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B  ESCHATUS:

TENT WRITINGS
NOSTRADAMUS AN
! IES FROM -
FUTURE PROPHEC _ 3

ESCHATUS
Future Prophecies from
Nostradamus’ Ancient Writings
by Bruce PennMGn' 5

FFamous fantasy/fiction artist Bruce
Pernington’s haunting illustrations
~ plus his explanation of what
Nostradamus sees in our futu;e.,'- =
makes this a book that “dazzles the
eye a nd the mind.” 12 x 12 $8‘95



Nightmares! Monsters!

THE PHENOMENON
BOOK OF

CALENDARS

Created by Giuseppe Maria Sesti.
A.T. Mann IV, Mary Flanagan anc

Painton Cowen

With 150 wonderful full colon
lustrations, here is a unique
sunthesis of every known calendan
systenm, past and present
Zodiacal, Aztec. | Ching. Chinese.
Hindu and all others. Included is a
giant 10 x 21" full colon

poster. 8'a x 112 $7.95

MYTHOPOEIKON
by Patrick Woodroffe

A magnificent collection of paintings.
etchings, book-jacket and
record-sleeve illustrations with the
artists own comments on each work.
A visual feast. 8'a x 11% $9.95

Heavy Metal Books, Dept. 679

635 Madison Avenue

New York, N.Y. 10022

d me the fc e(s

o oY . e payment:
BEAUTY AND THE BEAST $7.95
ESCHATUS $8.95

[0 MYTHOPOEIKON §$9.95

[0 PHENOMENON BOOK OF
CALENDARS $7.95

Name

{4 ; Address
Fireside _ _
p el Gty o State
BREINATKS (N.Y. residents please add ap
from tax.)

Simon and SChUStET Include $1.50 per order for postage and handling.
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INDIVIDUALLY Roger McGumn Gene CIark and
Chris Hillman are much-loved and respected artists who have shaped
rock music for more than a decade, beginning with the Byrds, rising
through many well-known groups and finally launching their own dis-
tinguished solo careers.

COLLECTIVELY, McGuinn, Clark & Hillman harmoniously continue
in a spirit of camaraderie and musical kinship, drawing upon their

experiences to create an album of new American music.
Produced by Ron and Howard Albert for Fat Albert Productions

A new group on
Capitol|Records & Tapes.
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...Twenty-seven...

Nezin's timely illustration on this
page reminds us how important it is to
have some heavy metal around the house.
As Somebody-or-Other’'s Law says:the
perversity of inanimate objects tends to
the maximum.

Because we had a lot of short stuff in
the May issue, we bring you a sustained
piece of paranoid strangeness in June:
“*Captain Future'’ was scripted by the
publisher, no less, of the French maga-

zine, Metal Hurlant. His story tells of a
twerp’s rise to absolute power. All fiction
is autobiographical, says Somebody-
Else’s Law.

Also included herein is the second, and
last, segment of our ‘‘teaser’’ pages from
Alien: The lllustrated Story. If you want
to know what all those folks are gasping
at, you can (a) see the movie; (b) read The
Hlustrated Story in Heavy Metal books;
(c) read the novelization in the Warner’s
paperback; (d) read Avon’s ‘‘movie-
novel’” version; (e) read The Book of
Alien, the inside story on the making of
the film (also from Heavy Metal books);

or (f) all of the above.

We are testing Yet-Another-
Somebody’s Law about the number of
spin-off books that can be supported on
the hypotenuse of a great sf flick.

Now that Flash Gordon and Buck
Rogers, as well as the aforementioned
Alien, are all on our neighborhood
screens, we must remind ourselves once
again not to believe that sf and fantasy
have come of age, are taking over, etc.,
etc. Here’s one last law: until ten million
newsstand copies of a single issue of this
magazine are sold, the whole thing is
probably just a fad. . ..
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Twenty First Century Communications, Inc.
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The world's finest
cigarette papers.

Best Quality, even burnin
and now in all sizes.

¢

J¢B PAPERS BROUGHT TO YOU FROM FRANCEBY DISTRIBU TING
C HI C A G O

It you'd like to size up some of our sizes
yOu one pac JoB one*point*two 2
JoB on yoint = five >

wide

postage and handling).

Send to

PAPERS.Adams Apple DistCo, Dept
5100 N Ravenswood, Chicago, IL60640




“There was a muffled explo-
sion as Behram shattered the
globe. His death was instan-
taneous, I'm sure.”

For a few moments my ears
rang and patterns danced
before my eyes. | was aware of
great turmoil and, from some
where, a coarse, frantic
screaming.”

6 HEAVY METAL
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“It was Ali Ben-Abda, the
QOgre, his body.a living torch.
For these were no_earthly
flames, but an all-consuming
force that struck fear even in
the cold heart of Al-Ra’ad al-

' if-l’ F o

“Ali's undead minions ap-
peared like black insects from
every cranny, running Ccrook-
edly toward self-immolation. |
had brought them salvation.”

HEAYY METAL 7




“1 sought to flee the ship, but
found my way blocked.”

No, Sindbad.
Your time has come.

-

y

av

""\_’@\




There's nowhere to
go, Sindbad! Your
life is forfeit!

iy TLLA |

)
Vit

Run your legs off, then, little
man! If | can’t slice you up,
then by Allah I'll swallow you

whole!

“My mind was in chaos! |
needed a plan, but what? What?”

HEAVYY MET




“I lashed out viciously at the
bird’s foot, not minding that,
should the grip be released, |
would fall to my death.”




“l uck was with me, and al last
I had some Laint nohion ol
what | must do

it only | had tme, the

strength and the grace ol
Allah!”

HEAVY METAL 11
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“I elung to Al-Ra’ad’s body
it spiraled down and do
Sight and feeling left m
darkness, my tortured m

“The next thing | perceived was warm
sand and the scent of the ocean .. ."

L and a dog's wet tongue
lapping against my face.” to be continued

HEAYY METAL 13



- Let Us Transport You...
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...to times past and

H H Metal—635 Madi A ue, N York, N.Y. 10022 Hm6
fUture’ to places dlStant V::_.v:w:nl to be a :ut::::lb:::o :1032: l:atxl, the illustrated fantasy magazine. | realize that this sunscnp:n::
and diverse‘ A ga'axy of entitles me to deduct $8.00 from the subscription prices listed below.

!uminous i“ustration and I have enclosed my check or money order.
limitless imagination is Charge to my Master Charge
yours, month after month, BankAmericard #
in Heavy Meta‘, the Expiration Date
world’s most widely read
adult science fiction and Signature
H s ] r{12i ). $18.00. Deduct $8.00—you pa .
fantasy magazine. A e S
Sllbscﬂptlon Oﬂers Three years (36 issues). ..$33.00. Deduct $8.00--you pay $25.00
Substantial Sa\lings over Send my subscription to:
newsstand prices, and NAME:
guarantees that you won’t ADDRESS:
miss anissue. ciy: STATE: zp:
All checks must be payable within continental U.5. or
Heavy Meta" Canada. For each year, add $2.50 for Canada, Mexico,

and other foreign countries.
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l{%ﬁmﬁ LAST-DIEH 3400

ULTIMATUM FROM THE MARTIAN <X oéé%gces aﬁg@a

Fosg(cﬁs oﬁAH‘EARE:SETED 3 SWAN GALAYY To H’afnﬁc
BITS. A ToTAL K TORY

 [HENAND THERE FOR

—
|

E_LL D B

A FEW MOMENTS
LATER ,ON THE
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UP THe

I
AT THE SAME MoMENT SaME- B 2 N | . : R
WHERE (K THE HEART O S = 1= | I\ Begiice
= =_% . o500 ' /T HAD TO

THAT GRECN HELL, AMAZONIA... =2 =~ % > N 2T o T

Z = P NATURAL CIRCUITS! e

ITZL BEA MIR-

E

T
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THES Wi
Is KTTING US
HARD/AND QR
308 1% TO

CONER
THE SITUA-
onN

» TN/
)

T XTI NO!

% YoulecoT W
0 Be LDDING! 4%
LoOK AT HIM/ -
HE'S PerrecTL! M e
), a Wﬁ.’

CEREATE e
ACEPTABLE ALTER-
NATWES, AUTTLE wE HAJE
) R ORDERS !

PizzAzZ, AUTILE
SHOW Byisivess! - IMTELLING You!,
7 THIS (HARLIE FYuTcHER
1 HAS &OT TO DISAPPEAR!
\THEY" ARE ADAMANT

HEAVYY METAL 19



SHE e 0/
L BUT TELLME.. N
1S 1T TRUE - T
1] W dSULHE oA AT Salp 1o ThE
lFuTURE, THOSE TWO
WOR| EP

THER
FIRST TIME
TRAVELER
T BACK

4

TALES OF AN
e\ INCREPIBLE
BEING...
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WELL
ENOUGH TO
FEEL T HAD TO
COME AND ROT (N
THIS JUNGLE FULL
&Yy

WRECKS
LIKE
You!

ROGATED” HE Jg

WHAT-
EVER YOU SAY.
MY DEAR! TUT/ \ k. b
TUT! You SEE THiS\E
ROBOT WE INTER-

THE
MASTERS OF
THE WORLD ARE
FPANICKING ! FROM
ALL OVER, THEY'RE
DISPATCHING ANYONE

ol o
E L
el EIA CAPTAIN
STAFF. THEH'RE
SENPING HIM TO

TSFMPROX =1

HEAVY METAL 21



o™ eavs
50, WE KNOW THAT
e

WA R Sl

T MeANWHLE, CRAIED IN WITH A BUNCH OF © i 5
] TROORS, ZONKED ON MORPHO-CY, %ﬁﬁ%‘"ﬂ \‘(Al&é\_}% MEN
THEIR FEET, WEIGHED DOWN - . Roc .
GRANITY BodTS, CHARLIE Fcﬁgz
WHA HAPPEN

22 HEAYY METAL



INNOCENT B4STANDER

e et 5
X, NHERE A CALACTIC.|

S ks o

&

T™e \ibsz FEAR THE

FUTURE.

. 1 -"'--..___‘__ I ey i h

-

@SR PHIL MMNOEUVRE ART:SERCE CLERC

,‘—-—-.
i oY

JUST A< THE MARTIAN
SCoUT sHIP (S ABOUT TO
k é;c,N;LSHmE FEEET..

HEAVY METAL 23



TAKEN BY SURPRISE,
THE. MARTIAN SPEEDS
OFF INTO ACUWSTER
OF ASTEROIDS. ..

THE PROSECTILES
FLASH OUT, LEANING
LUMINOUS TRAILS

ACROSS SIDEREAL




¥y 7
IN THE ROCKET SHIE
COMMANDER BOUVIER-
MULLER |S UNAWARE
OF ALL TH 4...

R FIE DECKS BELOW,
CHARLIE FYUTCHER
BREAKS DOWN...

I
HE THINKS OF Hi5
BOOKS AND His
. T WIFE, ANPHE
] WEEPZ -
!

BUT NOWN THE EFFECT OF
THE MORPHO-CY |5

ONE OLP VET EINB A
WAY TO PASS THE
TIME...

WEAKING OFF AND T,
ZOLPERS BEG’I&N To g&E:EEL
PURE HATRED WASHING

il OVER THEM...




TN Ve B "\:\
O -
GENguEMEé iy
INTOA FREE- -
FOR-ALL

] e
MILLER %

TALKING WITH
N MAT-

SON, /
HIE SECURITY ¥
OFFICER...

€ L -
7 _ONE
THAT THE FALL \ 2
=

OF SINPROK (& |
JUSTAMATTER Y
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. BULKEEA@%\NP T T e e Ve
— : WAIT/ THEN, (N Ny P

BB} 'L O TAKE A
LOOK ! THIG SPe~
| TACLE MGHT
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JEUARS

T

V
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MEANWHILE, CHARLIE
BOY'S IN BIG TROUBLE!

— %WELIE =
Al T % %
BENBE?“!*H THE HCI)’EDE:
gﬂeg HEA?E‘??\‘S 7
N ™

LITTLE BY Lk f
VENTIQL RESCUE, THE
ATTACKS, BEGIN 10 |
Dle POWN...

&
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Y\

£S5, THE ANDROID SANITARY ENGINEERS...
gof\’m(. TQNT%ROW THE CORPSES ou-reizro
: SPACE...
]
j P iflm
*@1
’ hl
Q \
- ] . .
-_ﬁ_jb
U
7) L3
‘:h -

= I

‘ENGINE

HICDEN IN A CORNER OF THE
CABIN, FYUTCHER AND THE:
STRANGER OBSERVE THE
ANDROIDS AT WORK-...

' ROOM

HEAVY METAL 29



DN - — .. zl
AND JUST A FEW MINUTES LATER, TWO

STRANGE ANPROIDS LEAVE THE cENE
OF HUMAN CARNAGE ...

N BUT FRoM A CATWALK. ABOVE THE
fll CORRICOR, SECURITY OFFICER MAT-
/' SON SPOTS THE TWO ANDROIDS...
eY!

T 10t

_ \\!'_‘-
'/\

—-

°°°°°°°°°°

—

)
4\ ‘\h; \
il
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4l OF THEM My-

SELFAT THINK
T KNOW WHERE /]
N\ THEY'RE GO,

[€a

Iy

THE TWo ANDROIDS ENTER THE

Nil

IMENSE ROOM THAT HOLDS Ty
LPACEAHIPE. ONE OF THEM

SeEMS TO BE LOOKING FoRA L.
PARTICULAR VESSEL ...

HEAVY METAL 31
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OIS

ou, PON'T
Pg ANYTHING
FOOLIEH! THIS
ARCHAIC WEAFON
1% A REVOLVER
THAT SHOOTS
BULLETS !/
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A TERRIBLE EXPLOSION
RINGS OUT... THE BODM OF
THE STRANGER. (COULARSES

E \\
~ o g

FYUTCHER... $5

NEVER KNEWW |
WHO HE WAS! I8
BUT HE 2AVED
M4 LIFE !

KNEW EACH OTHER, ’}

THIS MAN WAS
NONE OTHER THAN

OFFICERS ARE
STARTLED AT
THE VERY
MENTION OF
THE NAME...

— T

WHATZ/

= NG
STALIN THE
RENEGADE/

-

T

;-!-\“‘ .

-y

)

- [
n V-

Ll
it
S

f
1 ‘.}\v

THE CONTROL BT hy
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A

)\)\ ‘\If'f,

SHOULD
WE
IQUIDATE
HIM.TOO
ST --
X ' .

z
[\
e pm

Y IR

' HiE
FRIENDS N A

(RS2 N %’E’ELSE:
W * WRRBPRING I/

Vi, i
s
i
4
\ {
/ . \ A

; S r“d s .'; s 5/
) T
i P :
R P

(4~ ‘,

> Tl

&3
¢

ﬁﬂ%ﬂ%ﬁp qu({T%lpsE—le = as@ﬁ_er.ﬁf
VAN ER PO [ER-MULLER
HA@ NOT GINEN THE COP
AUTHSEWTB%%CE CHPT Hf(,te $
%ggjé TRIP N e:‘oor?R

THe MOMOTON_;j OF THE 4PACE
FLIGHT IS INTERRUPTED

IONALLUY BY THE N5ION
OF BRILLIANT NEBULAE...
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ON SIMPROX, A
GROUP OF HAGGARD,
MUD-SPLATTERED

SOLDIERS...

MEANWHILE, AETER.

A DIEFICULT DESCENT,
THE CONVOY LANDS (N
A THUNDER OF
ATOMIC RETRO-
ROCKETZ...

THAT MOMENT, RADIO

Pl CONTACT (S SUDPENLY
1 LOST..

HEAVY METAL 35



FOR SENERAL LONG 2ECONDS THE @%&Wﬁéﬁ?&-
LOUPSPEAKERS CRACKLE, THEN... 5I0NS, COMMANDE 2
BOWIER-MULLER
SPEAKS TO THE CREW

ANPRON 16 NO MOReE,  WEECmadill .
eNCHLING PRIEONERs / I Sippess
\’\ g CLhEs / . i \ . ’;

b THE MARTIANS
IR ATTACKED OUR SHIRS
WITH THEIR SUPERATOM- HAM T
|ZERS. WE ARE LEAVING MEANS, WE RE,
FOR AN UNKNOWN DeZ- ng- !’MRWNNC.'}
ng]?EN%H%%ﬁ gq TE ICONERS,
ST
READY FOR IMMED-
|ATE TAKEOFF!/

CONTIWED ON PAGE 33...
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IT 18 MATING TIME ON
THE PLANET, AVRH-- FIERCE
SEEKS
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“KILL HIM!" SCREAMS THE A2 ‘'YL
CHIEFTAIN.

“WNVE VER B8Y THE THOUSHND MOONS OF A//?IDI-LON’ . 60 P.VLOON SLBERRS .BV THE ﬁh’ﬂlﬂﬂ HEAVEN...



“THERE, PYLAAN --- IF YOU wWOULD HAVE ME, TAKE YOUR Pick!”
QA HAS USED THE MESKERIZING HIERQGLYPHIC* ON HER
THIGH T0 CREATE A MADDENING
ILLUSION=MULTIPLE IMAGES OF , QY
HERSELF IN A KALEIDOSCOFE
OF COLORS!

USING HIS SENSORS TO FIND THE TRUE @A, PYLOON ASSUMES HIS NATURKAL PURPLISH HUE...

*THESE GUYPHS, CONSTANTLY CHANGING IN COLOR AND SHAPE, ARE POWERFUL LIVING SYAIBOLS QF
THE AXKIAN SPIRITUAL INIVERSE /




‘PYLOON, BELOVED, HE W\LL FIRE THE (DEAPON!” QA SHOWS HER TRUE EMOTION FOR ONCE.
| E_DIN IS INCREASED!

THEN THE GROUND TUTS AND T

Ty
vV
M |

. - > "L e ‘.
Y, @A TAUNTS:" ACCEPT IT. PYLAIAN, ANGRILY, CUTS THE S
FLY, 0 . / NET FREE
ME BELOVED.” HE SHOUTS BACK, “FOR THAT, YOU CAN SWIN HOME !
. '."k'."'-‘"')’.,” ¥ '
. A Yy

XYY
' 4
.&-i‘-v}
5, w 4
;

-




SWPROX HAS FALLEN, AND THE IMPERIAL FLEETS
CREW HAS BEEN DEPORTED TO A MUSTERIOUS
O e RTINS o aTALIN A
BeEEN KILLED, WHAT WILL BEF%LL T?E REBEL

AGENTSZ

- = i .y e .
*alin 3. - AL A S B
.

BECAUSE, WHILE ALL THIC HAS
BEEN GOING ON, CONRAD
AND MATILDA HAVE BEE
TRAVELING THROUGH SPACE TO
KEEP THEIR RENDEZVOUS
WITH JOE STALIN...

YOURE UNDER-
ESTIMATING
GOOP OLP
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A LIGKT PLANE SEEMS TO Be APPROACH- I
ING, TEARING THROUGH THE IcUvoip [
OF 4PACE ...

HoR T THEREAFTER, THE HEAY <11 NOHD Ol COULD e
EﬁPAC(?NlC%LlPG cwsewcowéév Y., - THAT BE IN TROUBLEZ

: NGE ! TAKE OVER THE
. WHY HASN'T CONTROLS, MATILDA.
Bl STALIN MADE IM GOING TO

: CHECK INTO
e THia !

AND MATILDA'S ROCKET...

44 HEAVY METAL



AFTER PUTTING ON Hi4 SPACE-
ST, CONRAD PROPELS HIM-
DIRECTION

INS 2HIP.,

o,—/
"00
e

MATILDA 1S IN
C%NTACT WITH

BUT ALONE IN THE CORRIDORS, o
SILENCE ANSWERS THE
ECHO OF HI& FOOTSTEPS.

y BU
WHAT 0554

ITALL
MEANZ
o~
) -

<

90150 5R!

-

& 44111»57'
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b .
~ &
™~ N

AND UDDENLY... PN N

A BRIEF GLANCE AT THE 4¢ReEN
TELLS HER...
IN THE SURROUNPING SPACE

THERE REMAINS ONIY SOME

BURNT PEBRIS. HER OWN

Il SPACESHIP HAS SUFFERED
HEAVY DAMAGEZS.

THUS 15 A
PREADFUL
TRAP ST IN
PLACE BY
MATSON
SPRUNG...

A MISTER)
BOMB Pug."é?-
[ZES THE
BRAVE CONRAD
AND 3OE
STALINS
CORPSE...

DAZED BY

THE SHOCK
WAVES, MATILDA
SLOWLY RE-
GAINS CON-
ACI0USNESS...

gy
CONTINUED ON PRCE &3,
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ALIEN

THE ILLUSTRATED STORY

by Archie Goodwin and Walter Simonson

APPROACHING
ORBITAL APOGEE.
MARK. TWENTY
SECONDS...

WORRIED ABOUT RE-
DUNDANCY MANAGEMENT

r TORIAL ‘
ORBIT NAILED/
ASH, 2HOUT IF DISABLING CMNG<S CON-
THE £C PRES- TROL...Z WE'LL AUGMENT
SURE READING  WITH 74C<5 AND MONITOR
CHANGES. THROUGH 3




L ALIGNMENT ON
PORT AND STAR-

R\ BOARD & GREEN,

CROSSING THE TERMIN-
ATOR. NIGHT £IDE COMING;
STAND BY.
: FIVE

) NS EOUR.
3 e-r_ THRENE TWO..

“ ”7/)' G ~\ =D

OKAY, THE.
MONEYS
SAFE. LET'S
GO DOWN-
STARS.

PROPPING.

| 50,000 METERS.
- X POWN.

POWN
40,000...

— » i

ENTERING =
TMNOSPHERE. =




TURBULENCE, ._ AND NOT LIKELY TO
DALLAS., N s GET BETTER. LET'S
BAD. NN Sl HAVE THE NAVIGA-
TIONAL LIGHTS.

PRESSURE PROF Y SHUT 'ER POWN, THINK T\ NOT
IN INTAKE THREE, BRETT. WE GOT " TRYIN'?! JEEZUS.
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EAST
WIND
COMING

by Arthur Byron Cover

lllustration by Berni Wrightson

[ am the wolfman!

And the forest, which had been filled with the chatterings of
insects and birds, was stilled by that dreaded cry. Silver owls did not
rustle their wings as they remained perched on the limbs of elm and
maple trees. Red crickets, normally the most talkative of creatures,
lapsed into an unaccustomed silence. Beasts of prey—and prey—halt-
ed, not daring to move their paws for fear that they would crackle dry
leaves or snap twigs; and those sounds, so meaningless and com-
monplace during other times. would guide the creator of that cry to his
feast.

I am the wolfman!

The cry was softer this time, almost piteous; and it seemed to the
more intelligent animals that the creature experienced a measure of
regret as he broadcast his boast throughout the wood.

[ am the wolfiman!

The words were whispered now; and the silver owls, who pos-
sessed remarkable insight, imagined the creature in an uncharacteris-
tically introspective mood, drooping his shoulders and hanging his
head, lamenting the fate that had made him the victim of dark
forces nurturing his savage impulses. For once there had been a time
when the wolfman had not been feared.

As the wispy clouds were gently parted by cool winds. the full
moon glowed, illuminating pathways, clearings, and treetops. Ani-
mals who had paused in the open now faded into the woods as silently
as they could. No one could be sure that the wolfman was far away.
because his cry echoed; it did not seem to diminish with distance. but
to grow instead. as if his fierce joy and pathetic sadness endowed his
lungs with an impossible strength. The animals did not feel secure or
safe when they were no longer bathed in silver light; the mere act of
hiding did not protect them from the wolfman. But there was some-
thing comfortable about being enveloped in the darkness. about not
being touched by the light that had created the wolfman.

Finally, standing on top of a grassy mountain overlooking the
forest, silhouetted by the impassive moon, he uttered one last cry.

!

He clenched his fists, his claws digging into his palms. and threw
back his head to stare at the sky.

am

His voice, which spoke only four words, was softer now. though
its volume was no less. His black lips were drawn back. snarling,
pressing tight against his gums.

the

And he inhaled, standing on the front pads of his feet, flexing his
muscles. imagining his blood—red and warm—flowing through his
arms and legs.

wolfman!

His cry concluded triumphantly, all traces of self-pity having
vanished, overwhelmed by a sudden satisfaction in the knowledge
that of all the unique animals in the forest, none was his equal. Very
little other knowledge, true knowledge rested in his mind (though
occasionally disturbing flashes of well-articulated thoughts occurred
to him, only to be totally forgotten in an instant); his actions were dic-
tated by his instincts, which were capable of instructing him how to
overcome every challenge and how to satisfy every craving. Now he
craved food and, growling, he loped toward the forest.

The wolfman had claws nearly a decimeter long, on both his hands
and his feet. His body was covered with brown hair. As he leisurely
prowled the forest, his thick arms dangled and his hands often scraped
the ground like those of an ape. He had red eyes. a flattened nose.
long ears, and a dimpled chin; when he closed his mouth, the tips of
his two canine fangs protruded over his lower lip. His face was not
quite as hairy as the remainder of his body; about his nose and cheeks
was a hairless patch of thick brown skin. His one article of clothing
was a tattered pair of green corduroy trousers.

Game was abundant this night. and the wolfman felt a craving for
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a splendid feast, but not for food that he could hunt and kill in the
forest. When he detected the scent of a doe, which he could outrun
easily and which would prove to be no challenge, he ignored it; and he
ignored other game, so much game that the silver owls, who were
always present at the site of death, were confused and upset. Some-
thing was not normal this night. The animals of the forest had grown
reconciled to the forays of the wolfman during the full moon. and now
something new was wrong. Although it was usually contrary to their
dispositions to be concerned for the welfare of others. the animals
were afraid for the wolfman’s latest prey: they sensed that his
character had undergone another radical alteration, which, though it
might not affect the equilibrium of their lives. would have a disastrous
effect on the balance of life elsewhere.

Soon the wolfman effortlessly ran through the forest, navigating
the ground as if he had explored it all carefully in the past. as if he had
noted every fallen log, every bush, every rock. every hole, every
crevice. He did not pause to rest. Some force—not his instincts.
which merely guided him—urged him onward, and he leaped over
streams, darted under low-hanging branches, dashed through clear-
ings, and weaved through clumps of trees, his primitive mind trusting
entirely to that mysterious force.

Eventually he passed out of the forest and entered a land of many
strange wonders, wonders that he invariably disregarded because he
was so intent upon reaching his goal (whatever it was). He did not
possess the subtlety of mind to appreciate the beauty of the waterfall,
which poured down a jewel mountain reflecting the stars and the
moonlight; at the base of the waterfall, mist hung in the air; and when
he bounded over huge jewels in the river, the droplets clung to his fur,
causing it to glisten as if a frightful vision had streaked it white. He
was not overwhelmed by (because he could not comprehend) the mas-
sive canyons whose walls were actually invisible force fields prevent-
ing entry into another dimension. He was not distracted by the eerie
sight of a sector of space in that dimension trapped underneath a bar-
ren plain of earth. Nor did he feel peaceful and serene when he ran
through fields of tall grass.which appeared to be tan in the blanching
glow of the moon. He felt only excitement as he impatiently traversed
those fields, toward the waiting golden city that beckoned on the
horizon.

The wolfman suppressed the urge to utter his dreaded cry as he
approached the golden city. His stomach gnawed; for a moment he
regretted bypassing all those opportunities to feast in the forest, where
the game had been plentiful, but the thought faded like so many others
before it. He realized (as well as he could realize anything) that the
choice had been his, and that if he had gorged, he would have been
too sluggish to travel to the city, where awaited the meal he desired
above all others.

He silently ran past several empty wooden or brick houses,which
formed a feeble barrier between the fields and the city. Then he
entered a magnificent neighborhood of golden apartment complexes.
The urge to utter his cry and to kill simultaneously was almost too
potent to resist; but though he had never before required caution dur-
ing his brief lifetime as a hunter, his instincts warned him that caution
was required now. Carefully avoiding garbage cans which, when
struck, would create a dreadful clamor, and avoiding parties of eternal
children absorbed in their inane games, the wolfman stalked the gold-
en city. He could have killed anytime; he was undetected. He could
have burst into an apartment or crashed through a window; he could
have slain the first prey he saw. Any one of over a hundred eternal
children could have been his. But the mysterious force informed his
primeval intelligence that here was not the proper site, that elsewhere
was more appropriate. Though the wolfman’s hunger was without
parallel in his fleeting memory, he chose to ignore it, to follow the
will of the force instead. Besides, the thought of so many creatures
who could conceivably retaliate in such close proximity disturbed
him. His instincts instructed him to fear these creatures who enclosed
themselves in shimmering gold.

Soon he found himself in a neighborhood that was the exact
duplicate of the other, save that it was empty. Now his hunger was
overpowering. too great to be regulated by practical concerns. He still
would not kill while there were several of these creatures together, but
he had no qualms about slaying a creature who was alone. Both his
instincts and the mysterious force seemed to agree on this matter, and
they directed him through the empty neighborhood whose unnatural
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silence distressed him.

However, after a short time he scented the creatures again, in yet a
third neighborhood, much more crowded than the first. The wolfman
could not mistake the almost tangible feeling of loneliness in the
atmosphere. It did not matter who was in close proximity to whom in
this third neighborhood; all these creatures, even when touching, were
alone. The wolfman did not ponder upon how he knew this sophis-
ticated fact, upon how he sensed a feeling. which previously he had
been unequipped to understand; but his was not a questioning nature;
it was enough that he knew. Without realizing the implications of it.
he had somehow become familiar with these creatures he had thought
so alien to him. And his familiarity bred in him a supreme con-
fidence similar to the one he habitually carried with him in the forest.

Indeed, the neighborhood, though it shimmered gold, resembled a
forest, a jungle. It offended the wolfman even as he exalted in it. The
streets were cracked, in disrepair; clumps of weeds crawled through
holes and clung to the concrete like strong green spiderwebs. The
streetlamps were few and dim; underneath several lay pieces of glass.
Windows were boarded; fire escapes and railings were rusty; a sink
outside a building had a leaky faucet. The neighborhood also resem-
bled a forest in that it was allowed to take on its own character, though
some ghostly thought informed the wolfman that the creatures could
mold their environment to their liking if they chose. When the wolf-
man observed the creatures, either singly or in groups, as he searched
for the proper victim, he detected their sense of desolation, their lack
of purpose, their despondency—all mirrored and reinforced in the
neighborhood they inhabited.

Goaded by both his hunger and the fascination born of an unsus-
pected kinship with these creatures, the wolfman hunted for many
hours. Often he did not care if he was detected, and he traveled entire
blocks via the rooftops, jumping from building to building, or he ran
down dark, deserted streets and alleys. Finally his instincts informed
him that an entire area was virtually deserted; and he waited on top of
a two-story building for an unsuspecting creature to pass beneath him.

His patience was rewarded sooner than he had hoped. After fifteen
minutes of waiting, he heard the rhythm of slow footsteps gradually
becoming louder. He stifled the urge to growl in anticipation.

The creature was a female. She had a lean body, brown eyes, and
black hair cut just above her shoulders. She wore a beige raincoat,
though the sky was still clear and the light of the full moon was almost
undiminished by the glow of the golden city. Her hands were in her
pockets. She watched her feet as she walked, unmindful of any
obstacles that might be before her. For an instant the wolfman felt a
twinge of pity as his red eyes glowered upon her features; she
suggested a fragility that stirred something in his stomach, some-
thing other than hunger (or a hunger of a different type), some-
thing that he repressed immediately as he reminded himself that
he was the wolfman. That he desired a feast. That all irrelevant
concerns must be put aside as he fought for his survival in this strange
golden city.

The wolfman jumped toward the sidewalk, not five meters in front
of the creature. He snarled as she stepped backward and screamed. He
imagined his claws ripping into her, as they had ripped into prey so
often in the forest; and it seemed that already her blood was warming
his mouth, that already he was leaving her on the sidewalk, her
Unwanted parts torn from her body and left for the scavengers. As she
closed her eyes, paled, and began to swoon, he leaped toward her,
preparing to rend her with an upward sweep of his claws as she fell.
He uttered his cry.

lam

And he felt his body crackle as if he had suddenly stepped into the
fires of a volcano. He did not feel pain, not as he was used to
experiencing pain, but it seemed that his body had been split into a
million different bloodless parts.

the wolfman.

He concluded his cry in the forest. He did not know how he had
arrived back in the forest, and he did not care. He had become mad, a
vessel of rage; and his primitive mind vowed that before dawn he
would slay many animals, that it did not matter if he feasted or not, so
long as animals were dead and all knew that he was the most fearsome
prowler in the forest. Growling, he stared at a tree.

I am the wolfman.

A silver owl, it seemed to him, returned his stare with approval.
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SO BEAUTIFUL AND SO DANGEROUS

EPISODE TIT - ALL THE WORLD'S ASTAGE, THE TQOUBLE 15 EVERYBODY WANTS T0 OCCUPY TUE CRITICS SEM

USED TO BE THE MOST Sfﬂﬂﬂ\f? HAT
BEING IN THE UNIVERSE HAPPENED !

WO W .
WILLY. THERES AN AWFUL LOT OF TUINKING )1T5 ETYMOLOGY DISPLAYS
AND TALKING DONE BY MILLIONS OF CERTAIN SOC/ALIST
ROBOTS EVERY DAY ON EARTU (ONNOTATIONS

GOD! WHAT'S THAT
INCREDIBLY LOUD MUSIC

N aamumnan 1 youLL ALWAYS [
-  FND ME Y

IT 15 5AID THAT HE TRANSFORMED HIMSELF INTO THIS HEY MAN . TELL ME
AUTOMATON AND CAME OUT TO THE VERY EDGE THE WHAT'S [T LIKE
GALAXY TO HIDE FOREVER FROM THE 51GHT OF BEINGS-

FOR-THEMSELVES, UE HASN'T SPOKEN TO ANOTHUER

CONSCIOUS BEING FOR OVER A THOUSAND YEARS




.. \T's THAT BAD HUH. .
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NO WOMAN CONSEQUENTLY § WITH BEING ABLE TO KNOW WITHOUT £
 NO MAN 1S MY ENEMY ; FEELING... |
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DOES THIS THOUGHT NOT FILLYOU Wik TERROR
Yo »pee’*»? THe MERCY O T ;Lu:her-us | YOUR PARENTS HAVE NOT TAUGHT YOU
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A MEAL HALF EATEN | A WARM CHAIR
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LETTER.. 12

EVERYTHING 15 EXALTLY AS LT WAS WHEN

HE DEMATER/ALIZED AND BECAME THE
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EVERYBODY WANTS TO BE LIKE Y

FREEZE Juy YOUNG BLOOD, ¢
MAKE THy Two EYES, LIk Srams

Wy,
AT Fllosy TLEIA ear

GONE
POOR FUCKER

DON'T CINE M
ABOUT (T

{AT CRAP WUAT DO YOI |9€AE{Y ka‘PW
LD L‘J AT YOUR GFLF TALL D

E HUNDRED
D MORE LILE




4'5EEYOU'RE 50 GODDAM FUCKING SECURE -
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COULD B2 BOUNDED IN A NUTSHELL,
AND COUNT MYSELF A KING OF INFINITE SPACE,
WERE [T NOT TWAT T HAVE BAD DREAMS

TURN THE MUSIC UP
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OR TO TAKE ARMS AGAINST A SEA (
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LUCKILY, MATILDA
E PROVES TO BE A
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S e \‘
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