


‘“We can do anything we want.
We’'re coliege students!?”’

AME

ANIMAL
T T

A comedy from Universal Pictures that will escape sometime this summer.
Starring: John Belushi, Tim Matheson, John Vernon, Verna Bloom, Thomas Hulce,
and Donald Sutherland as “Jennings”
Plus a cast of 4,623 other very funny people.

Produced by Matty Simmons and Ivan Reitman
Directed by John Landis
Written by Harold Ramis, Doug Kenney, and Chris Miller



ANYONE WHO REMEMBERS
THE NATIONAL LAMPOON
HIGH SCHOOL YEARBOOK

AND LAUGHS

WILLWANT TO HAVE A COPY

OF NATIONAL LAMPOON’S
SUNDAY NEWSPAPFR PARODY.

In the inside:

Here’s the greatest

work of parody
since the High
School Yearbook
parody.

Because of the

cost of producing

this parody, which

was nearly two years in the

creating, it will be distributed only to

select outlets. It is very possible that you will not be

able to find it in your area, but you can purchase

it now through this advertisement.

The pub-
lishers, editors,
and writers who
brought you the
High School
Yearbook parody,
the most popular
special edition of a
men’s magazine
ever published, now
bring you the perfect
satire of everybody’s
Sunday newspaper, with
major news articles, hometown featuresand ~ ______ L | ibal =N S S
news, syndicated and local columns—including National Lampoon, Dept. HM-778
gossip, homemaking, advice to the lovelorn, and 635 Madison Ave.
political commentary—the Sunday funnies, New York, N.Y. 10022
a Sunday syndicated magazine section, a Please se’nd me_______copy(s) of National
hometown advertising supplement, and Lampoon’s Sunday Newspaper Parody. Each
a hometown living supplement. copy is $4.95, which covers postage and

A treasure to keep, read, and reread, right handling,
along with your High School Yearbook parody. Name
Limited edition, with protective cover, folded Address
and in shrink-wrap, $4.95. k
Harper’s magazine called the High School City
Yearbook parody, “The greatest work of collective State. ¢ Zip.

D il T T O PSR ———

writing since the King James Bible.”
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THE $TAPLOG

PHOTO GUIDEBOOK SERIES

100...

over 200 photos
many in |
FULL COLOR!

plus postage

Includes spaceships from “Star Trek,” “Space:
1999,” the George Pal movies, Japanese SF, old
TV shows, “unknown” films . . . and much
more!!!

Episode guide to aliens from “Lost In Space,”
“UFO,” “Voyage To The Bottom of the Sea,”
“Time Tunnel,” “Twilight Zone,” “Star Trek,”
“Space: 1999,” and “The Outer Limits!”

Over 175 Movies Included —Plus

Aliens from 25 Years of TV

8'1"x 11” High-Gloss Paper

Not Available on Newsstands

Incredible Reference Material —
Data on Every Show—Movies & TV

* Craft Designs from over 75 Movies .
—Plus TREK, 1999 & More TV

8Ya”x 11” High-Gloss Paper

Not Available on Newsstands
Incredible Reference Material —
Data on Every Show—Movies & TV
Fantastic Collector’s Item!!!

Rare COLOR & B/W Photos —Many
Never Before Seen in Print
Wonderful Gift for SF Fans!

A Photo Treasury You'll Save
and Enjoy for Years to Come!

Fantastic Collector's Item!!!

Rare COLOR & B/W Photos—Many
Never Before Seen in Print

Wonderful Gift for SF Fans!

A Photo Treasury You'll Save
and Enjoy for Years to Come!

STARLOG is proud to
announce the newest publi-
cation in our Photo Guide-
book series — the only full-
size, library-quality paper-
back reference guides fea-
rare COLOR and
black & white photos from
the greatest movies and TV
shows of the last 75 ye:
Each Guidebook is compiled
and written by the editors of
STARLOG Magazine and in-
cludes brief plot summaries,
dates, cast members, run-
ning times and other data on
every single show. It is truly
an invaluable reference
guideand a bonutlful pho(o
collection — a “must” fol r

Please send the followi

SPACESHIPS @ $2.95 ea.

Postage: 3rd Class—$ .55 ea.
1st Class—$1.05 ea.
Foreign Air Mail —$2.05 ea.

SFALIENS @ $5.95 ea.

Postage: 3rd Class—$ .75 ea.
1st Class—$1.25 ea.
Foreign Air Mail—$2.25 ea.

ENCLOSED: $.

(cash, check or money order made out to STARLOG
Magazine — including cost of Guidebook(s) plus post-
age fee for each copy)

NOTE: Don’t want to cut out this coupon?

Just send your order on another piece of paper.

Send to:

NAME

ADDRESS

caTy

STATE

STARLOG Guidebooks
475 Park Avenue South
New York, NY 10016

Please allow 4 to 6 weeks for delivery of 3rd Class mail.

DEALERS: Boolutoru, Jobbers & Buyers please inquire for wholesale
discount prices.




A sad month for HM acolytes,
as we lose “Barbarella” & the
weerd bunjuv garagderz from
“1996.” at least for the nonce.
“Barbarella” will be appearing
soon as a book, though. Few,
too few, recognized that
“1996” folks spoke Canadian,
the langwidj of the fyudjer, eh?

We are, however & at last, re-
suming Druillet’s ““Gail”’
(chapter 1 was in HM #3).
Lone Sloane rides again.

You may have noticed several
journals now breaking out like
acne on newsstands, entries all
in the Heavy Metal look-alike
contest. Accept no substitutes.

There is some loose talk above
the 45th floor abt Heavy Metal
movie. Discussions are, so to
speak, animated. Arzak on the
silver screen? Urm in the
flicks? Stay tuned.

..HOWEVER...
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Twenty First Century Communications, Inc.
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Dear Sean and Valerie:

I don’t normally complain. but the
April issue provoked this. The main
thing that irritates me is that you often
don’t continue stories for several
months. | speak of “Ulysses?” “Diabol-
ical Planet” and a few others which |
have forgotten. because it has been so
long.

Second. is the choice of fiction. Of
course. this all depends on ones taste,
but I feel that such stories as “A Rose for
Ecclesiastes™ and “Close Encounters of
the Third Kind™ do not really fitin with
a publication such as Heavy Metal. Do
not get me wrong, please. | feel these
stories have their own very good points.
but they also have their very own place.

Oh yes. it is also getting very difficult
to understand 19962 I know that it
adds to the effect of this mutant civ-
ilization and all that. but it gets kind of
tough at times trying to decipher the
words.

Whatdo Iike then? Well. T happen to
be very glad that “Den” is continuing. |
always enjoy a nice Moebius piece. I re-
ally meul the story “The Ruse™ by
s Bridges. and well. the list goes
s just those things above that pre-
vent me from being totally satisfied with
your fine magazine.

Kevin Thomson
Tacoma. Wash.

Dear K. T,

We publish *Diabolical Planet” as fast
as we gel it from our French friends, and
“Ulysses” became a book....and a preview

of “Close Encounters” was hard to turn
down...but thanks for your interest and
criticism. Yours, in the hope of total satis-

faction.—Eds.

Dear

My heartiest congratulations on
Heavy Metals anniversary: may, you live
long and prosper. 1 would like to com-
muld your magazine for the high qual-
ity of ‘lrl\\mk and excellent
reproduction quality. 1 am a graduate
art history major working on my thesis.
“The New Wave of Comic Art” and a lot
of my research is done around your art-
ists. I would like my thesis to cover for-
eign artists as well as American, but 1

WAR
BLUES

by Richard A. Lupoff

Introduction by
Harlan Ellison

will raise one hell of a noise.”

Afuture-fantasy, SPACE WAR BLUES takes
you to earth-colonized planets where
interplanetary racial bigotry is rampant!
“There has never been a thing like this
one before. Audacious! Extravagant! It

—Harlan Ellison
“A tour-de-force! Brings author
Richard A. Lupoff to the front ranks.”
—Theodore Sturgeon

am having trouble locating information
on one artist in particular. Jean Giraud.
alias Moebius. Would you tell me where
I could pick something up in English
dealing with Jean’ background. say for
instance. a biography. autobiography.or
interview?
Craig Schindler
Kingsbure. Calif.

Dear C.S.,

And, as Groucho would say, “Thank
you” Know of nothing about Moebius in
English, but will send along, under sepa-
rate cover, a recent article from a Paris
paper, Le Monde. with English precis.
O.K.>—The Eds.

AT LAST!

TEN YEARS

s

Dell $1.95

Dell Publishing Co., Inc.
1 Dag Hammarskjold Plaza
245 East 47th Street

New York, N.Y. 10017 )
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The
Loasts Vovage> of

¢4 - f X
‘31'”[[?:1&{‘ 8}

< 1978 Richard Corben & Jan Strnad|
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Sindbad! \ An adventurer no more, my
Sindbad the friend. You see | wear the robes
Adventurer! of the Sufi.

That much
is plain . . .

... but can I believe my eyes? Of
all men to renounce wealth and
luxury !. ..

My last article of worldly value |
presented to the Caliph Harun
al-Rashid, and | was glad to be
rid of it. But tell me ... have we
met?

Forgive me — | am Badr al- My ship embarks soon on a trad-
Bakkar, a merchant as you once ing voyage to the East. | had
were. thought to seek your company,
and the invitation remains open
if you wish.

No. The wanderlust has stolen
all I once held dear — my eight
voyages are enough.

Eight? But only seven have
reached my ears!

8 HEAVY METAL



Then you should hear the eight I'd like very Know then that some time after my
seventh voyage | again grew restless

— it might profit you as it prof- much to hear it.
ited me. and bored. My wife no longer excited
me — though | loved her still —and |
became increasingly hard to live with.

It was the festival of Id al-Fitr, | had al-

It's a ready broken the Prophet’s injunction

| story. . .. against wine, and Satan made it fair in

i Y Ah ... my sight to blame my good wife for my
excellent! own shortcomings. . . .

| can’t believe it! This has never
happened with any other_wo-
man!

How old is the nabidh you're
drinking? Is it greatly fer-
mented ?. . .

ATOAT
]|
. >

It is aged! The longer nabidh
ages, the more exciting it be-
comes . . . unlike women!

HEAVY METAL 9




I'm sorry, Zulaykha. It's not your T We could f No, it'sno use. where are my
fault. Nothing of my life inter- i - do it clothes? I'm going to the fes-
ests me anymore. differently. . . . tival.

“The fast was ended. Children Vetls 3 3 . Judar!
ran through the streets with lan- i ’ Behram!
terns, begging money for sweet- : 4 -

meats and candies. Princes and

merchants displayed their faith

— and their wealth — with

great feasts for the poor. Ba

dad was alive with poets, magi

cians, storytellers, and acrobats

... butl'd become blind tothese

earthly joys. | sought only to

numb, not to delight, my senses,”’

10 HEAVY METAL



“For hours we made our way

- from tavern to tavern until the
crowd thinned and the streets
grew dark and quiet. | had
gotten drunk. . . .”

Seven voyages . . .
and not one
to Meccal!

Now there . .. there’s a woman
worthy of a man’s desire!

She’s a jewel of Allah! Did you
see her navel? A man could
drown in it! And you talk of
Zulaykha !. ..

The festival’s
over, Sindbad. . . .

. It's late, Sindbad.

Zulaykha will be
worried.

Zulaykha! What's Zulaykha to
me? She doesn’t care! She
doesn’t understand !

4
Her? But Sindbad, old

friend!
e’'s just a street whore!

| have to
have her!

Let me go!
Save your breath, Judar.

You can’t stop him.

We'll follow
at a distance.

HEAVY METAL 11



Wait . . .
please!

12 HEAVY METAL

““She could have gone any-
where. My head was a pul-
sating sea, and | could barely
stand. | just hoped I'd be able to
find my way back home.”







Know, Sindbad, that you have
slain the wife of Al-Ra‘ad al-
Kasif . . . and by Allah, you shall
pay for it!
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g =7 NV A 3
. COME /N.,,THATZOMiIS FOPB/VUE}(VI,“

&

THOSE D06S...
THEY WON'T
GCET Us !
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A WEVE DONE

1T, CHUCK!
WERE FREE!

1 LOVE YO/

COHILINDAL..
HWEEE THE FIRET
A
ORIAL
FEPEﬁ.A‘ﬂONﬂEEEA 5

fﬁ - /TRE SEA 15
: BEAUTIFUL -

FREEDOM \

WAS PASSING e HorizoN
V6 BY A \~/1 ) i
Z® 7
4 ] h LOOK] ‘ /
,/__/ /-/ 4 s OV

(3 -r i ; '
ALyt bans

/
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ESCAPES THE

%/FC DERATION/

RAS
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prepiicls .| YoU ForR YOUR
7 | VST MY PEAR

NIECE.IT5 RARE 10 //
I"

N ==, —i

MY DEAR, YOV 1 / SEE A PRETTY WOMAN

PopTICAL - HERE AT THE

TELLECTUALS : BORPER CONTROLS.

KNOW NOTHING R }

OF THE SEA. : D/ )

CHUCK WAS A g
PISSIDENT!

"/ THERE'S THE
PATROL BOAT OF
BUOY GUARDS, ON
RETURN INSPECGAION,
THEY'LL TAKE

YOU BACK...

18 HEAVY METAL




/SR
LA
4 2 ———
=) mm——or
e

-

BELIEVEME. ITD
LIKE-T0 DO T

MYSELF, WITH M
PROTOTYPE B.Z.» ;
BUT “THE TRANSPORT A7}
EQUIPMENT 15 RE~ /A
SERVED EXCLUSIVELY

FOR VERY HIGH
OFFICIALS. .EXCUSE( B/

ME, THEY'RE 7
CALLING ME.

’I ZamN

A CASTAWAYZ..
HOW EXCITING!...
MAY L STAY,
UNCLE?

_

—— ——
—— " AL O] M |

THANK éOD/

= TLL INTER-

STAY THERE!

CHUCKS EXAMPLE...
PERHAPS HE

HEAVY METAL 19
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L

STRONG PUR:
INGTHREE

v,
<
=

FCENTURIES OF
. EMERGENCY

=Y

. HAS NEVER
= BEEN THIS
HERE. L& GET
{0 THE PROTOTYPE .

HE

HUCK SOWED CERTAIN
DOUBTS /N

¢
=R B0SOM OF THE

THETRE

STILL
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WE'VE DONE 1T/
., THANKS 10 YOU,

W6 YOUR
— PLAN... T HAD
CONF IVENCE %8
N 7IN OUR LOVE...
DD

\__\ _—
“HE PLACE WHERE
CHUCK AND LLINDA
WERE WRECKEY, _
i N

EY SHOWE
U5 THAT THE ONLY WAYD
10 FREEDOM

THE AIR.
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X AP Rogony Escapes
BINN
)\\\\ THE MERRA

\\\\\\\\\\\\\\ oazz\-nou,
J N

- . ﬁi—l
R
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E="11
7
0T To BE CONFUSED WITH "'THE DEATHOE
," THE 33%P RENIA_‘@G\BLE TALE BY GERARD

@
oRIoN,

OR LEGENDARN IMMORTALITY

THE INSANE AND DENENTED
U4 OF ORLACK] | CRAZED.
OF BLOOD, 15 HEPRD
THE ElRST TWE ON AN
UNKNOWN PLANET, CLAGSIFED
AS THIRD (N THE ARCTURAN
SISTEM ..
o,
Ha »a ngé“"@) NOT EVEN A Y/ PTV, T
n O o T || cAT Eor A dNoreD WOULD HAVE LIKED
ikka FERRE MILES AROUND TOMAKE A LITTIE
el ACCORDING TO THIS ARCTURIAN BLOOD
3 NOWN PLAN
ARE AFRAIC WHEN T THE TASTE,

ARRIVE...HA
HA HA HAHA /

BLOOD (5 THE M
EXCITING IN THE
GALAXY,.. ITS

BEAUTIELL
ANO (TS
GOOP....
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AND T WARN YOU,
YOU DISGUSTING PIECE
OF SHIT, (E YOU GO
Ol PRETENDING

LN\ THAT YOU'RE ME,

DB AN
&)ﬁé«np >

Wy come o, B
BUDDY / YOU'RE
as5IG ME OFF.!

IT'S ME WHO'S




WATCH OUT,

Y
L g Yo 0ok o ) war.m
TO A PULP! UP N A THE ONE
Mess! £\ WHO'S GOING '
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I DISGUSTING SHITS,!

Prec:s OF CRAP! THATS
Ly WHAT YOU GET FOR PRE-
¢ TENOING T BE ME !

26 HEAVY METAL

THE QUARREL NEVER ENDED ONJ
T{-LIE 6;?&\“65 ARCTURIAN

PLANET. .,
LEGEND SAYS THAT ORLAON,
THE CRAZED DRINKER OF BLOOD,

FIN




TBOUT TO BE DEVOURED BY LAMONTHOS' LOATHS OME KITES, MAMBA (5 RESCLED BY BARBAR /ANS, NOMADIC
TR/IBESMEN WHO RAID AKD PILLAGE THE BORPERLANLS FOR SUSTENANCE--AND AVoID RETRIUTION 8Y
TAKING REFUBE /N THE FORBIPDING WASTELANDS WHERE DNLY THEY ARE CANNY AND RESOURCEFLL
ENOUGH TO SURVIVE, THESE ARE THE VERY SAME BRIGANDS THAT UNTIL RECENTLY, AS A SOLPIER FOR
HIRE, MAMBA WAS PLEPGED TO HUNT DOWN AND LESTROY, © 1978 coy 0@
ADIUSTING K15 SFARE MONOCLE,,,

CH-OH ! MY EYES DO NOT
DECEINE ME. IT'S /1110
[ S gy

1., GHENARKAN AND HI5
TRIBE., IF THEY RECOGNIZE
ME AS ONE OF THE BORDER
[2®) PATROL--IM FINISHEV :
S :

MAY THE 60Ds REWARD YOU, BROTHER‘ FOR N YDU VE FOUNDUS, NOW WA!T. I DESERTED THE PATROL,
YoUR TIMELY RESCUE OF THiS POOR WA‘!FAEER BUT YoU WON'T MORE 6TIFLING REGIMEN =
RETURN 10 THE TATION FDE ME I SEEK THE FREEDOM, OF
THE DESERT- - BOOTY, GUN-SROW EP
MAIDENS, HEARTY COMPA
ROUSING ADVENTURE UNVER THEBANNEK
%AZ:{'ENDA;?AN KING OF WILPERNESS,

L
o83 * THNK Pher-
BN 27 | MPROVISE,
: pevist,” KO
D eraRize
"\ - AND LIE

LIKE YOU'YE
NEVER LIED
\ BEFORE




TAMBA /S MARCHED
INTO SHENCARKAN 'S
CAMF, HIs REFRIEVE
FROM DEATH /15 TOBE
OMLY A BRIEF ONE, IT
SEEMS, SINCE H/IS
RESCUERS INTEND TOy, &

GARRISON'S PATROLS -~
THEN KILL HIM 4 - )

N
MO, THEOUTLAWS, BEING A SHIFT Y, CECEITFUL
SHENDARKAN, T ASSURE You QUIET L EVEN UNDER \ LOT NATURALLY TAKE GREAT ARIPE IN THER
T OWE MY FORMER EMPLOYERS || TORTURE THE TRUTK | SENSE OF 4ONOR, 5O..s
NO LOYALTY-- AND A6 AT THE WOULP BE USELESSLY T~~~ JVERY WELL, JUSTICE
MOMENT T'M NOT OTHERWISE DISTORTED ONYOUR [ OH WELL, I'0 HOPED 10 / SHALL BE YOURS BY
ENGAGED, IT'M AT LIBERTY 1O TWISTED TONGUE  p AVOID USING THIS LAST /4 THOSE LAWS.,PROVIDE
OFFER YOU MY SERVICES AS A T0 A SIMPLE b RESORT, BUT... Us WITH A DIVERSION,
SWORD FOR HIRE, NOW, AS TO ||  HONEST MAN LIKE r SIMALEZ HONEST Z | AND SILENCE YOUR
SALARY, I REQUIRE -- ME . YOU'RE NOT THEN BROTHERS, BY LAWS \ IRRITATING PRATTLE L
) \VORTH THE BOTHER | ANP TRADITIONS A% OLDAS _
“A OF ANYTHING BUT /| THZ SANDS TAAT SLIRROUND

KILLING L U5--1 CLAIM TRIAL BY

COMBATL
‘L

.A

[

MEET OUR_CHAMPION,

YOUR JUDGE ., AN

P0UBTLESS, YOUR )
EXECUTIONER.

(w




T TRIAL BY COMBAT-- WITH AN IMPOSING INDIVIDLAL WHD APFEARS TOBENMORE THAN 4 MATCH FOR THE

AN /)V:’S/L?A’TA(:EMM & BREAKS WTO,
OF THE DESERT WATCH, THE BLACK GLAD/ATOR ROAR HOWLING FOR. ﬂ!ﬂg/slw MANBA Al
ﬁ/awi Z/éa% FORA TIME, ., THEN HI5 OFPONENT | HIS CRINNING ANTAGONISTS FINAL | :

DISA V7.

27




DESCENDING IWNTO THE MALLSTROM OF SWIRLING FUMES, ORION'S ALREADY BEFOGGED SENSES ARE ASSAULTED
BY ABATTERY OF /LLUSIONS~~MIGHTY ARMIES, GREAT HOSTS OF ALIEN WARRIORS, FINNACLED CITIES OF
E;%AT/C CRYSTAL, FABULOUS BEASTS, AND OVER ALL..THE MOCKING VISAGE OF THE SENSUOLS CIRCE -

7 IF ANYOF

P THESE THINGS
ARE REALLY
HERE,. I'VE

COMB AND GET (T You
SONUVABITCH |

ZW 4 TERRIFIC BATTLE WITH THE BEAST WHICH BEBINS /N MID-AIR ANC TERMINATES FAR BELOWW




TN THE VALLEY OF XANSRA, THE | RESTORING K5 STRENGTH WITH [TS FLESH, HE REGAINS. SLFFICIENT
(%A‘é Z/O{:;Ezr’f TDEAD, ORION STRENETH 70 EXPLORE HISSURROLUND/AGS,

P ONTOP THAT PREAM GAS

AUGH ONE OF MY 0L BOOTS CHURNS AND FROTHS ON CONTACT

HWOULD'VE TASTED BETTER L BUT WITH THE AIR, BUT DOWN HERE
116 A KIND OF BLUE HAZE ..,

1 SHOULD BE GRATEFLUL...BEAST
BROKE MY FFEIS-“?]AND BROKE MY

OHE LOST SEA CONCEALS AN IMVMENSE CONCAVITY | FILWAYS ONE TO GO THROUGH OR OVER AN OBSTACLE
N THE EARTH, A LUSH OAs/S IR TERRARIUM IN A RATHER THAN AROLIND /7, ORION PENETRATES THE.

BOWL WITH WEIRD FOLIAGE - BUT SICKLY TWISTED, || BRUSH SEEKING THE MOST PIRECT ROUTE U TOF
SOMEHOW OBSCENE AND PERMEATED WITH AN THE MISTY VALLEY, o

AURA OF DECAY AND DEATH! f = A JUNGLE IN TH

{ 7 MIDDLE OF THE DESERT..
3 CAN BREATHE HERE BUT LM STLLLIGT- bt / e

: WELL, AT LEAST I
HEADED...FOOD HELPEP-NO MORE MIRAGES.., BUT tA 3 SOLVED THE MYSTERY
THIS ATMOSPHERE 6 HEAVIER THAN AIR .S FEELAS f 4 THEL

THOUGH T'M WALKING UNDERWATER /., !

'

AR ¥ SV %.



/% PROGREZS TARES F/H THROUGH SUNLESS | EVERYWHERE EVIDENT /5 THE MIASMA OF INCREDIBLE

TuiasE To WIPEAENUES IHCRUMBLING. | ASE AND DETRIRATION ~ 40 SOMETHING MORE
1D BUCKL, g NG L/ . AT B ADCE T S

ND UNDERCROWTH - ONCE SHSNIFICENT | == g;,xgggg;,glevgﬁgmﬁg%\g%

i | S D, R A

| EDIFICES OF AN ANCIENT CITY SUCH AS THE
| ONE N 16 HALLUCINATIONS, NOW IN RUNS,

Wiia ( SOMEONE LSED 10 LINE
HERE,. T WONDER IF

\, ANYONE,,. OR ANYTHING 1

DOES NOW?Z

W |
NP AN

78

‘ S 7 7 7 ; il B
== 7 AND-UNLIKE EVERYTHING ELSE INTHIS PLACE~- IN A
EXCELLENT STATE OF REPAR . S OMEONE DOES LIVE HERE!

>

zl;scfgoiusﬂ%y A/v';
A s{z_rﬂx/mw 4RED |




SHUTHOUGH PISARMEL, A PROFESSIONAL SOLDIER

NOT EARNED #/5 PAY NA D0ZEN BN TH PERFECT TMING, MAMBA SIDE-STEPS AT PRECISE-
ﬁz%f;/?;fi;’ S%SYEP AL/ 55 THIS fﬂ/Vé WITHOU T LY THE RIGHT MOMENT, SIMULTANEOLSLY SHAPPING
BOOL CALSE, H/s OVERCONFIPENT AND OVER- H/S

EFEAT

418 SASH LIKEA STINGING WHIPACROSS H/'

ENDOWED FOE LUNGES .., TO A5 2.

; f;/' /

WITNESS THE VINDICATION
OF THE 6OP%, BROTHERS -
AND WELCOME Mg TO
MY NEW HOME L

WELCOME, BROTHER B NO MORE SPEECHES !
TO THE FINESTBAND I WOLLD YoU T4LK ME
OF THIEVES AND T0 DEATHZ Foop.
CUTTHROATS THE \WINE .
BARRENS HAVE BVER ]

KNOWNL MAY 6popD
FORTUNE SMIL
UPDN US ALLL

APVERSARY'S EYES,, THE COLP DF GRACE /S
THOROLUGHLY EFFICIENT=1F NOT ENTIRELY SPORTING,

N ‘hi THERE 15 A HEAVY MOMENT|
OF STUNNED S/LENCE ==
\ & AND THEN THUNDERDOLS
| ACCEDENCE TO THE
TIME-HONORED CODE OF
THE QUTEASTS AND
. MISFITS~THE DESERT
BRIGANDS CLAIMING
2 xf/waﬁi OF THEIR

4508

THE AMENITIES OBSERVEL THE RAIDERS BOISTER
OUSLY ACCEPT MAMBA'S CALL FOR CELEBRATION,
AS THE ONLY THING THEY LOVE BETTER THAN A
GOOP FIGHT (5 THEKIND OF ROLUSING BACHANNAL
THAT FOLLOW'S. MAMBA APPEARS T0 BE AS
THOROUGHLY PROFESS/IONAL A REVELERAS HE
/S A FIGHTER, s :




EYERYONE SOONBECOMES TOO | FTWARE THAT HIS POSITION WITH THE | CAREFLIL PROBING AMONG
LRUNK TO NOTICE THAT THE UNTRUSTWORTHY MARAUDERS /S THE MORE BARRALOUS
BUEST OF HONOR SEEMS TOSAILL AT BEST A ARECARIOLS ONE, MAMBA| KN/GHTS OF THE DESERT
MORE THAN HE DRINKS 110 ALL MAKES PLANS TO ABANDON HIS REVEAL NOCLUE TO THE
SAVE ONE ... NEW-FOUNC COMPANIONS AT THE WHEREABOLTS OFORIONOR
’ = 1 ZARLIESTOPPORTUNITY. LANONTHOS, WHON HE/N -
THAT ONE g ] TENDS TO REQUITE FOR
STILL NEEDS 3 {/ GETTING A MOUNT FROM THE ENSLAVING #/M,
" PICKET LINES AFTER DARK OUGHT 2
C 0 BE £ASY, THEY'RE ALL BLIND ¢ I8

‘ ! DRUNK NoW L
R

s

E74 4&5;7/0/1/5 00 REACH THE!A?S OF FEL/A/A ,5‘2,, o

AMYSTERIOLS GIRL WHOSE GARMENTS CONC

EVERYTHING BLT HER CAT-EYES, THROLGH 7'#5 WE'LL AIPYou

AGERCY OF HER EVER-AL ERT SERVANT, URZA.., \G N vouRE SEEAFZCS'
LASS-ENE, FOI

YOUR EARS ARE EVERY - ¢
50, HE KNOWS SOMETHING | REASONS OF 0UR
\HERE, FAITHPLL ONE, A/ 521000 EVED MAGICIAN: | OWN, ARGLIMENT

L \WHAT 15 1T YOU HAVE 4
v , | louseLESS You
T0 TELL MEZ , ey o

GET
AMILE »—ROM THIS
CAMP WITHOUT
OUR KELP AT
ANY RATE.

FROM A HIPING FLACE ARE WITHORAWA MEAGER ( \WHEREVER ORION eoas
SUPPLIES, STOLENAND STORED /N ANTICIFAT/ION [ BEHIND, AS SCON A5 W P (CK P THE
OF JUST SUCHANEED FOR AN ESCAPE, FOR THIS FOOL WILL BEENDED L

[ Do suprose Youo Y NO MORE THAN You, LETS
CARE T0 ELABORATE ON | JUST SAN 7 DON'T INTEND
WHY YOU WIGHTO FIND | TO KIS5 HIM WHEN £ 00 -
OUR MUTUALERIEND, $ UNLESS TS WITH mw P

LAMONTHOS 2

Q\W
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What's weirder than a time warp, unique as a unicorn? A magazine that’s totally new
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.”
Ii:hecks must be payable within continental U.S. or

Canada. For each year, add $2.50 for Canada, Mexico,

You can subscribe today. and other foreign countries.
r

Heavy Metal —635 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022 HM-778

Yes, | want tobe a subscriber to Heavy Metal, the llustrated fantasy magazine. | realize that this
subscription entitles me to deduct $8.00 from the subscription prices listed below.

O I have enclosed my check or money order.

O Charge to my Master Charge #.
BankAmericard #
Bank #. Date

month vear

Signature
O One year (12 issues). . . .
O Two years (24 issues,
O Three years (36 issues).

.. $18.00. Deduct $8.00—you pay $10.00
$26.00. Deduct $8.00—you pay $18.00
.. $33.00. Deduct $8.00—you pay $25.00

Send my subscription to:
NAME:
ADDRESS:




SCORE!!!

50, you've alays wanted.to be a member of baseballs most exciting team.

e Maticmnal Lampeem BIaEk Serd

Well, here’s your chance.

All you have to do is purchase one of these great,
three-quarter-sleeved ball shirts with the team name
blazing from its face, and you automatically become a
member of the team.

Pick your own position—first, second, third, short,
fourth—anything ® Choose your own place in the
lineup ® Steal when you want to steal ® Hit whom-

ever you care to hit with the ball ® Pick your own
nickname —Babe, Too-Tall, Queenie, et al. m It's a
white shirt, beautifully printed in St. Louis blue and
made from 100 percent machine washable cotton ®
The girl, incidentally, is on the team. She’s Karen
Allen of the forthcoming National Lampoon’s Animal
House film.

You can buy the shirt—or nine of them—for $6.00 each in large, medium, or small,
plus 60 cents for postage and handling.

\!
\om“‘eﬁm'

Yes, I would like to join the team. Send me

NAME

—__T-shirts, at $6.00 each. Enclosed find $.
60 cents for postage and handling.) Check [] small [] medium [] large.

NATIONAL LAMPOON
635 Madison Avenue
New York, NY 10022

. (Please include

ADDRESS.

CITY.

STATE ZIP.
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THE IDOL'S CORPSE
15 EMBALMED AND
PERFLIIED.., H/S
HANDS ARE CROSSED
OVER THE STRINGS
OF HIS FAVOR/TE
GUITAR., AN HIS
BODY 15 ON VIEW FOR
SEVEN DAYS AND

230 LA L A A AL

v )
T
/’/ Ry

i
s

AN

L THEN IT 15§
BLRIEL:

MEANWHILE, W ANOTHER
TIVIE AND AMOTHER SFACE,
HEILMAN ANAKES,
MOLECULARLY RESTRIUC -

p

NOT KNOWING WHAT
E HAS HAPPENED 7O
s M, BUT AWARE
& THAT (T /S USELESS
70 ASK QUIEST7IONS,
§ HE STARTS WALK-

i
} WG, WITHOUT
3 DIRECTION....

-
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BENEATH HIH, OTHER BEINGS
HOLL EACKH OTHER'S HANDS

Wl /N ORLER NOT 70 LOSE
EACH OTHER /N THE MULT/-
GRAVITATIONAL MAZE. . ..

THESE SPEECHLESS

I

T4, N © B
[\ A 4 g
L |6 4

CREATIIRES APPEAR TO [

BE FRISOVERS OR

38 HEAVY METAL

. HE FINDS HIS WAY BLOCKEZ BY A
CREATURE WHOSE MANMVER /S
OFFREZSIVELY AUTHORITATVE. AS 1~
BY REFLEX ALONVE, HE KICKS A,
UNOER THE SUPT Y GAZE OF 7THE
SILENT SERVITUPE OF JTHE




YR

o OF THIS
< WHEN A MOCKING. | BeZZlC )
LAUGH CALBES HIt! FOR ROCKERS.

7O 7URA AROLNG, WS surroun/CED RS
70 FACE 7HE ) -l BY SEX- 2
SUPFPOSEL MASTER..

BN AR

WIFATIENT TO CONERONT
THE INTRUCER, HE
CHALLENGES HIM 7O A
OUEL BY GUITAR. .

ALTHOLIGH APPREHENSIVE,
HEILMAN ACCEPTS, ORESSES
FOR THE LUEL, ANP MEETS
5 APVERSARY ON STAGE. .. &

s

MWHEEE THE RUYTHM
SECTION /5 ALREADY
POLRING OLIT THE

B WFERNAL BACKBEAT

Y AcamnsT wHCH THE

UELISTS WILL PLAY.
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S ﬁ PLIRNG THE FIRST SOLO, A
T BUST OF CRYSTALLIZED NOTES
TAKE HELMAN BY SLURPRISE,
ALMOST BLINCING HI..

S

1’%@
”h'm““lll' 5

(!

S

STHMULILATED BY 7HE
FAIN, HE RIPCLES HIS
OPPONENT WITH A

SERIES OF FIERCING

8 V/1cTms OF THE
LOST MOTES
| SeAD ARDLING
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ORIVEN OV BY THEE
OLL ROCKETR; HEILMAN
STRIKES A LAST CHORE,

W
)

~ ) ﬁ
WM
\\

2%
&2
"%
&

G
&
©

« \’rr/(////// : t

v NN

0

B wuen rue waeem oF
GROUPIES SEES THEIR
FRINCE (MFALED ON THE 4
CRYSTAL SEIKES COVERING ,

i

=)

\by

o

==X
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i s
B “ou ARE FREE!
B HE CRIES QLT 70
71, BLT..

i
f///Wu\“\

 Cerrrirrae

% Sy /
ZNTRNWNNNNNE

! oy, W‘I/

HE LEAPSs FROY
THE PEPESTAL,
\WHERE THE SAME
BN HNDS THAT BORE B
I THERE NOW
TEAR AT A
SAAGELY...

- AND RUNS TOWARD THE
& T IGRANTATIONAL
¥ vaze,wHeRE HE
| HOPES 70 AING HELE.
.
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. LNFORTUNATELY, THESE
SAL CREATURES WHO A/~
HABIT 7HIS SUBTERRANEAN
CUNENSION ARE MOT OVER -
WHELMED WITH GRATITUE=
POR THENR SAVIOR...,

e \
AN

W, il
WY

%‘ THEIR ATTACKS
oW HELMAN ARE A

WERE GLARLPS LOOK ON,
WITHOLT WTERFERING,
WHILE Hrs ATTACKERS DRAG
A ALONG, OVERWHELMEL
BY FAMN.

THE BENGS HE THOLUGHT i
!
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, | 7eouc 72
9
NER T ] | 2 e ceee THE

HE /5 BRUTALLY CARRIEL BACK 7O FUTYE MASTER
THE ALTAR-FEDES 7AL, BELEL KEL i OF 7HE ROCK
WITH A CROWN OF THORNS, AND FRISON WALKING
CRUCITED, AS NMAKED A% A BAFY, 1 Y — N, 7onaRD 7HE
WHILE THE [ACK OF SIARLMG j W ciecrRoTeAN s -
S MITTER INTER-

7 DoGS scREANS OV | ~ ) AITER

L AND WITHA stFLE
AND AITILESS GESTURE,
HE LETS LOOSE THE
MILLIONS OF VOLTS
WHICH CESTROY
HELVAN'S LIFE. .

AW 1Y

- ANP THE MATER/AL
GLUISE WHICKH SERVES
HIN AS A BorY oN
THE LEVEL OF
EXISTENCE.
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Great Gift Books of
Fantasy
Art

9103. ARIEL, THE BOOK OF FANTASY—

Volume Two. The fanzine in a class by tself, beauti-

iully designed and brilanty cdited, with full-color
‘razetta,

illustrations b and Jones, fiction by

Moorcock, Ellson, Bradbury, and LeGuin, essays on
Frodo and Frankenstein, wonderful pho(os, posters,

und.
Only $6.95

comics, and interviews 8%" x 11”. Sof

9101. VIEWS. Already a runaway best seller in
Europe and an underground sensation in America,
Views is the collected record jacket pamnngs 1for such
ups as Gentle Giant, Osibisa, and Yes), the fantasy
book covers, illustrations, posters, sketches, and
psychedelic archllectuxa] designs of England’s incred-
ibly talented young artist, Roger Dean. 160 oversized
pages, in brilliant color. 11%" x 12", Softbound
Only $9.95

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 malches
the excitement of the greatest in jazz and rock.

by Roger Dean. 12" x 12". Softbound. Only 310 95

9106, Masterpleces of Sensual Art: GUSTAV
KLIMT. Twenty-four posters printed in six colors. A
glorious celebration of Klimt's genius for detail, design,

and sensuality in these 24 posters, each ready for
framing, and printed n s coors, ncluding siver and
gold. T1%” x 15", Softbound. Only $5.9!

9110. LONE SLOANFJDELIRIUS In one vol-
ume, two complete, sensational, illustrated fantasy
?EICS by Heavy Mml author-artist Phlhppe Drud]et

as told in Drmllet s inimitable suneaﬂst—dlummanon
style; and the history of the world rightly called De-

lirius, its vlolent rise and wmble fall. 1: fu]] color,
pages 8%" x
Only $9.95
z 74\ &

9109. BROTHERS OF THE DEAD by Brian Al-
diss. [lustrations by lan Pollock. Brian Aldiss'’s tale of
two brothers, joined at birth from breastbone to hip—
their rise to fame in the frenzied world of rock, their
hatred for one another, their sexual involvements, and
the malignant power that led to their grotesque "end.
The story is told by the rock pmmoter who exploited
them; by Zak Bedderwick, who train em—uwith a
stun gun; by Laura Ashley, their lover; and by the
twins' sister, who ties together their bizarre story. 10%"
x 10%". Softbound. Only $7.95

9202. THE l’LLUSTRATED ROGER ZELAZNY.
A lavish fantasy book! the first authorized, illustrated
collection of stories by award-winning fantasy writer
Roger Zelazny. lllustrated by Heavy Metal artist Grey
Morrow, this’ stunning collection includes full-color
versions of the classic Rose for Ecclesiastes, and mag-
nificent giant murals based on Corwyn and the Amber
worlds. Gargoyles, beautiful women, noble heroes,
monsters, spacecraft and your basic strange alien
worlds—over sixty pages of Niscious color and three
dozen fabulous black-and-white. 8%" x 11"

Softbound. Only $8.95

9107. FRANK KELLY FREAS, THE ART OF
SCIENCE FICTION. The master of science fiction
art, acknowledged dean of science fiction illustrators,
and winner of ten prestigious Hugo awards Frank
Kelly Freas offers his first collection of award-winning
paintings and drawings, with 35 full-color, full-page
prints, over 40 additional color plates, and numerous
black and white illustrations. For the serious art stu-
dent and collector as wel] as the science fiction fan.

s Vi
of science fiction illustrations, and his personal ap-

groach to the art. 120 pages 8%" x 11
Softbound. ly $7.95

9102. MYTHOPOEIKON by Patrick Wnod.loﬁe
Mythopoeikon presents the paintings, etchings, book
jacket, and record sleeve illustrations 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 3
unique style, combining minute surface detail and

texture with images that evoke a grotesque and startl-
ing fusion of the everyday and the bizarre. A brilliant
visual expenenceAargook that will dazzle the eye and
the mind of anyone who sees it. 8%" x 11%".

Softbound. On.ly $9.95

9105. GOD JOKES—THE ART OF ABDUL
MATI KLARWEN. “Ecstasy,” he explains, “is my
frame of reference.” Magnificent reproducnons of 21
shimmering, shocking, super-real dream-vision paint-
ings plus photographs of Abdul's mind-bending mur-
als in Vienna's Emst Fuchs Museum. There has never
been a book like God Jokes. 8% x 117
Softbound. Only $4.95

9108. WHITE WOMEN: THE PHOTOGRAPHY
OF HELMUT NEWTON. The cold, brilliant eye of
legendary French and American Vogue photographer
Helmut Newton is focused, throughout this book, on
phantasmagorical images of women-in settings o]

lent, bizarre, and intriguing. Designed by Bea Felder

and splendidly produced in Europe, this outsized vol-
ume includes 60 full-color plates, notes by the photo-
grapher and an inroduction by Philippe. Gamer,
photographic curator of Sotheby s of London, 9" x

12", Hardcover. Only $25.00

HEAVY METAL BOOKS, Dept. HM-778

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

Please send me the book bargains below.

You must include 60¢ per title for shipping charges
plus an additional 75¢ per title for deliveries outside
continental

Enclosed find $_____— Send check or money order
only. Payable to: Heavy Metal Bool

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

9103 9110 9102
9101 9109 9105
9104 9202 9108
9106 9107

R —

Address

City = State _Zip_




MoeBIvs

IAL!
the STONE EATER by Lindall . .. ...
this 20 x 24 full color poster is guaranteed to be
one of the most remarkable in your collection!
$2.49 plus .55¢ postage and handling to:
RODNEY box 2491 Grand Central Station
New York, New York 10017

T T e e e S e e s s S e ]
| please send me __ posters for which ]
| 1 enclose $ — plus .55¢ shipping |
| name |
| address 1
| city |
| state iD 1
L et a
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HM = 1/APRIL, 1977: With Space
Punks, the first chapters of Cor-
ben’s Den and Bode's Sunpot, an
excerpt from the best-selling fan-
tasy novel The Sword of Shan-
nara, Harzak, and more. ($5.00)

[ COLLECTOR'S ITEMS |

HM 2/MAY, 1977: Introducing
Roger, the paranoid puppet,
Virgo, the cosmic maiden, Rus-
sian 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 highly praised
Shells, the first chapter of Davis's
World Apart, more Den, Sunpot,
and Harzak. ($3.00)

HM 4/JULY, 1977: Is amust for
Moebius fans, with 12 pages of
Harzak and his s/1 spy saga, The
Long Tomorrow, 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.
(53.00)

HM *6/SEPTEMBER, 1977: Ga-
lactic Aztecs, cosmic cowboys,
hysterical shrubbery, chemically-
induced sanity, a Moebius space
opera, more World Apart, Den,
and Polonius, plus a Roger Ze-
lazny short story. ($3.00)

HM #7/0CTOBER, 1977:
Packed with knights, ladies, jet
pilots; insanity, reincarnation, and
other harimless pastimes; 10
pages of color Moebius; the Air-
tight Garage, Den, and Polonius
redux; and fiction by Theodore
Sturgeon. (§3.00)

HM 38/NOVEMBER, 1977: With
nine color pages by Moebius and
Rimbaud, the conclusions of both
Polonius and World Apart, ex-
pugs, intellectual mollusks, birth
and death stars, and a great new
Harlan Ellison story—the heaviest
Heavy Metal yet! (§3.00)

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, Clave-
Ioux, and Moebius. ($3.00)

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 calendar girl, 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 adven-
tures of Barbarella, naked to her
enemies and nude to her friends,
and of Urm the Foolin his quest for
revenge. Wraparound cover and
center spread by Nino. A trip to
Venus, the Crusader and the
Witch, and Moebius down the rab-
bit hole. With the usual unusual,
like Den. ($2.00)

HM = 12/MARCH, 1978: In which
we learn the evils of witch-hunts
and the perils of witchcratt, the
problems of mass transit, and the
dangers of hitchhiking. Plus, the
first swashbuckling episode of
Orion. More Barbarella. More
Urm. And still more Den. ($2.00)

HM=13/APRIL, 1978: Big deal
first anniversary issue, with 30-
page insert from Paradise 9 by all
concerned. Also, amidst the king
must die, death’s duel, and the
undead, Barbarella gives birth.
Oh, and the sexual acrobatic epi-
logue to Den. ($2.00)

HM =14/MAY, 1978: Does in Urm
the Mad, locates EI Dorado, goes
to pieces on a bicycle, buys a can-
nibal clock, time-travels, and cere-
brally tap-dances with Nino. Not
to mention Orion and Barbarella.
(52.00)

HM =15/JUNE 1978: This time,
we gotoo far. For instance, the ex-
otic new Corben, Shahrazad, the
neurotic, Evolution, the ecstatic,
More Than Human, the erotic Bar-
barella, and the eratic Them
Changes. And an excerpt from
Sabre, and the origins of
Heilman...

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)

&
J g Please send me the following:

5~ No.of copies Issue Price

z Apr., 1977 $5.00 | enclose a total of $

H May, 1977 $4.00
h 4 June, 1977 §3.00
u 2 - July, 1977 $3.00 This amount covers purchase plus

- Aug., 1977 $3.00 shipping and handling. All issues are
Sept, 1977  $3.00 mailed in protective covering.

'g' Oct., 1977 $3.00

$ = Nov., 1977 $3.00

= Dec., 1977 $3.00
> 8 ~ Jan,1978  s200 Name

3 - Feb, 1978 $2.00
> 2 " Mar.te78  s200 Addre

& _ Apr.1978  $200 City SIS Zio,

_ May,1978  $2.00

< @ June, 1978 $2.00
u & — Binder $5.50

; Ifyou donot wish to cut the coupon in this ad, but do wish to order, please print or
= 3 type all the necessary information and enclose it with a check or money order.




The book
behind the movie
behind the

magazine...

First you read Dr. Zhivago...then you saw the

First you saw the movie...then you read the Ten Commandments.
Framkly, we don't care which you see or read first...as long as you see:

National Lampoon’s Animal House
and read:
National Lampoon’s Animal House Book

Written by Chris Miller, from the original screenplay by Harold Ramis,
Douglas Kenney, and Chris Miller

%e most unusual movie book ever published....
ith...
...a complete novelization of the film
...full-color illustrations by Rick Meyerowitz/ Rodrigues
Shary Flenniken/Gahan Wilson/ Warren Sattler/ Charles White
Wayne McLoughlin/Boris Vallejo/ Mara McAfee/Randall Enos
and others
...comic strip sequences that pick up and tell part of the story in picture form
...color photos of the cast, including John Belushi, Tim Matheson,
Donald Sutherland, and even writer-actors Kenney and Miller
...color and black and white action shots from the movie and from location
shooting at the University of Oregon

Abook toread...to save...toreread...to hold bookmarks....

AT STORES AND NEWSSTANDS IN LATE JULY...OR SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TODAY FOR ADVANCE COPY.

National Lampoon 635 Madison Avenue

New York, N.Y. 10022

Yes, please send me copy(s) of National Lampoon’s Animal House Book.

1 enclose $2.95 for each copy Please add 60¢ for postage and handling in the US., $1.00 for
shipments to Canada, and $2.00 for shipments anywhere else in the world.

For the special deluxe edition, please send $4.95 for each copy plus $1.00 for postage and
handling in the U.S. and Canada, or $2.00 for the rest of the world.

Sales tax: For delivery in NYC., add 8 percent. For delivery elsewhere in New York State, add
6 percent.

Name
(please print)

Address

City State Zip



GALACTIC GEOGRAPHIC

HARVEST
ON
INSADOR |

ne of the Thousand Wonders of the
OGalaxy. the giant platforms of

Insador seem to march over
the dusty horizon, while on the rolling
plains below, the Troadis harvest the oil
of the green santooth plant (lower right),
a mologen whose nourishing oil is
a staple and trade good of the inhabi-
tants of this dry world.

Despite the potential wealth brought
by a controlling interest in the oil, the
insect-like Troadis employ only the har-
vesting methods of their ancestors, such
as the worm-powered transport (seen
with carts of santooth at right) and the
spine-winged Jaardis to carry the oil to
trade depots. They trade for foods, tools,
and machinery. Their fascination with
machines with lights and buttons has
motivated many traders to build pseudo-
machines for trade, observing long ago
that real machines only prove dangerous
to the Troadis, who are intellectually very
primitive. Two blue Troadis, at left .
amuse themselves with a “toy” recently
acquired from a Cassanda trader. Above
them, drying oil pods hang from the
many openings in the ancient stone walls,
while in the distance, santooth husks
burn brightly with excess oil in a pit at the
base of the far monolith—a sign of a very
successful season.

The Troadisare the only known civili-
zation to occupy the monoliths, each one
housing a community of over 20,000
beings devoted to the growing and
processing of its own santooth- fields.
The origin of the stone structures remains
a mystery, but scientists have noted that
the monoliths may have been built to
humidify the planet, a function they do,
in fact, perform. Water from deep under-
ground rises steadily up the columns and
moves by osmosis to the cave-riddled
platforms. Here, dry air flows through
long, parallel caves and gathers moisture
from perpetually damp walls. Because it
rarely rains, the plants of Insador survive
only near the monoliths, which girth the
planet and continue to allow the Troadis
a harvest tradition famous throughout
the galaxy.

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

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

CANDICE AT SEA: A new comic heroine, in the great
tradition of Barbarella, Phoebe Zeitgeist, and Mod-
esty Blaise, Candice, who can’'tseemto findathingto
wear, is shanghaied, plundered, keelhauled, and
otherwise entertained for sixty-four pages of nautical
insanity in perhaps the sexiest black and white ever
drawn. Heavy chrome coat cover. 9" by 11”. $3.95.
HM4012



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

ULYSSES, PART I: Art and text by Lob and Pichard
(whobroughtyou Candice at Sea), based on the story
by Homer (who brought you the lliad). The brave
Ulysses pits his strength and wit against gods with the
morals of movie producers and goddesses with the
morals of movie starlets as he makes his way home
across the universe. Certain to have been a classic.
Full color. 9” x 11”. $6.95. HM4014

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

HEAVY METAL BOOKS, Dept. HM-778

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 HEAV AL BOOKS.

Sales Tax: For delivery in N.Y.C., add 8%. For delivery else-
where in New York State, add 6%.
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THE MOVIE

National Lampoon's Animal House
Universal Pictures (due out in mid-1978)

THE SHOW

National Lampoon’s “That's Not Funny. That's Sick!"

PAPERBACKS

A slew of new ones coming up from New American Library

THEALBUM

Same name as the show. from Label 21

RADIO SHOW

National Lampoon's True Facts Radio
now being heard five days a week on more than
200 stations in the U.S. and Canada

NATIONAL LAMPOON
BEHIND ALL [:{/ i
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10022 HM-77
But | warn you, thls better be funny.
Is TH E Three years (36 issues) ..$14.00

(a saving of $31.00 over single copy purchases
and $4.00 over subscription price)

Twoyears (24 issues)...
(a saving of $20.00 over smgle copy purchases
and $3.25 over subscription price)

...the humor magazine. i Oneyear (12 issues)

Theres only one magazine like the National Lampoon. Sure, (a saving of $7.05 over single copy purchases)

National Geographic is good for a few laughs, and Rolling Stone Send my subscription to:
does great stories on the lady who started Vogue and long Name
dresses and lorgnettes. And Time makes a lot of mistakes, which Address
are always funny, but it's hit or miss with those magazines. Na- City State
tional Lampoon is always funny.

Add anew dimension toyour life today—sly chuckles.Subscribe
to the National Lampoon.

REMEMBER! IF YOU DON'T SUBSCRIBE TO THE NATIONAL
LAMPOON...YOU CAN'T GET IT IN YOUR MAILBOX.

For each year, add $2.50 for Canada, Mexico, |
and other foreign countries. All checks must be
payable within continental U.S. or Canada.




THEODORE STURGEON'S

Chapter V Two

“Gimme a blanket! Get a rag, hot water! Hurry now.
Feller hurt bad. Picked him up in the woods.”

In a moment he was back, carrying a man. “Here,” said
Mrs. Prodd. She flung open the door to Jack’s room

When Prodd hesitated, she said, “Go on, go on, never
mind the spread. It’ll wash.”

God,” he grunted. “He won’t last the night.”

“We gotto try,” she said softly.

He lasted the night. He lasted the week, too, and it was
only then that the Prodds began to have hope for him. He
lay motionless in the room called Jack’s room, interested
in nothing, aware of nothing except perhaps the light. He
would stare out as he lay, perhaps seeing, perhaps watch-
ing, perhaps not. There was little to be seen out there. His
inner self was encysted and silent in sorrow. His outer self
seemed shrunked, unreachable.

“He say anything yet?” Prodd would ask, and his wife
would shake her head. After ten days he had a thought;
after two weeks he voiced it. “You don’t suppose he’s
tetched, do you, Ma?”

She was unaccountably angry. “How do you mean,
tetched?”

He gestured. “You know. Like feeble-minded, I mean.
Maybe he don’t talk because he can’t.”

“No!” she said positively. She looked up to see the ques-
tion in Prodd’s face. She said, “You ever look in his eyes?
He’s no idiot.”

He had noticed the eyes. They disturbed him. “Well, I
wish he’d say something”

He gently lifted off the blanket in the light. “Oh, my .

“I guess sometimes the world’s too much to live with,
and a body sort of has to turn away from it to rest.”

The weeks went by, and broken tissues knit and the
wide, flat body soaked up nourishment like a cactus ab-
sorbing moisture. Never in his life had he had rest and
food and. . .

She sat with him, talked to him. She sang songs. She was
a little brown woman with colorless hair and bleached eyes,
and there was about her a hunger very like the oné he had
felt. She chattered out everything that was in her mind,
except about Jack.

He never smiled nor answered, and the only difference
it made in him was that he kept his eyes on her face when
she was in the room and patiently on the door when she
was not. What a profound difference this was, she could
not know; but the flat, starved body tissues were not all
that were filling out.

A day came at last when the Prodds were at lunch and
there was a fumbling at the inside of the door of Jack’s

N

room. Prodd exchanged a glance with his wife, then rose
and opened it. “Here, now, you can’t come out like that!
Ma, throw in my other overalls.”

The ailing man was weak and uncertain, but he was on
his feet. They helped him to the table and he slumped
there, his eyes cloaked and stupid, ignoring the food until
Mrs. Prodd tantalized him with a spoonful. She patted his
shoulder and told him it was just wonderful how well he
did.

“Well, Ma, you don’t have to treat him like a two-year-
old,” said Prodd.

Later in the night, when he thought she was asleep, she
said suddenly, “I do so have to treat him like a two-year-
old, maybe even younger. It’s like growing up all over
again. Faster, but the same road.”

He was quiet for a time. Then, “What'll we call him?”

“Not Jack,” she said before she could stop herself. “We'll
bide our time about that.”

He thought about it for a long time. He said, “Ma, I
hope we're doing the right thing.” But by then she was
asleep. HEAVY METAL 61



There were miracles. The Prodds thought of them as achievements, as successes, but they were miracles . . . .

- ) Y

There was the time when Prodd
found two strong hands at the other
endofal2x12...

When he had been there a year, Mrs. Prodd remembered
and baked a cake. Impulsively she put four candles on it.

Perhaps he visualized the act.
Perhaps it was the result of the
warmth from the couple. They
laughed together and Mrs. Prodd
kissed his cheek.
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... and the time Mrs. Prodd found
her patient holding a ball of yarn,
looking at it only because it was red.

it out, son.”

Suddenly something twisted inside.
This wasn't the call. It was not even
like the exchange he had experi-
enced with Evelyn. But because he
could now feel to such a degree, he
was aware of the emptiness, and so
he did what he had done when he
had first lost the girl. He cried.

There was the time he found a full
bucket by the pump and brought it
inside. It was a long while, however,
before he learned to work the han-
dle.

The Prodds beamed at him as he stared at the little flames,
fascinated. His strange eyes caught hers, then Prodd’s. “Blow

It was the same tortured weeping
that had led Prodd to him in the
woods a year ago, and when it stop-
ped, there was something new in his
face. “I'm sorry,” Prodd said. “Reckon
we did something wrong.” But his wife
said, “It wasn’t wrong. Yow'll see.”



He got a name. The night he cried, he discovered con- speech still meant little to him, and he never really learned to
sciously that he could absorb a message, a meaning, from hear them; instead, ideas were transmitted to him directly.
those about him. He began to hold and turn this ability, ashe Ideas themselves are formless and it is hardly surprising that
had once held and turned the ball of yarn. The sounds called _ he learned very slowly to give ideas the form of speech .. . .

“What's your name?” Prodd asked him suddenly one day. coﬁﬁ:";f} Hﬁ;ﬂidi a&jﬂ;ﬁggﬂ? e nhimgien

have done and been and learned. He said, “Ul . . .”

They were filling the horse trough and there was that “What s it, son?” All alane It was all there, the hunger,
about water running in the sun which tugged deeply at the loss, wamng for a symbol a name. He strained, and
the idiot. Utterly absorbed, he was jolted by the question. gasped. “Ul. . lone .

“Lone?” said Prodd, and it could be seen that the
syllable meant something to him, though far less than It took him five years to learn to talk and always he
intended. But it would do. The idiot nodded. It was his preferred not to. He never did learn to read. He was
first conversation: another miracle. simply not equipped. HEAVY METAL 63




There were two boys for whom the smell of disinfectant For a six-year-old, the path of memory stretches b:
on tile was the smell of hate. For Gerry Thompson it was the just as long a lifetime as it does for anyone else. Gerry
smell of hunger, too, and of loneliness. Hatred was his only had trouble enough, loss enough, to make a man of ai
warmth in the world, and at six Gerry was very largelyaman. At six he began to accept, to be obedient, and to wait . . .

and garbage so he would not be picked up, so he would not
be cornered. Gerry Thompson was alone.

For Hip Barrows there was no hunger and no precocious Little Hip Barrows was a brilliant and beautiful child, to
maturity. But there was the smell of hate, surrounding his whom the world refused to be a straight, hard path of
father the doctor, the deft and merciless hands, the somber disinfected tile. Everything came easily to him, except con-
clothes. Even Hip’s memory of Dr. Barrows’s voice was the trol of his curiosity—and “everything” included the cold
memory of chlorine and carbolic. injections of rectitude administered by his father the doctor.
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He rose through childhood like a rocket, burnished,
swift, afire. His gifts brought him anything a young man
might want, friends and honors; but such was the philos-

. / Sl

He was eight when he built his first radio, a crystal set
for which he even wound the coils. His father the doctor
discovered it and forbade him ever touching so much as a
piece of wire again.

ophy of his father the doctor, who had worked for every-
thing, that Hip’s early gained friendships and honors also
brought him uneasiness and a sick humility of which he
was quite unaware.

He was nine when his father the doctor located his
cache of radio and electronics texts and magazines and

piled them all up in front of the fireplace and made him
burn them, one by one; they were up all night.

He was a brilliant fifteen when he was expelled from
pre-medical school for playfully cross-wiring the relays
in the’staff elevators so that every touch of a control
button was an unappreciated adventure.

At sixteen he was attending engineering school. He
always had time to talk and read and think, time to listen
to those who valued his listening. J

il £

He even had time for the ROTC. Through it, he even-
tually learned that in the Air Force it is the majority, not
the minority, who tend to regard physical perfection,
conversational brilliance, and easy achievement as de-
fects rather than assets.

avoided more than he could bear. It was on the anti-
aircraft range that he found an answer, a dream, and a
disaster . . . .

%

He found himself alone ore than he liked and
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Alicia Kew stood in the deepest shade by the edge of the meadow. “Father, Father, forgive me!” she cried.

She sank down on the grass, blind with grief and terror,
torn, shaken with conflict.

Devil, she thought, why won’t you be dead? Five years
ago you killed yourself, you killed my sister, and stll it’s
“Father, forgive me.” Sadist, pervert, murderer,
devil . . . man, dirty, poisonous man!

I've come a long way, she thought, I've come no way at
all. How I ran from gentle lawyer Jacobs when he came to
help with the bodies; oh, how I ran, so that he might not go

I'm not afraid of a whip, I'm afraid of hands and eyes,
thank you, Father. But one day I shall live with people all
around me; I shall go among thousands on a beach with-
out walls, with a tiny strip of cloth here and there, and let
them see my navel; I shall meet a man with white teeth and
round, strong arms, Father, and I shall, oh, what have I
become, Father, forgive me. I live in a house you never
saw, where bright cars whisper past and children play
outside the hedge which is not a wall. I look through the
curtains whenever I choose, and see strangers. There is no
way to make the bathroom black dark, and there is a
mirror as tall as I am; and one day, Father, I shall leave the
towel off.

But all that will come later, the moving about among

¢\ strangers, the touchings without fear. Now I must live

/

mad and poison me. How I fled from his wife, too, think-
ing women were evil and must not touch me. They had a
time with me, indeed they did; it was so long before I could
understand that I was mad,not they. . . .In the cab,when
I screamed and couldn’t stop, for the people (the hurry),
so many bodies, all touching and so achingly visible; bodies
on the streets, the stairs, men holding women who

laughed and were brazenly unfrightened . . . . Dr.
Rothstein, who explained that there must be man and

women else there would be no peopleatall . . . Ihad to
learn this, dear devil Father, because of you; because of
you I had never seen an automobile or a breast or a
railroad train or a restaurant or a bathing suit or the hair
on—oh, forgive me, Father.
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alone, and think; I must read of the world and its work-
ings, yes, and of twisted madmen like you, Father; Dr.

/4" Rothstein insists that you were not the only one, that you

were so rare, really, only because you were so rich.

Evelyn . . . Evelyn never knew her father was mad.
Evelyn never saw the pictures of the poisoned flesh. I lived
in a world different from this one, but her world was just
as different, the world Father and I made for her, to keep
her pure. . ..




The picture of her father, dead, calmed her strangely. She rose and looked back ~ All right, Evelyn, I will, T will. . .
into the woods, looked carefully around the meadow, shadow by shadow, tree by

A 4

tree. . .

She took a deep breath. She shut her
eyes so tight there was red in the
blackness. Her hands flickered over
the buttons on her dress. . .

She stepped forward into the sun, and with tears of
terror pressing through her closed lids, she danced naked,
for Evelyn, and begged her dead father’s pardon.

7

When Janie was four, she hurled a paperweight at a object when she threw it. Janie’s mother later whaled the tar
lieutenant because of a feeling that he had no business out of her for it, which Janie accepted with her usual
around the house while her father was overseas. The composure. Strength without control, she sensed once
lieutenant’s skull was fractured and he was forever unable again, had its demerits. HEAVY METAL 67
to recall the fact that Janie stood ten feet away from the




“She gives me the creeps,” her mother told her
other lieutenant later. “I can’t stand her. You think there’s
something wrong with me for talking like that, don’t you?”

No. You smell like Major Grenfell. And don’t );u everdo
that again.

W-Wima. . .this child is . . . telepathic.

When Janie was five she began playing with some other
little girls. They were toddlers, perhaps two and a half years
old, and they looked like twins. On warm days, they would
68 HEAVY METAL

e the child for hlmself Hel lo, Janie,” he
re we gonw to be fri

Nonsense She gets her vitamins ev
Where are you going?

Janie achieved a wolfish smile. The Lieutenant left ear ly
and never came back.

skin out of their rompers faster than the eye could follow,
casting deliciously frightened glances at the basement
door.




Janie discovered that with a little concentration she could ~—and fluttered to the sill of a first-floor window. The twins
move the rompers. To the twins’ horror, the clothing rose  jumped up and down in agitation, stretching and craning,
from the ground in a steep climbing turn— twittering . . .

> A S § __ - '

It seemed hours—weeks—of fascinated an| icipation He swooped down on them. “Tryin’ th'ow away yo’ expen-
before Janie saw the basement door open. Out came the sive clothes? Oh, I'm goin’ to whop you good!” Janie giggled.
janitor. “Bonnie!” he bellowed. “Beanie! Look at yew!

Where's yo’ clothes?”

©

“Catch you doing that once more, I'll get Mr. Milton come The twins went to the shadows by the wall and whis-
punch yo’ears fulla holes. Heah?” They shrank together,their ~ pered to one another . . .
eyes round, as he lurched back to the door. Y

There was no more fun for Janie that day, or for three
TROTE wonse: HEAVY METAL 69




Across the street from Janie’s apartment house was a
park. In a copse of dwarf oak was a hidden patch of bare
earth, known only to Janie. From a certain low branch it
was an eight-inch drop to the earthen floor . . ..

“He-hee,” said the other twin, and Janie did what she !
had done to the Lieutenant. “Eeep,” said the twin—

She hurled a bolt of hatred at them the like of which she
had never even imagined before. “Oop,” said one. The
other said “Eep.” Then they were both gone.

. 7 W y

VA
;‘»;}’;’

They're only three years old, she told herself. Then, “They
knew who it was all along, that moved those rompers,” she said
aloud, in admiration “Ho-Ho! Four days ago they
70 HEAVY METAL

... but this time, the very instant her fingers left the
branch, she struck the ground flat on her stomach. “Ho-
ho,” said a voice, and she received a stinging blow on the

—anddisappeared. “Ho-ho.” There she was, on a branch
above. Both twins were grinning widely.

“Ho-ho.” It was very distant, and something made her
look across the street. Two little figures sat like gargoyles
on the courtyard wall. They waved to her.

=,

couldn’t even reach a six-foot sill or get away from a
spanking—and now look.”




In the vestibule, Janie pressed the shiny brass button that’s mighty nice, but don’t you let 'em get in any
marked Janitor. “Who push that? You push that?”His voice ef - and see if you cain’t keep them clothes on em.
filled the world.

Janie made her voice all croony the way her mother did.
“Mister Widdecombe, my mother says I can play with your girls.”

Janie’s whole life shaped itself from that afternoon. It could get chocolates from the box
was a time of belonging, of thinking alike, of tran- and how she could throw a pillow clear up to the ce!
scendent sharing. She spoke hardly a word, and the twins without touching it, though the paint box and easel im-
had not yet learned to talk, but this was incidental to pressed them most. It was a thing together, a sudden
another kind of communion. Janie showed them how she opening, a binding.

The afternoon slid by, smooth and soft and lovely “They’re going home now,” said Janie resolutely, as Wima
when the hall door banged open and Wima’s voi aid to the man, “Honest to God, Pete, this is the first time this
clanged out, the twins were still there. “Dear God,” she ever happened. What kind of a place you must think I run here!
said, “she’s got the place filled with niggers!” Get them the hell out!” She was screaming at the end.
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Janie lay in bed as stiff and smooth and con-
tained as a round toothpick. Nothing would get
in, nothing could get out; somewhere she had
found this surface that went all the way
through, and as long as she had it, nothing was
going to happen.

But if anything happens, came a whisper, youw’ll
break.

Butif I don’t break, nothing will happen, she
answered.

But if anything. . .

The dark hours came and grew black, and the
black hours labored by.

Her door crashed open and the light blazed.
“He’s gone and baby, have I got business with
you!”

Janie pushed back the covers and thumped
her feet down. Without understanding quite
why, she began to get dressed in her good plaid
dress.

Wima was pounding her fist. “You wrecked
my celebration, so you ought to know what I'm
celebrating. You don’t know it, but I've had a
big trouble and I didn’t know how to handle it,
and now it’s all done for me. And I'll tell you all
about it right now, baby Miss Big Ears. Because
your father—I can handle him any time—but
what was I going to do with your big mouth
going day and night? That was my trouble, what
was I going to do about your big mouth when he
got back? Well, it’s all fixed, he won’t be back, the
war fixed it up for me.

She drank from a square-stemmed glass, and
waved a yellow sheet. “Smart girls know this is a
telegram, and it says here, ‘Regret to inform
you that your husband.’ They shot your father,
that’s what they regret to say, and now this is the
way it’s going to be from now on between you
and me. Whatever I want to do I do, an’ what-
ever you want to nose into, nose away. Now isn’t
that fair?”

She turned for an answer but there was none.
Janie was gone.

Wima stood in the middle of the living room,
not knowing which way to go. She whispered,
“Janie?”

She put her hands on the sides of her face and
lifted her face away from it. She turned around
and around, and asked, “What's the matter with
me?”




LET'S GO, OL’ BAG O’ BONES,
GET CRACKIN’/

St ot WHE STORY OF THE RCRILE

C FRGUS AAD HIS VIBRATORD [

| PERTURBITIONS

DOIN’ SWEET FLICKALL, MAYBE

SMOKIN’ A LITTLE, THATS WHAT

I LIKE, AND IT'S' THE BEST OF
AlL...

THAT'S WHAT T
THINK, AND T’LL
SAY IT OUT Loup.

YES! YES! THE
DESERTS JUST MY
KIND OF PLACE.
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WHAT'S THAT THINGZ/
AGAIN 2
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COULP THERE
BE SOMETHIN' TO
STEAL HEREZ
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IT MOVES, BUT IT DOESN'T

STRIKE, SOME LURKIN'

GUARDIAN SMELLIN’OF

BRIMSTONE, WHEN I PREFER
THE SMELL OF GOLD/

i Sy A
H WHAT'S THIS
LUNATIC UP TOZ2

PEMONS’ MAPNESS! COME,
OH CURIOUS CREATURES...
c,| COME CLOSE...HEE/HEE!HEE!
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AT LAST/ THOUSANDS
OF INCREDIBLE COLORS!
AT LAST//
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FAILURE! 1T QUITE IM-

J cossiBLE TO REACH THE
ESSENCE/ T'LL NEVER GET
TH|

ERE, NEVER/

y WHATS GOIN” ON
z > IN THIS ZOOZ
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E IMPORTANCE TO PASS ON SOME
i THINGS, AGES OF TECHNICAL POWER.E
\T DRIVES ONE TO DEGPAIR /

W TR LA

\ 724 You €AW IT. I CAN'T REACH THE

4 .J/ Zi6] vEPTHS CORRECTLY! IT'S OF PRIME
&

JUST WHAT THE
FUCK ARE_ You
DOIN’ 2

< & d y 9
s — % § DON'T UNDERSTAND
HAVE THE FORMS ONE ' b BLOODY THING/
MUST ESGENCES. ——” z

T

L s a
COME, LET US GO ANP GET
A BITE T%UET._AT IT'M WORN

ACT AS A MEDIUM FOR
FINE VAGABOND OF TIME/
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ARE YOU READY ©
WITH THE SILVER
HOOPZ 1M

RIGHT STROKE, FLAT STROKE, CALLING TO
THE DEPTHS... TO THE ESSENCE OF THE
S

IM...COME UP FROM THE -
ME TO US...,

THATS IT,YES,YES,
THAT'S (T WON-
PDERFLIL! COME ON//
BY ALL THE GOPS,

/

HEAVY METAL 8!




BEGONE, BE-
GONE, HAVE
A NICE TRIP/

TO 8e continued

82 HEAVY METAL



THANKAYOIJ:
S ILVE?‘SMHH
NERVOUS FIT..,
ToO MUCH
WORK ,
PoUBTLESS/

CURSES!ARE Vyou El)z(:LAIN, v we

vou GO(NG To
PLAIN EXPLAIN TO

HIN WHAT HE

WHAT WE HA\IE PONE MAKES USE OF THE
ACT NG = ANIMATING INEIZT
MATTER... [T WILL GIVE LIFE TO Y
RPENTER, TO YOUR SEM-

L MUST
EXPERIENCE. THE
RAVEST OF
DIFFICULTIES.

YO!

BARBARELLA. .. TODAY L8 Mv-s-rsztous FLLIO

MINGI-E,‘,- AND LINKS EACH PIECE AND
YOUR FABIJLOIJS coNsT?ucr:oN,

A FLESH
WHERE A KIND OF
NEEVOUé o §TEV\

ING ./
YOIJE MASTE?P!ECE
ING ALIVE,,
EXPEFZ‘ENCING
SMELLAND TAST]
ACQUIE(NG AW5EN$E

HEARINO WILL COME
CONTROL OF THE
VOICE, OF SPEECH...
A% THIS HAPPENS
UNFORTUNATELY, AT
THE sAME

BARBARELLA..

AHHH/

MAY MY MASTER-
PIECE BE CURSED
AND MY SPIRIT

WHICH

H
CREATED (T./

MAGIC
WILL GEE ITSELF “LIGHT THE
GOING TO GIVE l'T A$EN6E

AND WHAT (F
SRS NES cecres.
STATUE HAS BECOME A WOHAN...

5 THAT REALLY IMPORTANT,
CONSIPERING THE GREATNESS
OF THIS MARVELZ




SOMEONE
THEREZ., MAYBE TS
SR MUY,
BUT MAYBE TS
THE PERSON Wi
MADE EVERYTHING
MESSY HERE ...
WHERE AN T
HICEZ

. LITTLE FOXY...

S0 CLOSE, AND
YET SO

ALONE,..,

. THE
covaEf_»r 2F E1_‘HE GREAT
IMPATIENT TO
COMPLETE THEIR
TASK./

SPOONLOVE,
YCLE D%(':U‘E-TING

yvr
s THAT 0,
SPOONLOVE %

SIBLE BECAUSE OF MY
FOR BROWNINGWELL, AND
ALSO BECAUSE I WANTED
< s PROTECT THE
CHEMIST, L HONOR OF THE COSMIC
ARE YOd N . CHILDREN.
INTERFERIN

IN THISZ

JEALOUSY.’

T MIGHT

VERY WELL
BE.




S0, COMRADE-

CHEMIST, WHAT DID
You FINO ouT
FROM YOUR

INVESTIGATIONZ

A LIE MEANT TO THROW US

ALL INTO A PANIC,.. TO FORCE

us 10 MAKE MISTAKES. .. 70
VC/TE k(=4

(o]
SUPREME COUNSEL OF
THE GREAT
ARCHITECT....

IVIUTS
ANp
LIES,

C(glhlsl;‘aLCT AN
INQUIRY...
ANO |F
SPOONLOVE
15 A
TRAITOR. ..

e

BmgNINC‘,\WELL, LITTLE FOXY...
HE'S OVERWHELMED

TERRIBLE
RAGE 7

MODEL... THERE WHATZ (T
WAS A FLASH
TTP
AND...

TS STLL

THERE .., AND

NET (T ISNIT... (T'S

LKE TS IUST
AN IMAGE.




REMEMBER, BARBARELLA, T HAREFLL
D FOR A BUBBLE OF = > & oW WE'RE

PROVIPE! Ul :
BREATHABLE AIR AROUND THE IE SPOONLOVE PASSING INTO
SATELLITE... THERE'S A REALLY E TH) = 4 ' WEIGHTLESSNESS
GOoP E THAT LITTLE ; TRANSF I VERY
15 SAFE ANDP SOZI/XD INSIDE I/ 'T.., .HE FORGOT ONE THING : QuicKLY !

E

| ENI
|) THE TRlDKMENSlON!ZEE ATA

WAS, WE CAN GET, HIM Back
IMMEDIATELY

EVEN (E LITTLE FOXY. HAS
“REPROI

IT% STILL BEEN...

ON o

SCALE....

DUCED"...

PLEASE,
CON'T EVEN
MENTION THE

MASTERS OF Ti
Preclvg iy TKEIR
EFFORTS TO DO

COULDN'T MANAGE TO
USE THE TT.P. AS A
MEDIUM FOR
COMPLETELY ROBBING
You OF YOUR
SENSES ./

ED
cE, e T
AC'JAIN LOOK AT HE'LL NEVER BE
ABLE TOLeAVE

LITTL E

PT PART

HI‘S BR%TH ING
\T/ ON

THAT'S TRUE ..

ORLY, BUT T b 73
CAN HEAR /. THE TME WE TOOK
I CAN FEEL ouR Fuzs'r TRIP UP IN
WITH MY HANDS. ., ITRON ... HE'S
IT's AS (F T WER! ONLVMI661N6 THE HELM

AND A RESERVE
LAND | \IE

WEARING MITTS,
OXYGEN..
BROUGHT BOTH FOR His!

BUT STILL T

CAN GET
HOLD OF
THINGS....

How
. _ARE WE GOING
TO GET THROUGH GETTING iN
THE ZONE OF THE WILLBBE NO

You THERE.. WE JusT
HAVE TO TAKE ADVAN-

TAGE OF

/V\ANY AlR- LOCK5
AND CON'T WORRY—
SCYE/VCE[/%/NG

15 FuLLd= ‘




COME OV, COMRADES,
LETS GET TO IT. ...
WE NEED TO USE THE
THINGIMIBOB TRANSFER
PRINCIPLE WHATNOT
AS AN INTER—

MEDIARY..,. GET BUSY WITH THIS
. ENORMOLIS DANE... AND
I'LL ARRANGE THINGS
SO ITALL ENDS (N
CATASTRON

v .
SPOONLOVE
GOT OFF ON

XY, ALL RIGHT,
Tl THE THREE OF 7
NOICE.... | R MU us WILL GO OH, GOD! IT's
BARBARELLA TO 2 STARTING AGAIN..,
PLANET. I CAN'T FEEL MY

FEET ORMY
HANDS.

E's
MOVING ! 7
ALL THE
GALAXIES !
THEY'VE MANAGED
TO R L
ANIMATE HER...WHILE
LITTLE FOXY
O BARBARELLA
ARE INSIDE /




O, WVISIBLE WITVESSES,
BEHOLD AND ADMIRE SCIENCE
LIGHTING THE WORLD, MYADVERSARY'S
MASTERPIECE.... SHE LIVES...SHE
MOVES... T MEAN, SHE GESTICULATES.
ALL THE TELESCOPES IN THE
UNIVERSE TRAIN ON HER...
SHE ATTRACTS THE GENERAL
ATTENTION OF...

CARPENTER! BROWNINGWELL,
THE GURU FREEDOM-FIGHTER, S
A CHEAT.,. A DISGRACE TO THE

COSMIC COMRADES /!

& COMRADES OF THE

FOR YOU HAVE
BETRAYED YOLIR
FRIENDS, COMRADES,
COSMIC CHILPREN. .. AND
THOSE WHO BETRAY

CAN BE
BETRAYED/...

COULD SAY T
TRIED TRICKERY TO
PLEASE THE
SURY...

WHAT DO You
MEANFNEVIL LEVEL, THE
EXERCISE OF OUR GREAT ART
MER(TS SOME MORE PAYMENT THAN
THIS SORT OF DISCUSSION., ,,

BUT THEIR GREAT ART DOES NOT
ALL THROUGH PROTECT THEM FROM SURPRISES. ..

THE sE
HISTORY, IN WHATEVER A=

TIME, TRAITORS HAVE
COMRADES

BEEN PYA‘(D\TI THIS Bl TO THE GREAT

TRADITIONAL ! SET.




CAN
b

To HELL WITH
M MASTERPIECE
WLET'S GET
BACK IN THE
GELUTRON/

GOOD-BYE

ROWNINGWEL REATHIN
O eSSt MREETATENG,
I DON'T SEE APP!

ARE WE Aézé)\l)l
BROWNINGWELL,
OR |5 THIS —
NiGHTMAREZ NIGHTAAS
: A HORRIBLE.
NIGHTHARE:,
ITS THE

PEVIL WHO'S
PULLING US
THE FEET.




THE
léLAN D “WHERE

DISPERSED
AGAIN ...

THE LAB/! THE

PLE > 'S NOT POSsIBLE;
UNIVERSE:! BROWNINGWELL / T

DSPN;T WAKE YO(J ue
e ey
A

I SAW \TALL, Z LIVED
/T ALL, YEST EED/:‘Y% ‘L%DA‘/:

AND T RROW, ||
uNIVEE‘,-E AND lN OTHERS.
EX| ICED THE WORST

BUT, NO
WON'TACCEPT‘
TmI wonv'r.




({ THROLIGH A

&h@%@ e A‘A‘“*TH MAGIC, ,%Z,EZLOF SSEFUSION, ;]\7\ Wt

0 ?/ %, \((V\‘ 4.10?" GOES, T/‘MTS%OPHY/ @“2\60 \)%
Wit Goes. GPP\f’ggZ*O

\6 \"NQ&
4\\ 7S E i OLLOWED 1_06‘C S Qe \Wo@ev 2
QL'I?EESAsONEv Rl H\NF/ QU 2 R <€ g
TIONED WHY ANG‘N e 0 ;

, cole TO IS ¢ O
o "\f\ev 2P NEATLY, ds ﬁgbUSloN e
o} SO
\6G ¢

AND D cyy
o ILorREN HAD THE |
Ev Ko THe wal T &9 2 O

1o MA S o,
lt’ i o~ FOOZ\?A‘?O .
7 L Wit
\»(, SN TAsta(O 5‘54 O Boarp (e
/, - e‘; AN\{ TIME FOR /4 ng Or EHYME x
=

THE WAY 'TGOESW IN T//M ORDER,

wa
%TYITGOEs uﬁe Gd%éd)

e
% : 19,7,

ANor 2L, Coy K
Jusr a/qulri ﬁTOEYNT TeN, oPen ‘(f“ Ago;lz%gel
THe Wi 1T o e ‘W \ :



HAY, WLINLIV AR

ZAYLZGURLZ

JEZ TOLLME

BOWDA MI ZI?;\/GLJ
3

WEL, ID LUGZ LYG YOO
AWTHERYZED THENBOMIN
UVA NUNEYEDENDIVYED GUY,
AN (D LUGZ LYG (NSPYDUV
[z BEERENZ, HEEZA
BORDEREEGUN o

YERZ

..WEL, THAZ UH
ZUBRYZ ...EYEMEEN, B
EYE WOOPEN WANNA
GWEZDIUN D BUD....

UH ZAYLZGLIRL-

BERZLUNLEE
wipu Uy, AN
ANYWAYZ, SHEE
SEEN I1Z BIDJER

SUMKYNA
BOGZER /

AR MMM... WEL ...
LINNER _ ZIR-
GUMZPANZEZ
4 ... EYEMEEN
— NOW ALLA
_—=_F\Wursz puN...
N: T} COOPEN WE
(?« © & (3 Juz LEEV D
’ ¥ Z AZID IZ....

©

o,

92 HEAVY METAL

AN WEN I ZAY "WE” EYEM
NOP JUZ TAWGEN BOWD AR
GUMBENEE! EYE MEEN AR
ZIDEE AZWEL, ZGRABER ! AR
ZIPEE AN AR GLINDREE ... AR
ENPYR ZUZEYEUPEE/ UNER-
ZDAND, ZGRABER Z AR HOLE
ZUZEYEUDEE ///




[ YA, SHUR,
EYE Govlp, /.
BOZ ..

|

| TUTAYG
| GAREUVID/

.
A WE Juz.
BOODIMIN!

= . HoLE THINGZ
S, GEDIN KYNA
RioGuLpz!) -

JUZ HADPA
/ GUY .
= — INZDOLLED, 5
]: Z0 WY 6O I'
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From Heavy Metal, naturally, come
the most beautiful T-shirts you will
- ever see or wear. They are fine 100%
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 J
different. Youcanpur-' ¢ -
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.

)

1 Heavy Metal
1Dept. HM-778

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

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

Address e e s

b City_ __ State___ Zip.._. .
Enclosed please find my check or
money order.

If you do not wish to cut the couponin
this ad, but do wish to order, please print
ortype all the necessary information
andenclose itwith a check or money
order.
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