce young in our image. The question that is
foremost in all of our minds is: Can life survive? I tell you it
must!™ Silence. Julian smiled gently to himself.

As the King spoke. clone megasecurity forces smashed
down the door in a transient hostel. They were acting on
data which stated there was a human spy posing as a
Helmsman. The Chief shot several heat probes into the fig-
ure identified by the Minicom as definitely having human
tissue structure. “It's done” came the coded message to
Data CentCore. A peach-colored mist hung above the spot
where the body had been seconds before. This would soon
dissipate. leaving but one charred cinder. Not nearly
enough for CentCore to analyze and discover that the spec-
imen in question had been in a frozen state for over thirty
times its projected lifetime.

Sometime later. a battered Terrahyde dome in a rural
corner of the city exploded. The velocity was so great that
the colloidal ectoplasm in a nearby Model Citizen Center
was measured as being unacceptable and infecund.

The regional chief of clone megasecurity reported that
humanoid muscle was found within the blast site. However.
radioactivity present rendered positive identification im-
possible. A report issued by CentCore stated that the
Elders of Carbonidum were victims of their own treachery.
and existed no more. Clones by the megabillions rested se-
cure in the knowledge that they were the dominant organic
force in the cosmos.

Sometime later. the Berkley cruised silently in orbit. The
engines were silent and the instrument lights gently winked
from within the chromium panels. Soft music and the smell
of subtle cooking lingered in the air like fine perfume.
There was great merriment as Julian called for order.

“Survivors of an extinct race” he said to the general
amusement of all. “We have not beaten them yet. Nor can
we. without the use of precision and general..” He paused
and noticed the Elders return to their normally subdued at-
titude—luck" If we are tobe successful, I require two thing:
complete knowledge of the Sacred Laws of the Elder’s
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once more, and deposited eight more creatures into the
middle of the floor. These were human in appearance save
for one thing—the eyes were totally expressionless.

King Julian cleared his throat. “My loyal fellows. I pre-
sent to thee the self-same crew of mine own ship Berkley.
These are all clones which I destroyed. Thou shalt see that
they have yet to serve their most glorious— and ironic—
purpose.

Books, and a Queen. We must procreate if we are to do
battle.

“There is a machine in the ancient Scriptures known as
the Queanto-Nebulizer. I am well aware of the unique
power of this device with regard to its ability to change the
dimensions of time and space...” His voice trailed off to a
pointed whisper.

Millions of miles away. the fluorescent blue sun rose
gently above the horizon. A young girl lay amidst the soft
velvet sheets, deliciously naked in the lace frame bed. She
yawned sweetly and began to feel slightly dizzy.

Some unseen force yanked her across the room and
through the door. It was all so odd. so eerie. She felt no pain
at all. nor did she feel or sense her own form. as her essence
traveled faster than light itself to some lonely spot of
light.  “Isee that you have come to see me.” smiled Julian.
“Know that you understand everything that I am saying to
you now and what you are thinking. You will understand
all in good time. but unfortunately. we do not have that
kind of time right now. Trust me>” She pushed away from
his touch.

The King looked suddenly wistful as his calloused palm
slipped along the contour of her hard naked breast. The girl
again pushed away. and the face of Julian Daniels grew
hard and stern. She was like the others. was she not? All
that bitterly lonely time there had been someone laughing
athim. disdainful of his very existence. His left hand struck
out at the girl’s face.

Lips to lips and stomach to stomach. they lay for a long
while. The soft folds of flesh gently parted. and Julian
found that he suddenly felt like laughing. Was this what it
was all about? The girl placed her hands on his buttocks.
He found that his hands were gently tracing the outlines of
her thighs and ribs. Thus. it continued for a long while until
that certain shiver shook them both. and everything was
soft and quiet. Julian was happily unable to think of any-
thing at all. and did not care. He looked down at his com-
panion and gently straightened her tousled golden hair so
that it fell evenly on either side of her face.

The girl intuitively felt there was another life within her
body. and winced gently. She again tried to push Julian
away and cursed him. fluently but silently. She did not be-
lieve her body would look the same ever again.but she was
wise to keep her thoughts to herself. Julian took her hands
and kissed them.

It was several "cunes before their passion grew into any-
thing that faintly resembled reciprocity, but Julian was an
attentive mate and won her over with his devotion. He now
called her Alys. after his great aunt who was fated to pos-
sess the prettiest face in the entire kingdom. Alys the First
was as prolific as she was beautiful: she had produced




dukes. princes. and earls enough for three royal families.
Julian was amused with his choice of names. and with the
more mundane aspects of space traveling, to the point that
he almost forgot about the clones. One day. quite by acci-
dent, his plans began to fall into shape quite neatly. For her
part, the second Alys was silent and observant.

Il was Quorb who was the inspiration for the entire
plan. The chieftain of the Elders was inclined to melan-
cholia on the occasions that Julian would mention his par-
ents. the King and Queen. “Yes. my boy. I remember them
as well as if they be in the next room. The Old King.
y’know. he was very fond of our Technical Indoctrination
Centers. he was. Used to assist in the preparation of the R
& D control tapes personally. Mind you. it was nothing like
the perfected way it got to be. Machines are imperfect crea-
tures, sire. All of them a temperament of their own

“I remember it all now” said Julian. “The Box with a Mil-
lion Eyes is what they used to call it. and father intended it
as an extention of the Rhetoric and Techno-Didacta Oper-
ation Commands. But the Image Content was manipulated
by the Overlords to provoke a confrontation with the
clones. We were severely trounced. and may be yet again”

Julian thought of the horrible pictures. mutilated living
corpses. screaming and bleeding with the death rattle in
their throats. He remembered the awful pointless rage that
spread like a plague throughout the kingdom. until no one
was safe from the foul bitterness that turned each against
the other. Tears formed as he remembered fleeing the once-
nroud city under the cover of smoke. thick with the odor of

IV. Epilogue

Andwhar, after all. is one human life
But a shrill crv of destiny echoing off the bloody walls
of time?

Catechism of King Julian.
Opus =5.7p.

Juliun sauntered through the splendid new palace. There
was a baby crying. and the promises of more children—a re-
surgence of the race. He was not at ease. nor was he
content.

Alys regarded him with cold disdain, seeking satisfaction
in the mechanical art of Quaento-Nebulization. Quorb had
been only too happy to teach her the workings of the ma-
chine. He was interested in anyone who would take an in-
terest in the Sacred Tradition of the Elders. Julian did not
give a damn: now the battle was over.

The truth of the matter was that the King had alienated
the affections of his Queen for some reason of which they
both were unsure. The two did not talk. nor did they care
about each other. “Screw her.” thought Julian. “I can have
any woman | want within five planets of here In his more
lachrymose moments. the King believed he must have tried
most of those maidens.

Alys found that she was again pregnant. The child had
been conceived in a loveless fitof royal rage when Julian
had yelled. " Are you just going to lie there like a board.
woman?” The silence between them hung heavy and mel-
ancholy in the royal chambers. and the Queen decided
that she would take the Quaento-Nebulizer and return to
her own planet. Her mind was made up. and there was no
remorse in her heart as the last dial was set. She left.

burning flesh. The humans had done more damage to
themselves than had the clones. by inventing the Box with
a Mill. It was then that Julian was seized by an idea which
struck him as simple and absolutely foolproof. “Quorb. you
rascal?” he called.

“Your Highness” said Quorb. with an air of uncertainty.
He had never been addressed in such a manner.

“Quorb. you’re an absolute genius. man. You've just
given us the plan to defeat the clones.”

“What. Sire?”

Julian was laughing now."Remember what it wasthat de-
stroyed our cities and empire? Oh. say you. do stout fellow””

“Twas the clones. my lord.” said Quorb. in the manner of
a hopeful schoolboy. ““Twas those black-livered sons of
Watson...”

“Quorb" interjected Julian sharply. “Twas our own van-
ity. too. The Box with a Million Eyes turned us against each
other. That blasted experiment in Electronic Baroque al-
most cost the entire race its life. We shall reinvent the ma-
chine for our clone friends. and sit back to pick up the
pieces as they destroy themselves”

Julian was true to his word. He wrote scenarios so per-
nicious that the clones were obliterated within several
macrocunes. It happened with such speed and dread effi-
ciency that the story can scarcely be told. Clone against
clone battled until the street surfaces swam with surfeit
steroids. The electric decadence spread throughout the en-
tire clone empire until humans came from their hiding
places to evolve once more. The few clones left in a recog-
nizable state were preserved as curiosity pieces. or kept as
servants by the ruling classes.

Arriving on her native world. she found the familiar
form of Julian waiting. “I know" he said. She clawed at him,
but he felled hér with one blow. “I'm quite sorry.” he said.
“Do whatever the hell you please from now on. I am not
going to stop you.”

The three tradesmen traveling east across a desert saw
what appeared to be a diamond light-star.

“Shall we follow it?” one of them asked another.

“Don’t be a fool” said the second. “We've got a quota to
fill and a long way to town. Look and see how it is curving
in the other direction”

“ltmight be interesting” interjected the third.

And so they debated. and in so doing the intense light
field that surrounded King Julian and Alys passed eastward
into uncharted cosmos. Their child. born of an unhappy
union. was placed in an animal’s stall to be cared for by
strangers in this distant and strange planet. The child pos-
sessed remarkable powers which concerned Julian only
once for a couple of millicunes. )

The King and Queen settled into a life of uneasy domes-
ticity once more. He was moody: she was expressive. There
were many diversions and amusements: life was not with-
out its rewards.

The Elders of Carbonidum smiled to themselves. and
blissfully reflected upon how lucky they were to be carrying
the torch of tradition. Theirs was the secret delight of pup-
peteers pulling on the strings of their figurines in an empty
theater.

Quomodo sedet sola civitas. ®
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The
ational Lampoon
ares to Compare!

networks make fortunes.

We submitted the
National Lampoon to an
independent testing
institute to see

how well we stack up
against our

leading competitor.

Here are the results:

Trupt programs..

¢ ..
sex and violence dominate the airwaves...
programs cater to the
W

st common denominator....

=

WHERE CARTER
USNews EBSilmys
&WORLD REPORT. Size-Up b el

Prize Winne

THE PRESY

Big Boffs YES NO
Madcap Antics YES NO

Articles on Balance of
Trade Payment: NO YES
Mirth YES NO
Merriment YES NO
Tons of Fun YES NO

Reports on Emerging
African Nation NO YES
Snappy Patter YES NO
Exactly 12 Issues a Year YES NO
7YES 2YES
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- SPECIAL OFFER

T R e T P U A SR e |
You subscribe to the National Lampoon and we do the
rest. What’s so special about that, you ask. This is
“what’s so special about that,” as you so snidely put it;
what if we didn’t do the rest? What if we just said the
hell with it; you want your magazine, you come in
and get it— we're too busy. But we don’t say that. We
say we'll do the rest, and we mean it. Other magazines
don’t say they’ll do the rest, so maybe they don’t do
the rest. This is precisely why we don’t subscribe to
other magazines. And you shouldn’t, either! Even
more importantly, notice the incredible savings on
two- and three-year subscriptions to the National
Lampoon. If you take a two-year subscription, that
second year costs you only $2.05. Now, that’s some-
thing no other magazine offers. And there’s a big sav-
ing on three-year subscriptions, too. No wonder only
NatLamp dares to compare!

Dear Publisher: Here’s my check or money order,
payable to: National Lampoon HM 777
635 Madison Avenue
New York, New York 10022

D year subscription—$14.00 (a saving of
$31.00 over single copy purchases)

D2 year subscription—$410.00 (a saving of
$20.00 over single copy purchases)

D year subscription—$7.95 (a saving of
$7.05 over single copy purchases)

For each year, add $1.00 for Canada and
Mexico, $2.00 for other foreign countries. All
checks must be payable within continental U.S.

or Canada.
Name
(please print)
Address.
City State Zip Code




I'LL TELL YE WOT BLUDDY 'APPENED!
FOR A MILLENIUM, SCIENCE AND LOGIC
KEPT THE HUMAN ANIMALS 'APPY.
THEN, THANKS TO SOME SLIMY, NO-
GOOD RATSO PRIESTS, THERE FOLLOWED
THE VILE ERUPTION WE KNOW AS THE
ENDINGs FOR WE KNOW THAT WE ARE
DAMNEDs HEADING FORs s+ FINAL
DESTRUCTIONs SO YOU VIEW WOT
IS NOWsss s FOR EONSs THE HUMAN
ANIMAL HAS BEEN SLIDING DOWN TO
DISGUSTIN' OBLIVION: NOW THE
RATS ONLY HAVE A FEW CENTURIES
LEFTssss THE ENDING COMES IN
MANY FORMS. KNOW YOU, IT COMES
IN THE SHAPE OF HUMAN ANIMALS,
ITS SOUL BLACK AND CRUSTED AND
EVIL.

BEHOLD THE VISIONS YOU HAVE SEEN.
THAT WHICH YOU HAVE VIEWED»
THAT WHICH YOU NOW VIEW.
"COMPLEX, ISN'T IT2"
VIEWING THAT WHICH WAS,
YE HAVE SEEN THE AGE
OF SCIENCE AND LOGICs
THEY RULED THEN, YOU KNOWs s+
YESs RULEDws s
THOSE BIBLE-THUMPERS
WERE PUT TO REST.
DON'T YA KNOW» ANDwss
FROM RUBBLE AND SLIME
AND FILTHs»s SCIENCE
BUILT+++ AN ARCADIAN
CIVLIZATIONY 1!
YESs YESsss EHees THEY
HAD A HAND IN YOU»
TOOs LADDIEssss YES,
THEY DID! AND WOT DO Y
THINK HAPPENED?

sum 'ope, I know about you...-
I know about you and
your kind....Why you
are wot you are...
eh...WOT YOU WERE...!
Yes...I know...I
know... WOT YOU
ARE...!11!

I'm gonna smite
one o' them evil mate. ...

A Jihad...

a holy purging
of once

upon a time!!




THRU THE AUGUSTUS MONTHS OF THE CONS
BRILLIANCE, QUEEN SHAY AMONN AND THE
| NAMELESS ALBINIC BEDDEDs+s4

o read the Bygard Communiques
which concern us here...insofar
as it pertains to our story. .

ODDs s YES

CHOOSE SO.+++SO SAVAGE A CREATURE FOR
A LOVER! AS A RACE, THEY ARE DESPISED
THRU ALL THE NORTH AND. SOUTH WORLD!

F; ‘\ =

ry after eroticism? Must I p
superhuman performance and audio the ras
your expanded ego? Or... but no,
brute and I... am... 3
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My most holy
lady, you who

are the light!

The keeper of my
heart, the universe
on which...

Down to a
minimum, if
you please.

d Your exalted General
Yasif Arifi waits
beyond! He
bids me speak.... ENOUGH ! !
= 3 (Dim-witted Cow) [

Smile, vulgar brute!!
The reason we were
born... we go to die.

My...my Lady...For two days now, reports on
the city of Telletrim have reached us. They
speak of possession. On my orders, a

company of Kruse-eide riders were
dispatched to reckon the area
designated. Today... a
dispatch. courier from our
northern outpost sited
the remains of our
Kruse-eide riders.
My life is,

of course,
forfeit!!
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HARKEN TO THE CALL OF BATTLE!! WHAT, YOU DON'T
HEAR? TRUMPETS AND DRUMS2 JUST THE WIND, AND THE
JANGL ING AND SCRAPING OF SADDLES: THE CLANK OF
METAL WEAPONS, AND THE SOFT SIGHS OF SHIFTING
SAND.

HOW STRANGE.

There, my dearest mongrel.
Until recently, that was a
clean city. .

Now it is impure.

Where is our Priest?

Here I am, my lady. Oh!

Woe to your enemies! Our
deity praises your worthy
enterprises. Death to the
ending! We who are about

to die...

Will blast and
trample those
deviates into

the ground!
Righteously you go
into battle;
Mo'hamid gives
you strength!!

THE GROUND TREMBLES UNDER THE
HOOFBEATS OF THREE HUNDRED HAND-
PICKED RIDERSs MEN SKILLED IN THE
ART OF DESTRUCTIONs+»

ONWARD,» UNSWERVING INTO THE
MOUTH OF UNSPEAKABLE EVILs THREE
HUNDRED DUSKY FACES SET WITH
GRIM DETERMINATION.
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THE ONCE-FREE CITY
OF TELLETRIM BURNS.
§| THE ODOR OF DEATH
HANGS HEAVY OVER
TELLETRIM,

ol

THE DAYS WHICH FOLLOW THE TELLETRIM ENGAGEMENT
ARE SPENT IN SINGINGs» DRINKING» AND EROTIC
REVELRY+ss BUT ALSO IN ANTICIPATION: FOR
THEIR WORLD IS DOOMED:s AS A RACE,» THE HUMAN
ANIMAL NOW PREPARES FOR HIS LAST BATTLE.
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LITTLE IS RECORDED OF THE LAST DAYS WHICH SHAY AMONN AND HER ALBINIC 4
LOVER SPENT TOGETHER: HINTS OF THEIR AFFAIR ARE RECORDED IN THE
LYDINIA ENUMERATIONS; SOME NOTES WERE ALSO TRANSCRIBED BY FAHUDE
IN HIS POEMS OF THE DESERT: FOR OUR PURPOSES, | WILL QUOTE THE
MOST COMPREHENSIVE SOURCE OF MATERIAL REGARDING THIS PERIOD:
"And I saw the beauty Asla Shay Amonn, more man than woman, more
feminine than any female, speak in accordance with the white
devil. G

AND 1T WAS KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE ENTIRE ENCAMPMENTs = OF HER
INFATUATIONs ~ THEN [ COULD NOT UNDERSTAND. - NOW | AM OLDER

AND | UNDERSTANDs s+

+++EVEN LESS NOW. HOW COULD
| BELIEVE MY EYES? IN THEIR
OBLIVION TO ALL OTHERS IS THEIR
SEEMING OBSESSION TO ESCAPE N 2

TO ARCADIA» WHICH NO LONGER pm + o THEY HELD STILL IN TIME FOR A MOMENT, AND IN
STANDS: OUR WORLD AND THE EYES OF A FEU WERE BLESSED. | DID NOT BLESS
EXISTENCE HAVE BEEN SHATTERED THEM. | CURSED HIMs | REVILED HIMs I COULD NOT
BEYOND ALL REPAIR, WHILE WE SEE. NOW THEY ARE BUT DUST, AND | AM OLD AND
SPEED HEADLONG TO AN S WORN OUT, AND IF | COULD SAY TO THEM NOW 'I
ACKNOWLEDGED END» : @B St AND UNDERSTAND: ' | WOULD:"

(TIRO+ 10990)
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THE TIME HAS

COME TO LEAVE.

HE TAKES WITH HIM
NO MORE THAN

HE BROUGHT.

WITH STEED AND ARMOR, THE
ALBINIC RIDER TRAVELS NORTH
INTO THE FARTHEST REACHES
OF NORTH WORLD.

HE HAS HEARD OF A

FABLED GOLDEN CITY WHICH
STILL ENDURES.

PERHAPS THERE HE WILL

MEET HIS ENDING.

TO BE CONTINUEDs s

Go in peace, my nameless
and savage beastie!
Take with you these
gifts to speed you
to the oblivion to
which we all must go!




10Z BEEN
A LONG DAY
ONA LouzZY

I GOPOA GEP BACK
TO SUPER ZUP"
ONA VERY NEX
SHIP... FOLKS HERE
COpr HARLDZA
STONE ...

YOU GOD FIVE SEGUNDS
7O BRAYG I UB/

CHEEF, PIGGIV' UP
DISTURBANZ VIBES IN
SECTOR Ol.A.Q47

GEL OVER
THERE AN’ DO
YER poopy/

CHEEF, THE DIZZIDENZE

BEEN RENDERED HARMLEZZ,

AND WE GOP THE ORGANIZER!
/P2 ALL OKAY/

N\
Y /M\\,m
A M\
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N EXAMPLE
OF THE
"PS|" EFFECT.

EP SIMO,A BRAIN,
A COLD AND EFFECTIVE
MACHINE , CONCEIVED
AND BORN (N A SECRET
LAB, DEEP BE/VEATH
THE ALPS

. A BEING BARELY
HUMAN, DEVOID OF
PASSIONS OR

FEELINGS, A ]
MECHANICAL
ORGANISM, ENDOWED
WITH PHYSICAL AND

PARAPHYGICAL

POWERS ./

I SENSE FEAR VIBRATIONS /
SOMEONE NEEDS MELP NOT
FAR FROM HERE /
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QUICK, T
MUST CONCENTRATE RN\
.t -

B TO OTECT
= [~ A £
= \ CRAVITATIONAL
7 } C
sl

Ji1i )

)§ FEi s
%

U N

IT'S EASIER
THAN USING

A
NET/
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THEY'RE NOT
HUMANS

BE SOMETHING

{ WE CAN DO/ [T's

AR / AND WHO,
MAY T A5K, ARE
You #
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LET'S HAVE S0ME
COFFEE AD
You CAN CALM

\ oown?

T WAS CHATTING WITH PAUL WHEN il
THOSE TWO BRUTES JUMPED IN i
THE WINDOW AND TOOK OFF

WITH HIM , AFTER_ THROWING

ME OVER THE EPGE./

w

Y We MusT co
To THE PoLICE/

SPIPERS /
SPIPERS/

THERE'RE SPIDERS
EVERYWHERE/

NO/DON'T PO THAT..
YOUR FRIEND WiLL BE
FOunp./
OOOH/

TS
HORRIBLE !/

BURF/

TOO MUCH BOOZE AGAIN/
SHURPE ... ROTTEN, FILTHY
SPIDERS EVERYWHERE ...

—HIRPS/ ¢
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sy Eﬁ%ﬁéﬁ’fﬁé‘?’ HE DIDN'T

0 : - HE"

Nou DRUNK! MIEAN TO DO IT, oeLiim T
HE'S TUST

AN
ALCOHOLIC ...

TREMENS ..,
I'LL TAKE CARE
OF Him 7

= 4

I'M DISCON-
NECTING HIS
IMAGINATION

CENTER... 50 HE
CAN GLEEP/

ARE Jou
DoiNe &

THERE/ IN A FEW SECONDS
YOU WON'T FEEL ANYTHING,
AND TOMORROW THE.

WOUNP WILL BE 7
HEALED/

THAT'LL BE
FIFTY 7 CENTS
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NOW,LET'S

THINK ABOUT

GETTING YOUR

FRIEND BACK.LET'S
Go/

'IT’Q TRUE ! WHO ﬂEE Nou /2
AFAITH HEALER # A Mﬂé/C/A/V z
A HYPNOTIZER & OR
MESS/AH &

T'M CALLED NEP,
WNEP Sip10, THAT9
ALL YOou NEED
TO KNOW...

MY INTUITION
TELLS ME WE
SHoULD 60 TO ]
THE C/RCUS/

IT'6 JUST
STARTED/
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YOUR
« ATTENTION,
PLEASE!

N TUST A MOMENT,
MY LIONS WILL DEVOUR
AMAN ...

/.

L] WILL MAKE
JOuR BLOOD
RuN coLD/

WHAT You
ARE ABOUT TO
SEE TONIGHT.. 1=

BUT REST ASSUREL,
/T'S ONLY A PUPPET! DON'T
BE ALARMED BY THE EXCESS
OF HEMOGLOBIN./

ATTACK ANC MANGLE
HIM IV THE CENTER
OF THE RING /

HIS FLESH IS
COLORED
GELATIN...

e
HI5 SKIN /M
/5 ¢
Cal

BUT HIS
DEATH
wiLL BEAS
TERRIFYING ...
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N,

HE'S GOING TO
KILL HIM.Y MAKE
Him STOPY

THIS LITTLE
LAMB HAS NO IDEA

WHAT'S HAPPENING TO HIM.!

WELL SNVAP HIM OUT OF HIS

MHYPNOTIC TRANCE TUST AS WE

THROW HIM TO THE
o wiLs seers!
EXCITING !

THAT'S HUMAN
FLESH THAT YOU'RE
OFFERING TO THE

pPuBLIC /
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MY MENTAL WAVES HAVE NO EFFECT
ON THAT CLOWN/ LUCKILY, HE'S
POWERLE! £WITHOUT His PEASTS/

HE'S DEAD/
HIS HAND HAS
BEEN TORN OFF ...
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BUT... WHAT Z..
THIS CIRCUS
DOESN'T MAKE

ANY SENGEZ/ g5

WHAT A WImMP/
HO HUM ./ WHAT A
TIME TO FAINT/

T'M GOING
TO ASK THE
MUTANT WITH
THE WEIRD NAME
TO WAKE HIM UP...
OH, HE'S SPLIT/

I PON'T KNOW

YOU WERE ALmOST
KILLEP BY A PUPPET,
AMECHAMICAL TUMPING
TACK S

WHAT'S HAPPENED TO

ME.T WANTED TO GO
AWAY WITH HIM /
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Brand-X

52578X. E.C. HORROR COMICS OF THE 1950'S.
Ed. by R. Barlow & B. Stewart. Full Color on
Nearly Every Page. The oigiiials Gee) oW
priceless collectors’ here_are 23 of
the most astonishing and appalling E.C. comic
stories reprinted in their entirety in full color.
This phenomenal over-size vol. contains not
only the stories but also such info. as titles,
dates, original ads, notes on the artists and
writers, issue numbers and_black and white
reproductions of the covers. Incl. The Haunt of
Fear, Two Fisted Tales, Weird Science, Tales
From the Crypt, more. 10% x 14 Only $24.95
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onanza!

525666. THE COMIC BOOK PRICE LIST. Comp.
by Bob Overstreet. Over 1500 Illus. The bible of
comic book prices, this trusted gide contains
over 30,000 current prices arranged alphabetic-
ally for easy reference and sewn-bound o lie
flat. Incl. comparative market values, conven-
tion info,, publishers, origins, storage, 56 Full
Color reproductions of rare covers, msre. Soft

524899. THE SECRET ORIGINS OF THE DC
SUPERHEROES. Ed. by D. O'Neil. 128 Pages in
Full Color. Here (er the first time m book fors

cclcr—ol

527332. TERRY AND THE PIRATES: Meet Burma.
By Milton Canili Ilius thioughout. Originally
Gg earing between December 1935 a ugust

3%, here's the camplete stery of Torry and his
iriends meelmg with the alluring and elusive
Burma—the lady with the scarlet past, 8z x 11
Softbound: .95

LG7ISZ SUPERMAN From the 30’s to the 70's.
Intro. E. N. Bridwell. Over 2,000 Illus. in Full
Color cmd Black & White

now plus S0 famous covers, nos
B e Bamstmen logend oo T B
8l x 10z

Orig. Pub. at §12.95

glgie accouni
liography

Only $5.98

a8 choton ot seoaiad yons levob o
book heroes and heroines. Incl. Superman, Bat-
man, Wonder Woman, Captain Marvel, Green
Lantern and scores more. 8z x 11.  Only $10.95

Loste4, TARZAN OF THE APES. A New Comic
Strip Version in Full Color. Captions by Edga
Rice. Burroughs, 122 Pages.of Full Color by 1ts
most famous _portrayer, Bumne Hogarth, the
" Michelangelo of tho comic sirip.
o o B ool Seoaval o Rt o st
{e manhood amongst ihe terrors of the jungle.
No jackel. 8% x 107
Orig. Pub. at $12.50° Only §5.98

507587 THE HISTORY OF COMICS. B
anko. Foreword b
itive history from

]. Ster-
Federico Fellini. The defin-

§isez2. FLASH GORDON INTO THE WATER

NGO. By Alex Raymond. Over
Y100 Fall Color Camtoned Framos. Date Axdon,
Ming the Mercilgss, Dr. Zarkov. the Ape-Men,
Grombo, and all the other bizarre and fasci-

495

521011. LITTLE NEMO. By Winsor McCay. Hun
dreds Upon Hundreds of Comics. Manﬁ in Ful]
Color. 'Fhe fantasy world of Little Nemo in

Slumberlund is beautifully recreated in this
enormous volume that is sure to please both
ncslulgxc adults and children of any age. Con-
sidered the masterpiece of fantasy comic strips,
these delightful adventures have been the in-
spiration of countless other chidlren’s classics.

10% x 14%2
Only §$22.95

razy Kat to the bioody pulps
an tman, Wonder Woman and
all the other favorites in fully illus. oversize
(10%: x 14) format with sparkling m(crmahve
original text. Softbound. $4.00

515049 PRINCE VALIANT IN THE DAYS OF

HUR. By Harold Foster. Over 1400

Full Color Captioned Frames. Rehve the days

of King Arthur, the saga of swords ‘mor,

romance and sorcery in 7 full leng(h vividly
colored, original adventures of King Arthur,

Only $14.95

K06803. THE GREAT COMIC BOOK HEROES.
Compiled. Annotated by Jules Feilfer.
duced in glorious color, the origins and early
adventures of the classic super-heroes of the

Flas|
Worder Webmam no: Spirc ore S x 10
Orig. Pub. at $9.9

New, complete ed. Only $6.98

N00957. BATMAN: From The 30's To The 70's.-
.Intro. by E. N. Bridwell. OverZGDOIllus in Full
Color_and Black & White. The Joker, The Rid-
dler, The Penguin, Culwumun and all the a(her
friends and foes of Batman and Robin come
alive in these hmr-rcnsm? adventures of the
DYNAMIC DUO from 1937 to todag plus nos-
talgic account of Batman hisf 0 cover re-
productions, and full b)bllogmphy 82 x 11,

Orig. Pub. at §12.95 Only $5.98

525542. TERRY AND THE PIRATES. Ed. by M.
Horn. Comics by Milton Caniff. Terry and the
Pirates set examgles for all other comic strip
art to follow by being a skillful blend of dia-
logue, settings, and the best in artistic skills.
Here is a fantastic vol. containing three com-
plete episodes from this original and beguiling
series, incl. The Lost Gold Mine, On a Mystery
Cruise, Thieves and Lovers, and such char-
acters as Hot-shot Charlie, Dragon Lady, more
9%z x 12 Only §12.50

MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY!!

21ST CENTURY BOOKS, Dept. HM777

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

Please send me the book circled below.

On orders totalling $3 to §10, add 60¢ per title
for shipping charges.

On orders over $10, no charge for shipping.
Add 75c ger title for deliveries outside conti-
nenta
Enclosed find §. check or
money order only. Payable to 215I Century
Books.

Sales Tax: For delivery in N.Y.C., add 8%.

For delivery elsewhere in New York State,

add 6%.
52578X 525666 515849
527332 524893 K06803
L07162 139464 N00357
515822 507587 525542
521011

Name.

Address.

City. tate. Zip.
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“HARZACH .
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[CONQUERINGYARMIES]

ZOA/& AGO, CONQUERING ARMIES SET7

OUT 7O YANQUISH THE WORLD....

THEY SEEMED INVINCIBLE UNTIL
THERE APPEAREL AGAINST THEM A SIMPLE
MOUNTAIN MAN WHO HAD BECOME A WAR
CHIEE OUT OF YENGEANCE . HIS NAME
WAS OLRIC .

OR FOUR MONTHS, OLRIC HELD THE
FIRST ARMIY AT BAY. GRALUALLY, THE
REBELS AND THE MALCONTENTS
FROM THE NEIGHBORING LANDS GATHERELD
TO HIM. HE ENDED UP THINKING HE WAS
INVULNERABLE ...

LAND HE MACE THE TERR/BLE MISTAKE
OF ADVANCING INTO OPEN COUNTRY. WELL~
ARMELD PROFESSIONAL SOLDIERS

AGAINGT LISORGANIZEL PEASANTS.
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GOOL. LET
THE CAVALRY
RETURN TO THE
CAMP AND TELL
THE. HERALD THAT

I'M COMING.

54 HEAVY METAL

THE BATTLE =
IT'9 OVER...YOU
MAY BRING THIS OLRIC
TO MY TENT. T WOULD
LIKE TO SEE HIS




IT HAS COME TO PAS5 AS WAS FORE-
SEEN: THAT RECENT BLUNDER OF
THEIRS HAS PLAYED IN OUR FAVOR,

AND THERE |15 BETTER ST/LL....

SOGAR / THEN OUR
TROUBLES ARE OVER/
WITHIN A FORTNIGHT, THE
CONQUEROR WILL BE DEAD,
AND I WILL ASSUME THE
; THRONE /
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N ‘w‘v“v = | g \\\ TURN TG THE
\b“ & - ( Ly e R. x

‘2‘@

,".‘;’.3
\\\V‘v

PON'T LET
THEM COME NEAR
YOU. THEY HAVE THE
PLAGUE....
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“THIS 15
(* oLric, com-

R
N

57595553
&> ;

WE DID WHAT WE TN 7" T KNOW, BUT THE ORDERS
ool W to ) ! OF THE CONQUEROR WERE
y EXPLICIT: HE WILL BE
VERY ANGRY.
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GO, CALM YOURSELF....

T AM PLEASED. T WILL
TAKE THE

RESPONSIBILITY.

YOU ARE REALLY
LIKE A FATHER TO
THEM.

STRING UP THE €
BODIES OF THE REBELS

TO A HORSE AND FOLD
up THE TENTS/

You SEE, SOME -~
ONE 15 UP THERE,
WATCHING Us....

o

NES, IT MUST
BE A SHEPHERD.
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SHE 15 MY
SISTER....

g 5HE 15 BURNT,
SHE MUST BE
TAKEN CARE OF.
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LITTLE SISTER,
vou ARE SAVED./
THERE MUST BE A
DOCTOR AMONGST
THEM,

WE'LL GO DOWN
WHEN THE NIGHT
FALLS.
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DON'T CRY OUT. T
DON'T MOVE DPON'T WISH TO HARW
OR YOU ARE YOU. T ONLY WANT You GENTLY , GHEPHERD.

DEAD.... TO MAKE A POCTOR T AM NOT A BEAST

COME HERE TO TAKE AND T WILL HELP THE
CARE OF MY GISTER, CHILD. WHAT 15 WRONG
WHO 15 WRAPPED UP WITH HER @
IN THOSE SHEETS.

THE PEOPLE OF MY
VILLAGE WANTED TO
BURN HER WITH THE
REST OF MY FAMILY,
BECAUSE MY FATHER
HAD THE PLAGUE
AND...
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ENOUGH/ 15
THIS THE WAY NoU
GUARD ME & ANYONE
COULD ENTER MY TENT
To KILL ME /

RETURN
TO YOUR DUTY/
ARE YOU MAD?

PARDON U5, WY
LORD, WE WERE CELEBRATING
THE VICTORY.

YOoU WERE CELE-
BRATING VICTORY, WHILE A
FANATIC GOT INTO MY TENT
50 THAT T COULD TAKE CARE
OF HIS SISTER WHO HAS
AGUE /
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THE PLAGUE ! THE

PLAGUE ! BRNG Woor NP e
AND TORCHES / kgf}i\ Z e

Jou WoULD NoT DARE/ ]
I AW YOUR LEADER!
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GE HUGE. THROBBING SWNPOT LAYS
ONVEHRUS LIKE A GIANT PENIS
WAITING FOR ITS ANTI-CLIMACTIC
WITHDRAWAL (SUNPOT, IF YOU RECALL,
HAS AIREADY EJACULATED THECAUSE OF
TS IMPASSIONED DISTRESS) ..

FBUE GYRO-BOCK 1S SET RIGHTAGAIN.
TH POWER FACORY BEGINS SENDING..
CREAKING ANDGROANING (IKE A

TIRED STUD, TH SUNPOT PANET PULLS
@ OUR LUSCIOUS SISTER WORLD..

SSUIPOT GLIDES GIDDX-FREE OF
THE. SUMPTUOUS [OOMING DUNES..
THE SUNPGT BEGINS (TS ASCENT
AawAY FROM TIE SOF T HOT-SAND ©OfF
OEVIRGINIZED VENUS. ..
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Fioecmmmmtsmoﬂ AFTERNOON HE SUNPT 1S HANGING
A

(ITT(E HERE AND THERE. BUT (TWEARS IN SPACE .IT HANGS (00L AND CRIMSON
ITS (DVE SCARS WITH SUAVE MAJESNC HIGH ABOVE. /1S WHITE CONQUEST,
INDIESERENCE . SWNPOT CUMBS UP UKE THE SPENT, SPARTAN MASTER.
@Routsn GOSSAMER OCEANS OF CoUDS..| \ OFAN ATHENEAN WHORE. ...
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WE'LLBEREADY
fOR DEEP-SPACE.
TESTS WITHINA
WEEK ,PUSSY
CAT DUMPLINS ..

| HAVETO ADMIT
(T, YOL CUDDLY,
ElELIRI(P)’lHON
YOUDOHAVEA
HELLOR ASHIP..

ANMEGOIN'UPTO
MY APATIMENTS
fORA LITILE ORINK
AN STUEF..

STABBl N G
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T YOUEVEN ) (WATcH YR )
RUTH IN ERONT
ot THE LADY,
ORIVUWTELLHER
Tokiu ij

LIILLYOU LISTEN.YOU TINMAGGAT!
THE STINKINGAIRON DIS GOD-
DAMN SHIP IS TOTALLY POLUATED !
THERE'S $MOG IN THE

WHEEL HOUSE /!

% WE DON'THEAD
A FOREARTH

AN CLEAN UPOUR
AR SYSTEM WE'RE.

QUTTER PAUNCH,
\VE HEARD
MORE ORIGINAL

PROPHETS ofF

AL DQOMED! DOOM DEN YOU..
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(o0 FOOL ™ (ounor conc

TO HAVETO WAIT
THAT (ONG...

SHOOT THE.
BASIARD, BELINDA..

DR.ELECTRIC . ?
WITHIN' QNE MONTH |
EVERYTHING ONTHIS
SHIPWILL BE DEAD!



; IS ANEY RANETIN THE WARM
o ESS OF SPACE BEYONOVENUS
B TOWARD THE SOLAR FURNACE  THERE ISA
Y| GREAT STEEL PHALIC MOUNTAIN ORBIMNG AS
QUIET ASDUST IN THE NOON DAY RAYS..

FSHE NEW PLANEY'S UPNESS OR CPHE RIANET'S HULL GIANCES SUN-
DOWNESS DOESN' T MATTER, BUT BURSTS OFF TOWRD CRYSIAL COLD..
TS COMPLETE. SILENCE DOES... PLANET 18 SLOWLY REVOLVING
WE GUDE IN, POWERED BY CELLS ABOUT ITS OWNAXIS UKE A TIRED
0§ DREADFUL CURIOSITY... EASTER I1SLAND SOUL ...
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Tk (0o AND FONDILE FOR AHATCH..
{T1S OPEN LIKE THE MOUTH OS THE.
NEW PLANETS SECRET SILENCE...WE.
GLDE DOWN WEGHTLESS, WANCERING
CORRIDORS OF SOUNDLESSNESS...

ERE ISATUMBLE OF SIOW-ORBITING
DEBRIS,BOXES TOOLS, SAND, PIECES,
AND A SCREW OR TWO. T AWFUL
AR ISTHICK, SICK, YELLOW WITH
CURLS OF CLOUDY SM0G. ..

SOFT-SOUNDED, DEAD AND BUMPING
NOTHINGS ..SOME_LIZARDS £10AT
IN A GROTESQUE. BALLET P(LAYED

EPOWER PIACE IS SILENTAS A
ROCK DOWN A DEEP WELLOf SAND..
THE SPARKLING MACHINERY DOESN‘Y
SPARK LE UNDER A GREASY SHROUWD

Ok DIRTY,GRITTY DUST:..
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FATERS ARE (YOGGED, BUT COME.
ON ANYWAY TRYING TO FumP POULUTION
ON POLLUNON _TIESUIGHT CURRENTS
ROLLAND SHAPE [TTLE. YELLOW QMLLUS
AND UNFS ITOVER DEAD HEADS...-

BATERED. THERE (WAS A FIGHT HERE ..
MAYRE A REVOLUTION).. THE. NEW
PLANEY WAS ALWAYS RIFT WITH INTENSE.
INTERNALSTRISE ...

T THERE 1S A SEALED RIaM!. . DOCIOR \ ([ INSIOE ONTHE FLOOR .. . SICK YELIOW

ELECIRICS BASTION AGAINST POLLUTED ENDS..] | SMDG ISAROLL. BEINDA BUMP 1S A
NOTHING UVESOUTSIDE THE SHUTDOOR.... | | LIEELESS THING WITH NOMORE THOUGHTS... -
PERHAPS GENIUS DR.ELECTRIC AND AND DR ELECIRIC...H\S DILATED
BEUNDA BUMP HAVE SINGULAR HOPE".. ) |EYES ARE FUREVER FIXED ONTHE SIARS....
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For the first time in this
country, a fantasy maga-
zine combining all the
chilling, pulsating ele-
ments of your favorite
horror stories and the
best and sexiest sci-fi
movies you've ever
seen! The most brilliant
artists and writers  of
fantasy in Europe and
America have made
Metal Hurlant France’s
most talked about new
magazine, and now the
publishers of the
National Lampoon bring
Heavy Metal to North
America, in  English,
with added fiction and
art. Heavy Metal is sav-
age, sensuous, incred-
ible. Nothing like it has
ever been produced
in this country. For adults
only.

the illustrated fantasy magazine !
from France...you won't believe it! :

Heavy Metal —635 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10029
. Yes, I want to be a charter subscriber to Heavy Metal, the illustrated fantasy
- magazine. | realize that this subscription entitles me to deduct $8.00 from the
* subscription prices listed below.

¢ Ol have enclosed my check or money order.
¢ O Charge to my Master Charge #.

:anm:

June 1977

The adult illustrated fantasy magazine from the people who bri
"3 You the Nationa)
4y

Moo, *1.50

HM777

. BankAmericard #.
: Bank# Expiration Date
: month Year
* Signature
¢ OOneyear(12issues). . . . .....$18.00. Deduct $8.00—you pay $1000
: OTwoyears (24 issues)......... $26.00. Deduct $8.00—you pay $18.00
. OThree years (36 issues). . . . .. .. $33.00. Deduct $8.00—you pay $25.00
* Send my subscription to:
1 NAME:
: ADDRESS:___

STATE: ZIP:

Thisisachartersubscription. Prices will be raised shortly after publication.



The Golden Rueen

A BORDER BALLAP

Thrs whole place gmells
like shit/
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%7l

What do you think you're doirg
tere, you pastard £

NS
'\\lh \$

A

Looking for 4 place fo
eat and sleep, oh
roble garbage-mouth....

5

Goldern Queert, and no one
has 1he rght 1o cross our frontiers /

Thern you must want fo oie /
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’fnn
£

( i
Ay JANNN
i 5
(AT

/

B 1 i S :
71 LY. o3
3 U‘a, See there, the stair- §

mﬁ‘ (Y8 c55c 1o frer dormain !
S " Lt/ i 5 4 ) - 3

" V0 e
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o7 14

Great smoking zig-289 / What in the
cosmos /5 that
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/)

N

I am the Golderr Queern.
Answer my three sacred
questrons and you may
five!

Wh... whet < By the
you get beck fere !

or I kill you .
you creep! )

You insolent cur, you dare
+o 1msult the Goldern Queen
and refuse fo fear fer
magic € I shall crush
you .

78 HEAVY METAL



sprit of Hurath is
T SUST 00 rmct7 for
| an #oe girts/

MGfraﬂge fow

ese foreign 7 3

cregtures fend fo liguioyze! § 5 £

But Z /ike o help them or =
with it
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oNG .

TomorRrOW

by DAN O'BANNON

art by
MOEBIUS
|

LI\ ' ‘
\ O;.U v
AN wEZE
& N /
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MY OFFICE 15 ON 97TH STREET,
MY NAME 15 PETE CLUB

; e | CONFIDENTIAL
THAT DAY STARTED A1) INVESTIGATIONS... RSN
OUT LIKE ALL & (i
| 7= oTHERS ... i

i\ vou GoT cLuB:
[ a .
R

. !

TWELFTH ZONE ... VERY RITZY AREA...

VERY HUSH-HUSH BUSINESS .., N \ ¥Wﬂ“
‘~_ BAR " @ ) \9 } ‘

ey Nl
. 5 \ ‘- \ “

W2
|17 was 4 oame over w we > &

¢
I ) oo
L) = AN
—

I THREW ON MY

COAT AND GOT GOING .
SHE WAS WAITING FOR ME
IN HER SNAZZN CONAPT.

gy

HEAVY METAL 81



HMMM /Nou
CERTAINLY
ARE A

WE-E-E-LLL ...T BET YOU COULD PO LOTS
AND LOTS OF THINGS FOR ME/BUT FIRST,
I'D LIKE SOME THINGS -PERSONAL THINGS-
BACK. IT'S AN EASY JOB, AND T'LL

PAY YOU WELL .

I GUESS
THEY'RE ALL
THE SAME ,
DAMES,

LOCKER 730 ... THE
ON IN

SUB-
THE 199+h ZONE ...

IT'5 A LITTLE , OUT-
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CUTE LITTLE
THINGS --THEY
CAN 5LICE
STEEL LIKE
BUTTER/

JUST THE
KIND OF
RUN-IN
You'p
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OPENING THE LOCKER WAS CHILD'S PLAY... |

==

7
7
-
o

7
%
|

7
7

.
.

i
).

THE BOX WAS THERE
EXACTLY AS SHE'D
DESCRIBED IT.

WERE | ARE You DOING UP
BUZZING HERE T YOU'RE A LONG
AROUND THE WAY FROmM Nour
GIRL'S O FLEABAG /
CONAPT. E ,

p— [ ANy~ ey WITE
ALL KINDS k SO/ CcLUB,You oLD
OF COPS | SON OF A GUN! WHAT ;ﬁ

I HAD AN IN WITH ONE

OF THE LIEUTENANTS.
A NICE GUY, FOR A
ROBOT...
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(S| THE WORK OF (
SPECIALIST/

@ PETE ... THERE'S AN
ARCTURIAN SPY IN TOWN.
WE'VE KEPT IT OUT OF THE
MEPDIA TO AVOID A
PANIC.

AMYSTERY ... BUT
WE DO KNOW
WHAT HE CAME
HERE FOR... AND
BY NOW, HE'S GOT
T

WHAT 2 AN ARCTURIAN SPY /&
BUT...MOW DID HE GET
THROUGH THE ORBITAL
DEFENSE FIELD Z

WAz
R'S
BRAIN/

ITHAD
TO HAPPEN
SOME DAY.

BUT I SAW THE
MATOR THIS MORNING

AT ToE 8L00 UP IN THIS 7
BANK

THAT WAS AN
ANDROID-DOUBLE,
PETE ... WE'RE IV
DEEP SHIT... WE
HAVE TO GET THE
MATOR'S BRAIN
BACK BEFORE THE
ARCTURIANS START
MESSING AROUND
WITH IT.

AND THE G/RL ...HOW
DID SHE GET MIKED

THE MATOR WAS
CRAZY ABOUT HER.

HE TOLD HER EVERY-
THING . HE TOLD HER
TOO MUCH.

T GET A KICK OUT OF
\ TALKING TO ROBOTCOPS/
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I DECIDED TO GET BACK TO THE OFFICE...T WAS | N I oionT see

STARTING TO GET VERY CURIOUS ABOUT WHAT THE GUNMAN

WAS IN THAT BOX. 3 Tk THE LAST
- SECOND. ..

.~
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BUT MY NEW FRIEND KEFT RIGHT
ON GO

@ SEE YOU
UPSTAIRS,
AL’

"o BE CONTINUED...,
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EROZRAZS s VINIVIEREE

DA
‘\\\\\\\\\@Q\Q\\E&?\\\\W ,
— @@B\f@“@

//{/ 7y, SR

i
/’/(\\\;// e RS
i }\\\A///// ( rr\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\
I 2] /AN
R S M weles
00p GODS, THAT (T SHOULD COME TO THIG! T WAS TIRAPPED,
TRAPPED LIKE A RAT, AND WHAT'S MORE , ON A PAGAN WORLLD -- .
LIKE ALL THE BROTHERS OF THE EVANGELICAL ORDER OF
THE UNIVERSAL CROSS,I wias TRaPPED, I, GORAAN I, GALACTIC
HIGH PRIEST, 8Y THE GOPS ALONE KNOW WHAT HEATHEN PEMONS...
T HAD cOME AMONSST THEM, I COULD FEEL THEM BEFOEE NE....
ME INEXORABLY Azon/le? THE

My BURPEN WENT BEFORE ME, NP LEL
FOUL RORAL, AND ALWAYS IT SEEMEL... THAT THE GorS WouL

PROTECT ME/ ...
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OH
GUARDIAN
GATELLITE,
EVER WITH ME.,
TRANSMIT THE

FOLLOWING
ACE .

THANK You,
: ALMIGHTY
by _ TO
"ngzzélgp‘; SERVE YOU.THIS
HEAR You
AND OFFER

you

PROTECTION..
TAKE ouT YOUR
SWORP AND
PREFARE TO
ACT ON THE

FOLLOWING

INSTRUCTIONS

3BZZIPF

R
" cglmeK
liose
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SBZZIIP S HE 15
YOURS NOW./ THE
POWER OF THE
GopP5 15
INFINITE.
SBZZIPE. ..

_.;’éﬂ AUTHOR'S NOTE : ONE DAY, THE GOPS WILLING,
I W/l TELL YoU THE STORY OF THESE

;’?ﬂ? TWO BLUGS, IMMURED FOR LIFE ...

AND INFINITE 15
MY DEVOTION ...
HA HA HA/ FACELESS
PEMON, YOUR
PUNISHMENT SHALL




ASSASSIN... OH, TREACHEROUS

AND CRUEL 6ODS!
THIS DEMON WAS
MY BopY AND Jou
KNEW [T/ YOU REND
MY S0UL AND 50IL
MY HANDS WITH MY
OWN BLOOL/OH,
HATEFUL GODS/ ..
AAREH

SILENCE /3822115 |\
.. THE WILL OF THE
GOLS5 ON HIGH IS
DONE AGAIN/ON
YOUR FEET Now!
IV YOUR WEAKNESS, |
YOU FORSOT™ YOUR
oury... THE ROAD /5
LON

: Y 717

—

HE'S IN A
BAD WAY, THIS
POOR &UY...
THERE ARE A
LOT
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MY WAY WAS DARK, AND MY FLAME WAS EXTINGUISHED... THE ROAD WAS RELD WITH WARM BLOOP... BLOOD. ..

STPEL POl | [ Scllpioiay
\%w; 7, B

PRl

N
&~

3B8ZZIFP
ON YOUR FEET,

PEMON BEFORE
HE MATERIALIZES
AGAIN ... OBEY,!
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0BEY,FooL! XY
BEFORE HE
RECOVERS HIS

WO/ NOT
MYSOUL ...

NOT MY EVERLASTING
FAITH /// MONSTER/

GRATE.
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THERE RANG OUT A LAUGH, AN ENORMOUS AND SATANICAL LAUGH, AN IGNOBLE ANP GROTES QUE
LAUGH, THAT OF A DEMON EXPERIENCING HIS FIRST MOMENTS OF LIBERTY, OF INVULNERABILITY
IN ETERMTY ... AND IT WAS SERIOUS, VERY SERIOUS FOR THE AUTHORITY OF THE REIGNING BODS....
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MODEL
& STYLUS COLOR

FREQUENCY
RESPONSE

TRACKING
FORCE RANGE
SEPARATION:

15Hz to 1KHz
1KHz to 20KHz

15KHz to 20KHz

|. M. DISTORTION
@ 3.54 cm/sec

STYLUS

EFFECTIVE
TIP MASS

COMPLIANCE

TRACKING
ABILITY
CHANNEL
BALANCE
INPUT LOAD
TOTAL -
CAPACITANCE

OUTPUT
@ 3.54 cm/sec
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D/l

10Hz-50KHz | 15Hz-50KHz | 15H2z-45KHz - 20H2z-20KHz
=3 db *+3db *3db =1db

F-1% gm

28 db
23 db
15 db

2%
© 2KHz-20KHz

.2 mil
bi-radial

.4 milligram

30x10-¢
cm/dyne

82 cm/sec
@ 1KHz
@ 1gm

within 1 db
@ 1KHz

100K ohms/
channel

under 100

pf/channel
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3%-1%2 gm 1-1% gm
26 db 24 db
21 db 20 db
15 db 15 db

2% 2%
2KHz-20KHz - 2KHz-20KHz

.2 mil 2 mil
bi-radial bi-radial
.4 milligram = .4 milligram
30x10°¢ 30x10¢
cm/cyne cm/dyne
32 cm/sec - 30 cm/sec
@ 1KHz @ 1KHz
@ 1% gm @ 1% gm
within 1 db * within 1% db
@ 1KHz @ 1KHz
100K ohms/ 100K ohms/
channel channel
under 100 | under 100
pf/channel _ pf/channel

3 3
mv/channel - mv/channel
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E/I

¥%-1% gm = %-1% gm
20 db 20 db
30 db 28 db
25 db 20 db

08% 1%
2KHz-20KHz = 2KHz-20KHz

2 x .7 mil 2 x.7 mil
elliptical elliptical
-2 milligram .6 milligram
30x10°¢ 20x10°¢
cm/dyne cm/dyne
38 cm/sec - 32 cm/sec
@ 1KHz @ 1KHz
@ 9gm @ 1gm
within % db  within 1 db
(CRLGH @ 1KHz
47K ohms/ | 47K ohms/
channel | channel

300 © 400-500
pf/channel_* pf/channel

3 45
mv/channel = mv/channel

E/Il

¥%-1% gm

15%
2KHz-20KHz
2.7 mil
elliptical
.6 milligram

18x10¢
cm/dyne

28 cm/sec
@ 1KHz
@ 1% gm
within 1% db
@ 1KHz
47K ohms/
channel
400-500
pf/channel

45
mv/channel

297'!)

20Hz-20KHz = 20Hz-20KHz = 20Hz-20KHz
*2db *2db *3db

1-2 gm

2%
2KHz-20KHz
2 x.7 mil
elliptical
.6 milligram

17x10¢
cm/dyne

28 cm/sec

1 KHz

@ 1%2gm
within 1%2 db

@ 1KHz
47K ohms/

channel

400-500
pf/channel

7
mv/channel

2000 20D

20Hz-20KHz = 20Hz-20KHz
*3db +3db

1%a-2%2 gm 1%-3 gm
18 db 16 db
23 db 21 db
15 db 13 db

2% 2%
2KH2z-20KHz = 2KHz-20KHz

3.x.7 mil .7 mil radius
elliptical spherical
9 milligram 1 milligram
16x10¢ 14x10¢
cm/dyne cm/dyne
28 cm/sec | 32 cm/sec
@ 1KHz @ 1KHz

@ 1% gm @2gm
within 1% db_ within 1% db
@ 1KHz @ 1KHz
47K ohms/. 47K ohms/
channel channel
400-500 400-500
pf/channel  pf/channel

7 7
mv/channel = mv/channel



