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“The city was a iving monumentto passion—
a constant celebration of the flesh, of sly
intoxicants, and thick, warm aphrodisiacs."

“Nothing was forbidden! The scent of oiled,
sweating bodies difted on every breeze!”

“Fortunes were won, lost, and_stolen!
Questing tongues sought pleasure along
every expanse of skin, al every fold, in every
crevice! Ketra was alivel”



Know, Sindbad, hat above
and below this seething orgy.
of life, | ruled. But I led
people quielly, with the hand
of a father. My very presence.
was hardiyfelt

“..__except, of course, by the
unfortunate traveler  who
arived when my belly and
larders wers empty”
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Ketra was smitten and uprooted

and the floating statues were left
as an admonition 1o unwary travelers.
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So you fed on your own
people ...until only your army
of corpses remained to serve
you.

Correct. Of course | could
leave at any time—but there’s
so much packing to do.
arrangements to be made . .
you understand.

Meanwhile, | want to hear
about all your adventures.
And then ...

.then you and | declare war
on Zu’l Janahaynl
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SAM MOHAB DIED, ASSASSINATED IN A
CAFETERIA ON HOLOG “IMPERIUM”AT THE

THE STORY S0 FAR: AFTER A FEW TWITCHES,
SESOND LEYEL ...

e
ResT ASSURED
RS I e
E...
@,«MUEL MOHAB IS <TILL
ABOARD THE CIGUREI

N A

ITLL ALL y
EXPLODE. —

A MIXTURE
OF FLESH AND
BURNT

PLASTIC /

THAT'S A
Blo-RoBOT/
LET ME
AT IT/

LETS LEAVE
THE HOLOG NOW/..
THIS PLACE'LL BE

CRAWLING WITH

POLICE INTENT ON

THROWING
SOME LIGHTON
THIS AFEAIR ...

ES, THATS
TRUE...LETS

SURE/... LOOK!...
THE MAJOR DIOPE
HAS BEEN DAMAGED
BY THE PROJECTILE,
AND THATIS WHAT CAUSED
THE ONERHEATING OF
THREE VALVES AND THE
COLLAPSE OF THE

CRISTALLINE
CIRCUIT...

HEAVY METAL 15



ON BOARD THe
CIGURI, ALL THFjH TRBES
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A HOLIDAY GIFT FROM
THE FOURTH DIMENSION

Any aliens on your gitt list? Sci-i freaks, fantasy afi-
cionados, lovers of the art of illustrated storytelling?
A holiday gift subscription to Heavy Metal conquers
time, as month after month we deliver the spectacle
of tomorrow.

Gift subscriptions to Heavy Metal—for others or as a
special present to yourself—offer an $8.00 savings
over newsstand rates, and a guarantee that not a
single issue will be missed.

Or, if you prefer, give a Heavy Metal time machine—
the spectacular Heavy Metal 1979 Calendar, with
twelve striking original illustrations by a roster of
Heavy Metal heavies, including Moebius, Corben,
Caldwell, Kelley and Mouse, and Druillet.
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You've seen the movie!
Youve read the book!
w vou can read the shirts!

o b From e o Limpon, o o e
world's great hunters of your loase buc
comes the Tt and the “sofball”sirt m,m
the first NatLamp Sm, National Lampoo’

Now you can 1 Hause ol shie

Aninat Hus,

Made from 100 percent machine veashable coton. $495
cach in larg, mecum, o small, pls 60 cents for handling
Make sure 10 indicat color i adition to small, medium, or
arge

g ik g o
along vith e faming LA logo on the front and the
tatement o the back that gics you complet e 0 crjoy
yourell, “Were calge studens e can o amything we
vant A e, you dt et be ol ks o

6 Madson Avenve.
New York, NY. 10022
JOIN THE HOUSE!

2 L e e b, P wd e

out or neverwent, ke the. guy who wrote this
b cares, Well sl yo amythi
it b 0 oy i b i 309
each n larg, o, orsmall, plas 60 cent o postage and
banding

Or you, you luckyiniidualyou, can buy and wearthe
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York Seae residents.
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By n ok, dabe e g coia of Aeric

(Plesse inchce 60 cent fr postage and handiing for
cach shit)




EHTERMINATOR (7.

'AONE WORE

BLUE AND ONE
WORE 6RAY...
ONE WAS .,7
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CREETINGS, YO .
FRENDS, .

)

WERE AWE
To SEE fﬁr%ﬁ%ﬁ_wg

WEREN'T UP TO RESUIN'
Yyou OUT THERE IN SFACE...

THEM NEO-PURITANS GOT

THERE EIRST..,

Qa}};

el
LWy
rry ':'J’

AR 4

CHILDREN, FOR

I AM HERE
NOW..,

[ T ———— r——

AL T T ¢

T THINK. I <€eN HIM
TOO, SUST NOW... HE RO
WAS ALREADY OUTSIDE 2 O N
THE FORCE FIELD — e
WHEN THE VESSEL
LANDED AND HE JUsT
TOOK OFF..
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WST CAN'T FIND s Nap
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UPALL THE CETECTORS:,. Tl TAKE CARE
NOTHING...
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LISTEN TO ME, WHEREVER YoUl
ARE! THIS |5 CLETON
SFEAKING.” I WILL A= O
EXPLAIN ALL.., YR W
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> MAN,

Eccem@x AND
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..OR, WHATS MOKRE,
NEVER TO DIE... AND
UNTIL NOWTI HAVE
SUCLEEPED
BeCAUSE ...

|

-.IT HAVE
ALWAYS HAD
SOMETHING TO
OFFER THOSE
WHO couLp
HELF ME...

i)
JJJJJJJ

_______
-------

YoU cAN <1aY
Here WITH ME
AND LINE A% You
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‘ T HAVE NO
E T?HEIFZ gﬁgf&o{g‘r
FFF., ! N
15 WSFNPER ; ! : THOSE CcrRAZY NeO-
WHERE T CAN i | PURITANS BACK
LAND THS 88 . WHERE THEY
THING. .. | 1 CAME FroM...
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SACRED RELIC OF THE HOLY
AGE ...IT MARKS THE HALFWAY
POINT ON THE DESERT ROUTE
FROM EUSTKAR TO TAKOBEL
.A ROUTE NOW SELDOM, IF
EVER, TRAVELED. THROUGHOUT
THE CENTURIES IT HAS BEEN
GUARDED BY A SUCCESSION
OF PIOUS MEN WHO GLADLY
DEVOTED ONE YEAR OF THEIR
LIVES TO THE GLORY OF THE
ANCIENT ONES...

- s
R R s
|

FOR FORTY-TWO YEARS THAT HONOR HAS
FALLEN TO THIS MAN...FOR THOUGH
THE TERM OF HIS ENLISTMENT HAS
LONG SINCE PAST, ITIS WRITTEN THAT
A GUARD MAY NOT LEAVE HIS POST TILL
ANCJTHEFE SHALL TAKE HIS PLACE .

o

AN

=1

-

Iimlm rl.l il § 4\ LB 45 IR &% 2
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WHAT'S THAT?
COULD \'T BE ...
SOMEONE

ITi1S! AFTER
ALL THESE
YEARS...

IT'S A MAN!

HEY —WHOA! SLOW
DOWN! THIS IS IT! THE
TEMPLE OF KARVUL!

e YOU'VE ARRIVED, ROV !

COMIN G?2

L
-

- -'/ = o | I;-"
i _,{ — - _)" I,
“"; % 5 W . ’f N
7 1"'| 5 |||\: . II..
-/ |
ol : il : 2
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7| .. AR Fﬁ B
e/, 2 Y I e
i - : NN
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_ 0 I \
L= % lrl,__ I —

THE cOPS WOULD NEVER FORGIVE
ME WERE | TO DPENY SUCCOR TO
A PASSING PILGRIM ... 1 GOT

SOME cOLD BREW OUT BACK...

JUST STAND
HERE WHILE I'M
GONE , WILL YA
AND HOLD THIS
SIGN FOR ME A
SEC...OH, AND

THE HAT ...

HA-HA! I cAN'T
BELIEVE IT! YOU
FOOL! You
ACCEPTED THE
HoLY HAT AND
SCEPTER! I'M

NOW IT'S YOUR TURN!
You GUARD THE STUPID
TEMPLE TILL THE NEXT
IDIOT COMES BY... IN
FIFTY YEARS OR sO!

SO LONG,
SLICKER...
I'M GONE!

........

T

fann
]
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HEY — COME BACK
HERE! YOU CAN'T
JUST LEAVE LIKE
THAT... WHAT D'YA
THINK THIS IS ?

HEY, GODDAMMIT!

END.
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GALACTIC GEOGRAPHIC

THE TOWER
OF
JUFQUILAR

S

B
DI

From the Stellar Journals of
Karl Kofoed
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BY JOHN POCSIK

Hiuzs i begiming o the AgoofExpan
it o of mankind finl l6ap 1oward the far
astont star

But restless, crowded and ever searching, man looked
yond the galaxy's rim, and flexed himsel or tnat last
ind

were yet 0 take piace.
8 was an age of darkness and liht, of science and
myth, of manlike gods and godiike men Who Sought fo
aster ne Goman forces of e ierse
was a time both sacred and profans, when ridescent
cmes Tured the unwary with thelr lectronic Sren sona

i famiiy teeming words and endless werarefor he

form:rer wisdom and usice became waichwordsof

Bt lver . never o o seen
\Was & priod of enciess canfic: the Behermoth Wars

st Theyry
7 e Symbo of el o1 87 of e pouer was hat
esenceny ormament of rle The Srciow
Foraes o ine mcandeacont haat of sune, aach shir
mering gemsione a consialiation blaze, every gold and
Siver and crystal binding band like paths of power running

amid

foae ot snatrcd smuaglrGomes, surcundody  foward h cental jewl mour, e Sarcrou ep
bidden sented mankind's ul i
e o ok mo ring 1o peaues paners the
‘Al possible warlds had been Colonized. han fved o 1t came to pass i the later days of the Federation
pulsing. machine continents, in meastreless caverns it that el forces were ai work, and on a right of blood and

while the lning oceans rolled sluagishly far overhead.

inia the lonaty void, a ugitve, faking with him fhat fabulous
ornament, and the power of - THE STARCROWN

COPYRIGHT 1976, ARIEL G, ALL IGHTS RESERVED
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THE GALAGTIC FEDERATION:

Developed over a thousand years of exirasolar

sytoms and e inhabited or colonized planets.

of the Federation - ts home world - is lium
Prime, a lou-vapor, nesy-aradiy planet i he center
of the Whorl System of Cerise Major

llium Prime, the City, is the seat of Emire from
which the noble House of Sunheart directs the
business and commerce of worlds.

Following the fist of the Nebullanic Quest Wars,
the Star Councils - prototype for the later Body
Galactic - aintain order
and discipline over thelr constantly fouding ranks;

osing them has been the House of Mord - a
wal and extremely powerful militaristic clan whose
hatred for the Sunhearts has reached across fime.
and space to affect each succeeding generation of
d and Sunheart alike.

Plotting and court intrigue have almost replaced
diplomatic statesmanship as the prime concern of
the Federatior

From Elements of Galactic Diplomacy,
Or. Qurt Poroth, Lecturoid

1: A HOUSE FALLS

Mecharical, as i thausand pior panat-
alls, Fan Oros Sunheart the
shi's computer for he st docking

maneuver.

Tho lfers cutn, Drowning the smoath
thunder of the ion engines, they
valume to:a e whigh made the entie raft
tremble with brely resined cower, foll
back down the scale of st

and than, Siencel Or amost i
ghostechoss of that potent | lnvce sml throb-
bing in his ears - that, and th

Heavy VETALS)



-« HeAvy METAL



whisper and the chattering orchestatons of
the comp

C\asped {Toosely by the form chair,do-
tached, his mind elsewhere, he watched the
console screens display final readout
columns - each glowing letter, symbol, and
equation visible for the exact number of
seconds required for total data recall - until
they dimmed to black, living on only in bright
after- behind his eyes. The friendly
blaze of indicator lights began to wink out as
the ship's guidance programs reached their
termination points. Collapsing in a spill of
gleaming coils, the virtual image reader slid
back into its airless compartment.

Sunheart frowned as he squinted against
the blaze of llium Prime’s late afternoon
suns, haloed and filtered by the boiling
clouds of ochre-colored dust sweeping in
from the Basin. He massaged his burning
eyes.

Touch of retinal fatigue, he thought; have
to get used fo the effects of a double star
system all over again.

Sunheart sat there without movin
staring numbly at the scene outside !hruugh
the darkening viewport. Five minutes dowr
upon his home world, and sy that i
iar oppressive melancholy had ref
W he should have baen happy at tbeing
back, he felt only emptiness - and u

Tiome, for Flan Oros Sunheart, was jost
another term for prison.

e spaceport rippled, insubstantial as
dream, through the waves of chromatic
aberration rising from the heated, highly

reflective gridwork of the landing field.
complex was Three Key
Tower, the gateway to llium Prime. There, all

offworlders had to register and submit them-
selves and their belongings for inspection by
teams of medtech scanners (for contraband
body-search and/or possible virulence treat-
ment) before the heatseal doors would admit
them to llium’s inferno winds and deadly day-
time skies. Although peace had been
reestablished throughout most of the galaxy,
the threat of attack or sabotage by merce-
nary cells against Federation ports remained
avery real m

Sunhoart falt & touch of sardonic amuse-
ment. There would be no delay for him, of
course! Royal blood did have its advantages.

Sand-polished creepers were shunting
some weathered fuel pods across the field
toward the yawning reservoirs. A Galactic
cruiser, plasma-shielded against the fierce
winds, stood canted skyward, ready for

oh

A flurry of movement at the field's
western perimeter drew Sunheart's attention.
A tight formation of Armada air-to-ground
clone drones, augmented by the swifter
search-and-destroy skimcraft, were rising
and falling on the heated air in less than
precision maneuers. Theirnovrelective
hulls were faintly ominous blots
blinding sunlight.

And just over the horizon, past the yeast
lakes and the power screens, waiting to take
him into its magical arcades, its cool elec-
tronic silences, were the soaring, the
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shimmering, the fabulous spires of llium
Prime - rising in translucent splendor beside
the sealess shores of the Craaniche Basin.

But they were small, almost insignificant
sentinels compared to the monarch of steel,
stone, and force glass which was his ances-
tral home: the Place Royale of the House of
Sunheart.

Sunheart! That name a litany, an invoca-
tion, a shout of obedience and loyalty, a
greeting, an incantation issuing from lips
human and sirang, password to myriad
alien world
Sunheart Chief Guardians of the Body
Galactic, symbols of its power, justice, order
for the human race in its relentless advance
into deeper sy

Sunheart! Lords of llum Prime for nearly
six centuries (by Old Reckoning), absolute
rulers of this stark, beautiful world of heat,
light, and eteral dustfall,

So ran the oft-heard paeans of praise. He
wished he could believe in them, wished he
could recapture just for a moment the.

 he had felt as a boy for his House.
But harsh reality had tamished its glory; and
for Flan Oros Sunheart,the bright dream of
empire was faded.

A blue button on the control console read
INITIAL POWER. THRUST-IGNITION. How
tempting! thought the youth: one touch,
that steep shuddering lftoff - this “courtesy
visit” forgotten - to swing aloft, returned to
the universal blackness, the starry highroad.
The mysteries of the Gravewind Nebula had
just begun to yield their secrets. The

holodisks and tri-dim cassettes could be
quickly offloaded by his father's starlab
technicians; his verbal reports on the red
shift had already been logged. Something
was happening out there in the Gravewind,
but more expeditions were needed before
those sparkiing gas clouds could be
designated a menace.

The youth smiled as he released the
mechanism

tor treads extended, the machine
lowered tself to the deck plates and purred
down the access tunnel toward the lock.

Uncle Pew or PEW (short for Proto-
Entropic-Warbot, Series Mark 1X) was n
mere “thinking machine.” Integrated into its
systems, dominating the unit, were the

memory tapes and trust cubes containing
the personality pattems of Praetorius
Sunheart IV - Flan's uncle - who had been
Kkilled trying to put down the Crypt Revolts
on Vole.

The mystery of it all was that when he
closed his eyes and listened to the
machine's often colorful comments, he
could swear his favorite uncle was sitting
right there beside him - ruddy, white-
bearded face grinning with irrépressible
rascality, blue eyes twinkling with inner
knowledge, a fist mashing a cannister of

\earfoam as he gestured grandly up at the
lights in the night sky: his own personal
ard

Unlike his brother, Praetorius had refused
to be trapped by his royal heritage; in his
time, he boasted, he had had no equal as a

fighter, a gambler, a lover, or even as a rogue
handicapped by a sense of honor and ro-
manticism. He had also been a most capable
administrator (when he set his mind to it,
which was infrequently), a visionary planner,
an insatiable explorer, a humane and com-
passionate envoy.an understanding advisor,
a confessor, and - for Sunheart - a most
trusted, respected, and loved friend. When
his remains were transmitted back to llium,
the Emperor himself had assembled a team
of genetic biotechs and exo-grafters to
preserve what he called 'the greatest flawed
mind in the Empire.”

Thus Uncle Pew - a uniquely different
type of man/machine symbiot, smoothly-
running, flawlessly functioning, a nearly
immortal entity of chrome and neuroposit
conductors - was Praetorius Sunheart
as testy, brave, warped, brillant, cynical,
loyal, and humorously irascible as he had
been in life. Programmed to respond
empathically to the younger Sunheart (for
whom he had always had an inordinate
fondness), he had naturally been the only
companion the youth had even considered
for shipmate on the long outbound flight

Trading jests and insults back and forth
as in the old times, sharing experlences and
Iife-lore, they had been happy, satisfied, out
thers n the back westes
ess = a subjective state of
ing and camemmcm
are not golng o feel any heppler: : : or
Botter : - by just sitting there ke a cadet
freezing up on his first mad run: : : |

compute the arrival of your father's escort
ot ztro ono zero minus < ; I e
ere i somethin

™At loast out there in space he was doing
something useful for the Federation as well
as for himself. All that awaited him here on
llium Prime were the corrupting ways of
Court life, the prisoning chains of responsi-
bility. He would never let what had happened
to his father happen to him!

unheart paimed the unlock stud. The
form chalr released him.

9 1 would aporeciate some attention :::
when you have tim

'An von velcs dinned Inside his skul,
making his sinuses itch. He had all but for-
gotten his companion during his brooding
thoughts. Sunheart turned toward the
glowing shape which was strapped into the
qunner's crash seat next to him.

Boxlike in form, the machine's metallic
casing was a depressingly cheerful golden
color, scorched in spots. Its flexible extensor

rms were unscrewing themselves from the
computer input sockets to telescope back
into the machine’s trunk. Its sensor dome
rotated to regard him with an array of flck-
ering stroberlenses, half of them badly in
need of resolution adjustment after their
harowing year n space.

, PEW,” Sunheart said with mock
concern, 4 mougm I'd just leave you here for
the ollers to service. Fill that rusty shell of
yours with some of that soothing baim you're
always wishing for.”

¢ that soothing balm is almost two-
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hundred plus guaranteed non-synthetic eld
terran alcohol laced with energy udun

and isolator stimulants :
consume even a twennelh ofa bote : ¢

this ship

of the ilium spacenon would be blown half
way to crystal : : :you forget: : :i am not the
man i used to i were free of this

can and had my old body back again :
Id show you something : : :

o send you back o
chrononant voyage you will long remember
::: signal

oy it, PEW!" Sunheart laughed. “Your
temporal entropy units were disconnected
along time ago, right after that News From
the Near Future incident, if you remember.”

© i refuse to enter critical data into my
systems this late in the day : : : we should

r father's escort will be

amvlng soon ¢

“Switch to vocal, PEW,” Sunheart said
as he slipped off the last of the n-drive
armor. "What else? Don't tell me you've got
the hots for the sanitation unit again.”

“Unfunny, Prince Sunheart,” Praetorius's
voice boomed down the tunnel, forcing the
youth to grin again. “I am picking up a
disruptor reading of very low, very intense
frequency. Not enough to cause problems
with short-range broadcasts here on the
surface, but sufficient, | imagine, to cut lium
off from the rest of the Whorl Worlds.”

“Could be some sort of force-shield
magnmcamn | inderstand core mining Is

ig business ever since the Star
arantod the Mords coastal righto -

“Unlikely." The warbot appeared at the
tunnel entrance, a wide-angle lens swivel-
ling into place. “This particular band of
interference also coincides very closely to
certain frequencies used by the Grand
Armada.”

“My Lord Gorona - testing a new sort of
jammer?”

“Again, this is possible. But even taking
his belligerent nature into consideration, my
probability units cannot accept his disrup-
tion of communications worldwide for the
sake of localized field maneuvers. And |
sense more than one device in operation,

perhaps as many as five, although | cannot
locate their sources of origin. | think we
should check it out.”

Sunheart donned a boot of soft metal
alloy which hardened instantly around his
foot. “Well, don't worry too much about it,
PEW. This is supposed to be a holiday, of
sorts, and we ought to try to take it easy.
Father will have an explanation. After all, its
not as if we're at war. Even the Wildemesse
Triad is fairly quiet these days.”

“I wonder, Flan,” the robot's voice
sounded a bit gloomy. “You're fast and
incredibly accurate with that blastmaster of
yours, and we fought back to back on Mere
several times against the giith. Neverthe-
less, you have yet to see war's true face. |
‘wonder -
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HOURS OF PLEASURE

The first adult color-In

poster | *pens included”
You can diddle It

. by yourself or

PAUL KIRCHNER®
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Chain Mail

Dear Editors:

Your magazine puts on paper the kind of
dreams I lie awake nights hoping to have, and
for this I thank you.... Please never lose the
magic you have captured between the covers
of Heavy Metal.

Dave Mikrut

Riverdale, Ill.
Thank you, Dave. Others have less insightful
criticisms—see below— Eds.

...I don’t appreciate “Grubert Cornelius.’ I
think it'’s dumb. But I love all the sexism /rape/
sadism /bondage of which you're accused.

A.Offutt

..."Off-Season” What a waste of pages! |
thought such worthless trash had left with
*1996>°

K. Nelson
San Francisco, Calif.

...Dump Gray Morrow. Tell Corben to get
his ass in gear. “Sindbad” comes close to being
the worst comic art ever, and no amount of
quivering tits 'n’ bums will redeem it....Thelast
six covers were simply awful. I hope you didn’t
pay for them....

R. Mc Toots
Toronto, Ont.

...How desperate is the present. deteriorat-
ing. and possibly terminal HM! Where has

the kink, the funk, the eros gone?
L. Larson

Minneapolis, Minn.

...I'm getting sick of the flood of mean-
ingless and poorly drawn schlock that is begin-
ning to pollute your pages. On my garbage list
is “Georgik.” “Rochberny,” “Age of Ages.” and
“Off-Season”....

C. Roberts,
Ft. Collins, Co.

... The quality of the writing in your maga-
zine is inversely proportional to the quality of
the magnificent illustrations....

B. Walden
Jackson Heights, N.Y.

Dip your pens in sunshine, and keep those cards
and letters coming, folks.—Eds.

HM:

Whew! Heavy Metal goes politrickal! Bob
Aull’s “Development of an Intergalactic Cor-
poration” 1s the finest short piece I have ever
seen in your magazine. If more science fiction
fans realized that the military and capitalist
corporations were actually the biggest enemies
of worthwhile and equitable scientific prog-
ress, we might be in a hell of a lot better shape
today.

Voo sounds too much like Iran, Nicaragua,
Philippines, etc.. to be comfortable. Ain'tcha
proud to live in America? Wham-bam-shboom.

Let’s have more of Mr. Aull and more com-
mie propaganda.

Loring Wirbel
Tempe, Ariz.
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