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Heavy Metal Books DEPT. 979

635 Madison Avenue
New York, N.Y. 10022

Please send____copies of The Book of Alien at $7.95 per copy. (Add $1 per
Bro"gl“ to the screen by order for postage and handling.)

Twentieth Century-Fox. lenclose $____for The Book of Alien.

Bro ug ht to bookstores Please send ____copies of Alien: The lllustrated Slc;ry at $3.95 per copy. (Add
everywhe re by llenvy 75¢ per order for postage and handling.)

Metal Books Ienclose $ for Alien: The lllustrated Story.

Nationwide Premiere Name
Address_ T P WO S
Mlly 25,1979 Cy—. e Site . Zip.
(New York State residents, please add 8 percent sales tax.)
If you do not wish to cut the coupon in this ad, but do wish to order, please
print or type all the necessary information and enclose it with a check or
money order.
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Seplember. 1979 . _HEAVY-METAL Vol i No's N \ Hlusiraton by Romas Kukalis.

”SOT[ Landmg by VDan O’Bannon and Thomas Warkentm 6 ' F
" The Doll, by IK. Potter, IO Dw , T

The Amlght Garage of Jerry Comelius, by Moeblus, 17. 79 "‘
. Only Conrib& The Splnt of the Game. by Alias; 19 i‘
Buck Rooers in the 75lh Cenlury by Jim Lawrence and Gray Morrow, 25
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The Bus. by Paul Kirchner, 59
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Shcltcr by Cha{ltal Montellner, 92
‘Front cover, Love Hurts, by ,,lu_n Cherry
Back cover, by Val Mayerik = >
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The Grail War. “copyright (¢ 1979, by Richard Manaco Excerpled from tha i6ve1 8 The same
name.-to be published by Simon & Schuster (and smultaneously as a Wallaby trade
paperback) this fall

Buck Rogers_in fhe 2sm Cemuly by.Jim Lawrence and Gray Morrow, copynight c 1979
Rovert C Dille

A World Between. * by Norman Spinrad. Copyright ¢ 1979. by Norman Spinrad Excerpted from
the book A World Between, o be published this fall by Pocket Books. a Simon & Schster dwision
of Gulf + Western Corporation

The Airtight Garage of Jerry Comelius.~ by Moebius. “Only Connect  The Spur

of the Game. " by Alias. “Little Red V-3~ by.He. Telefield. " by Macedo. and St
by Chantal Montellier are all from Metal Hurfant. copynght (c 1976. 1977 1978. 1979 M
Hurlant s cublished by LF Editons. Les Humanoides Associés. Panis Reprinted by
permission

All other copyrights are held by the indwidual artists and;or authors

Editors: Sean Kelly, Valerie Marchant

Managing Editor: Julie Simmons

Design Director: Peter Kleinman

Art Director: John Workman

Art Assistant: Bil Workman
Copy Editor: Sheila Feldman

Editorial Associate: Susan Zimmer

Production Manager: George Agoglia, Jr.

Circulation Director: George Agoglia, Sr.

Public Relations and Promotion: Eric Rolfe Greenberg

Foreign H@hls Manager: Diana K. Bletter

Publisher: Leonard Mogel




TRY "EM OR BUY ’EM LIMITED OFFER

Try your favorite size J¢B cigarette
papers at home! Choose a specially
priced J9B 24-pack or 4-pack sampler*
sent post-paid directly to you.
Complete and mail coupon with

payment. Quickest delivery wi
money-order, cashier’s or certified
check (un-certified checks must clear
bank prior to shipping; no stamps or
coins, please; sorry no C.0.D’s).
Offers limited; void where prohibited.
Limit one sampler or box per family,
please. Act today!

*Sampler includes one pack new J¢B 1.25™,

two packs JoB 1.5™, and one pack JoB double-
width cigarette papers.
2

Please send the following item. | am over 21 years of age.

[ JOB Double-width
cigarette papers 24-pack
1 JoB 1.5™ Middle-width
cigarette papers 24-pack
] JoB 1.25™ Precision-width™
cigarette papers 24-pack

$9.60 s.

$9.60 s

$9.60 s

Brought to you from France by!

(] JOB Single-width 555
Classic White 24-pack
0 OB Single-width
Cutcorners 25-pack
[J JOB Favorite Hits 4-pack
cigarette papersampler
TOTAL (Check enclosed)
Includes postage & handling
SEND TO: PAPERS
Adams Apple Dist.Co.
5100 N. Ravenswood
Chicago, IL 60640

.§7.20 5.
T80
$1.00 8.

s

MS/MRS/MR
Address
City/State/Zip

Illinois residents add 5% sales tax. Allow three
to four weeks delivery. HMT-7909




... Thirty
Disco Edito

Folk was a fad, it

's as dated as Soul.

Reggae has had it,

Just like Rock 'n" Roll.

Heavy Metal’s like the Blues—
A relic from the past .

Put on your plexi dancin" shoes,
And let that disco blast!

Elvis the dragon meets Grail-hunting heroes.

An albino’s sword has a mind of its own.

The saucers are coming to rescue the hippies,
Won't somebody please throw the werewolf a bone

!
z
z
£
3

Shopping mall zombies are caught in the fallout.
Bruegel pedestrians block up the streets.

Chess master wizards are waiting to crawl out
And swipe little robot girls" baskets of treats.

Country sounds mopey.
And Jazz had its day.
Opera’s just dopey.
and Salsa’s passé
Heavy Metal's |

ludes down with booze.
And let that disco blast!
—S.K.

R R "

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

Chairman Matty Simmons President Julian L. Weber
Chairman of the Executive Committee Leonard Mogel
Sr. Vice-President George S. Agoglia
Vice-President, Finance Charles Schneider
Vice-President,Creative Projects Sean Kelly
Vice-President, Subscriptions and Product Sales Howard Jurofsky
Vice-President, Advertising Sales Richard B. Barthelmes
Controller Esther Barrett

_—
HEAVY METAL MAGAZINE (USPS 379-970): “Heavy Metal” is a trademark of
HM Communications, Inc. Copyright © 1979 HM Communications, Inc., 635
Madison Avenue. New York. N.Y. 10022. All rights reserved. Nothing may be
reprinted in whole or in part without written permission from the publisher. Any
simitarity to real people and places in fiction and semi-fiction is purely coincidental.

SUBSCRIPTIONS: Published monthly by HM Communications, Inc., 635 Madison
Avenue. New York. N.Y. 10022. $18.00 paid annual subscription, $26.00 paid two-

year subscription, and $33.00 paid three-year subscription in territorial U.S. Addi-
tional $2.50 for Canada, Mexico. and foreign. Second-class postage paid at New
York, N.Y..and additional mailing offices.

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

ADVERTISING OFFICES: New York: Advertising Manager
Heavy Metal Magazine, 635 Madison Avenue, New York, NY 10022
(212) 688-4070. Chicago: William H. Sanke, Midwest Advertising Director. 360 N
Michigan Avenue, Chicago, lil. 60601 (312) 346-7145. West Coast: Lowell Fox and
Associates, 16200 Ventura Boulevard, Encino, Cal. 91436 (213) 990-2950 South-
ern Offices: Brown & Company, Northside Tower, Suite 407, 6065 Roswet Road.
N.E., Atlanta, Ga. 30328 (404) 252-9820.

EDITORIAL INFORMATION: Publisher assumes no responsibility for unsoicted
material

_—DmPm
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Introduction by Harlan Ellison

Heavy Metal Books Dept. 979 Ifyou do not wish to cut the coupon in this ad, butdo wish to |
. order. please print or type all the necessary information and
635 Madison Avenue enclose t witha check or moneyorder. |

The ancient tales of New York, N.Y. 10022

life, death, and fate,
drawn in full color
by the grand
master of fantasy
illustration.

$7.95 at bookstores

|

|

|

|

|

| Please rush ____ copies of Richard Corben’s New Tales of the Arabian Nights. |
| enclose $7.95 for each copy, plus $1.00 for postage and handling. My check or
| money order, made out to Heavy Metal Books, totals $ -

|

|

|

I

|

|

]

|

I

everywhere, or
by mail | ADDRESS
from Heavy Metal
Books, | CTY ___sTATE zp

|
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. |
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|
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New York residents, please add applicable sales tax.



SOFT
~ LANDING

Concept: Dan O’Bannon ,-»‘
Art: Thomas Warkentin

Copyright 1979 Dan O Bannon & Thomas Warkentin
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Let Us Transport You...

...to times past and

B I s e e e Ot e ety mogasin, | ek ht e ool
and diverse. A galaxy of entities me to deduct $8.00 from the subscription prices listed below.
luminous illustration and O Ihave enclosed my check or money order.
limitless imagination is O Charge to my Master Charge # I
yours, month after month, BankAmericard #
in Heavy Metal, the Bank#_ Expiration Date.
world’s most widely read
adult science fiction and Signature. et
- fantasy magazine. A 5 Somyenr s St
subscription offers O Three years (36 issuer .$33.00. Deduct $8.00—you pay $25.00
substantial savings over Sendmy subscription
newsstand prices, and NAME:
guarantees that you won’t ADDRESS: _
miss anissue. (| /OO FO - - -1 . __zp:
All checks must be payable within continental U.S. or
Heavy Metal Canada. For each year, add $2.50 for Canada, Mexico,

and other foreign countries.

The adultillustrated fantasy magazine.
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§. LG CinGpi6nATMOSP REKE:
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IN OVER A THOUSAND YEARS.
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e v MONSTERS WiTH A DO YOU SUPPOSE. | IF THEVIRE THE
WHAT FANTASTIC MURALS L - HUMAN FACES! | THOSE CREATURES § JOKERS WHO

y y A\ PERHAPSZ : WERE REAL OR { BUILT THIS
\ MYTHOLOGICALZ §CITY

G0OP QUESTIONS! .,
B\ BUT WE'D BETTERBE
*  GETTING BACK TO
1 THE SHIP!

@ \WE MAYNEVER UNRIDDLE THE  FLN ME TO THE
il XOLBIAN'S FATE~~YET I'VE A MOON, HUH %
FEELING THE ANSW;%_LIES” /
1l

HERE !




A% DESERTED As T KNOW WHAT YOU MEAN,
XOLB ITSELF! DR, HUER!,,, T F-FEEL IT,TOO! LOOKL LIFE, AT LAGT~~L

BUT EVEN MORE
A DI5TURBING! \
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TRUST EITHER OF | §
THEMZ!,. AFTER

BALL, THEY'RE
BOTH~~MALE!
WACKO~~BOTH OF 'EML
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IF THAT'S HOW THEY WANT TO PLAY IT 2
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This certificate will save you $8.00
toward a subscription to

the illustrated fantasy magazine
M vdzu.: ribe now, filling in the
r spaces where indicated and en-
closing your payment for a
one-, two-, or three-year subscription,
and deducting this $8.00 rebate.
You'll start getting your monthly issue
of Heavy Metal shortly.

The magazine of excitement, imag-
ination, terror, and insight into the
beyond.

An original creation of Les Hu-
manoides of France, brought to his
country by Twenty First Century
Communications, publishers of the

National Lampoon.

C- COMING, BUCK &

LET' 60,00 |




LET 60,00CL  C- COMIN®, BUCK

—B .. T0 TAKE
ik ON LIVINO
| FORM!




Keep your tail
straight out.
Land on the
balls of your

34 HEAVY METAL

All right, son.

Damn near
broke my
butt!

Good ... that's it...
try to flap some on
the way down—hey!
No! Watch out!




How the hell do you expect us to catch up
with the damned birds? They're already
perching on the mountaintops and laugh-
ing at us—that’s the way evolution is go-
ing. We have no choice, learn or die. A-
dapt, grow, that’s what it is. Do you want
to stay a wobbly dinosaur forever?

Could get killed by this
evolution crap.

Look at them —free,
grand, masters of the
sky. You've got to
catch on, before your
bones get too brit-
tle. Get up, let's go.

Think I'll invent o rein-
carnation doctrine and
put this kind of shit
off until my next life.

23 ZAnuary (979
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The Grail War

by Richard Monaco

Broaditch of Nigh was watching the bony-backed mules plop-plopping along the
muddy trail that frothed under the steady rain. Their sides were slick, and the animal
reek hung in the slugglish, cool air, sharper than the smell of earth. The open cart
jerked and creaked along. He wondered if he might not have done better to walk. The
cold water splashed over his hood and spattered his reddened face.

The heavy-bearded monk, face obscure in the shadow of his full cowl,held the reins
with chapped fingers. His long body swayed with each lurch and tilt as they moved
across the open, rolling, flooded fields through the oppressive, unrelieved gray
daylight....

**King Arthur’s been dead over a year's time,"" the monk was just saying as the
cart labored through a grove of bedraggled, autumnal apple trees.

**As long as that?"’ Broaditch reflected. **And I just heard the news a fortnight
since.

**Over a year's time, brother,”" the other confirmed. **And you say you seek the
famous knight Parsival of the Grail? But what'can your business be with such a
one?"’

Broaditch cracked his big knuckles. His massive body swayed only slightly as the
team struggled unevenly on.

**I ofttimes wish I were more certain myself,"" he said meditatively. **But I think
it’s the Grail, brother.™

**You seek it? Ah...you and the devil, too.™"

**1 left my wife, three children, and a fair farm..."

**Well,"" the monk reflected, just his knotted, wet beard showing, *‘we say that's a
call.”

Broaditch folded his powerful arms inside his worn, stained cloak.

**I cannot say,”" he commented, **but I know the world wearies me...."" He shook
his head. **I might be like yourself at that, save God has not spoken. Aye, He's been
notably silent in my case....Yet the world is weary and stale....So have I thought
more and more as my years mount and ride me down....""

**God's voice is not as men's. You hear it and know it not. Yet you are led, often
to purpose, by what seems chance and foolishness.'* The monk was very matter-
of -fact.

**I cannot say....But over the years I find I think more and more of the Grail and
Lord Parsival, whom I knew as a boy....Aye, that’s sooth. I served in his mother’s
domain...more years ago than bears thinking....Perhaps I but want to believe he
found it and knew joy and light without end....No doubt I want to believe it...."" He
sighed and now clasped his hands over his knees, then squeezed the soaked leather.
**And yet I love my wife and little ones...."" He sighed, shook his head. and smiled
wryly. *'If this be heavenly advice I've taken, brother, it truly does seem
foolishness.

**If it were clearer,”” the monk said, whipping the reins up to stir the sluggish
team, *‘the end you seek might frighten you away.’" Broaditch looked at him
thoughtfully, but he said nothing. ‘‘Recall, the devil sought it, too."

*‘Did he?'* Broaditch wasn't quite amused yet.

**The devil Clinschor—the black wizard cursed of God. He fought to possess the
holy cup.™

*Is it a cup for certain?"*

The monk shrugged. **So some say."

**What would the devil do with such a sacred thing?"’

**Make it as evil as once it was holy. Use the power of light to shine
darkness....So have I heard.™

**Well, Clinschor is dead twenty years or more."" Broaditch stared into the gray
horizon.

**Have you seen his grave?"" As there was no reply, the monk went on, head tilting
into the rain. **It is said the Grail draws everyone, though the many feel it not, being
too mired in the world. The devil, it is said, knows it as a stinging, an irritation. It
angers him continually.**

Broaditch made fists and drummed them on his knees.

**He must be dead,’’ he declared at length, **or in his dotage."

The holy man looked straight ahead.
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llustration by Marcus Boas.




ducked away. hands msed up.
“"A crow!” he gasped -an instant lat
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I the besiunvivg, ELvis visitep AmrerheL.

AND AmrspheL, Son OF MBRBLELEEL FND KinNG OF SCINESR, SBIP
uwto him one o8Y:

ke My DBUGHTER, MY ONLY ONE, the one gou tove. T hereby
aive her to gou.”

Evvis, who PREfERRED The 151 TO0ED bums OF The SWEMP GIRLS,
bt the rozp.




The kiNG GROVELED LETORE THE PEOPLE IN MOURNING, BND, BCCOMPBNIED by his TIITHTUL SERVENT-
The OLDEST IN Fis SERVICE-he sPowe Thus:




He RepLEceD his £8ITh UL MINISTERS (5O 53¢ THE SBEES) Wit 3 RORDE Of PIRTTES, SORCERERS, NG SYPSIES. The peopLe compLaINED, buT-hE
hesrp NOTHING.
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TN Thar 1E, ELvis 1000 18R TROM 1H6 KING, UNTO THE VERY ORIENT:

The ‘Horoe with E4Es of L8 1he very one ThaT A, hao INTO beING - XYOL THE PLEIN, INO
HHE CIHias, aND JiL THE INREDITINTS, BND THe PLENTS Of The LaNe:

FLis TOLLOWED HE RIVER OF EChet TOWBRD The SOUTh. ThE KinG Of HeLiab auo 1he Kiue of Peeth toox fLieht
TheiR PROPLES WBNOERED ON THE SLOPES Of The oot of The worLp.
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The Horoe with E4es of LEID"™-1he VeRY one 1haT
AMRIPHEL hE0 bROUGHT INTO BEING - PiLLIGED SiL THE
WaILTH WO FLL THE PROVISIONS OF the worLp. I+
CARRIEO OFF THEIR GOOPS SND ThelR MOTHERS SND

ThEIR PBUGHTERS.

e




Make haste ELvis, SND SLSO MBKE YOURSELT SCERCE IN ThEIR PETY. AMREPHEL has TORMED SN JLLIFNCE
With the forces of 1H8 RIVER. TOGETHER 1HEY MERGED TS The RIVERS Of Beeowr-Sheta.

ELvis coST his REGERD TOWSRD SCINEBR, 1HET KINGOOM bY 1A S5, SND THERE e STW SMOKE RISING, TS IT
1ROM 8 MICHTIY TURNEICE. Hie STW THE SORROW, 1HE CITIPS DPSTROUED. WheRe DEBTH Fap TaKeN Lp his RES/DENCE.

N
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(o™
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7

The “Howoe with the Eyes of leao ~+he VeRY oWE THET AMREPHEL hED bROUGHT INFD BEING — MOVED ON, NP 1/8
POOPLE WORS Filler with 8 1PRRIbLE fear. At the turN of the w3y, AmrRaPeL crigD out:
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Anp even 55 AL TBRTF (Man NG MUSHROOM) NG IS GREEN AELLUCINGTION WERE MIKING 3 MESS OF
Stew, ELViS Expresser ImMSELT IN ThESE WORDS:

/s chicer

e

AL BRYF hanoeo Him 3 LIOLE, NP 1HE Fusitive Do 637
Thew he henaeD him &8 pPias, FNG THE TUGITIVE DIP SMOKE.
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YWever before was such 3 THiNG SEEN IN SCINEER: TOR WAEN THE MUSHIROOM SOUP W3S DIGESTER, behoLs,
1herRe WS 3 miraCLE”:
(The Metamorphosss of Ervis. Book of the Gops. Chaprer 5, Verse #)
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The Woroe with The Eyes of Leap "- the very one That AmraefeL. hee brousht INTo
bEING—ENTERED The Cave. ELvrs WhisperReD:
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by Norman Spinrad

Riding the west wind on the edge of an onrushing thundersquall,
Royce Lindblad sat bare-chested in the open cockpit of the Davy
Jones, conning the sailboat by the tiller, the boomline, and the seat
of his pants. Lightning hissed and crackled in the black thunder-
heads behind him, but.no rain fell on the choppy, azure surface of
the Island Sea. High above the single mast, a flock of bright yellow
boomerbirds rode the same wind on their great motionless wings,
hooting their good-natured defiance of the elements in tubalike
tones. As long as the boomerbirds remained aloft, there was no
imminent danger of the squall being transformed into a tornado, and
therefore no need to retract mast and sail and go to power

Unplugged from the net and his responsibilities by choice,
Pacifica’s minister of media was in no particular hurry to rush home
to Carlotta and affairs of domestic life and state. Although it was
only two hours from Gotham to Lorien Island. even under sail, time
had a different meaning out here; you could expand or contract it at
will. Flung across half a million square kilometers of shallow
ocean, the thousands of isles that made up the Island Continent
could be either the suburbs of Gotham or a vast outback of sea and
sky and untouched beaches. depending upon your chosen speed

Twelve million people. nearly a third of the planetary population,
lived out here. none of them more than an hour and a half from the
center of Gotham under powered flight. From a commuter’s point of
view, the towns on many of the larger islands and the private villas
that hugged smaller bits of land were all a quick jump from each
other and from the Pacifican capital. When the island of your
nearest neighbor was only minutes away. you forgot that those
minutes could be thirty kilometers of open sea. When you could
jump from Gotham to the furthest island in the archipelago in under
two hours. you forgot that the twelve million Islanders and all their
works were but a thin dusting of humanity sprinkled over a virgin
immensity of sea and wooded islands on a planet fifty light-years
from the sun that gave their kind birth

But down here on the surface of the sea. the Island Continent
became a vasi world, more empty than inhabited. more Pacifican
than human: and you were a lone sailor on an alien sea, the clock of
your mind keeping the oceanic time of wave and wind.

Horvath Island loomed fuzzily on the far horizon, and Royce
thought he could mauke out the blue fusion flame of a liner coming
north from Thule and arcing in for a landing at Lombard. As if to
distract his attention from this reminder of the world of men, a big
marinerdyle breached the surface not a hundred meters from his
boat in a sudden explosion of foam. The huge reptile raised its
spindly forelimbs into the air, and the translucent membranes of its
twin sails unfurled and caught the wind with an audible snap.
greeted by the hooting derision of the boomerbirds. Cupping the
wind with its sails of skin with a precision and delicacy that Royce
could not hope to match. the creature paced the boat for several
minutes. and was pulling away when it finally sounded with a
nose-thumbing flip of its great tail-flukes.

Royce adjusted his course. steering well clear of the powered
traffic around Horvath Island and the liner port of Lombard. Beyond
Horvath Island was a long sickle shaped chain of small islets with
only half a dozen estates scattered among them, and in the middle
of the chain, now about twenty five kilometers away, was Lorien

Royce had homesteaded Lorien long hefore he met Carlotta
Madigan Carlotta had changed the vector of his life in most ways

lustration by Donatd Brautigan

drawing him into orbit around her rising star. Carlotta might have
been on her way to her first term as chairman even then, but if she
wanted to share her bed with Royce Lindblad on a long-term basis.
that bed was going to be on Lorien, not in that tower apartment
smack in the middle of Gotham, where they had first met. They still
kept the city apartment for convenience’ sake, but Lorien was
home—they had designed the house together, and Royce had
insisted that the deed to the place be a joint contract. He was
traditional enough to believe that a man must choose the home,
even if his lady was destined to head the government. Especially if
she was a power in the world—a bucko had to be king of the castle
when the lights went out, didn’t he?

Truth be told, the Island Continent was Royce’s first love,
something that perhaps only another child of Mainlanders could
fully understand. His parents were wheat farmers in the rich lower
Big Blue River valley, but even as a small boy, romances of the
Island Continent had been his favorite entertainment channel fare
By the time he came into his citizen's stock at seventeen, he had
sailed these seas thousands of times on the net and in his dreams,
and he had long since known that on his seventeenth birthday he
would put the mainland of Columbia behind him

His father—a big, graceful man whose thoughts ran slow but
deep—had understood this for a long time. That last afternoon. they
had sat together on the mossy bluffs overlooking the Big Blue
Behind them, the yellow carpet of ripening wheat rippled con-
trasting textures in the breeze like ruffled velvet. Below them, the
river poured between banks rich with kelly green Pacifican lawn
moss. Spider webs of white cloud wisped across the sky. The air
was golden with the perpetual warmth of the cternal Columbian
summer, Hydrobarges laden with grain and vegetables from
further upriver jetted down the river southeast toward Gotham.
scoring the turquoise water with the white wakes of commerce. It
was peaceful. it was beautiful, it was home, but

**Don’t be down, bucko,"" his father said. **You're only bluing it
because you feel you should be. For your mother and me, or
so you think.™"

**You don’t feel I'm letting you down, Dad?"

His father shook his head and smiled. "*This is my piece of the
planet,”” he said. *"This is what sings its song to me. You hear a
tune from somewhere else: you've got to dance to it. It's a roomy
planet, Royce. What sort of bucko would you be if you stuck
yourself in one corner of it just because you happened to be bom
there? Look at me, my father was an engineer in Thule, and here |
am. Now, if you were telling me you intended to go eat ice half
your life, then I'd tell you you were whackers!™"

They laughed in unison—men. together.

*You don't think I'm whackers for calling a place I've never
been “home’? " Royce asked

**Ah, we're all whackers that way, now aren’'t we?"" his father
said. We all get itchy for somewhere else until we land someplace
that scratches us right. And those isiands, ah yeah, those islands
nothing like the Island Continent on any world I've ever heard of
You ever wonder why the Founders left "em alone and put their
roots down here in Columbia?"’

“*Now that you mention it

Royce thought he knew his history as well as the average
Pacifican. The Founders had colonized Pacifica directly from Earth
some three centuries ago. and for the first couple of generations.
humans had stuck pretty much to their farms on the rich plains of
eastern Columbia. But come to think of it, how could those people
have stood on the shore. looking west ac these flat plains, and
east across the vast and mysterious sweep of the Island Continent
and still have chosen to ignore the beauty and complexity of the
great archipelago for the fertile sameness of the continental veldt?

“*Well, I'll tell you what I think. bucko."" his father said The
Founders were people with a dream, and that was it~ He spread his
big arms wide “‘Back where they came from. land like this was
only a memory and a promise So when they saw these plains. they
knew they were home. But they were no simple folk. our ancestors.
They were smart enough to invent electronic demacracy and the net
and all the rest of it. And they knew about dreams. They knew that
people don't dream about where they grow up even if their parents
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did. Maybe especially if their parents did...."

He hunkered forward and wrapped his arms around his knees.
staring across the Big Blue at the far bank. **So what I think,
Royce, is that they saw those islands, and they knew that their
children, and their children’s children, wouldn't dream of being
farmers out here on the plains. So they left the Island Continent for
someone else to dream about when their time came.™

He stood up and put his arm around Royce's shoulder. *So I
don’t want you to dream my dream, bucko,’” he said. *‘It’s right
that you dream your own. That's what Pacifica’s all about. That's
why I'm going to be proud tomorrow when you leave for your
islands. Hang loose, bucko, and listen to your own song.™

Though no man could dance entirely to his own music around a
woman like Carlotta Madigan. Royce had never forgotten that
going-away present from his father. Though his father might have
been an unsophisticated Mainlander in the eyes of Gothamites, he
had still managed to teach Royce what it was to be a real bucko, a
male human, subspecies Pacifican.

And out here on the open waters, holding the power of the wind
through the boomline, the inertia of the sea through the tiller. and
experiencing himself as the controlling interface between them,
Royce always felt time, history, and karma slip away, paring him
down to his essential maleness, reconnecting him to that young
bucko saying his good-bye on the bank of the Big Blue.

For being a bucko was much like being a lone sailor on this
protean sea. You could choose your wind, set your tiller against the
resistance of your own karma: and by playing the two against each
other, use both to propel you along the course set by your own will.

It was this bucko secret that Carlotta could never quite grasp.
That was why they moved under power when they traveled between
Gotham and Lorien together; and it was also why, despite her
intelligence, her experience, her statecraft, and yes, her wisdom, it
was he who conned their political boat through the quicksilver
winds and currents of Pacifican electronic democracy. He had tried
to teach her how to sail, but the trouble was that she had no feel for
the art of tacking.

Now Horvath Island drifted by, far off to port. Clear of this
human settlement, Royce changed course again, pointing his bow
along a straight vector toward Lorien. the wind directly astern now.
blowing him across the surface of the sea at maximum sailing
speed, like the discrays that leapt clear of the wave crests and
bounced along on their flat bellies.

Just as well that Carlotta isn't into this, Royce thought. A man
shouldn’t share everything with his lady: he's got to have a quiet
place to hear his own song. Without that. there’d be nothing
within him to give in the softness of the night. And that's what
makes the world go round, bucko.

Carlotta plugged into the electronic universe of the Pacifican
media network. The immediate ground-level world outside faded
almost at once from the surface of her mind as her sensorium went
multiplex and electronic. Through cameras, microphones, and
screens, her sight and hearing became not only planetwide, but
multiplex and compounded like the vision of an insect.

Suddenly, the strobing of the screens and the alert siren ceased
The agitated face of a youngish woman appeared on the private
govchannel screen.

**‘Well?"" Carlotta snapped. **Who the f--- are you? What's going
on?"’

**Laura Sunshine, Ministry of Media, Web Monitoring Bureau,™
the young woman said in a tightly-controlled voice. **We're getting
a tachyon transmission from inside the solar system.™

““What?"’ Carlotta grunted, her mind suddenly racing along in
high gear. It made no sense. Modulated beams of f: than-light
tachyons were used strictly for interstellar communication: they
were the medium of the Galactic Media Web. Tachyon transmission
was much too expensive to use for shorter range communication:
besides, Pacifica was the only habitable planet in this solar system.

Therefore, it had to be a starship from outside, and lhat was truly
an historic event. The i tachyon ions of the
Web held the human worlds together, but physical travel was
restricted to sublight speeds. and the nearest inhabited solar system
was a decade and a half away.
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Futhermore, why would a starship wait until it was inside the
Pacifican solar system to announce its impending arrival? Most
starships carried would-be immigrants, and the standard procedure
was to announce intentions from the home planet before the ship
left, so that a welcome could be bought with rare items of
1nterstel|ar trade — eanhs:de life-form embryos and seeds, umque

Is, secret tech ted by lhe wurld at journey's
end. These things were h no!

““Is this transmission in clear or in code?" Carloua asked

brusquely.

“‘In the clear,”” Laura Sunshine said. **And you're not going to
like it."”

“No shit,”” Carlotta muttered sardonically to herself. Then,

aloud: “‘Plug me in, and for god’s sake, scramble this circuit.”

The govscreen went blank for a few moments and then a new
face appeared on it: an older man with long, neat, steel-colored
hair; an angular face with hard, brown eyes, and a great beak of a
nose. He was wearing an all-too-familiar midnight blue tunic with a
high, stiff collar edged in silver.

*‘1 am Dr. Roger Falk of the Ti Science
Arkology Heisenberg,”’ the man said in a cool, measured voice.
**We are entering your solar system and will make orbit around
Pacifica in twenty days. Our mission is peaceful and will greatly
benefit your people. We intend to establish an Institute of Tran-
scendental Science on Pacifica. As managing director of the
Heisenberg, 1 request permission to land on your planet and open
negotiations with your government.”’

The screen went blank for a moment and then Falkenstem
reappeared. 'l am Dr. Roger F 1k of the Ti d:
Science Arkology Heisenberg....”’ The damned thing was a con-
tinuous tape-loop.

Angrily, Carlotta unplugged it and plugged in Laura Sunshine.
*That's the whole thing?'" she asked.

“That's it. They're transmitting it continuously,”” Laura
Sunshine said. She grimaced nervously. **The Pink and Blue
War?"

*‘Looks like it, doesn't it?"" Carlotta said grimly. *‘*Hold this
circuit and plug into planetary observation. I'll see if we can get a
visual."

She plugged in the planetary observation system, got a dark-
haired young man on the obscreen ““This is the chairman,’" she
said. **Scramble this circuit. Scramble another circuit to Laura
Sunshine, Ministry of Media, Web Monitoring Bureau."

**Huh?"* The young man gaped i her quizzically.

**Just do it,"" Carlotta snapped ~“And remember, this is priority
security, not a blatt to anyone. "

On Tau Ceti. a colony of double-domed geniuses had founded the
first Institute of Transcendental Science that began to spew forth a
bottomless cornucopia of scientific wonders, or so they claimed:
and then began to spread through the human worlds via per-
ambulating artificial worldlets they called Arkologies, establish-
ing new institutes wh they went. p Igating their scientific
vision of a hyperevolved Homo galacticus

The Femocrats considered the Transcendental Scientists **fascho-
chauvinist fausts'* and the Transcendental Scientists considered the
Femocrats **misguided primitives’" several light-years beneath their
intellectual contempt. Thus. the Pink and Blue War, an ideological
conflict too silly to be taken seriously by sophisticated Pacificans,
enlightened citizens of the media capital of the human galaxy.

Royce gazed out his window  The sun was beginning to set into
the deepening blue of the sea. The western sky was a sheet of
purpling orange flame. but toward the east. the heavens were
already darkening, and the first bright stars of night were winking
into existence as a flock of birds passed like shadows across the
truncated disk of the setting sun. It was hard to imagine that up
there in the galactic night strident voices were screaming godzilla-
brained propaganda at each other: ideologues were subverting
long-established cultures: a war of sorts was going on: and out there
beyond his unaided vision, the Arkology Heisenberg was speeding
toward Pacifica, bringing the whole unwanted mess to the planet
that he loved, a harmonious world at peace with itself. o]
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LRIC WAS THE ONLY SON
OF THE GREAT SADRIC, WH S
WIFE HAD DIED GIVING ELRIC

IAD OVEE HISSUERI‘EPRESSAND HAD

DRIC Hi
BEEN UNABLE TO FIND PI
COMPANY, EVEN THAT OF THE SON,WHO WAS ALL
THAT WAS LEFT OF HER.

BY MAGIC POTIONS AND THE CHANTING OF
RUNES, BY RARE HERBS HAD THIS SON BEEN
NURT HIS STRENGTH SUSTAINED
ARTIFICIALLY BY EVERY ART KNOWN TO THE
SORCERER KINGS OF THE DRAGON ISLE AND HE
HAD LIVED ... THANKS TO SORCERY ALONE.

IF THE YOUNG EMPEROR ELRIC HAD FOUND ANY
ADVANTAGE IN HIS LIFELONG WEAKNESS, IT MUST
HAVE BEEN IN THAT, PERFORCE, HE HAD REAI
MUCI HE F[FTEEN, HE HAD READ
EVERY BOOK IN HI

THAN ONCE. HIS S
INITIALLY FROM

SE

MANY A GENERATION
COULD HAVE RESURRECTED THE DRAGON ISLES
FORMER MIGHT AND RULED BOTH HIS OWN LAND

HE _YOUNG KINGDOMS WITH AN IRON-
GLOVED FIST. BUT HIS READING HAD ALSO
TAUGHT HIM TO QUESTION THE USES TO WHICH
POWER IS PUT, TO QUESTION HIS MOTIVES, EVEN
TO QUESTION WHETHER HIS OWN POWER SHOULD
BE USED AT ALL.

THE YOUNG EMPEROR'S ATTITUDE WAS FURTHER

CLOSEST OF HIS FR]ENDS AND DESTINED O
TO BECOME HIS EMPRESS, WAS THE SIS

'YRKOON, WHO MADE PRECIOUS LITTLE
OF HIS HEART-HELD BELIEF THAT IT WAS YYRKOON
WHO SHOULD BE EMPEROR

YYRKOON SEIZED THE MOMENT TO ACT ON HIS
FEELINGS WHEN TWO SPIEb WERE CAPTURED Al
PUT TO TORTURE. THEY TOLD OF A PIRATE FLEET
THE YOUNG KINGDOMS HAD ASSEMBLED TO RAID
THE DREAMING CITY. ELRIC THOUGHT THEM
MERELY FOOLISH, BUT FACED WITH YYRKOON'S

N BARGES Ol
YYRKOON HIS SECOND IN COMMAND
RAPACIO WAR
BARBARIANS OFFERED FOR THE OPPORTUNI'HES IT
FER HIM TO FURTHER HIS IMPERIAL
AMBIT]ONS

ONCE THE GOLDEN BARGES WERE THROUGH THE
T OF MAZES THA PR
MELNIBONE'S HARBOR THEY PROVED TO BE QUITE

FAST AND UVERABLE DESPITE THEIR
MASSIVE SCALE. THE FLEET OF MELNIBONE, FORTY

AND ELR

PROVED HIS IMPERIAL FIGHT]NG SF

BEHIND HIM GRINNING A! RUCK DO!
THE HALF 'l'ERRORIZED BARBARIAN 3
SAW THEIR ARMADA D!
THE BURNING CRIMSON WATERS. THE REMAINING
SHIPS BROKE FOR THE OCEAN AND ESCAPED.

NORMALLY, THE FLYING DRAGONS OF
MELNIBONE WOULD HAVE PURSUED THEM,

) SPITI”ING OUT THEIR UNQUENCHABLE FLAMES.

UT THEY HAD NOT HAD ENOUGH REST SINCE
THEIR LAST BATTLE,AND THUS THEY SLUMBERED,
NOT TO BE AWAKENED.

WAS BLOOD-LUSTING YYRKOON WHO
INSIS’I’ED ON NOT LETTING A SINGLE BARBARIAN
SHIP SURVIVE.

ELRIC, PHYSICALLY WEAKENED AND MENTALLY
BORED OF THIS UNEQUAL MATCH, FELT FORCED
TO PROVE HIMSI%“ IF ONLY TO VYRKOON AND Tg

RING
ENGAGEMENT WITH THE DESPERATE PIRATES THAT
YYRKOON D]SC%XERED ELRIC BURIED BENEATH

YRKOON GRINNED AT HIS COUSIN’S
HELPLESSNESS AND UNCEREMONIOUSLY

THE WEIGHT OF HIS ARMOR
DENIED ANY HOPE OF FLOATIN

THEN ELRIC BEGAN TO FEEL ALMOST

TO HIS COUSIN. HIS WEARISOME,

QUESTIONING LIFE WAS OVER. AS THE LAST OF HIS

REATH HIS BODY, HE GAVE HIMSELF
W}_I;IOLLY TO THE SEA: TO STRAASHA, LORD OF

D
ANCESTORS HAD USED TO SUMMON STRAASHA.
THE SPELL CAME UNBIDDEN INTO HIS DYING BRAIN.

IT SEEMED A LONG WHILE LA OPENED HIS

EYES AND BEHELD NAGE OF
STRAASHA. Al

“YOU CALLED TO ME. OUR DE:

TOGETHER....HOW MAY I AID Ti

ELRIC COULD NOT BELIEVE WH.
HEARD. CERTAINLY IT WAS A DR

FINALLY ELRIC SPOKE, “I DID NOT SUMMON THEE.
1AM HAPPY TO DROWN?”"

“THAT CANNOT BE. IF YOUR MMONED
US, IT MEANS YOU WISH TO LIV

ELRIC THOUGHT AGAIN, TH ' PERHAPS

WARD ELRIC, LIFTING
N ARMS.

“WE SHALL MEET AGAIN BEFO)
ELRIC 1 HOPE THAT I SHALL B
E. BUT BEWARE OF GODS, ELRI
BEWARE OF THE LORDS OF THE HIGHER WORLDS
AND REMEMBER THAT THEIR AID AND THEIR GIFTS
MUST ALWAYS BE PAID FOR "

THESE WERE THELAST FATE-FILLED WORDSELRIC
HEARD THE SEA KING SPEAK BEFORE HE FOUND
HIMSELF DEPOSITED ON THE SHORES OF
MELNIBONE.
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NWHILE, MARCHING AT

THE HEAD OF HIS ARMY,
YYRKOOON STRUTTED FOR THE TOWER OF
D’ARPUTNA, THE TOWER OF EMPE’I‘igI%S IN

YYRKOON IS EMPEROR NOW! WHO ARE YOU?”

THE CLOAK COWL FELL BACK AND A BONE-WHITE
FACE, SURROUNDED BV FLOWING, MILK- WHITE
HAIR ' WAS_RE! RIMSON EYES _ STAR

COOLY AT THE sHRlEKING STUMBLING YYRKOON

“YOU ARE DEAD, ELRIC! | KNOW YOU ARE DEAD!"

A THIN SMILE APPEARED ON ELRIC'S WHITE LIPS
AND HE SAID,"WHY DID YOU SLAY ME, COUSIN?"

“BECAUSE IT IS MY RIGHT TO RULE. BECAUSE YOU
ARE NOT STRONG ENOUGH, NOR CRUEL, NOR
HUMOROUS ENOUGH...”

“IS THIS NOT A GOOD JOKE, COUSIN?’

'YRKOON CHOKED ON HIS WORDS,
PUZZLED BY ELRIC’'S SURVIVAL. "1 THOUGHT YOU
glg’l_“)cé/'g,WED NOT TO USE YOUR POWERS OF

ELRIC ANSWERED “BUT YOU THOUGHT THAT A
/AS UNBEFITTING A MONARCH OF
MELNIBONE DID YOU NOT? WELL, NO
YOU SEE, YYRKOON, YOUHAVE WONA
VICTORY AFTER ALLP'

YYRKOON STARED NARROWLY AT ELRIC, AS IF
ING TO DIVINE A SECRET MEANING BEHIND
. “YOU WILL BRING BACK THE

CHAOS LORDS?”

**NO, COUSIN. NO SORCERER, HOWEVER
POWERFUL, CAN SUMMON THE LORDS OF CHAOS
OR LAW IF THEY DO NOT WISH TO BE SUMMONED.
THAT, YOU YOURSELF KNO HAVE YOU NOT
TRIED? AND ARIOCH DID NOT COME, DID HE?
NEITHER DID HE BRING YOU THE GIFT YOU

SOUGHT...THE TWO BLACK SWORDS?”

“YOU...KNOW THAT?”
“NO, I MERELY GUESSED. BUT NOW I KNOWr"

NCE CYMORIL AND ELRIC WERE
UPON THE RUBY
THRONE ELRIC PRONOUNCED SENTENCE
TRAITORS. THEY WOULD NO
DIE QUIC LY, AND YYRKOON WOULD FIRST
CONSUME THE FLESH OF HIS COCONSPIRATORS
ID LET IT BEGIN AT TONIGHT "S DINNER FI

RPLOT “SEND

BUT ELRIC WAS WEARY. ‘I MUST TRY TO REST

BEFORE THE EVENING FESTIVITIES.” CYMORIL

COULD SEE THE TORMENT IN HIS EYES AND WENT
‘ BACK TO HER TOWER TO PREPARE HERSELF.

IS N RCERY! CONJ!

GROANING MIST TO AID HIM IN HIS ESCAPE I TRIED
BUT THE MISTENGULFEDME.ILOST

MY SENSES

“CYMORIL? WHERE IS SHE?”

“HE TOOK HER, ELRIC. SHE IS WITH HIM, AS ARE A
HUNDRED WARRIORS WHO REMAINED SECRETLY
LOYAL TO HIM.”

“THEN WE MUST PURSUE THEM: AWAKEN THE
DRAGONS!”

““YOU CAN DO NOTHING AGAINST
LORD. AH! IT APPROACHES EVEN NOV

LRIC TRIED TO DISPERSE THE MIST WITH

HIS ARMS, BUT ITS MELANCHOLY
GROANING FILLED HISEARS, ITS HIDEOUS COLORS
BLI HIS EYES. HE BEGAN TO HEAR VOICES.
IS WEAK. ELRICIS FOOLISH ELRIC MUST

"CYMORIL "HE CRIED, “CYMORIL!” AND HE SAW THE
FACE YMORIL, WHO LEERED AT HIM AND
MOCKED HIM HER FACE HAD AGED —

FALLEN AWAY UNTIL ONLY A SKULL REMAINED
AGAIN HE HAD IGNOI {







HEN ELRIC FINALLY RECOVERED
FROM THE EFFECTS OF THE
IST, HE ORDERED EVERY MAN
TO SEARCH OUT YYRKOON.
'ONS MUST BE STIRRED FROM
THEIR SLUMBER AND EQUIP THE GOLDEN BARGI
THEYMCL))STFIND CYMOR(I:LC;” MONTHS PASSED BUT

STRONG FOR THEM TO LOCATE EVEN A TRACE

ELRIC CONSULTED WITH THE GRIMOIRES AND
EXPERIMENTED WITH NEW DRUGS TO INCREASE HIS
A Wi E THOU

HE]
HIMSELF PREPARED HE ORDERED ALL SERVANTS

H
AND PAINTED THE FLOOR AND WALLS WITH
COMPLICATED SYMBOLS.

THEN ELRIC SENT HIS MIND INTO TWISTING
TUNNELS OF LOGIC, ACROSS ENDLESS PLANES OF
UGH MéUNTAlNS OF SYMBOLISM AND

L TRUTHS,

E WORDS BEGAN TO SLIP

OUT. ONE OF THEM WAS ... "ARIOCH’

RIOCH, THE PATRON DEMON OF

ELRIC’S ANCESTORS,ONE OF THE MOST

POWERFUL OF ALL THE DUKES OF HELL. IT WAS

ARIOCH WHO WAS KNOWN AS THE KEEPER OF
THE TWO UNEARTHLY BLACK SWORDS.

“ARIOCH, | SUMMON THEE"’ ELR[C BEGAN TOHOWL
IN A RHYTHMIC, FRAC D TONE. FINALLY
EXHAUSTED, HE STOPPED CERTAIN HE HAD
FAILED. SUDDENLY AFLY ENTERED THE CHAMBER,
TOUCHING SEVERAL OF THE PAINTED RUNES.
FROM HIS HOARSE THROAT, ELRIC WAS ABLE TO
UTTER BUT ONE WORD. .."ARIOCH?"

AND A BEAUTIFUL YOUTH STOOD WHERE THE FLY
HAD BEEN, WITH EYES THAT CONTAINED ANCIENT
AND CONFIDENT EVIL.

“ELRIC,”HE SMILEBDE"'\;OUALONE ARE FIT TOSERVE

I SHALL AID YOU, ELRIC. 3
PATRON. I SHALL PROTECT YOU AND GIVE YOU
STRENGTH THOUGH MASTER | BE, AND SLAVE

ELRIC SHUDDERED WITH TERROR AT THE
IMPLICATIONS OF ARIOCH'S WORDS, BUT SAID,
“HOW MAY I SERVE YOU, LORD OF CHAOS?"

OR NOW, YOU WILL SERVE ME BY
SERVING YOURSELF ISHALL CALL UPON YOU
AT OTHER TIMES. YOU MUST SWEAR TO

BUT
SERVE ME ORI CANNOT HELP YOU.”

ELRIC HESITATED, THEN. .. "I SWEAR.”

ARIOCH THEN REVEALED WHY YYRKOON SEEMED
SO WELL HIDDEN. “HE HAS THE MIRROR OF
MEMORY, A MAGICAL DEVICE TH T S
MEMORY OF TH( O INTO IT. THUS
ANYONE WHO VENTURES INTO THE CITY WHERE IT
’3\4{‘(55{)[50)?657—5 THAT HE HAS SEEN PRINCE

D[RECTED BY ARIOCH, ELRIC JOURNEYED TO

YYRKOON'S COASTAL HIDEAWAY, THEN CIRCLED
HIS ARMY INLAND,IN ORDER TO TAKE THE CITY BY
SURPRISE. YYRKOON, HOWEVER, WAS NOT FOOLED
AND DIRECTED THE MIRROR AT ELRIC'S ARMY ASIT
APPROACHED.

ELRIC,TOO, HAD PREPARED FOR THIS.HIS ARMY WAS
OMPOSED OF BLINDED VETERANS OF. DAST
CAMPAIGNS. lT WAS THESE SOLDIERS WH( ULD
LEAD THE ATTACK, USING THEIR OTHER SENSES TO
KE, WHILE ELRIC AND HIS COMMANDERS
SHIELDED THEIR EYES.

YYRISI_OON'S gEIé TCOULD NOT STOP THE ASSAULT

RESCUE BUT IT WAS NOT TO BE. BEFORE ELRIC
'OULD ARRIVE YYRKOON PUT CYMORIL INTO A
MAGICAL SLEEP THEN ORDERED THE MIRROR TO
ED, AS HE MADE HIS ESCAPE TO

ANOTHER PLANE.

THE EFFECTS OF THE SHATI'ERI\C RROR WERE

WHERE YYRKOON HAD ESCAPED TO

LRIC INVOKED ARIOCH ONCE MORE,

AND ONCE MORE ARIOCH RESPONDED.

IT WAS THROUGH THE SHADE GATE THAT
YYRKOON HAD GONE. “I MUST FOLLOW HIM,
FOR ONLY HE CAN AWAKEN HER.”

AND AR[OCH REPLIED, "FOLLOW YOU SHALL. FOR
YY HAS GONE TO FIND THE TWIN RUNE
WHOSOEVER DOES THAT WILL
BECOME THEMOSTPOWERFUL OF MORTALS. YOUR
DESTINY BECKONS, ELRIC, SO GO AND FIND IT!”







ELRIC'S MIND BEGAN TO SWIRL AND EDDY. HE FELT
NAUSEOUS. ALL AROUND HIM SEEMED TO BE THE VERY

lvi!llil( OF CHAOS! # N

AND THEN,SOLID GROUND! BUT SUCH

A BARREN AND SC ()R( Hl D. A BATTLEFIELD OF
ALL LIFE

PERHAPS? IT WA DRAINED OF

WALKED AWHIL l

o

A REPLY CAME IN THE FORM OF
AN ARR()V\ WHISTLING PAST
HIS HEL
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D
[HI N THOUGHT HE HEARD A SOUND

A LANDSCAPE
I'HE GODS
ELRIC

“THAT WAS NOT MEANT TO HARM
YOU BUT TO DISPLAY MY SKILL, IN
CASE YOU CONSIDERED HARMING ME
1 HAVE HAD MY FILL OF DEMONS IN
THIS WORLD AND YOU LOOK LIKE
THE MOST DANGEROUS DEMON OF
ALL, WHITEFACE!"

“NO. I AM

MORIAL."

"AND I AM RACKHIR THE RED ARCHER,
WARRIOR-PRIES T OF l’”l M. EXILED
HERE FOR REFUSING 10 SERVE IHP

LORDS OF CHAOS "
"g‘




a
FLRIC
DESPERATE QUEST
BEFORE HIS COUSIN DID SO
FOUND T HARD TO DISEIRE FLRIC

EXPLAINED  HIS OWN PREDICAMENT

TOTOCATE THE

THERE WAS ONLY ONE PI ACE ON
THIS FORSAKEN WORLD THAT
COULD BE THE HOUSING OF SUCH
DES AS ELRIC SOUGHT 5
US MONUMENT
"ONNECTED TO THE LAND
BY ONLY A THIN. CROOKED
EARTHEN TRAIL. &

)

g

ALL OF ELRIC'S ATTENTION WAS |
REQUIRED TO FORCE HIMSEL}L
FORWARD. HE WAS CONSUMED BY .
TERROR. HISWHOLE BODY SHOOK. HIS '
LEGS THREATENED TO BUCKLE UNDER 8,0
HIM. BUT STILL HE STUMBLED ON >

3 A
Ly

E
SHOWN THROUGH A SMALL OPENING
THAT ALSO SEEMED ALIVE. RACKHIR
DID NOT THINK IT LARGE ENOUGH FOR
A_MAN. BUT ELRIC KNEW HE MUSI
ENTER Sl <

AND
TWIN RUNE BELADES
AS RACKHIR LISTENED  HE

A

HIS

ONCE INSIDE THE BIZARREL
DESIGNED  STRUCTURE,
CORRIDOR LED THEM DOWN
DEEP BENEATH THE E. i
WAS SLIMY TO THE TOUCH,
AND THEY FELT ASIF THEY HAD
BFEN SWALLOWED ALIVE, FOR
I'HE  CAVERN  PULSED

2 SEEMED TO BREATHE
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THE WALLS GAVE WAY AND NOW HE STOOD INSIDE THE™
PULSING CAVERN. AND IN THE CENTER OF THE CAVERN,

NGING IN THE AIR WITHOUT ANY SUPPORT, WERE TWO
!DENT[CAL SWORDS. . . HUGE AND FINE AND BLACK
STANDING BENEATH THE SWORDS, GLOAI ING
GREEDY, STOOD PRINCE YYRKOON.

1 \ “YOUR LIFE IS
“THE DEMON IN DANGER,
ST DIE® \ ’ RACKHIR.
\ MUST DIE! RACKHInES
3 CHAMBER. GO!"

| “MoRTAL
WEAPONS ARE

IHE SWORDS BEGAN TO MOAN
WEETLY AND POWER SURGED INTO
SHEIR WIEr RS B
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CONTINUED EROM PAGE Z4

ONLY LONNECT- THE SPIRIT OF THE GAME

VICTORY OR GLORY, EH? BAH,.. : %’

1
Gb! We HVe No Croics Bur Uy
e [

*
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AH, THERE You ARE | WHAT S
THIS MOVE AL ABOUT ? G621
NOT ONLY ARE You CARELE SS
ABOUT THE ENEMY'S POWER,
EEgRYc;u'RETW:LuNeT 0
LRI pad

=il aows
| fsdle o
FALL INTO
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[THEY WON'T KNoW
Hol ToReSIST

THe TireAT...[” (N
& THRE! ?%’

o =
| B Macus ! Tie ENEMY ReACTED
Y IMMeDIATELY AND THE FugeT
| WAS ENTIRELY PESTROYED
Kez AR _D\PN'THAVE
ACHANCE ANDYou... |VES...
[ 5 1w
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MyseELF!

T WOULDN'T AAVE
KNownN HOW To Po
MORE THAN THAT

RuT TS MY
ONLY
PLEASURE...

78 HEAVY METAL

AND T HAVE To | 8

ReComPeNss
You!TELL ME
WHAT YoU WANT!

o
NO! T ot sromor
LosiNG! You kwow
THAT Yoy WeLe!

But WHATON
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Heavy Mets/ Books cePT WM 979 NOT” WISH 7O QUT THIE QOUPONS I THESE
635 Madlson Avenue L G AR ron D e el
New York, NY 10022 1T WITH A CHECK Ok MONEY ORDER.

Plesse sendme 3 cqpy of Lone Saane/DELrus a1 $OM plus 5100 Tor shipping and
handling. #y check fs enclosed.

mme

ADORESS

V] S N~ ; — S, .
FOR DELIVERY IN NY.C., ADD 8%%. FOR DELIVERY ELSEWHERE N NEW YORK STITE, ADD 6%8.

Already a rura-
way best seller
in Eurcope and’
an unakrground
SENs3T1I0N 117

America, IEWS
1% 1he collecred
record jacker
pairtings (GENILE
GIANT O5/BI5A,
VES), fantzsy
lysirations,
posiers, skelches,
psychedelic
architeciural
ols/gns, okaams,
and visiors of
Englands -
redlbly tlkented
yourlg Friisi;
ROGER CFAN.
160 oversized
PBGES, i
orillignt cokor:
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%urs/eoe/
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LEEAT ELEV/§E N
Wiex) 7 oY
PGS AREIVE,
WELL ALl

THEM n7

VON HELSINKE'S
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RTOF

- (,‘” HOSE
B //ASTZY OFF/C/AL
| KILLERS...




77‘OE B’l/A%gk OPEN

R TH
AZE/MLs f NO THEN...

: i . CALLING ALL

AAARRR, Y/ RDIAN ROBOTS!

/«ELLAAA/P gfn%oﬂ/ - X 6;”447' TACK/
TREASON/

GET
NSIDET ZLL
COVER

You !

Sl
QU HELL BREAKS
14 f

4 7ER) /zoz/srs. THE
; VﬂUG{,AND THE
O75 PESTROY
: EAC// OTHER IN
MEZC/LESS

HEAVY METAL 83



PSST/. LET'S
S SEE TAAT
SHIT HOLISE TO THEM,

1E THEY

WANT IT..

MAp.FKgSGH.‘

/

THAT ONE/
KILL HIM!
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THIS WMMED/ATELY PRODUICES A
C//A/N REACTION, //VMET
APSYCHIC TRIP
7'/0#

s OF 1
P/5PEE‘5'EP THROUGH THE CIT
EXPLOCE W/, g{A TERRIBLE

THE EXPLOS/OVS CONT//VA/E LN-
T/ THE WHOLE Ci s TROYE!

THEN, 7/ E O“A 46 S OF
ENERGY R

ELEASED
FINAL DEVASTATING, EX PLOS/OA/
RISES TO THE HEAVENS...
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5 NO LONGER
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The Heavy Metal Bookshelf:

A Universe of Fantasy

SO BEAUTIFUL AND SO DANGEROUS
by Angus McKie
The first existential science fiction comic story —drawn in the exquis-
ite detail McKie perfected in Spacecraft: 2000 to 2100 0. — traces
the adventures and antics of an oddball collection of intergalactic
hitchhikers aboard the most stunning space vehicle ever conceived.
Humor and high drama combine to create a unique fantasy package,
previewed in Heavy Metal. McKie's debut in illustrated storytelling!
Sixty-four color pages, with a special introduction by Heavy Metal
Editor Sean Kelly. 8%2x11 trade paperback. List price: 56.95. Order
now, pay $5.95

MORE THAN HUMAN

Theodore Sturgeon's science fic-
tion classic, listed among the ten
best of novels of all time. presented
in a graphic story version by Alex
Nino and Doug Moench. It's the
extraordinary story of a single
superhuman formed by the
synthesis of six different and com-
plex personalities. Excerpted in
Heavy Metal, now available in a
special 8%2x11 trade paperback

edition. Full color throughout.
List price: $8.95. Order now,
pay $7.95.

TN ™
.
-

LLA THE MOON Ct
The first and finest of feminine
fantasy figures returns to face the
most fearful challenges the uni-
verse can muster. Action stills from
the hit feature -film starring Jane
Fonda lead into this all-new adven-
ture, drawn in full color by original
creator Jean-Claude Forest. Sixty-
four huge 12Y2x 9% pages. List
price: $6.95. QOrder now, pay

$5.95

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
1x 9. List price: $3.95.
Qrder now, pay $2.95.




—

All four of the brilliant, full-color
adventures of Moebius's ptero-
dactyl-riding hero, acclaimed as
works of genius when they ap-
peared 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.

A new comic heroine, in the great
tradition of Barbarella, Phoebe
Zeitgeist, and Modesty Blaise,
Candice, who can't seem to find a
thing to wear, is shanghaied,
plundered, keelhauled, and other-
wise entertained for sixty-four
pages of nautical insanity in per-
haps the sexiest black and white
ever drawn. Heavy chrome coat
cover. 9 x 11,

From Heavy Metal magazine, 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 13V

N
>

Art and text by Lob and Pichard
(who brought you Candice at Sea),
based on the story by Homer (who
brought you the /liad). 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.

From Heavy Metal's first year, the
collected full color Moebius, includ-
ing 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 |IIustrat|0ns
throughout 9 X

HEAVY METAL BOOKS, Dept 979
635 Madison Avenue
New York, N.Y. 10022

Please send me Heavy Metal Books
as indicated below. | enclose a
check or money order payable to
Heavy Metal Books.

So Beautiful and So Dangerous
copies at $5.95 (plus 75¢

postage & handling). Total:

More Than Human

———— copies at $7.95 (plus 75¢

postage & handling). Total: ______

Barbarella the Moon

Child
at $5.95 (plus 75¢
postage&handhng) Total: ______

Psychorock
copies at $2.95 (plus 75¢
age & handling). Total: ______
Arzach
—___ copies at $5.95 (plus 75¢
postage & handling). Total: i
Candice at Sea
~—__ copies at $2.95 (plus 75¢
postage & handling). Total: _
Conquering Armies
____ copies at $3.95 (plus 75¢
postage & handling). Total: ______
Ulysses
_ copies at $5.95 (plus 75¢
pnstage & handlmg) Total: __.
IsM
ples at $4.95 (plus 75¢
postage & handling). Total
Total enclosed:

(New York State residents, please add applicable sales tax.)

(please print)

ADDRESS

Special added savings!

For orders of two books, subtract
an additional $1 from total.

For orders of three books, subtract
an additional $3 from total.

For orders of four books, subtract
an additional $5 from total.

For orders of five books, subtract
an additional $7 from total.

For orders of six books, subtract an
additional $9 from total.

For orders of seven books, subtract
an additional $11 from total.

For orders of eight books, subtract
an additional $13 from total.

For orders of nine books, subtract
an additional $15 from total.

Total enclosed: § __




ShEH'er___chan’ral._monfellier

THIS WAY, MADAME!

YOU HEARD ME: YOU
CAN'T STAY HERE:

EVERYONE'S MEETING

IN THE A
AUDITORIUM, ..

1...1 WANT TO
GO BACK UP...
MY FRIEND

WHAT ARE YOU WAITING FOR? GET

A MOVE ON!...D0 AS You'RE ToLD!{ { STNCE WE ARE

...G0 TO THE AUDI-
TORIUM!
Sy =

N —

= « ar\s:
S

Qi
\$z
, /

<

\\

{

BEING ORDERED '
T0. ..
.I;.

YOU'LL DO WHAT
YOU'RE TOLD TO DO:

CALM DOWN...EVERYTHING'S
GOING TO BE ALL RIGHT...
THEY'LL BE GIVING OUT

NUMBERED BADGES...
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YOU'RE ABSO-
LUTELY POSITIVE

THAT EVERYONE'S

POSITIVE, MR. DIRECTOR. "
WE DID OUR ROUNDS...EVERY-
ONE'S RECEIVED A NUMBERED

A FEW, BUT THE
MEDICAL CREWS AND
THEIR SURVEILLANCE
PERSONNEL WERE VERY
EFFICIENT ABOUT IT
ALL...AND THEN
YOUR SPEECH...

DID YOU HAVE ANY
PROBLEMS?...

TO DO WITH THE
BADGES? QH! NO, SIR,

GOOD:...NO FITS
OF HYSTERICS OR
DESPAIR?...NO

ATTEMPTS TO GET

600D *
PERFECT!

YES, T THINK WE CAN
GO AHEAD...YOU HAVE
THE NOTES FOR THE EMER- ALL RIGHT ...
GENCY PLAN? T0 THE

AUDITORIUM!
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...LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, WE WOULD FIRST
LIKE TO TAKE THIS OCCASION TO THANK YOU
FOR NOT PANICKING AND FOR HAVING CON-
FIDENCE IN US...THIS BUILDING CAN FUNC-
TION INDEFINITELY, THANKS TO ITS ATOMIC
PILE SUPPORT SYSTEM. WHAT'S MORE, STOCKS
HAVE BEEN COLLECTED TO FEED 15,000 PEOPLE
FOR A YEAR. TO SHOW YOU WHAT WE COULD DO--
ALTHOUGH THIS ISN'T THE CASE--WE COULD
SPEND TWENTY YEARS HERE, SINCE THERE ARE
EXACTLY 823 OF US!

...BUT, THIS ISN'T THE CASE,
BECAUSE WHEN THE RADIOACTIVITY LEVEL
OUTSIDE DROPS DOWN TO A LEVEL ACCEPTABLE

TO THE HUMAN ORGANISM, THE DOORS OF THE
BUILDING WILL OPEN AUTOMATICALLY. WHAT-
EVER HAPPENS, WE MUST AWAIT THIS
OPENING, SINCE WE DON'T KNOW THE
PROXIMITY OR THE SERIOUSNESS
OF THE BOMBARDMENT...

...FROM NOW ON WE MUST ACCEPT
THE IDEA THAT WE ARE CUT OFF FROM
THE REST OF THE WORLD FOR AN IN-
DEFINITE PERIOD OF TIME. WE MUST,

THEN, ORGANIZE A COMMUNAL LIFESTYLE,
WHICH WILL BE AS PLEASANT AS POSSIBLE.
NOW I'M GOING TO GIVE YOU THE MAIN
OUTLINE OF OUR PLAN PREPARED FOR
EMERGENCIES. ..

THE NUMB
AT THE DOOR
MUST BE VISI
WHATEVER THE
IN THE MALL-
BUTION TO RE

BE SHARED

OTHER PRODUC
AS LONG AS WE ARE HERE,

ERED BADGE THAT WAS GIVEN TO YOU
IS ABSOLUTELY NONTRANSFERABLE. IT
BLE AT ALL TIMES ON YOUR GARMENT,
TIME OF DAY AND W ER YOU MAY BE
-TO ALLOW THOSE RGE OF DISTRI-
GISTER YOUR WIT OF FOOD AND
TS. WE WILL HAV D OF MONEY

ERYTHING WILL

s

EQUALLY.
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w\§ I WOULD LIKE TO POINT OUT THAT MY
\\ = \ COLLEAGUES IN THE ADMINISTRATION AND
\ IT IS ABSOLUTELY NOT A QUESTION OF TNE I HAVE DECIDED TO KEEP OUR POSITIONS,
\ MALL PERSONNEL DOING ALL THE WORK BY \ TO AVOID DISORGANIZATION, WHICH MIGHT
THEMSELVES. EACH VICTIM MUST SIGN UP \ PROVE DETRIMENTAL TO THE SMOOTH SAIL-
FOR AN ACTIVITY, ACCORDING TO HIS TAST ING OF THIS UNUSUAL OPERATION...
AND ABILITIES. WE WILL SUPPLY THE LIST IN §
DUE TIME. THIS WILL BE PROGRAMMED SO THAT RS
EACH DAY'S ASSIGNMENTS WILL BE CLEAR, WITH

WORK SHARED EQUALLY--AND NO SHIRKING'

A STRONG SURVEILLANCE TEAM WILL BE
ORGANIZED BY US ON A VOLUNTARY
BASIS. ITS MEMBERS WILL WEAR UNI-
FORMS. THEY WILL BE EXEMPTED FROM
> OTHER TASK BUT REMEMBER. ..

: .. .EACH WILL BE RESPONSIBLE FOR HIS
(3] : : 2 POST OVER A TWENTY-FOUR HOUR PERIOD,
| 3 “‘% y k/ AS ARE ALL MEMBERS OF THE ADMIN-

- \w"”—l R ISTRATION. ORGANIZATION IS ESSEN-

v ““@\"‘ a ) TIAL. CONCERNING DAILY LIFE...
e A

S

/N

N

.(.(..HE THINK THAT RATHER THAN EATING
ALL OVER THE CENTER, IT WOULD BE PRE-
FERABLE IF MEALS WERE SERVED AT FIXED
TIMES IN THE CAFETERIA, WHICH SEATS
1000 PEOPLE...FOR THE SAME REASONS,
SLEEPING QUARTERS WILL BE SET UP IN
THE FURNITURE DEPARTMENT.

=N\
RN
i

=S
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T CAN'T SAY MUCH

SLEEPING QUARTE

IT WOULD HAVE BEEN BETTER...
THERE ARE ONLY THREE KIDS IN

THE WHOLE CENTER...THEY HARDLY
NEEDED A REMEDIAL MATH TEACHER...
AND HOW ARE YOU GETTING

T l P

CAN GET USED TO BEING
AN ELECTRICIAN?

LET'S NOT COMPLAIN
TOO MUCH...ANYWAY,
AS FAR AS ORGANI-
ZATION IS CONCERNED,
YOU HAVE TO ADMIT
THEY'VE GOT IT ALL
WORKED OUT...

YES..."ALL WORKED OUT"-~
IT CERTAINLY TS ALL WORKED
ouT:

PRETTY MWELL...
I'LL STAY WITH
THE BOOKS...BUT

IBLE JOB TO CHANGE 8 !

IT'S AN INCRED-
A COLLECTION OF
BOOKS INTO A REAL
LIBRARY...IT'S
GOING TO TAKE
HOURS AND HOURS TO
INDEX THEM ALL!

ARE THERE A LOT?

AMAZING!...YOU'D THINK
Fi\ THAT EVERYTHING PUB-
LISHED SINCE GUTENBERG

SSSHHHH!
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Provenbestininter-
galactic tests, Heavy
Metal T-shirts of

100% cotton out-
lasted metallic fibers,
6y x°. French-cut
sleeves allow full mo-
bility in any gravita-
tionalfield. Bold
HeavyMetallogo,
flocked to the thick-
ness of fine industrial
carpeting, stands o
inthe darkestre-
gionsoftimeand/or .
space. b

DEPT. HM 979

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

Enclosed please find my check or money order.
Please send me Heavy Metal
T-shirt(s) at $6.00 plus 60¢ per shirt.

Black SO MO LO

Red SO MO LO
Name
Addr
City.

.

Available on Planet
Earth only by mail |
from Heavy Metal.
Black orred, small, |
medium, or large. Six |
dollars each, plus |
sixty cents for post-

¥ ageand handling.

The Heavy Metal
T-shirt. A winner, by a
knockout.







