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What great Christmas gifts for anyone who loves science fiction,
fantasy, or fantastic art. You can have one, two, or all three of these
books sent directly from the offices of Heavy Metal with a Christmas
gift card with your name on it. Merely fill out the coupon below with
your name, address, and your check or money order; then add to it
your gift list with the names and addresses of the recipients and the
exact titles of the books you want sent printed or typed next to
their names. We will send the books to them gift wrapped and with
a very special Heavy Metal Christmas gift card. A great gift!

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

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

CANDICE AT SEA: A new comic heroine, in the great tradition of
Barbarella, Phoebe Zeitgeist, and Modesty Blaise, Candice, who
can't seem to find a thing to wear, is shanghaied, plundered, keel-
hauled, and otherwise entertained for sixty-four pages of nautical
insanity. Sixty-four pages plus cover in perhaps the sexiest black
and white ever drawn. Heavy chrome coat cover. 9” by 11”. $3.95.
HM4012

HEAVY METAL BOOKS, Dept. HM 378

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

Please send me the book bargains circled below.

Please add 60¢ per title for postage and shipping charges.

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

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

If you do not wish to cut the coupon in this ad, but do wish to order, please printor
type all the necessary information and enclose it with a check or money order.
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ANYONE WHO REMEMBERS
THE NATIONAL LAMPOON
HIGH SCHOOL YEARBOOK

AND LAUGHS

WILL WANT TO HAVE A COPY

OF NATIONAL LAMPOON’S
SUNDAY NEWSPAPFR PARODY.

In the inside:
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The pub-
lishers, editors,
and writers who
brought you the
High School
Yearbook parody,
the most popular
special edition of a
men s mugazmc
ever published. now
bring you the perfect
satire of everybody’s
Sunday newspaper, with
major news articles, hometown features and
news, syndicated and local columns—including
gossip, homemaking, advice to the lovelorn, and
political commentary—the Sunday funnies.

a Sunday syndicated magazine section. a
hometown advertising supplement, and
a hometown living supplement.

A treasure to keep, read, and reread, right
along with your High School Yearbook parody.

Limited edition, with protective cover, folded
and in shrink-wrap, $4.95.

Harper’s magazine called the High School
Yearbook parody, ™
writing since the King James Bible.”
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work of parody
since the High

parody.
this pm‘w«fl‘. which

was nearly two years in the
creating, it will be distributed only to

select outlets. 1t is very possible that you will not be
able to find it in your area, but you can purchase
it now through this advertisement.

National Lampoon, Dept. HM-378
635 Madison Ave.
New York, N.Y. 10022
Please send me copy(s) of National
,mnpmms Sunday Newspaper Parody. Each
copy is $4.95, which covers postage and
handling.

Name : =
Address _
City

State ST

Here’s the greatest

School Yearbook

Because of the
cost of producing



Heavy Metal Vol. |, No. 12 March 1978

...Incidentally... 4

Self-Portrait, by Vess, 5

Den, by Corben, 7

The Ruse, by Thomas Bridges, 15

The Winter of the Last Combat, by Garcia and Mora, 18

Chain Mail, 24

The Diabolical Planet, by Sire, 25

Urm, by Druillet, 34

Hitchhike, by Voss, 45

Galactic Geographic, by Kofoed, 48

The Abracax Effect, by Nicollet, 51

Orion, by Morrow, 61

The Airtight Garage of Jerry Cornelius, by Moebius, 69

1996, by Montellier, 73

Lost, by Trip, 78

Underground Comic, by Nezin, 79

Barbarella, by Forest, 88

Cover: Colonel Killing, by Jim Burns

“Hitchhike,' by Voss, ‘' The Diabolical Planet,” by Sire, "' The Abracax Effect,”” by Nicollet, “The Airtight Garage of Jerry Cornelius,” by Moebius, ™ 1996."
by Montellier,and "'Lost,"" by Trip are all from Metal Hurlant, copyright © 1976, 1977, 1978. Metal Hurlant is published by L F. Editions, Les Humanoides
Associés, Paris. Reprinted by permission.

“The Winter of the Last Combat,” from the album, *'Chronique de I'innomée,"”" by Mora and Garcia, copyright ¢ 1977, Dargaud Editeur, Paris

"Urm le Fou,”" by Druillet, copyright © 1975 by Dargaud Editeur, Paris

"Den," copyright @ 1973, by Richard Corben.

“Barbarella,”" by Jean-Claude Forest, copyright © 1977, Pierre Horay Editeur, France

“Galactic Geographic,”” copyright @ 1978, by Karl Kofoed.

‘The Underground Comic," copyright ©1978, by Stuart Nezin.

Editors: Sean Kelly, Valerie Marchant Design Director: Peter Kleinman Art Director: John Workman
Copy Editor: Susan Devins Managing Editor: Julie Simmons Circulation Director: George S. Agoglia, Sr.
Foreign Rights Manager: Barbara Sabatino Production Manager: George Agoglia, Jr. Publishers: Matty Simmons, Leonard Mogel

Assoc. Publisher & Adver. Director: William T. Lippe

2 HEAVY METAL



“UNDERGROUND”

No library of comic art is complete without these representations of the best from the “‘underground.” These
books, published in large format on quality book stock, are collections of the outrageously unrestrained comix that
are positively for Adult minds only.~You must be over 18 to order these bound collections of comic art. Look for them

BOOKS FROM THE

at your local bookstore, or send in the coupon below for fast mail order delivery.

THE aDYPETTUMES WP
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toonist JOHN WILLIE, master of
the bizarre, in a special hard-
bound collection with four rare
cartoon adventure serials. Sweet
Gwen is always getting in trou-
ble, which includes being regu-
larly tied up and tormented, in
this Very Adult version of The
Perils of Pauline. 144 pages with
16 in full color. Realistic cartoon-
ing for the collector or interested
student of bondage. $12.95

THE

LUST
READER. In 1972 the first
underground parody of the True
Love Romance comics was pub-
lished with the title Young Lust.
The lampoon of teenage fan-
tasies about romance was so
successful that two more issues
were produced and total sales
approached the half-million
mark. This book is the complete
reprint in one volume of all three
issues. Once you have experi-
enced Young Lust you'll never
be able to look another True
Love in the eye again without
cracking up. 128 pages. $3.95

MINDWARP ANTHOLOGY.
A collection of the best work by
underground cartoonists DAVE

SHERIDAN and FRED
SCHRIER taken from Leather
Nun, Mothers QOats and other
comix. More than any other car-
toonists, Sheridan and Schrier
are able to make these two-
dimensional drawings weave,
undulate and suck you into a
new reality. Mystical fantasy
worlds take on a quality that
makes it hard to believe you're
not THERE. Read this book
under the influence of drugs at
your own risk! 64 pages. $3.50

E | CREME DE LA
+¥ | CRUMB/?
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CARLOAD O’ COMICS. A

squareback collection of 160
pages of ROBERT CRUMB'S
best work, including a new 14
page Mr. Snoid story, introduc-
tion by Harvey Kurtzman and an
illustrated bibliography. This ter-
rific book contains all of Crumb’s
favorite characters in the strips
that made them famous, like Mr.
Natural, Flakey Foont, Bo Bo
Bolinsky, Pete the Plumber,
Shuman the Human and more.
A superb selection of the work of
a cartooning genius whose im-
pact on our culture has been
enormous. $6.00

THE TIAJUANA BIBLE REVIV-
AL. The fabled Eight-Pager, those
erotic and blatantly sexual comic
strips that were circulated in the thir-
ties and forties, has been joyfully
resurrected in these lewd and rude
anthologies. Watch your favorite
comic characters and movie stars in
the act of hiding the salami. Hilari-
ous classic comics.

Vol. I, HOT NUTS. 96 pages with
Moon Mullins, Mutt & Jeff, Major
Hoople and more. $5.00

Vol. II, UNDER THE STARS. 96
pages including Ginger Rogers,
Greta Garbo and more. $5.00

KRUPP CATALOG

You've never seen a
catalog like this before!

Owur latest giant mail order cata-
log contains listings of over 250
underground comix plus fantasy
books and posters, T-shirts,
books on drugs, pipes, papers
and smoking supplies. Ower
1,000 products! Delivered by
first class mail for just $1.00,
which is refundable with your
first order.

Bonus: Order any product on
this page and get our giant cata-
log FREE!

----———-—————————1

__ Mindwarp Anthology @ $3.50

___ Sweet Gwendoline @ $12.95

__Carload O’Comics @ $6.00

___Hot Nuts @ $5.00

___ Under the Stars @ $5.00

__ Young Lust Reader @ $3.95

— Krupp Catalog @ $1.00 (Free with order!)

Include 50° with each order for postage.

MasterCharge and Visa accepted. Include all numbers on
your card and signature.

O Check enclosed
0 MasterCharge

O Money order enclosed
O Visa

credit card number expiration date

Sign here:
I am 18 or older

Name
Address _

City

State Zip

Send to: Krupp Mail Order, Ltd.
P.O. Box 9090, Dept. BC-2
Boulder, Co. 80301 Dealer Inquiries Invited
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...INCIDENTALLY...

Once a month, regular as es-
tragon, one of us scubas into
the great pile of manuscripts in
Julie’s office, wielding letter
opener like oyster knife, pearl
diving amidst the unsolicited
manillas. This time, emerged
dripping and triumphant with
a painting & story we liked, &
which (all praise the principle
of indeterminacy) fit together
perfectly. Hence story & pic-
ture The Ruse, to furnish our
famous fiction section.

Those of you who still lust for
revenge upon Germany for in-
vasions of Zum Zum, Lowen-
brau, & Poland will thrill to
know that a German language
edition of Heavy Metal is an-
ticipated. We are also distrib-
uted in England, where the
beautiful people now insist on
their fish & chips wrapped in
Moebius. Metal Hurlant ap-
pears in France, Belgium, &
Spain. Makes one humble
& yet in a way proud to feel
part of gigantic, international
malperception.

Stay tuned for next month’s
gala Ist anniversary issue, to be
printed on paper made from

Here at last is Gray Morrow,
unleashed. His swashbuckling
Orion, long a rumor wherever
comic klatches are held, begins
in this issue & will run for 8. &
then, due to public clamor, will

be released by HM conglom-
erate as a nifty book for Xmas
giving. Epic film, stage mu-
sical, Saturday morning ani-
mation, & commercial
endorsement rights available.

real trees & stapled together
with genuine metal. Guaran-
teed to contain many pictures
(some in full color) & also some
words. Biggest bash since
Bilbo’s birthday. BYOB.

HM COMMUNICATIONS, INC., is a subsidiary of
Twenty First Century Communications, Inc.

Chairman Matty Simmons President Leonard Mogel
Sr, Vice-President, Circulation George S. Agoglia
Vice-President, Finance Charles Schneider
Vice-President, Subscriptions and Product Sales Howard Jurofsky
Vice-President, Advertising Sales William T. Lippe

HEAVY METAL MAGAZINE: "'Heavy Metal" is a trademark of HM Communica-
tions, Inc. Copyright © 1977 HM Communications, Inc., 635 Madison Avenue,
New York, N.Y. 10022, All rights reserved. Nothing may be reprinted in whole or
in part without written permission from the publisher, Any similarity to real people
and places in fiction and semi-fiction is purely coincidental.

SUBSCRIPTIONS: Fublished monthly by HM Communications, Inc., 635 Madison
Avenue, New York, N.Y, 10022, $18.00 paid annual subscription, $26.00 paid two-
year subscription, and $33.00 paid three-year subscripton in territorial U.S
Additional $2.50 for Canada, Mexico, and foreign. Second class postage paid at

New York, N.Y. and at additional mailing offices.

CHANGE OF ADDRESS: Subscriber please send change of address to Circulation
Manager, Heavy Metal Magazine, 635 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022.
Allow six weeks for change. POSTMASTER: Please mail form 3579 notices to
Circulation Manager, Heavy Metal Magazine, 635 Madison Avenue, New York,
N.Y. 10022,

ADVERTISING OFFICES: New York: Robin Chalk, Advertising Manager, Heavy
Metal Magazine, 635 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y, 10022 (212) 688-4070.
Chicago: William H. Sanke, Midwest Advertising Director, 360 N. Michigan
Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 60601 (312) 346-7145. West Coast: Lowell Fox and Asso-
ciates, 16033 Ventura Boulevard, Encino, Ca. 91436 (213) 990-2950. Southern
Offices: Brown & Company, Northside Tower, Suite 407, 6065 Roswell Road, N.E.,
Atlanta, Ga. 30328 (404) 252-9820.

EDITORIAL INFORMATION: Contact Submissions Editor, Heavy Metal Magazine,
635 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022, or call (212) 688-4070. Return postage
must accompany all manuscripts, drawings, and photographs submitted if they
are to be returned. Publisher assumes no responsibility for unsolicited material.
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National Lampoon

635 Madison Avenue
New York, N.Y. 10022

Yes, please send me copy(s) of National Lampoon Presents Claire

The National Lampoon...

the world's most widely read adult humor
magazine...presents a collection of the
very best cartoons, comics, and satire of

Claire Bretécher

The funniest, most devilishly clever, and
most popular cartoon-satirist in Europe
today is Claire Bretécher, the rapier-like

artist whose look at the middle class male—

his life, and his pursuit of the opposite sex—
has also made her one of the continent’s
most admired feminists. You'll delightin her

jabs at contemporary life, especially when
you suddenly realize that it's you—and
me—she's teasing. This first American

book by Bretécher is a collection of full-
color and black-and-white cartoons and
comics, extracted from four enormously
popular books already published in France.
It has been translated by National

Lampoon editors and presented in this

country by that magazine. The Bretécher

book will be available only in select

bookstores, and may be purchased now
through this advertisement for $5.95, plus a

small postage and handling charge.

Bretécher... Europe’s Leading Satirist. | enclose $5.95 for each copy.
Please add 60¢ for postage and handling.

Salestax: Fordelivery in N.Y.C., add 8%. For delivery elsewhere in New York

State, add 6%.
Name

Address
City

(PLEASE PRINT)

State

Zip
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G-Great Uluhtc,
h-here is your
sacrifice.

Bring Kath
forward and
throw her.
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STOP!

What are you o
Y You're ruining

doing? No, no!

DEN ' everything.

Il kill you with ablast
of the Locnar's energy.

Give me
that, you!
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The Locnar
is mine!
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Oh, it's splitting
the very earth.

Is this
the end, Den?
Are we doomed?
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I'm not sure it can be killed. . .
That explosion was nor Ard either. But they're
Ooh. | can’t beyond understanding. gone from this world.
see. What happened? My ears are ringing.

Was the
monster killed?

What about

s 5 We are alive and well,
e Queen?

That's all | care about
for now.

She is
probably dead.

| thought
| saw her
mount a flyer,
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14 HEAVY METAL




THE

TH

by Thomas Bridges

Leaves hung soaked with moisture, forming a ceiling of

thick green that permitted only a safe amount of pale light
to filter through. Underneath, in semi-shade, the ;:mund
was covered with fluorescent rot that expelled obnoxious
odors, and kept only the most desperate or hungry from this
unhealthy part of the forest. E verywhere there was the con-
stant hum of small life—the un]\ loud sounds were the
thrump of the feet of the father and son as they neared the
end of the protective perimeter. Beyond was light-filled.
The father and beautiful son (which was how the father
always thought of this adventurous child—although there
were other sons and daughters who were fine in their own
right) were two days from their village into the thick decay
of the old hardwood forestin the east. Starvation had driven
them beyond the fragrant pines and into the rot to look for
small game. Already, the father’s gun had killed two fleshy

corn lizards and several less meaty four-footers. which were
now being dragged back to the village by the other members
of the hunlmU pdrl\

The son mmul in stride with the father—the adventure
filling him with so much wonderment that his father had to
constantly remind him to remain alert. The boy tended to
let his sensors drift, as he filled himself with the essence of
green and damp warm and hum of life around him.

He was certainly unusual, this small boy. Mutant, some
said, because he could sensitize completely —he was capable
of drifting into the essence of other life, in order to view his
surruundlnﬂs quite differently. Now he was the thick,
shapeless gray creature that lay cautiously still off to their

right, and as he perceived himself and his father as whiffs of
acidy flavor and crackly noise, he realized that the creature
was blind.
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Back into himself, he wondered about his father’s mind.
though he never entered into it. He had never been told not
to, but, of course, they did not fully understand his capabil-
ities. He didn’t understand them himself, although his spe-
cial sensitivity had been with him since birth.

Suddenly, his father’s hand halted him. There was too
much quiet in the forest.

“Down!” the father said, as he threw himself and the boy
to the leafy forest floor. “A Ruse! Be absolutely quiet!”

The boy was desperate to look, and still too afraid to
sensitize. The ferocity of the Ruse was legendary. And who
had ever really come upon a Ruse? Their teeth hung only
from the necks of magic men, his grandfather had told him.
But his grandfather had never really seen one. Certainly,
there had been more of them once than now., like everything
else. In his father’s childhood, he knew, there were still
remains of protective walls surrounding villages, which had
been built to keep the foraging creatures out. Only his
father—who had once hunted for the rich—was said to have
seen a Ruse—and that was many years ago. (And his father
was too full of stories for the boy to really believe him.)
Once, his father claimed to have eaten some flesh reputed to
be Ruse, and he spoke of the strength it gave him.

But now, the father slowly eased himself and the boy
behind the proleclwenes% of a roarer bush, and, tenderly
shielding his son’s underdeveloped vision from the danger-
ous brilliance of light, directed the boy’s squinting eyes to
the openness of the rocky clearing up ahead.

There was the Ruse—its large head so barren of fiber,its
rubbery skin so grotesquely smooth. Stretching its enor-
mous bulk in the sun without fear of the light that could
scorch the skin of both father and son in seconds, the Ruse’s
brown and blue muscular body vibrated softly asitshrieked
its pleasure under the warming light. Finally, stretching
itself into full view, it widened its fleshy mouth with large
gulps of breath, showing its black throat and the three rows
of magical, large spindle teeth.

Uncontrollably, father and son’s breath pulsed; as sud-
denly, the Ruse perked, rising on awkward hinds to become
offensively tall, broadening its sensitivity in all directions.

The small underbrush that surrounded them crackled
and oozed from impulses, but the bitter aura of the roarer
bush (to which only forest people are immune) forced the
Ruse to draw back its sensors, and salivate with pain. Pro-
tective stink soon permeated the air, causing both father
and son to vomit uncontrollably, until breezes carried the
nauseating odor away. Now, certain that the bush would
protect them, father and son blended their personal scent
with the pungency of the thick forest air.

And soon, the Ruse was again shrieking in its pleasure.
Almost comically, it would twist its lumbering body, sud-
denly perk and sensitize, and flip its tail across the ground.
Then, warmed and glossed by the light, it would become
sluggishly comfortable and less cautious.

In a whisper, the father explained to the boy that it was
doubtless the Ruse’s youth that allowed it to be lured into
the open, where a mature Ruse would never linger alone.
Light was known to dull their movements, causing them to
sleep dangerously unprotected. Still, no Ruse was ever
known to have been taken outright. Because of their size
and ferocity, they had been trapped in deep pits and left to
deteriorate before they were killed and their flesh stripped.

And the boy’s consciousness drifted back to the days
when there had been more than forest to live in. Now, only
the rich lived outside the forest—in shelters, and out of the
light. The presence of Ruse made him think about every-

thing wonderful he had never known. It was better than the
most fanciful dream he had ever imagined.

Of course, that was years ago, the father was saying, as the
boy started to listen again. He doubted whether a Ruse had
even been seen since then. And he was sure that no one had
ever had as clear a view as they had now. Still, he would wait
until the beast was near sleep before attempting a shot.
They had no reason to fear, he said, but he reminded the
boy that they would have to stuff their ears with something,
for the screech of a dying Ruse would penetrate the soul of
even the most insensitive human. He could remember, he
said, even to this moment, the echo of its cry after that
killing so long ago.

By now. the boy had new thoughts about his father. There
was even admiration in his pale eyes. Yes, he believed that
his father had truly seen a Ruse before. He had been there
ata kill. And, leaning close against his father’s body, he was
again tempted to see into his father’s mind. But now he was
more cautious. His father’s new strength left his own abili-
ties in doubt. He would wait, he thought.

While they waited in silence, the itchiness of staying still
made the boy’s sensors wander—often, of course, it was
uncontrollable. He would simply phase out, and suddenly
take on a new perspective. Sometimes, it was that of a tiny
silent creature on a distant tree limb, viewing moving things
below with complete detachment. Sometimes, it was some
frantic mindless creature like that one in the nearby rocks,
sensing every presence with fear. Even the sweet, colorless
hanging flowers intoxicated his senses. Or he felt the tin-
gling smoothness of slime on a nameless crawling creature
and the curious electric impulses from a rounded fiuff of
body far away. The boy had long since realized how easily
he could be any one of things.

His father, realizing his son was drifting, interrupted his
play. reminding him to stay alert. And, although he said it
was not yet time to attempt a shot, he stuffed his ears and
the boy’s with soft moss, for fear he would forget to do it
later.

Silent and still again, the boy struggled to remain alert,
but the temptation to let his sensors wander at will was
greal. There in a tree limb quite close to the Ruse, a curious
slink moved to the edge of a branch. The boy sensitized and
discovered that the creature was notin the least afraid of the
Ruse, although it certainly recognized the awful odor.

Back in himself, the boy’s attention was now fully upon
the Ruse, who had become so sluggish and sleepy that it
could barely flip its tail to scatter the small black things
zipping in and out of the rocks and over its body. Its shrieks
turned to murmurs as it entered sleep.

And the curious boy wondered about the essence of the
Ruse. How marvelous, how legendary this creature was!
And would he ever have another chance? It was certainly
one of the last of its kind. And now it lay so passive—its
great, shiny brown and blue bulk at ease in the light.

Slowly the boy sensitized and filled himself of the Ruse.
He felt the most incredibly wondrous thing: warmth—
something he had never before felt. because of the danger-
ous light. Tt made him tingle and floatin joyous pleasure. He
was the sleeping beast. And he had never known—nor
would he ever again know—the experience of dissolving in
the essence of pure, warm light.

Because suddenly a roar blasted the Ruse’s brains into
fragments, and his own mind exploded at the same mo-
ment. Only that hideous scream remained until he died,
hours later, mindless and foaming at the mouth, in his
father’s stiffened arms.
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CEHAPTER TWO:

TERE WINTER OF TIHE LAST COMBAT

BY MIORA AND GARCIA

L THE WOLVES HOWL WHILE THE sNOW I HAVING SEALER OFF THE ENTRANCE, 7 CAN NOW ALLOW MYSELF TO LEST As ‘T
FALLS. THE FIRE WARMS THE HEART WELL. T BELIEVE THERE 15 ONLY ONE DANGER WHICH CAN THEEATEN ME
LOESN'T IT, LITTLE ONEZ BUT YOL/ TOVIGHT, . FEVER. I AM TREMEBLING ALL OVER. .

NEVER SPEAK.,.YOU OMLY SMILE...A —— —— P

AT
WITCH Yo M4Y BE, BUT YOU <LEEF o i .

LIKE AN ANGEL., ..

ELEANOR! ALEANOR I COMNG TO YOL/, MY
LOVE, 4TY BELOVEL. .. NOTHING AHAS CHANGEL..
SORROW AND THE BLACK LEATH HAVE
SAREL 5. WE WILL BE HAFFY AGAIN...

WHAT... WHAT 15 THAT LAUGHTERZ
ELEANOR ! FLEANOR /1




A BEING WANCERING ACROSS SRACE ANED TINE W SEARCH OF His IDENTITY. NOW HE /5 A CRUSAPER RETIRMNG F=OM THE /_-KCJZ-Y
LANG, B/sGLBTER BY MEN AND THE GOL IN WHOSE NAME THEY FILLAGE AND MURDER, TOGETHER WITH A CHILD HE AAZ
SAVED FROMW THE STAKE, HE 15 ON Hi5 WAY TO FING THE LADY HE LEFT BEHING. .

“YOL THOLIGHT YOL/ IT WAS.. THE SHE £ IS TENED T2 EARS, | SHE NEVI

! 1=.. . THE LISTENEL TOMY FEARS, . SHE NEVER
;KAP SEFN EVERY- ' " CURSED FEVER... CPOKE. . SHE SIMPLY PLIT HER COOL
HING, SIR KA_//G/-/ 7 . ELEANOE WAS PEAL. .. HAND ON HY BROW. .. AND I FELL BACK
BUT THERE WA< ATE / .. i Ao gy el
: r THE CHATEAL IN TO 5LEER WATCHING HER SAMILE.
SOMETHING YOLI 0 CUNS,.. IT WAS THE 3
MIsSEL?” : CURSED

SATAN WITCHES ! A FLAYL/L CHILEP
/s WHAT I AAVE BROUGHT WITH
MES. . AT THE ELGE OF THE
FORFST YOL! SLPLEENLY
COVERED 41y EYES WITH YOLURE
GENTLE HANCP <. . ANR T HEARE
SONETHNG WHICH I HAL
NOT HEARL FOe A LONG
TIE: MNY SELF
LALGHING !

THEN THE MORNING CAME. I WAS /MPATIENT TO GE7 7O THE
CRATEAL. ANP =0 WE LEFT.




G . ‘ﬂi‘}‘rf.:"'?_\ '_‘: 7 ~et ‘. \.“ =

ELEANOR. ELEANOR! I
COVING TO YOU ... THE
ARMED MEN wHOM I
LEFT 7O PROTECT
YOU LET BOWN THE
DRAWBRIPGE, RECOG -
MZING THER MASTERS..,

NOTHING HAS CHANGEL,
NOTHING /! I WOULL
ALMOST LIKE TO
THANK. THE GO

: s .I_- ,.

MY LOVE, MY BELOVED NOTHING HAS _ T ST
CHANGED : < OBROW ANL THE BLACK ! ¥ . gi's & T il
DEATH HAVE SPARED s, WE WLl BE ' i ! JUST A% [T WAS
HAFPFY AGAN., . LY ATING N Y BAL DEEAY.,
i BUT NOW (T IS YOL,
ELeaNore.’.. 1T
15 YOL, Y
OWN TRLIE

, "g
N
¥

N
¥
\




ONCE AGAIN, MY BOLY NEXT 70
YOURS, Y LIPS TOUCHNG YOLRS...
ONCE AGAIN, LIKE A FLAsSH OF
LIGHTNING, OLIR YEARS OF
YOUTH, OLIR LOVE THEN ANP Ol
LOVE NOW ANZ N THE FUTIIEE
ARE LIKE AN ETERNITY OF
HAPPINESS HEL D WITHIN A FEW
sECcoNps! T HAVE NEVER

FELT ANYTHING SO WONVLPEKFLL. ..
HOW 15 1T POSs/BLEZ WHAT /5
HAFPPENING F

7
F T
@W ELEANOR ! A

%n

e ! ¢ : : F Saa M wHERE., 5 ;
THERE WAS A TERRIBLE § ' ot i LHAP NMEVER SEEN THIS

SCREAM! ANEL THEN SONETHING Q = GRAVESTONE BEFORE.

SHASHER AGAINST MY HEAD... |' ; Wj%’é; SWEPT THE sSNOW OFF
= AM I Z THE sTONVE. .. ANDP IPEAD

TA’ERE W//A'T.Z' FEARED.




AN ILLLSION! YET ANOTHER DREALFLL.

i POOR cH/ILD.! HEE FACE WAS
EFFECT OF THE FEVER..., AFTER MY

LINTOLICHED. ., ANE SHE sTILL HAP |

PELIRIOLS FIT, I 2TOOP FO< SEVERAL THE AME sMILE. .. NOT EVEN ASSASSING ACROSS THE FIELL.. T,
MINHTES WITHOW T LUINCERSTANDING, DEATH HAD VMANAGEL 70 As5AsSINS OF A POOK, IWVOCENT
BEFOFE THAT GRAVESTONE, AMONVG ERASE 1T CHILL

THE RLINS WHICH THE CKOW=
SURVEYELR, ., THEN I RENVIEVIEEREDR
THAT TERKIBLE <CREANV], AN I &4V,

=
i
|

L_‘__-_"—-I..

I WAS GOWNG TO &/LL THEN! I WA
GONG TO E£/1LL TF 71 AN ALL THE
WHILE T WOLLED FORGET THE LPEATH
OF MY PREARLY BELOVELR THE LPEATH
OF GOL. 1Y OWN LEATH, MY WHOLE
LIFES PEFEAT...

SATAN! WITCHES. THERE /15 NOTHING
EXCERT AN, AN T7LNG AGAINST
HIMISELF, AGANST OTHERS, AGAINST
THE WORLLD. .. MAN QUESTIONING HiAT-
SELF ETERNALLY ABOUT WHAT (T ALL
MEANS. ..

22 HEAVY METAL



D TH!
SCVIETHING A1C
WITH FEAR..

HAD HAPPENED TO THE
ASSASSNS. . WHAT MY OWA
END WOLILD BE...ANP I

KNEW THAT T WAS NOW
CGONG TO FIGHT A1Y
LAST BATTLE!

e e —————}

THE ENE, T WAS A TRUE kMGHT!
THEN, HAVING sUBMWTTEL 50O
ERIEFLY TO Als RPARTICULAR
PESTINY, I LEFT Hi...

WHICH A4
) YO/,

o'l
g FERHAPS YO, YOLIRSELE WHO READ THE (AT
< WORD OF THIS STORY/




CHAIN
MAIL

Dear Sean:

Re: Mike Wagner's “personal com-
plaint” (Chain Mail. HM =10) about
the “brutal mutilation of Vaughn
Bodé’s ‘Sunpot,” " 1, as colorist, would
like to submit a plea of “not guilty.” It
may surprise “Mr.” Wagner, but
Vaughn Bodé is dead! No one can re-
place him.and since he didn’t color
“Sunpot” before he died. the job had
to be given to someone else. Those
familiar with Bodé’s later work will
understand why “Sunpot” had to be
colored.As for my part.I'm notVaughn
Bodé, but | came closer to capturing
the coloring he used than anyone else
so far. It should also be pointed out
that whereas Bodé hand-colored his
originals with dry marks on bristol
board, 1 was given third generation
photostats 1o color with Dr. Martin’s
dyes, which would explain some of the
technical differences. Finally, [ would
like to state that most of the color
choices were actually taken from
Bodé's “Bodé Erotica™ in Cavalier, of
which I have quite a collection.

Sincerely.
Bruce D. Patterson

Sirs:
Has the winter's cold atlected all of
us? I speak of your December issue

with sixty overlong pages of
h : =

M. (Mlle.?) Druillet’s ink drawings
has creative torpor setin with the sub-

zero temperatures? Two pages of

Moebius and sixty of a lesser talent?
Your premier issues were fantastic,
but the flow of ingenuity seems to
have been shut off to the merest
trickle.

You have drawings by Solé: 1s 1t
possible to include some of his writ-
ings? Are you licensed to print Man-
dryka or Gotlieb or Petillot?

Heavy Metal is anxiously awaited
cach month at my house. Please don’t
let our longing turn to bitterness.

P.S. Is it possible to receive sub-
scription information for Metal Hurl-
ant and L’Echo des Savanes through
you, inasmuch as the publications are
allied with Les Humanoides Associes?

With relish.
R. Gomez

Dear R.: You can reach MH ¢ /o Bud
Plant, P.O. Box 1886, Grass Valley,
Calif., Echo at 11 rue Portefoin 75003
Paris.— Eds.
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HM #1/APRIL, 1977: With Space
Punks, the first chapters of Corben's
Den and Bode's Sunpot, an excerpt
from the best-selling fantasy novel
The Sword of Shannara, Harzak, and
more. $4.00

HM #2/MAY, 1977: Introducing
Roger, the paranoid puppet, Virgo, the
cosmic maiden, Russian astronauts,
Conquering Armies, the ultimate rock
festival, while Harzak, Sunpot, and
Den continue. ($4.00)

HM # 3/JUNE, 1977: Features Night
Images, poetry by Conan's creator,
Robert E. Howard, with illustrations by
Corben; Macedo's Rockblitz, the high-
ly praised Shells, the first chapter of
Davis's World Apart, more Den, Sun-
pot, and Harzak. ($3.00)

HM #4/JULY, 1977: Is a must for
Moebius fans, with 12 pages of Harzak
and his s/f spy saga, The Long To-
morrow, also the end of Sunpot, further
adventures of Den, the psychic Nep
Simo, and the horrible Gold Queen.
($3.00)

HM #5/AUGUST, 1977: In which the
saga of Polonius begins, The Long
Tomorrow concludes, World Apart and
Den continue, all amidst talking plants,
samurai, puppets, sex, and violence.
($3.00)

HM # 6/SEPTEMBER, 1977: Galactic
aztecs, cosmic cowboys, hysterical
shrubbery, chemically-induced sanity,
a Moebius space opera, more World
Apart, Den, and Polonius, plus a Roger
Zelazny short story. ($3.00)

HM #7/ OCTOBER, 1977: Packed with
knights, ladies, jet pilots; insanity, re-
incarnation, and other harmless pas-
times; 10 pages of color Moebius; the
Airtight Garage, Den and Polonius re-

—COLLECTOR'S ITEMS —

dux; and fiction by Theodore Sturgeon.
($3.00)

HM 3# 8/NOVEMBER, 1977: With nine
color pages by Moebius and Rimbaud,
the conclusions of both Polonius
and World Apart, ex-pugs, intellec-
tual mollusks, birth and death stars,
and a great new Harlan Ellison story
— the heaviest Heavy Metal yet!($2.00)

HM #9/ DECEMBER, 1977: This time,
went up to 104 pages to bring you the
complete saga of Druillet's anti-hero,
Vuzz, a chapter from Close Encounters
of the Third Kind, and Fortune's Fool
by Chaykin and Wein, in addition to
full color contributions from regulars
Corben, Macedo, Claveloux, and Moe-
bius.($2.00)

HM =10/JANUARY, 1978: We got
Morrow to illustrate Zelazny, we got
Lob and Pichard to update Ulysses, we
got Meehan to do a Heavy Metal cal-
endar qirl, we concluded Conquering
Armies, and continued Den. Of course,
you knew about the Incas, fog lights,
and the time warp.($2.00)

HM =11 / FEBRUARY, 1978: Wherein
begin the new adventures of Barbarella,
naked to her enemies and nude to her
friends, and of Urm the Fool in his guest
for revenge. Wraparound cover and
center spread by Nino. A trip to Venus,
the Crusader and the Witch, and Moe-
bius down the rabbit hole. With the usual
unusual, like Den. ($2.00)

BEAUTIFUL VINYL.BINDERS, white
with black lettering and art, with metal
separators to hold and protect your
magazines. Each holds twelve issues
of Heavy Metal. ($5.50)

_____________________________________________________________ -
)

]

1

1

Dept. HM 378 635 Madison Avenue New York, N.Y. 10022 :

Please send me the following: !
No. of copies Issue Price !
Apr., 1977 $4.00 |enclose atotal of § !

May, 1977  $4.00 i

June, 1977 $3.00 This amount covers purchase plus !

July, 1977 $3.00  ghipping and handling. All issues are '

Aug., 1977 $3.00 mailed in protective covering. :

Sept.,, 1977  $3.00 :

Oct., 1977 $3.00 ]

Nov., 1977 $2.00 I

Dec. 1977  $200 'Name i

Jan., 1978 $2.00 Address :

Feb, 1978  $2.00 _ |

Binder $5.50 City State Zip '

\

]

If you do not wish to cut the coupon in this ad, but do wish to order, please printor
type all the necessary information and enclose it with a check or money order.




" CAPTAIN WHITES ROCKET RAAPICLY GRAWS AWAY FROM THE EGARTHS LULL, ANG
STEERS /TSELF ALUTOMATICALLY TOWARPS (TS TARGET.

THE EARTH OV HIS WAY TO THE
MYSTEC/OLIS PLANET WHERE HE
VERY MECH HOFPES TO FING HiS SWEET
FRNCEE AGAIN, THANKS TO THE NECKLACE
OF MAGNETIC PEARLS WHOSE BEANIS AE
CAN BICK P OV AIs RAGAR BRACELET,

g

THE FIRST FART OF THE W TERQRANE TARY
TRIP FASSES WITHOLT MAJOR INCIPENT.,

\ DN _(ERE 7am BEVEATH N
\MB?KWEX THE LAST O BN

THE EARTH'S COLOW/ES.

TOLET GO OF THE
FIRST STAGE !/

YAH00,”

EVERYTHWNGS
GONG

PERFECTLY.
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50 MORR/S BRAVELY FOLLOWS H/S MAD COURSE ACROSS THE FROZEN WASTES OF OUIE SOLAR SYSTEM.

[

- CONSIOERABLE THHIE HAVING FASSEL, rﬂfﬂmxrsp) :
MOMENT ARRIVES !/ § ey Alel T CODD, A7 7H!5 PRECISE

MOMENT, THE SOLUNG
SYSTEM OF Ay RADAR (5
 THE MOST INTENSE ...,

/

,;I 50 THIS (5 THIE FAMIAHS L 4 Z
AN\ A (PLANET. LETS SEE (F ME P 77 o)
&Y I o L’(ﬂ%k BRACELET WORKS. . A > \

QLICELY, THE CAP TAIN LEAVES Hi5
SACESHIE His EYES GLARCED
L EY 5P£—(.ML GALACTIC GLASSES.! .

3 i [ ; T THEN . . . WiITHOL T ANY AINPRANCE T8 His KOCKET, HE
' g LANCS (VA CLEARING. .. |\ AT

M

= [/ THE 5
ECOLOGICAL Yt
( STATE OF TAHIS 53
PLANET COESN'T
SEEAT TOO AP KHENCES
TOME, T PON'T
{ KNOW WHERE AND
(., HOW /M GONG TO ¢

)

™

N
h |
4y

-




GUIPEDR BY His AR WCELE 7, MORKY/S ADW mef
k. A.(G'VGA QESEEI'EP@ : ]

r‘>

2 ) ) ANC AT THE QUTSKIRTS OF THE FOREST;
27 .'1/:4&?2/5 OISCOVERS, ..

ETY--I SHOULZ

T P
s A FANTASTIC
HAVE EXPECTEL | i,
(7.0

P roRRIS PLTS ANRAY Hi% ELEC TRONIC FISTOL AND IV, J’W
HIISELF TO THE GUARPS, . . (~

-

A =\ A,
ummm...[ Tz —z ?w{fﬂ«"“’
MusT ke =z
s 5 f\:J \ ViR et

" 7 A EomiuNe 2P Feant) A0 e
EARTH.,. . COME TO s££ #1Y,
FRUEND VON RICE TL/5 7,

“r’
LI [

Z/A,,. TIH YOUR FRIEND
VON RICK 745 (5 INA
CONFERENCE WITH =
THE PLANET COVMANZER
W HELL SEE YOU
LA‘?'EA? ENTER. .,

B D

i LONG LIFE TOALL
7 METAL CREATURES .

Wow.” HERE I AV],, YET.. THESE
Z.‘?GBOZ‘.‘S ARE MOVE OTHER THAN
THOSE WHO WERE SENT A=20M

b EARTH SEVEN YEARS AGO 7O
EXPLORE THE SOLAR SYsTEM,
ANG WHONEVER RETE .f/ﬁ’.A/Eﬁ

/9"‘-"\___,—/

V=0 #E 7201 L= AROLIND THE BisyY 2rr=

OF THE CITY..,

:7 50 THAT DREADPFLL VO, L\
RICKTLS (5 STILL ALIVE. P
HE M5 T HAVE ALLIED
HISELFE WiTH THE A
— NHABITANTS OF
?’///‘SFZANET ‘wal |

2 idllalalals
0/5}'?64(_‘ TED BYHIS THOWGHTS, VIORE/S
f‘ TR AT N A

CAREFUL.S
TANAAL ?/

SES THE STREE]. |

HEAVY METAL



5‘/%3&@‘1//&6%5 SHUT LP TAKE ME
& o,
WEQ‘:‘V’?’H‘TY//?GAW
ATTENTION. /T WASN'T
MY FULT. YOU AAVE
ORE /

r _s_ 4.,.

W WHO CARES?. ..

T TUST WANT TO
Vis/7T HIs

L{./T?ZE#WE ;

FRONT OF A LITTLE VILLA
TUCKED A8y WA NEW PART

OF

THE “S/LVER DART " 5T0PS IN J
TomN. . Pt b

B
B OL/7 /- YO RE
FOOLING ME,

' 7En MORRIS HEADS FOR THE | T ACTIATING THE COVWILNICATOR O | WTHIE HEART BEATING, HE THROWS OPEN THE PDOOR,
 ENTRANCE, .. ( \A15 RADAR BRACELET. [~ — \WHEN SLIPDENLY...

S 2] % SHE., SHES:

n, If i RAERE. ../N 58 V)




[ wemmanaz cer
BEHING WIE,
| SA7AN, OR /LL.,

.. LA TRUE, ANC EMPTYA
GOOPL VOLLEY /NTO Al
WHTH SCRACH 1./

——
o

SHEY.! WHO'S
THERE 7

2
2, I e e P Ve Ve o Te Ve We Vo =

c " Z
3 /s IS IWNER VOICE T SE;;;'? /

THAT OF VIOLETTAS 8Y ALL

THAT'S HOLY IN THE SOLAR
SYSTEM, T HIUST GET TO THE |, 3
BOTTOM OF THIS. 0=

e 2L

7O SAVE Yo/’
CONVIE OV, 715

/s TIE TO
?%ﬁcg A swil.”

| s

SONEWHERRE BEFORE 7.
ANOTHER
WHO A,

oy

W

APLANET.. . MAYBE ...
RE YOU'Z

L0/ HAVEN'T T SEEN




A& HOWARE YOU GOING TO 20 /T,
A A MY POOR SWEET LOVEZ EVER
UL BINCE THAT EXPECITION WHEN
K VON RIGKTLS MADE ME SLIBMIT
K 7O HIM, I CAN ONLY BREATHE
/A«’V;ﬁfﬁ.. LKEEA FISH

/ c

_'_‘_f'_“; —
A FS. . FSHL
OOH. MY SWEET
7{’}‘{//1’6', WwHyz JS

HURRY THEN, VON' 3
LI THS COLULL RETLRY

[ CAP TAIN WHITE DASHES FEOM THE VILLA , RUNS

707#5()4!?41/2..“

WEBEARNG THIS HELMALLNG
OF A FIsH MAN, sHEATGHT
BE ABLE, LIKE A, TO

LIVE OU'7 OF WATER., .

HUER Y,
SWEETHEART,

30 HEAVY METAL




YESSS., MY LEGS
WOoW'7 HOLL VIE...
I OLT OF 7THE

AHABIT OF
WALKING /. OH

L AN LEAVE
THE WATER..

WHERE cots I
FEEL BETTER
THAN IN YOLR

r FEELING BETTES
ENTT NOWZ e

T LA SRORT, BUT DREADFLL DUEL FOLLOWS )

T

\ S o

.t

e 74 O
NOW I KNOW,
LOCTOR, THAT TO
wwv. /vEe GOT TO
HIT You FiresT,”

OH,YES, (TS, V)
THAT PIcA ?‘.frf-i

Vo
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VC.../N SPITE OF A1V RAGE, I seT AT v wimid | P THE SILVER FART MAKES A LAsH, LEAVING THE COMPOLING FOR, THE

MINMAL CHARGE, JLST ENOUGH TD STe HiMd, j | NEARBY FOREST... o= vy

CALEE T WANT HM 70 BE TRIED FOR (i D >

TREASON AND OFLITERATE THE GONGS -CW j =
UPON THIS PLANET b . ==

v )

|| FPANVCEE TO THE ROCKET. .. _ .l MERCURY. . BRAVD, CAP TAIN, THIS THHIE YOU RE THE WINVER.! ., BUT WL YOI
- EVER MANAGE TO VANGULIISH THE INHABITANTS OF THIS PLANET ANG RESTORE
7O VOLET 74 A NORMAL LIFE AGAN /2.7 .

THEN.. LEAGNG THE CAR, MORR(S WiTH THE POWER OF /75 ALXILIARY REACTORS, 'OMEGA-V-M"' TAKES OFF FOR




\ e —— e T

What's weirder than a time warp, unique as a unicorn? A magazine that’s totally new in
concept, a magazine that's brilliantly executed, a magazine that has real impact on its
readers. Heavy Metal, the illustrated fantasy magazine, is one.

Published by Twenty First Century Communications, the creators of National Lampoon, it
began in March of 77 with a limited distribution. Within months, its sales had tripled.

Heavy Metal has already gone far beyond any magazine of fantasy or science fiction in the
quality of its artwork, the daring of its stories, the number of copies sold.

We have quoted a fan who wrote to us: “Heavy Metal is better than being stoned. Almost”

All checks must be payable within continental U.S. or

. Canada. For each year, add $2.50 for Canada, Mexico,
YOU can SUbSCFlbe tOdaY- and other foreign countries.
e me——————————— S —— e e
Heavy Metal —635 Madison Avenue, New York, NY 100292 HM 378
Yes, | want tobe a subscriber to Heavy Metal, the illustrated fantasy magazine. | realize that this

subscription entitles me to deduct $8.00 from the subscription prices listed below
[ I have enclosed my check or money order.
[ Charge to my Master Charge #

—— D

1 1

i 1

1 1

i 1

i 1

i 1

] 1

] 1

i i

i ]

: BankAmericard # = :

e Bank # ExpirationDate h i Tl + 8 Pl Vs i :

l month year I

i ! 1
: - Signature == PRI IS, R :
- ElONe e At (AT lsties)citel r ot st B i L e o $18.00. Deduct $8.00—you pay $10.00 -

1 O Twoyears (24issues). . . ... .......c.cvvveerinenneeennen.....$26.00. Deduct $8.00—you pay $18.00 1

! : S T e T ) M e e A e $33.00. Deduct $8.00—you pay $25.00 H
: i Send my subscription to: :
- NAME: i

i

: ADDRESS: e e WO I P :

f E CITY: N ___STATE: P e —— :
t IR L e o v s e o e e - e v i e
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1 GREETINGS, OH
| DVINE PRINCE. ..
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T s TG L e T el a5 O
; 7 - '—‘—“"'—-———-——"-‘—'m_ ' o Ak . 5 i ’ LWL NP o
¢ L' THAT BEAUTIFUL e L 7 o Lot o Ll _-‘:-4. ; ///f/‘; i f'j/ "6/'.

'I./ P p 4 //f’ / ¥ /([_"'|

| CHILD!T WANT IT/
I WANT 1T/

i N e
Cho/T wanti/| | = 2,
T WANT TO

SLETS suCcK. | : /
7, His MARROW | /

J

[ i/ - \ A5 YOU CAN SEE,

I||I|Il| & WE Azggt_drosr A

APPRE| IVE OF
il | Nour company.
AH, POOR LUEM, TRYING TO ESCAPE...
TONIGHT WE BEGIN THE HUNT OF THE
HUNCHBACK / RELEASE THE PEAD
WARRIORS FROM THEIR VALILTS ANP WE
WILL ALL JOIN THEM. URM..YOU WILL
NEVER PAsS BEYONP THE GATES OF THE

! NOW, THE GRAND NIGHT BEGINS./

@
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POWN THE ENPLESS STAIRS. BUT
ACROS5 THE COLD, PAMP STONES
WHO SEEM TO TAKE YOU UP AMONG

YET YOU HOPE AGAIN TO ESCAPE
YOUR DPESTINY...

POOR HOWLING MAPMAN,YOU FLEE
DEATH FOLLOWS YOUR EVERY FOOTFALL
INTO THE GAPING MOUTH OF THE IPOLS,
THEIR CORRIPORS.. . POOR LIRM,; ANP

=)

44 HEAYY METAL
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WHAT A

7 wow! \
YOURE WAY |
\ up WEEE’

\ t

NOT VERY TALKATIVE, ARE |
YOUZ WEVE BEEN ROLLIN'
FOR AN HOLIR AMP YOL'  §
HAVEN'T EVEN TRIELP
7O PUMP MES

oo ] | ]

YOU REF GOWG TO HAVE TO N
FIULLIT URP. WE COULD TAKE )
APVANTAGE OF THE
OFFORTHUNITY T0O..

S GREAT TOBE
\ON THE ROAD!

y,




MAYBE YOU PDON'T “\ T 7 PLITATY HAND
LIKE GIRLS, HIKZ You ) THERE, WHATLL YOU =)
A FRUITZ \_ 20 THE, 772

-

__7 — . o i




fim if

~=|
N
L.'.‘ l'

1;

T?\Y“?\?'?\Wvép

W E\ _ j\, .Y
) 63 )3 ), .4
gres LAY 2-7{‘ gy . - o

OOOHHHH.! IM
/[ 50 FED UP/BEEN
WAITIN ' HERE A WHOLE
HOUR... ANDNO OWES 4
STOPPED!




GALACTIC GEOGRAPHIC

Zoological Wonder
at the Edge of the Galaxy

Federation bio-collector

filled with the spoils of

its voyage hovers over
marshy, cloud-covered Talus IV.

Baiting its feeder with heaps of
food, the ship soon earns the con-
fidence of the ray-like animals.
which are seen here ripping loose
bits of bait with their hooked tails.
When they alight, the operator of
the feeder platform will ingest live
samples for transfer to the home
planet.

The man-like beast in the fore-
ground is actually the light sensitive
end of a massive.segmented worm
whose body descends into a deep
water-filled crevice. The worms
come to shore at nightfall to feed
on glowing jell plants that dot the
landscape. They rarely see light as
brilliant as the Levilon beam. which
is actually quite dim.

The red root-snakes, whose flex-
ible bodies can extend to great
lengths exhibit curiosity about the
bio-collector. They appear to com-
municate with each other, exist in
pairs. and seem to have a collective
life cycle. Although firmly anchored
to the wet ground, they move to-
gether at the end of their life cycle
to form large rock-hard structures
which become homes for lesser life
forms. Scientists believe the root-
snakes to have a high degree of in-
telligence, and have instructed the
bio-collector not to collect samples
until more can be learned about life
in this remote system.

From the Stellar Journals of
KARL B. KOFOED
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The red root-snakes, whose flex-
ible bodies can extend to great
lengths exhibit curiosity about the
bio-collector. They appear to com-
municate with each other, exist in
pairs, and seem to have a collective
life cycle. Although firmly anchored
to the wet ground, they move to-
gether at the end of their life cycle
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Great Gift Books of

Fantasy Art

o _®LONE SLOANE/
=5 DELIRIUS

“ = A v
9110. LONE SLOANE/DELIRIUS. In one vol-
ume, two complete, sensational, illustrated
fantasy epics by Heavy Metal author-artist Phil
ippe Druillet. The adventures of the cosmic
wanderer, Lone Sloane, as told in Druillet’s in-
imitable surrealist—illumination style; and the
history of the world rightly called Delirius, its
violent rise and terrible fall. 140 full color,

breathtaking pages. 8, x 11”. Softbound.
Only $9.95

, ook-Jacket &5

9102. MYTHOPOEIKON by Patrick Wood-
roffe. Mythopoeikon presents the paintings,
etchings, book jacket, and record sleeve illus-
trations by one of the world's most popular
fantasy/science fiction artists, with notes and
commentary by the author. Mythopoeikon
shows how Woodroffe has evolved a unique

style, combining minute surface detail and tex
ture with images that evoke a grotesque and
startling fusion of the everyday and the bizarre
A brilliant visual experience—a book that will
dazzle the eye and the mind of anyone who
seesit. 81" x 113" Softbound Only $9.95

Ric|

THE Bookof ?-“A»I‘n\f

LA BAIREY  KOHAKD CORR
FRANK FRAZETTA L Eq .
ACHALL MOCSOOCK. [RE TOWREN

N HARLAN FLURCN

9103. ARIEL, THE BOOK OF FANTASY—Vol-
ume Two. The fanzine in a class by itself, beau-
tifully designed and brilliantly edited, with full-
color illustrations by Frazetta, Corben, and
Jones, fiction by Moorcock, Ellison, Bradbury,
and LeGuin, essays on Frodo and Frankenstein,
wonderful photos, posters, comics, and inter-
views. 87" x 11%," Softbound Only $6.95

9104. ALBUM COVER ALBUM. The most imag
inative, outrageous art of our time is on album
covers, and here, full size, full color, are 700 of
the greatest: Warhol for the Stones, Crumb for
Janis, Peter Max for Meade Lux Lewis. Art that
catches and that matches the excitement of the
greatest in jazz and rock. Edited by Roger Dean
Only $10.95

12" % 12" Softbound

9107. FRANK KELLY FREAS, THE ART OF SCI-
ENCE FICTION. The master of science |

ol dean ot science nction 1us

art, acknow

Frank Kelly Freas otters his

lution ot his techn

naves 217 y

Only $7.95

' BROTHERS OF THE HEAD |
% BRIAN W, ALDISS |

DRSCI. FICTION ILLUSTRATED BY LN POLLOCY.

-.__-:/_

9109. BROTHERS OF THE DEAD by Brian
Aldiss. Pollock

Aldiss’s tale of two brothers, joined at birth

IHustrations by lan Brian
from breastbone to hip—their rise to fame in
the frenzied world of rock, their hatred for one
another, their sexual involvements, and the ma
lignant power that led to their grotesque end
The story is told by the rock promoter who ex
ploited them; by Zak Bedderwick, who trained
them—with a stun gun; by Laura Ashley, their
lover; and by the twins' sister, who ties together
their bizarre story. 101,

x 101" Softbound
Only $7.95

B —
Heavy Metal Books, Dept, HM3/78
635 Madison Ave., New York, N.Y. 10022

Irges plus an

Send check or

1 Heavy Metal Books,

money order

dehvery in MY, add 8% For delivery else

ew York State, add f

Mo _9ni _9N03 N _9n07 _nme

o e o e e e e e e



THE ABRACAX EFFECT

THRLST SUPPENLY WTD A LNVERSE. ..
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COME, I WisH /T, COVEE,
I coumAane /7.

ANSWEE A T CALL.

)
m
S
3




FEEL YOUR
FRESENCE, OK
FORCES OF
FIRE, MAKE

SHow
YOLRSELF AT
OMCET caN
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anE LAy, 7
SHALL BE
MAaASTER OF
THIE WORLD.

HEY Y OEFEATEDR AGAIN, ATY PEAR
COLLEAGUE ! YO APLAY LIKE A FOOL.!
YOU WERE SLPPOSED TO LSCOVER THE
SOLRCE OF THE PRINC/AGL ENERGY AND
175 MOLE OF BEHAVIOR, ANP TO FORCE
THE POWER OF THAT /PEA LIPON THE
PROLPLICTION AN LHRECTION OF
MATER/AL FORMS, THEREBY OETERM/N -
NG THE OR/GIV OF THAT VERY
FRINCIZAL 124,

/TS JOO EAsY 70 CHECK-
MATE ME LNDER THESE
CONDITIONS, THATS THE
LAST TinE I ALAY
ENCERALITO WiTH YO,
LocTor.! You CHEAT.
wvocariav nas
EXPEESSLY FORE/OLEN.




Already a runaway best seller in Europe and an underground sensstion in Americs, VIEWS 15 fhe collected record jacket pairrfings
(GENTLE GIANT, 0518154, YES), Tantasy llustrations, posters, skefrhes, psychedelic archifectural designs, dreams, amd
visions of England’s' incredibly falented yourg artist, ROGER DEAN. (60 oversized pages, n brillam color:




From Heavy Metal, naturally, come
! the most beautiful T-shirts you will
S ever see or wear. They are fine 100%
=y cotton with French-cut sleeves for
, both men and women. They come in
black or red with the Heavy Metal
logo in silver metal that’s flocked as
thick as your finger. There's never
been a shirt as spectacular as this.

Heavy Metal figured to
come through with \
something completely g4
different. You canpur~'
chase these shirts in
small, medium, and
large in either color
at $6 each plus 60¢
per shirt. These shirts
would retail for double
the amount if sold in de-
partment stores. . . but they
are not sold in department
stores.

Heavy Metal T-shirts. As unbe-
lievable as Heavy Metal itself.

Y
]

: Heavy Metal

) Dept. HM-378

} 635 Madison Ave.

: New York, N.Y. 10022

: Please send me Heavy Metal
i T-shirt(s) at $6.00 plus 60¢ per shirt.
Black SO MO LO
Red SO MI B8

| Name
Address

City State Zip

Enclosed please find my check or
money order.

If you do not wish to cut the coupon in

this ad, but do wish to order, please print
or type all the necessary information
and enclose it with a check or money

order



ORIONE WORLP 1S NOT OUR WORLD BUT ONE OF WHICH THE STUFF OF
FANTASIES AND LEGENDS ARE MADE. HI6 ENEMIES AND CONFLICTS ARE |
WROUGHT OF PEMONS ANP SORCERIES, MORE PALPABLE HERE THAN {

COMFETITORS OR TENSION AND FRUSTIRATION. HERE FOWEKFUL FPARIC
GOPS COMMAND MENG OBEISANCE ANP MAGIC THEIR BELIERS. THE
SECRETS OF sCIENCE ARE PRIVY 12 BUT A FEW..... ANP EVERYONE

1

\(t
AL .

1l
" -

2 .. .\‘
fend,

t el 7 AY
L L5

SEVEN BRIFEES 1@ THE SEVEN STARS 1@ WHICH HIS FABULOLS
SRR THOREBOLT 15 THE KEY BRINES HIM T2 ISHANIZRIA AND THE
RED HORSE INN ...(A MYTHICAL BEAST T2 ISHANDRIANS.D

" THE STORIES OF YOUR TRAVELS YOVR LIES ARE PRETTIER ‘
ARE ALL LIES OF COURSE, ORON. BUT \ YET THAN MINE, ASRA. THOUGH
MARVELOUS LIES, NONETHELESS, WHEKE | 17 MUCH LIKE 1O BELIEVE
WILL YOU 20 FROM HERE BREAKING YOU'? BE JUST A LITTLE
MY FOOR HEART 7 SAP TO SEE ME &0, WHEN I




BALIMOPRA! TONIEHT! NOW T KNOW
YOoU LIE! NO ONE GOES TO THAT DREAP
PLACE EXCEFT....EXCEFT,... OH/

ASEA, WAIT,, . WAIT/

EXCUSE ME SIR, CRION 1S I‘I'NO‘I'—"'\
WHAT AP T SAY27 -

LAMONTHOS ISMY NAME. PO I
\ UNPERSTAND YOU JOURNEY To

WHATZ ... OH, NOT
TOIT, THROUEH
IT, WHY 2

A MOST FELICITOUS COINCIPENCE,
SIR, A= I T2 JOURNEY T2 KALPUS
TUST ON THE OTHER. SIPE OF THE
FURTHERMOST MOUNTAIN RANGE OF—
BALIMOPRA. FORSIVE MY BOLPNESS BUT
MIGHT AN OLD MAN PRESDME T HOFE
THAT AN EXPERITIOUS ALLIANCE BE MAPE?
SAFETY IN NUMBERS, YOU KNOW.

W FLEASE, T 2D NOT WISH TD OFFEND
A AN IT PE THAT YOURE UNAWARE., .,

EAFET‘Y?

- l\~ e\

THE MAIPS ATTITUDE MUST HAVE GIVEN YOLU THE OH, T [ NOT <2 MALIENYOU, A CUSTOM MORE VENEICABLE

CLUE...AHND, 1 SEE Y2U IO NOT UNIPERSTANP. &P SIR, ASTO YOUR BUSINESS N\ EYEN THAN YOUREELF DDES NOoT
BALIMOIPRA 1S A PREAP LANP HARBORING HERE T (2 NOT INQUIRE, T MERELY \PERMIT REFUSAL SFSUCH A
NAMELESS TERFORS, RULEPOVER BY MASTERS [ PETITION YOU FoR PROTECTION AS FAR. | PETITION AMONG TRAVELERS,
OF PAIK. ARTS AND VISITER ONLY BY OTHERS AS MY PESTINATION, FOE WHICH OF JOLP oNE. MEET Me WITHIN
OF THAT SINISTER PEIZSUASION. YOUR FRIEND / cOURSE T WILL FAY HANPSCMELY, . THE HOVE AT THE STABLE

MSTOOK YO FOR. A WARLECK. / Va BEHIND THE INN AND
WE RIPE For-
FAHMD’DEA




SOMETIME LATER, AS ORION HEAPS FOR

THE STABLES AND HIS APFOINTMENT

/

Bl THEN THE FLICKERING
“YSHIMMERING STAB OF

FROM APPARENTLY INNOCENT SHAPOWS MENACING FORMS SUPPENLY MATERIALIZE.
AS ORION UNSHEATHES THORBOLT A BROOPING RUMBLE AS OF PISTANT THUNPER

CRACKLES ACROSS THE ELECTRIC TENSION, CAUSING THE ATTACKERS TO FAUSE
INVOLUNTARILY, SOMEHOW LESS CON

FIDENT NOW OF THEIR PREY.
‘\ 1y R || \

SUMMER LIGHTNING-
ENGAGES STEEL AND
THE BATTLE IS JOINED.

COLP STEEL PROVES FOR THE FLAMING

BLADE OF ORION AND THE REMAINING ASSAILANTS,
LINMANNED BY THEIR FRIGHT, BOLT IN ARJECT TERRDR.



A MERCENARY LIKE MYSELF TURNS TO MANY MEANS
FOR HIS EMPLOYMENT, BUT BACKSTABBING |SN'T
THE STYLE OF MAMEA OF MEMBAHTU /.....ESPECIALLY

Ny YOUR WARNING
WAS TIMELY AND

PEACE, OKION/ WHAT A
SUSPICIOUS MAN YOU ARE/

PRAMAYIC, My | AO7 WITHOUT Sasé JUSTIF)- WHEN IM OVERMATEHED:” BESIDES, IT MIGHT NOT BE
FRIEND. ALMOST: §f - CATION HOWEVETR. MY WA,R'NING 720 MUCH TO EXPECT FROM A MAN T SAVED IFNOT
AS IFITWERE... [| OF THE SKULKERS WASN'T MERE 4

FROM PEATH, CERTAINLY MUCH INCONVENIENCE, TO
BE ... AH, FEASOMAB Y RATEFALL .

/é;""-"'?/’ " Prd

HAPFENSTANCE. I WAS HIRED SAME
AS THEY TO WAYLAY YOU BUT ID

HEARD OF YU ANP THE THUNDER
AND LIGHTNING OF YOUR BLAPE,
cree MY FORMER COMPANIONS
HAD NOT/

YOU PONT MISS A AH... THE OLP
TRICK, MAMBA . THE | MAN WHO
NAME OF YYUR PETITIONED

PREVIOUS FOR YOUR
EMFLOYER MAY PROTECTION
INCREASE MY AT THE INN.
GENEROSITY

THEN PERHAFS HE
1S HIMSELF ONE OF
THOSE HE PRETENPEPR
TO WARN ME OF,

ot
" I]I’lll [

=1y

W)

= = W

v




WELL, NOW THAT YOUVE
COLLECTEDP ONCE TO TAKE
MY LIFE AND ONCE TO SAVE
IT, YOU OUGHT TO BE A
TWICE -HAPPY MAN.

ILL BE A THRICE -HAFPY
ONE TO PUT SOME MILES BETWEEN
ME ANP THAT SORCERER. THEY |

HAVE UNPLEASANTLY IMAGINATIVE

WAYS OF REPAYING A BAP y

. Rl Aotan s
AH, MY DEAR ORION /

CAN IT BE THAT YOUVE
FORGOTTEN OUR
AGREEMENT , SIR 2

YOUVE YOIDEP ANY
CONTRACT BETWEEN
US, OLP ONE. STAND [y

WELL, 000
LUCK AND—

AS LAMONTHOS GESTURES
OMINOUSLY, ORION CUES
HIS MOUNT AND THE BEAST
LEAPS, CLAWS FLAILING.......

AH ME, 1T AFFEARS THIS
SCURRILOUS RASCAL HAS
FPOISONED YOUR MIND
AGAINST ME. PEFENDABLE
KNAVES ARE SO HARD TO
GET THESE DAYS I'LL
HAVE TO TAKE MATTERS
INTS MY OWN HANDS.




THE RENDING- TALONS SHRED HARMLESS PLUMES OF SMOKE AS ORION AND MAMBA PUT SOME PISTANCE BETWEEN THEM —
LAMONTHOS MAKES A HASTY AND UNCONVENTIONAL EXIT..... SELVES AND THE SCENE OF THEIR ENCOUNTER WITH THE
MAGICIAN BUT...... e

WE HAVEN'T SEEN THE Y OOOOWEE! LOOK WHAT
LAST OF HIM T FEAR. HAPPENS WHEN I TRY TO
BE A GOOP SAMARITAN.NOW
Pp . el I CANT @O PACK AND IT5
SRt SUICIPE TO GO FORWARP.

#

IM SURPRISEP YOU Y THE SOLDIERS WONT FOLLOW
HAVENT DEVISED A ME TO BALIMODRA BUT
WAY TO COLLECT LAMONTHOS 156 SURE TO
YOUR OWN REWARD HOUND Us BOTH. BETTER
: THE UNCERTAINTIES OF THE
BLACK RANGES BEFORE US
1 PESERTED FROM THE ARMY POST THAN THE SURETY OF THE
AT BASARAK. FOOP WAS BAD AND PAY COMBINEDP FURIES OF THE
WAS WORSE, THE COMMANDER'S WIFE CUCKOLPEP COMMANDPER.
HATED TO SEE ME GO. T SUSPECT THE AND HIS SCORNEP WIFE, 1
COMMANDER SUFFERED MIXEDP EMOTIONS, THINK, WHAT SAY YOU CRION,
THEY LL HAVE FLANKETEP THE AREA - . TO A CONTINDANCE OF OUR

WITH SEARCHERS ANP REWARD OFFERS X Ny \ CHANCE ALLIANCE 7
THE ONLY WAY IN OR OUT OF ISHANPRIA /
FROM HERE |S THE KOAP LEADING TO
BPALIMOPRA AND BASARAK sUARDS
THE FAsS.

—

. - e ——— ""*_ - = ’
AND SO IT WAS THAT ORION THE WJ\NUERER ANP MAMBA THE MERCENARY MET AND EE@AN 'rHElR STRANGE-
ADVENTURES ©ON THAT FATEFUL NIGHT AT THE RIM OF BALIMOPRA ..., BLEAK BROOPING BALIMODRA WHERE
MAMBA AND ORION FACE — AH, BUT THEN THAT IS YET ANOT“ER TALE 5on: @
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...MANY WILL DIE! I THINK THAT I SHALL
LOOK FORWARD TO THE COMING OF

THREE FOOLS

IN CONFLICT OVER THE

KEY TO THE UNIVERSE. A

BRIGAND, A ROGUE AND A

SORCERER WHOSE ARTS

PERHAPS RIVAL MY OWN,

THE FPOOL DOES NOT SHOW

THE QUTCOME ... ONLY THAT

IT WILL BE RESOLVED HERE,

IN THIS VALLEY OF ETERNAL L=
| NIGHT, AND THAT...., g

-




SUMMARY
OF PREVIOUS
EPSODES!

MAYOR
GRUBERT HAS
DECIVED
TO CHANGE
LEVEKZ>

ey

\ il e
E&HE@@H@H@/
e GRlR/AGTE

OF JERRY CORNELIUS - A NEW ERSOPE

'\ BY
\ MCEBIUS

|

Y SUNMARY
OF UPCOMING

EPISOPES:

A FEW
GAGS.. THE
MYSTERY WILL
DEEFEN. ..

HEAVY METAL &9
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‘| I'VE ARRIVeD
| AT A

BlIG
REUNION

v

0

o
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.

TO ME!

GO ON WITH
WHAT YOURE
DOING /... FAY
NO ATTENTION

" e sacreD
© OF CHIRAM

CHANTS

¥ HOW
T BEAUTIFUL!., f

S BT T

i \'1;'-;‘-.—“'. T _:;_l' =
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HES NOT AT
THE MEETING

NOW I MUST FIND
THS FELLOW
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AND 20, OFF  —
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TRACES !
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ITs A TRICLO, ‘

ALL RIGHT, N

BUT ITS NOT

LTO Be CONTINLIED...






MEST
EBEAUYVIFUL
WIEGES
RMND
[WEMAIRIS

/THADZ WEERD!
[ WUPZ A NIZE

STADTEW LIGE |
THAD DOIN INNA |
PLAZE LIGE

Sl

O,ARFE \_ =
FIRM THINGS \
PREZENDATUN |
NSTILE ARE [
FREEL |
/

MBORTAND...
/

IEs—t
gk
] - <

Lo W T

N

7 |

WE TRY TO
KEEB THA
AMBIENDZ
NIZE FORA
KUSPUMERZ. ..




AROLIN!

w €
BEZ
ASTIVZ
|

YEZ...TH STAPTEWS ARE REEL
POBLAR WITHA PUBLIG...THEY
GIVE THA PARG SUM KLAZ.. KYNPA
RELIPIUS... PEEBUL CUM TA BRAY

INA RUNES. .. PONCHA THING THERE
PRIPDY, NIZPER=Z

NOW |VYHL
FOLLUME TUTHU
SEGON FARG,WEEL

THIZATHU

SEGJIUN FUR
FEEREN

GOLLIZIUNS...




TAYGYER
TIME...

‘;‘f‘h - e ——
——
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i/
B B || B

F BUD e
| THEEZ KARZ <

ARN REKD } G _

ADOLL
’

JUSINA
BAG/!
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TRIFFIG .
TRIFFIG/
Jus LIGE NEW/
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hé"métjqug: b,

in Indelebile. %
France. &
o

r Ly
(YE5,5IR, MR.EDITOR-IN-CHIEF, | [ WHATASTRANGE AND CURIOUS | [ BUT...BUT...JuST A SECONP... (GO0 GRIEF!.AMONSTER!
SR, I KNOW IMALITTLE LATE, UNIVERSE.' THE VEGETATION'S | WHATS GOING ON 2 e\ T

BUT...WAIT/ WHATS THATZ QUITE BIZARRE/UNUSUAL AND | 1 [
| SMELLS LIKE BURNING METAL.. ) QUITE LNREALISTIC, [ NOW, LISTEN, IF THOSE PAGES

AREN'T ON MY DESK TOMORROW,
YOUR ASS |5 GRASS. UINDER~
STAND, PLMAY %

e —

— ol 11 - u
(NO, IM NOT TRYING TO CHANGE )

Y
[ Jgebeur S 3
e ‘-':"?.a'.:; que \‘.; ot : &
AP U UL AMURINY . ¢\

WHAT LITTLE MARTIANZ LISTEN, JUST BECALSE YOURE WORKING FOR)
A SCIENCE FICTION MAGAZINE, THATS NO REASON TO EXPECT ME TO J
BELIEV

| OW/MY HAND/MY HAND )
1

WHAT ABOLIT YOUR HAND?)
FA | i
THERE'S A LITTLE
¢ MARTIAN HERE,$HOOT-
<7 INGAT ME! AR HANDS | |
. ALL BLOODY./AA///EE! | |

s e

NO, IM TELLING YOU, THERE'S A LITTLE SPACEMAN ON MY DRAWING
BOARD, AND...

A Z LI e _ — e Y
THAT'S A PRETTY PATHETIC EXCUSE FOR BEING LATE WITH THOSE
BOARDS " NOW, I'M TELLING YOU, T WANT TO SEE THEM TOMORROW,
* OR ELSE. A MARTIAN SURE !
. il _1 [ o pka = =

FET‘G GET OUTOF)

HERE. THIS |

BZZZZZZZZZZ)

STORYANDART-JEAN LOLIS TRIP
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((fowN RP\ LL gTHERE WiLL (Mr,’e.{é-,e,gu,HT ,:; M}. LT
(RACKLE (:ﬁm ALK E, SPuTTERERY) ap\;cW 4 & t;
s ffHHH'ZZﬁ ?OE. THANK y"”“ e 50

B T —

iH'-‘—unf

3 {;*P‘”MKLEJ"’P‘ wiLL BEfz”z?Z-fPuTTER MovING Buzzz ST f V708 nori

REAL Céét.’_
YEAR!”

Y STUART NE Z(NLIA7 T JERre T
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MEANWHILE, BACK |N THE LAB, WHERE |
BARBARELLA AND BROWNINGWELL ;
APPEAR TO BE STILL SLEEPING...

WASN'T IT YOUR
IPEA TO SEND
BARBARELLA
INTO
BROWNINGWELL'S

BARBARELLA, I'M WILLING TO
EXPLAIN A CERTAIN NUMBER
OF THINGS TO YOU, BUT I'M
CONCERNED ABOUT OUR.
BEING SAFE FROM SECURITY
LEAKS, . WE'LL BE BETTER
OFF AFTER WE CHANGE
UNNVERSES. ..

> %

N

NOW, WAIT...IT WAS MY
IDEA TO BRING THEM
TOGETHER IN THE SANME 'L
TRANCE-LIKE STATE, AND [}
YOU KNOW WHY...IT Was 1S
A CONTROLLED ENVIRON-
MENT WHERE THERE WAS
NO CHANCE OF ANYTHING
MISFIRING OR GETTING
ANAY FEOM LS./

-..AND NOW THOS
TWSNHY;‘OC“;?TTEGE WHILE FAR, VERY FAR AINAY. ..

TENPING TO BE THERE,
YET I WOULD HAVE
BET MY LIFE
ON IT.

GENTLEMEN,
IT'S LATE...T
BID YOu A
GOOD NIGHT...
AND DON'T
FORGET TO
SHUT THE POOR
BEHIND
you/

T AGREE TO GO ALL THE
WAY WITH YOU, BROWNINGWELL,
ON ONE CONDITION: THAT
THERE'S A LITTLE LESS
MYSTERY BETWEEN US...WHY
15 YOUR MASTERPIECE SUCH
ASECRET, AND WHY ALL
THIS CARRYING ON—
THE FAKE SLEEP
AND 5O ONT

FPARALLEL UNINERSE
NO. |OO0 WILL PO VERY
NICELY...IVE ALREADY
CHOSEN RPU. 1000
A% THE COSMIC
BASE WHERE T
SHALL MAKE MY
MASTERPIECE.

T COULD 5AY YE%, BUT
IT WOULP BE JUST TO
SEEM INTERESTED...
ACTUALLY, THE MASTER -
PIECE, THE COSMIC BASE,
ALL THESE MIs5|NG UNI-
VERSES DON'T MEAN ANYTHING
TO ME /... SUPPOSE T TRIED
TO TELL PEOPLE
ABOUT ALL THIS--
You THINK ANY-
ONE WOULD BE-
LIEVE MEZ

OF TEN ENOUGH. T HAP sOVIE
TROUBLE IN FPU, 600...IT WAS
AN LINSTABLE LUINIVERSE. .. MANY
MONTHS WORTH OF WORIK WAS
UTTERLY PESTROVEDL...AND T
FOUND WSELF PISPER<ED
PHYSICALLY THROUGHOUT AMANY
UNIVERSES., , . THE MOST
STUNNED OF MYSELVES WAS
RETRIEVED BY DR, BUGGER-BL%5
...PO YOU UNDERSTAND, NOW=

,-'/ . £l
IM NOT GOING TO TELL
YOU EVERYTHING RIGHT
AWAY, BARBARELLA -~
THAT WOLLD BE TOO
DANGEROUS. . .FOR
YOU AS WELL A5 FOR
ME, BUT I'LL MAKE A
FEW THINGS CLEARER
TO YOU. LETS GO TO
MY WORKSHOF. . .

I MEAN,
WHAT YOU SEE HERE
15 ONLY A SCALE

MOPEL .., THE
MASTERPIECE |5
ELSEWHERE IN 2PACE...
AND A MILLION TIVIES,

o e




THIS MACHINE 15
BASED ON THE 74VG(-
MIBAB TRANSFER PRIN-
CIPLE... T BOUGHT THE

PATENT FROM A VERY P

PLEASANT AND NEEDPY
EXTRATERRESTRIAL. ..
IT WAS A GOOP
PEAL/

WHAT You ARE
MAKING HERE WILL
BE REPRODPUCED

IN SOME

FABLILOUS

SIZE IN
SPACEZ

THE WINNER OF THIS
COVMPETITION"GETS THE
RIGHTS TO AN ENTIRE
PLANETARY SYSTEM--/T'S
AS SIMPLE A% THAT/!

TH
au

7 CONTINUATION, MY LITTLE TOY [§
2 MODEL WILL MATERIALIZE ON
e A GIGANTIC SCALE IN A
v SIDEREAL SPACE /
E
SKIP THE
ANECDOTES, AND
JUST TELL
ME THE
BASICS !

AND YOU REALLY
I

DID ALL THISZ,,.
MEAN, YOU MADE
THIS USELBSS AND
WONDERFUL ARTIFICIAL
PLANET JUST BECAUGE
~ , NoU LOVE TO
MAKE THINGSZ

THIS MACHINE WILL ALLOW ME TO CREATE
MY MASTERPIECE ON A COSMIC SCALE. I'LL
EXPLAIN: I CONSTRUCT WHAT YOU SEE
HERE IN THE WORKSHOP --A TINY MODEL
OUT OF PRECIOUS WOODPS. THEN T -~
SUBJECT IT TO THE EFFECTS OF
TT.P. AND, AS A RESLLT OF THE 8§

FANTASTIC PHENOMENON OF

LISTEN, IF THE MASTER CRAFTSMEN, 7HE
COSMIC CHILLPREN, CHOSE ME TO MAKE THE
TRADITIONAL MASTERPIECE IN COMPETITION
AGAINST NEVIL LEVEL (WHO'S A CARPENTER FOR
THAT PEMONIC GUILD)--THEN THE WORKING
CRAFTSMEN, THIE CHILOREN OF THE LIVIVERSE
DIP 50 FOR A REASON: THEY BELIEVED ME TO
BE THE BEST IN THE BUSINESS. THIS
COMPETITION 15 INCREDPIBLY IMPORTANT TO
THE BROTHERHOODR.”

S0 1T A
COMPETITION/
AND WHAT'S THE

PRIZEZ

I WON'T TELL YOU WHICH ONE...
BUT BELIEVE ME, WITH THE
UNION OF THE PLANETS WHICH
MAKE LIP THIS SYSTEM, THE VICTOR-
IOUS GROUP WILL TAKE OVER ALL
E DEALINGS OF ALL THE
ILDS [T REPRESENTS...

I

UNDERSTAND
THAT HOWEVER
MUCH YOU WANT
NOW DO You
UNPERSTAND THE TO MAKE THE :
FANTASTIC NATURE OF ggg%g*fﬁg '
THIS ENTERPRISE AND | DON'
THE NEED FOR $ECRECY?... S TLME'[P?A’%E ON'T

NO INFORMATIONV ON
THE CONSTRUCTION OF
THE MASTERPIECE
MUST FALL INTO THE
HANDS OF THE -
COMPETITION/




PR, BUGGER-BUSS .« WHILE YOU AND BARBARELLA
AND HI5 ASSISTANTS YOUR BUPDIES MAKE WILL NEVER
WANT TO WAKE YOU COSMIC MASTER- / ~ GET

UP BECAUSE THEY PIECES, WHOSE

INVOLVED IN
THINK YOU'RE HIDING l# SOLE PURPOSE IS YOUR PIRTY
A TREASLRE (N ¥ DEALS, <
YOUR CLEVER \ LINDERSTAND 2
LITTLE HEAL:.. \

I'VE KNOWN FOR A LONG TIME
WHAT KIND OF MONVEYGRLIBBERS
WANT TO CONTROL THE WORLD

THROUGH MASS MEDIA--BY
OWNING ALL THE MAGAZINES,
NEWSPAPERS, AND TV STATIONS.
AND THI5 SECRET PLAN OF

YOURS TO CREATE A

COSMIC MASTERPIECE
ISN'T ANY BETTER/

APPROACHING THE
SATELLITE,,.THE ARTI-
FICIAL PLANET WHICH I
PROJECTED HERE THIS
MORNING, AS BRIGHT AS
THE GREATEST OF STARS
v---ﬂH."IF/Vf U LEVEL

\T SURE LOOKS
i TOME AS |F

HEY....15 i HE'S HAVING
THAT ASTRO-
NAUT DOWN
THERE A

FRIEND

OF
YOURSZ

T THOUGHT EVERYT!
WAS GOING TO BE

PEACEFLL ON PARA
IVERSE 10002

HOW NAIVE CcouULD
I BE< I NEVER
il IMAGINED THAT MY
8 ADVERSARIES WOULD
TURN UP AND
FIND ME

IF T 'S NOT HIM,

IT'S HIS BROTHER,
AN ASTRONAUT NAMED
CHARLIE CHISEL,;
TOOL OF OUR ENE/

MEN--ALS0 KNOWN AS

THE CHILDREN OF THE
LWEESE . ]




BROWNINGWELL,
e 2 T 20
CALLED CODE OF
| HONOR AND LOYALTY

AMONG THE
WORKERS OF

IM STARTING TO
BE... FOLLOW ME...
'LL TRY MY SECRET
TRICK...[T's NEVER
FAILEP ME YET,/

&
=
—~
a
-
- |
-
2
a
2
3
L
&

WHAT A STUPID THING
TO SAY, BARBARELLA /
WITH 50 MUCH AT STAKE,
YOU'VE GOT TO EXPECT
SOME ROTTEN STUNTS. .,
WHICH DOBSN'T MEAN T
HAVE TO LIKE IT... IN FACT;
IT MAKES ME DAMN MAD,,

&
N
&
e

/
I\

EVERYTHING FOLND IN SPACE ||

CAN BE REPRODUCED HERE, |

THANKS TO Z7.2...IN OR ON A v\
SMALLER ‘SCALE

ALAS.! BARBARELLA,
WHEN THE DESTRUCTION OF A
FULL SPATIAL VERSION BY THE
MASTERPIECE TAKES EFFECT, THE
DAMAGE 15 IRREPARABLE, AND
THERE 5 NO POSSIBILITY OF
SAVING THE ORIGINAL MODEL...LETS
GO/ CLEAR THE FIELD. 50 MUCH
FOR VANDALS ./

THEN EVERYTHING

DESTROYED N
SPACE CAN ALSO BE

DESTROYED HERE /

T Y BROWNVINGWELL |T'S GETTING
PRETTY NOISY IN THERE ! AND THEY'RE
STILL PESTROYING YOUR MASTER-
PIECE... WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO
WITH YOLIR MACHINE NOW =

d DON'T WORRY.” THE

7.7.2 15STILL WORKING !

AND THEY CAN'T GET

OUT OF ITS MAGNETIC
FIELD...

FI ALREADY EXPLAINED THE TR
WORKINGS OF THIS VERSION

OF THE 7HINGIMIBOB TRANSFER
PRINGIPLE.,, THE MACHINE THAT ALLOWS
ME TO PROJECT MY TOY MODEL INTO
SPACE AND REPRODLCE IT ON A GIGAN-
TiC SCALE...BUT PIDN'T T TELL YOU
EVERYTHING...ITS ACTION GAN ALSO
WORK THE OTHER WAY AROLINDY,..

YOU MEAN TO -
SAY THAT YOUl CAN
CAPTLRE AND BRING
RIGHT INTO YOUIR

SH|P WHATEVER

GETS CALUGHT IN THE
T.TP FIELDZ

ALERT. THIS IS
BROWNINGWELL ./
SHUT THE
AIRTIGHT COMPART-
MENTS AND
sSOoLA

¥ IF HE KEEPS
FTHAT UP, HE'LL
K PIERCE THE WALLS
AND MAKE YOLIR
SPACESHIP LOOK
i LIKE A PIECE OF
SWISS
CHEESE...



OLT OF 7HE WATY,
EVERYONE, IM GOING

TO SHOOT THAT

OVERSIZEP PIGEON/

LEAVE ME

ALONE TO
THINK....CHARLIE
CHISEL, IN THIS
SMALL MODEL, 15
NOTHING BUT A
REPLICA, A
SPECTRAL
DOUBLE...WITHA
WEAK COEFFICIENT
OF REALITY,
WHICH MAKES HMW
SLIGHTLY
VULNERABL

LOOK /!
TS CHARLIE
CHISEL ... .HE's,
CRASHING INTO
EVERYTHING...
THE GUYS
INSIDE MUST
BE REALLY

MAD/

THERE'S

M LETS START |
WITH THIS ONE.

CHARLIE CHISEL,THE
REAL OME, T MEAN,
THE ONE IN SPACE,
FLY AWAY, NOW THAT
HE'S DONE His
THING=Z

HARRY, WE'VE
GOT TOFINISH
HIM OFF/...
PREPARE TO

FIRE THE
KILLER TORP/

PERFECT. TAKE
THE FIELD, HEAVE

CHARLIE CHISEL...ITS
A PLEASUIRE T WOLILPN'T
LET ANYONE ELSE

e e

BELIEVE ME--THIS
WEAPON'LL DROP
ANYTHING...ITS SUPROSED
TO BE ABLE TO DESTROY
ALL HUMAN LIFE, EVEN
THROUGH THE THICKEST
POSSIBLE
ARMOR ./

GOT TO BE
KIDDING /

BECAUSE HIS REPLICA 1S5 A
PRISONER ON OUR SHIF IN WHICH
SPACE AND TIME ARE INDEPEN-
PENT OF EXTERIOR TIME AND
SPACE...AND AS FEEBLE AS
THE COEFFICIENT OF
REALITY OF THAT
REPLICA MIGHT BE, IT'S
ENOLIGH TO TRAP
THE ORIGINAL
ASTRONAUT IN OUR
LINIVERSE.
UNDPERSTANDZ




FULL SPEEP
B AHEAD, HARKY,
FULL SPEEDR/
GIVE ITALL
YOU'VE GOT/
GET READY TO
SHOOT THE
WORIS.!

-

OH, MY POOR BROWNING -
WELL, YOUR MASTERPIECE
HAS BEEN SERIOUSLY
KNOCKED AROLIND BY YOUR
ENEMIES. .. HOWMANY LIGHT
YEARS WILL | T TAKE You
TO FIX ITUPT

) ] BROWN...

2 BROWNINGWELL,
D...DO

SOMETHING /

WELL, AT THIS POINT IT
WOLULD BE IMPOSSIBLE TO
REPAIR IT COMPLETELY,
BARBARELLA... BETTER TO
START OVER AGAIN !/ BUT
NEVIL LEVEL HAS SLUCH A
HEAD START ON ME NOW
THAT IT WILL BE DIFFICULT
TO CATCHUR..

I WHATS GOING ONZ?
CHARLIE CHISEL'S PIS-

APPEARED...THERE'S

JUsT SOME KIND OF

HA/HA! HE
WASN'T EXPECTING
MY SHIP TO BE
EQUIPPED WITH A
MASTOCRACK Y. MY
TORP |15 COMPLETELY
PROTECTED BY ANT7-
MATTER, 50 MY SWORD CAN
SLICE THROUGH TIME AND SPACE, TO
SMASH THE WHOLE PAMN LAVVERSE !

MY

CRACK BLEW HIM

P OUT OF ~2P4. 1000
g ...AND CAST HIM

AWAY [N THE INFINITE
WORLD OF

ANTI-WORLDS.,..

TO GET BACK TO

WILLIAM IZ, THE FLOATING P
PLANET, A5 500N AS PO55(-
BLE--THAT'S WHERE THE
COSMIC CHI ARE

GATHERED... THERE, YOU CAN
SEE IT ALREADY, BECAUSE
FOR THE LAST SPATIAL HOUR
WE'VE BEEN TRAVELING
OUTSIDE THE TME-SPACE
NEXUS, 50 WE'VE _TAKEN A
ND OF SHORTCUT TO IT.




BROWNINGWELL , 7HE /MAS TER BUlL OER,
BROWNINGWELL'S UPSET:-HE SEES His 15 THE ONLY PERSON CAPABLE OF CON-
(WETERPIEGE =HOTALL TO PIECES .. FRONTING NEVIL LEVEL ... IF HE 515 1
LABOR ANB CAN'T PO |T, THOSE S0-CALLEDP OREN
GANCELLED DUE TO COMPETITION.? P THE LNV G o GO0D-BYE T
BUT HE'S STILL GOT BARBARELLA, THEIR DREAMS OF PROSPERITY...OUR
50, LIKE ANY NORMAL FELLA, ENEMIES WILL END UP ESTABLISHING
GUYS IN ANCIENT SONGS AND JOKES, THER EMPIRE ON THE PLANETS OF
e e e ; SOME PATHETIC LITTLE SYSTEM 7

HEY, WAITAAVING TE, TS TRUE
THAT THE CHILDREN OF THE UNIVERSE
SURPASS LS IN TREACHERY ANP NASTINESS..,
MAY THE GREAT CESIGNER SMITE THEN
WITH RUST AND FIRE...BUT THEIR
CHAMPION 15 CERTAINIY NOT THE
EQUAL OF OUR BROWNNGWELL.. .

BAH! I DONT WANT TO

WORK ANYVIORE.,. T

NEED ANOTHER IDEA...

S0ME WONDERFUL NEW

IPEA TO GIVE ME THE
COURAGE TO TAKE UP
THE FIGHT AGAIN . .

DON'T PANIC, COWMRAPES. .. MY IN~-

FORMERS AS5LURE ME THAT NEVIL

LEVEL 15 ONLYA LITTLE AHEAD OF

LS NOW. .. THE PLAN FOR HIS MASTER-
PIECE |5 REALLY FOOM*B TIoUs, THRATS TRLE...
A AND HAS PRESENTED HI/
A CONSIDERABLE TECHNICAL PROBLEMS.. BROWNINGWELL
CAN START Al-L
ONER AGAIN AND
N BRING IT OFF IN

A WaVPERFLE /CEA WOULD BE MOST l"
\M;Ir ...FOR I, TOO, HAVE INFORMATION

ABOU ViL LEVEL'S MASTERPIECE... TS
TRUE THAT HE'S NOT TOO FAR AHEAD BUT Iy,
THERE'S NO POINT CRITICIZING HIS F’FI)JEC“' ! P

CERTAIN PEOPLE MIGHT ONLY SEE MEGALO
MANIAC DESIRE IN (T, BUT Z, AT LEAST, CAN
RECOGNIZE \JHM NDEUR AND GENIUS

N

+

WHAT KIND OF
AING 15 THAT

HES CERTAINLY
LETTING THEM HAVE
IT...BUT WHAT'S HE
TALKING ABOUIT,

IT's JUST AN
‘STFZONGBOXOFA » EXPRESSION
PLANET, MAPE OF L g WE USE AR’OEJND
QLAZED EBONY...
A WOODP
HARDPER THAN...
THAN A Glff‘::{."s

THE COMFAPE OF
THE GREAT ART IS
RIGHT,, SHOULD NEVIL
LEVEL SUCCEEPR, His
NASTERPIECE WILL BE
MORE THAN AN EXER-
CISE INSTYLE --|T WiLL
BE ONE OF THE &£ 12V
WONGER'S OF THE
UNVERSE S




P PIECE WILL BE EVEN

COURAGE, BROWNINGWELL /
YOU'RE THE “GRAND CHAMPION "’
OF THE COSMIC CHILDREN GAR-
PENTERS... YOU'LL GET AN (N-
SPIRATION SOON...AND M
SURE THAT YOLUR NEW

YOURE

-

OMRADES, :r FIRST OF
PO YOU THINK ALL, HE'S
BROWNINGWELL GOT TO
CAN MAKE UP GET

FOR LOST BACK TO
TIMEF WORIK /

[l s
WHOSE
MOTHERT DO

I LOOK LIKE

Gaoop, THE MOTHERLY
MASTER- BARBARELLA! ) 1
MORE  YOU'RE 7 e
YTHAN  WORTHY OF ¥
BEING THE
MOTHER

3

E

AND TO
n")‘I:ART WORK p

AGAIN, HE MUsT
HAVE sOME
INSPIRATION...AND
FOR
INSPIRATION
TO COME
TO HIM..,

OFFENSE . TO BE MOTHER A
TO THE COMRAPES Is A GREAT
HONOR.. THEY'RE MEANT TO BE YOUNG AND
VERY ATTRACTIVE, BUT ABOVE ALL, THE
THER 15 CONSOLING --5HE WELCOMES
THE RE TURNING COMRADPES, SHE ARMS THEM, '
AND GIVES THEM THE COURAGE TO CONTINUE THE
IGHT.. YO WL BE THE.
JOU, AND REQUEST THAT
INITIATION RITUALS.,. .

I KNOW, I KNOW.,.AH,
IT'S ALL 50 PIFFICULT...
PERHAPS, TO BEGIN
WITH, WE COLILD
TRY WARMING
UP EACH
OTHER2

.. .CIRCUMSTANCES
| HAVE TO BE JUsT
RIGHT...

YOU BE SPARED

WE GAVE
HIM A MUCH
BIGGER ANP MORE
MODPERN WORKSHOP

WHERE HE PUT

HIS
SPACESHIE ..

= YES, BUT
HIS SPIRIT CAN'T

BE TAKEN CARE

OF SO EASILY. . .

YES...FINE/...BUT YOU KNOW, I
FEEL THAT MAY NOT REALLY BE
MN CALLING.. THERE ARE TIVES
WHEN [T T WHO NEED TO

BE WARMED /...

7. .T WILL NOMIN-

BROWNING WEZL, WELL,
N WELL, ARE YOU STARTING
_ TO FEEL WARM?

HE'S VsTRALCTEL..
HES GONE ASTRAY,,,

WOMAN FROM
THE MIDDLE
UNIVERSE WI
HER BASE
INSTINCTS
AND

LASCIVIOUS
WAYS.. .

VES, YES...AND YOU, .

MY DARLING, MY

DALUGHTER , MYMOTHER,

MY LITTLE BEAR, MY

AEOMETRICALLY VARYING

SHIP OF LOVEZ HOWARE
You'=z




B A4 B4RBARELLA . ., WHAT GOOD ARE THE
PLEASLIRES OF THE FLESH?., THEY ONLY
CLOUD THE MIND WITH SMOKE, FOG,
VAGLIENESS.. WHAT INJUSTICE 15 MANS
LOT/ YOUu SLEEF; WHILE I REMAIN AWAKE...
MY BODY TOO WEAK TO STAND WHILE
MY MIND (5 OBSESSED WITH WORK

WAIT., PON'T MOVE ... DON'T
BREATHE,’ANOABOVEALL PON'T

gl SAY ANYTHING... MY MASTERPIECE . ..
MY NEW MASTERPIECE . .,

EXCUSE ME, BARBARELLA, BUT T HAVE

I| AMEETING... MY COMRADES MUST

Y HELP ME MOVE THE THINGIWBOB
TRANSFER TOMY NEW WORKSHOP,

WE HAVE TO BE VERY CAREFLL

WITH (T

AH, WaHEN. you'Re
! SOSHALLOW. WHA T
SLEEPY, TORPID
CREATURES YOU

FINE, ILL WAIT HERE,
UP TO MY ASS IN THE
SAWDUST.. . NOT VERY
PLEASANT, BUT IT'LL
KEEP ME WARM.., AND
ITS THE ONLY PLACE
IN THE WORLD WHERE
I'LL BE SURE TO FIND
YOU AGAIN ONE DAY--

ME,
SLEEPY AND
TORPID? CARE TO
COME ALITTLE
CLOSER AND
FIND OUT=Z

PLEASE, BARBARELLA, GO
AWAY, LEAVE ME,,.I NEED
ABSOLUTE SECRECY FOR
THIS PROJECT. . .YOU'LL
LINDERSTAND LATER

GO0LP GOP.”
7 54/p LEAVE.”

7 a

COME ON; MY GLIDER IsN'T
FAR OFF...AH, JUSTAS T
THOUGHT...YOU'RE NOT IUsT
ANY OLP WOMAN. . YOU'VE GOT
CLASS, YOU OUGHT TO BE
A MOTHER...T MEAN,
oL MOTHER. ..

SOME- L’
ONEs ALREADY

PULLED
THAT LINE
ON ME

ALL OF THEM=Z,,.
SLURELY, NOT ME...
SLURELY,NOT ME,!

MEN, THEY ALL
PisGUST ME. ..

TO BE CONTINUEDR. . .



a
Rest of
g fest of
Free
OInies

The fantastic work of
Moebius, Druillet, Nicollet
and Co. in Heavy Metal
shows the French ap-
proach to adventure
comics—adult, bizarre,
experimental, daring.
But wait 'til you see how
Gotlib, Mandryka, Solé,
and others handle “the
funnies’’l They’re sexy,
outrageous, weird, won-
derful, and hilarious.

Only the publishers of the
National Lampoon could
have brought you Heavy
Metal. And only they can
bring you French Comics:
(The Kind Men Like). You
can order your copy
today.

...............................................................................................................................................

: Heavy Metal Dept.HM 378 If you do not wish to cut the coupon in this ad, but do wish to order, please print or
635 Madison Avenue New York, N.Y. 10022 type all the necessary information and enclose it with a check or money order.
I enclose a total of $ . Each copy is $3.00 ($2.50 each plus 50¢ for postage and handling). Please send to:
: Name :
(please print)
: Address

City. State Zip
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