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AN EXCITING BI:MONTHLY MAGAZINE FROM A LEGENDARY CARTOONIST..
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@SN ESSNER’S

CLASSIC SPIRITVREPRINTS PLUS NEW
MATERIAL BY.EISNER IN EVERY.ISSUE!

REGULAR COLUMNS..." ACTION... MYSTERY:
- ...ADVENTURE...BEAUTIFUL WOMEN...

FIGURES'IN SHADOWS....”FILM NOIR ON .

PAPER"...GRAPHIC STORIES AT THEIR BEST

I Mail to: KITCHEN SINK ENTERPRISES

P.O. Box 7-H, Princeton, Wisconsin 54968

Send me the current issue of Will Eisner’s
Spirit Magazine. Enclosed is $2.50.

| want a subscription. Send me the next
six issues of The Spirit. Enclosed is $14.

Chain Mail

Dear Sirs:

The existence of death is a fact which has
an important role to play in fiction; but I found
the way in which the subject was exploited in
Nicole Claveloux’s Sans Family to be dis-
gusting. Her notable artistic style could be
applied far more creatively; in this case it is
left virtually without merit. That the story
was included with the many other extremely
worthwhile pieces in Nov. '80 HM greatly
reduced the value of the issue.

I realize that this is a matter of opinion.
But I would like to make my opinion clear
that I would not like to see this type of ma-
terial repeated.

Martin Otterson
Vancouver, B.C., Canada

Dear HM:

I suppose I can guess, but there is no sub-
stitute for facts, such as why certain changes
were made in Corben’s “The Beast of Wolf-
ton.” Why did “the land later called Britain”
become “ancient lands north of Canisland”?
Why did “Sir John” become “Sir Nornib” and
“Lady Ellen” become “Lady Chabita”? My
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Send me a catalog of hundreds of other comic
books, portfolios, buttons, books and more!

1
I ADDRESS

1
1 CITY

guess is that it was intended to place the
setting alongside the other Corben opus,
“Rowlf.” But was it Mr. Corben or HM that
saw fit to instigate such changes? Niggling
details to be sure, but one’s curiosity is
piqued at such trivia.
G. Davis
Portland, Oregon

Dear Gary:
Yes, I did make the changes you mentioned
partially because of “Rowlf.” Originally, I had
intended “The Beast of Wolfton,” “Rowlf,”
and “Spirit of the Beast” to work out as a
trilogy. I also wanted to make it a bit less
realistic—bring it more into a realm of fan-
tasy.

—Richard Corben

Dear Editor:

As one of your charter subscribers, I was
dismayed to read that you have bowed to the
criticisms of your more intolerant readers
and cancelled the columns. All of them have
been interesting, informative reading, but
Lou Stathis’s Muzick has been especially so.

I thank him for turning me on to the Resi-
dents, impLOG, Snakefinger, the new Beef-
heart, and all of the other progressive and
experimental rok he has written about. He is
the rarest of birds: a critic whose word I can
trust completely. He says buy and I buy and I
have not been disappointed. Now you're

STATE ZIP

dumping him. Well, the least you can do is
give me his address or tell me what paper is
going to print him so I can read that.

Those of you who consider yourself “pur-
ists” have scuttled some of the best reading
in town.

I applaud your November cover as the
best ever. If you decide to make posters of
your covers available, start with that. Do
consider a special all-Japanese issue, too.
You might also think about doubling the num-
ber of pages per issue. I would be happy to
pay more for a larger HM. What [ don’t un-
derstand is how you make it with so few ads.
Many compliments on your rock issue, too.

Thirty galactic years in an aether box to all
involved in the decision to scuttle the col-
umns. I look to 1/81 with trepidation.

Michael Pearce
Portland, Oregon

M.P.:
Hey, we're not as easygoing as all that. We
didn’t decide to take out our columns because
of “peer” pressure—we’re not quite that easily
moved by the prospect of making a fast buck.
The decision was a mutual one made by the
editorial staff. It certainly was ignited by pro
and con comments regarding the columns, but
HM can offer you much more as an art maga-
zine highlighting the best comic artists through-
out the world.

—The Eds.
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EARTH IS
STRANGE
ENOUGH

by Robert Silverberg

Six or seven years ago, after two dec-
ades as a professional science-fiction writ-
er, I found myself terminally tired of fooling
around with androids, star ships, and bug-
eved monsters. The royalties on my books
were coming in nicely, [ was drawing nifty
dividends from some good investments,
and my mortgage was paid off. And so [
came to one of those apocalyptic decisions:
I walked away from my career. To my
agent, my publishers, my friends, my read-
ers, and anyone else within earshot I loudly
announced that [ was giving up writing
“forever.”

As it happened, “forever” lasted about
five years. Then an item called Lord
Valentine’s Castle wandered out of my type-
writer, and somehow I found myself back in
business. That’s okay. If my mind wants to
change itself, who am I to argue with it?

But people ask me a lot of questions
about the five years of my retirement.
“Didn’t you write anything?” Well, letters
and checks. “Weren't you bored?” Not for a
moment. ‘“‘But what did you do all that
time?”

Well, among other things, I planted a
garden.

Plenty of good precedent for that. The
Roman general Cincinnatus was summoned
from his garden to be dictator. After he
conquered the Aequians and saved his
country, he resigned his office and went
back to his garden. And Voltaire's Candide,
after suffering every imaginable calamity,
married his beloved and settled down to
cultivate his garden. Thomas Jefferson,
when he wearied of politics, carried out all
sorts of horticultural experiments at
Monticello.

But the garden [ planted was a sci-
ence-fiction garden.

continued on page 96
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In the last episode, Earth was nearly destroyed by a huge, unforeseen orb, blasting from up

above. It caused the waters to overflow, the earth to burn, and most of the planet's in-

oo habitants to die in less than a fortnight. Remaining was a desolate planet, with only a few
survivors.

THE PAST WAS OF NO IMPORTANCE.
THERE WAS ONLY THE PRESENT...AND

E HUNTERS . .. gy \
THE HUNGER OF THE HU H o R nm ‘
. e

LOOK, GROM!
BRAINDEER
SPOOR!
THEY MUST BE
CLOSE BY. LET'S
TAKE A LOOK OVER
THAT RISE. }

YOU'VE BECOME,
BLOODSTAR!

AS ANOTHER.

THERE!
| COUNT TWELVE OF
THE BEASTS. IF WE

CAN GET CLOSE
ENOUGH BEFORE THEY
PICK UP OUR i

§%> THOUGHTS, WE MIGHT
BAG A COUPLE.

ANOTHER!
ALWAYS YOU
COMPARE ME TO HIM! L____
WHEN WILL YOU TELL -~
ME ABOUT HIM?

I'LL GET
MY TWO—

8 AND BY ZEG!
IF YOU DON'T DO

LIKEWISE, I'LL

THRASH YOU!

THE MILLING HERD, KEEPING THEIR MINDS
AS BLANK AS POSSIBLE.

THE CREATURES CONTINUED TO MUNCH

PEACEFULLY AND UNAWARES. THEIR MUSK WAS ¥
PUNGENT IN THE HOT AFTERNOON AIR. SO -5
INTENT WERE YOUNG BLOODSTAR AND OLD

GROM ON THEIR PREY THAT BOTH MISSED

A STIRRING IN THE GRASS BEHIND THEM.



DRAWING THE BOWSTRING TAUT, THE WOLF STEEDS SENSED
BLOODSTAR FELT THE HAIR ON THE SOMETHING TOO AND SOUNDED
BACK OF HIS NECK RISE. HISHEART THE FIRST ALARM OF THE

BEGAN TO POUND WITH UNEASE. MENACE STALKING THEM.

A GROUP OF SAVAGE TOAD HOGS SUDDENLY CHARGED THE
HUNTERS WITH BLINDING SPEED. FEARED BY ALL
TRIBES BECAUSE OF THEIR GASHING TUSKS

AND CONSISTENTLY EVIL TEMPERS, THEY

DID NOT TURN ASIDE EVEN WHEN

THE FIRST ARROWS THUDDED

INTO THEIR ARMORED HIDES.

GROM TURNED TO GET
OUT OF THE WAY—

HEAVY METAL 7



FORTHE OLD HUNTER, THE WORLD WAS FILLED
WITH SUDDEN AGONIZING PAIN, A SOFT,
CRIMSON SILENCE.

TURNING, THE YOUTH
SAWHIS FRIEND’S FALL
AS IF IT WERE A
LIFETIME AWAY.

8 HEAVY METAL

HE LASHED OUT WITH
HIS BLADE, CURIOUS
FEELING NO HATRED
FOR THE BEAST HE
WAS GUTTING.

THERE WAS ONLY THE
SWIFT NEED TO LEAP
TO HIS COMPANION'S
AID, TO HELP HIM TO
HIS FEET, TO JOKE
ABOUT HIS
CARELESSNESS.




SIGNALING
THERE WAS A TENSE PAUSE. THE FIRST THE SECOND HOG THE DEATH CHARGE
BEAST HAD FALLEN, ANOTHER WAS COLLAPSED . .. OF THE LAST.
STAGGERING ABOUT AS ITS LIFEBLOOD 5 ‘
GUSHED OUT UPON THE GROUND. THE
LAST HOG GLARED AT THE YOUTH. ITS
WARTY SIDES HEAVED. BLOODSTAR
STOOD OVER HIS FRIEND, WONDERING
HOW SEVERE HIS WOUNDS WERE.
GROM WAS LYING SO STILL. CAREFULLY,
BLOODSTAR REACHED FOR THE OLD
HUNTER'S SPEAR.

THE SPEAR POINT i
PENETRATED THE TO LAND WITH BONE- Ny Jgﬁ\@\
MONSTER'S EYE AND  JARRING FORCE. THE M SN
SLID INTO ITS BRAIN.  BEAST SHUDDERED, THE

THE HOG SQUEALED,  SPEAR SHAFT WAVING AND THEN IT TOO PICKING HIMSELF UP,
TOSSING BLOODSTAR  GROTESQUELY, FELL DEAD. BLOODSTAR LIMPED
HIGH INTO THE AIR... OVER TO GROM.

HEAVY METAL 9



~ S—
; SEE? YES, GROM,
NOTHING—A SCRATCH— | CAN SEE

I'M JUST RESTING .. WANTED *  YOU'VE

| TO SEE IF YOU COULD HANDLE = GOT...
| THOSE PIGGIES YOURSELF. GUTS.

STILL, THAT oW
SCRATCH WILL KEEP OUD.
N Con ¥] YOU ABED FOR A WHILE. O
N # | GIVE YOU A CHANCE TO SEliEVE 1
) g CHARM THE Or
WOMENFOLK. ABNIS:

OOOHHH!

HE'S DYING,
BLOODSTAR, | FEAR HE
WILL NOT LAST TILL

AT FIRST YOUNG BLOODSTAR DAWN. GO TO HIM.
TREMBLED FOR THE OLD HUNTER'S HE WANTS TO SPEAK
LIFE: THE TUSK WOUND WAS WIDE AND WITH YOU.

DEEP. BUT HAVING STOPPED THE
BLOOD FLOW AND CHEERED BY GROM'S
SARCASTIC SPIRITS, HE BEGAN TO
THINK HIS FRIEND WAS UNKILLABLE.
BY THE TIME THEY REACHED THE
AESIR VILLAGE, HOWEVER, GROM WAS
FEVERISH, PALE, AND WEAK. THE
MEDICINE MAN WHO TENDED HIM CAME
TO BLOODSTAR WITH GRIM NEWS.

THE YOUTH TRIED TO BLINK AWAY THE
BURNING TEARS OF GRIEF.

SO, LITTLE BLOODSTAR!
GROM IS DYING. KILLED BY A PIG!
WHAT A WAY TO GO! LISTEN, FOR

THERE ISN'T MUCH TIME. | WANT TO
TELL YOU ABOUT YOUR FATHER,
BLOODSTAR THE ELDER—HE WHO
FIRST BORE THAT CRIMSON MARK

UPON HIS FOREHEAD. HOW

LIKE HIM YOU ARE!

10 HEAVY METAL



ONCE, LONG AGO, A BAND OF BLOND
GIANTS ENTERED MY PEOPLE'S LAND.
THEY WERE PART OF A’ WARRIOR
CLAN WHO HAD MIGRATED FROM THE
SMOKING SOUTHLANDS. THEY
WEREN'T WELCOME, EITHER! OUR WAR
FIRES BLAZED AS WE PREPARED

TO GREET THE STRANGERS PROPERLY.

—

YOU'VE HEARD
ME SPEAK OF THE KING
OF THE NORTHERN
ABYSS.

NOW | WANT
YOU TO KNOW 'TWAS
YOUR FATHER WHO
DEFEATED THAT LOATHLY
THING WHICH CRAWLED

UP OUT OF THE PIT
OF HELL.

THEY RODE WOLFMUTES—CREATURES

WE HAD NEVER SEEN BEFORE—OR WALKED
ALONG BOLDLY: OLD MEN, NAKED CHILDREN,
BRONZED, PAINTED WARRIORS AND THEIR
WOMEN, WHOSE YELLOW LOCKS WERE LIKE
SUNLIGHT UPON WATER.

OUR SCOUTS WATCHED THEIR COLUMN PASS. AT ITS
HEAD RODE A FIERCE-EYED FIGURE: BYRDAG,

WAR CHIEF OF THE AESIR. AN ORNATE ARMBAND ONE OF THE YOUNG WOMEN ALSO WORE
A SIMILAR ARMBAND—HELVA, THE CHIEF'S

IDENTIFIED HIS LEADERSHIP.
DAUGHTER. WHAT A BEAUTY!

HEAVY METAL 11



WE WATCHED THEM PASS THROUGH
THE HILLS AND THOUGHT THEY
MIGHT NOT STOP. WHAT BLIND
IMPULSE OR RESTLESS WHIM HAD
BROUGHT THEM INTO OUR LAND, WE
COULDN'T GUESS. ALL WE KNEW
WAS THAT THEY HAD TO BE DRIVEN
OUT—OR DESTROYED!

MY EYES WERE DRAWN TO THE TWO
TALLEST WARRIORS, WHO MARCHED
ALONG TOGETHER, LAUGHING AND
JOKING WITH EACH OTHER. | SOON
LEARNED THEY WERE LOKNAR THE
BOLD AND BLOODSTAR, HUNTER-
COMRADES AND FRIENDLY RIVALS IN
THE BRUTAL SPORT OF BATTLE. THEY
SEEMED ALMOST LIKE BROTHERS.

12 HEAVY METAL
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- THEY HEARD OUR WAR DRUMS
.\* BOOMING AS THEY CAME OUT UPON AN
OPEN PLATEAU BETWEEN THE HILLS.
SUDDENLY THE POUNDING CEASED.
MENACING SILENCE FELL. THEY KNEW
SOMETHING WAS COMING—




el o s tosss

WE THUNDERED OUR MASSED WAR CRY
TO THE GRAY HEAVENS AS WE GREETED
THE INTRUDERS WITH FEATHERED DEATH.

THE RING CLOSED. BY ZEG! THEY REPAID
US WITH THEIR OWN HISSING CLOUDS.

THE PRELIMINARIES OVER, BOTH FORCES SPREAD OUT
AND FELL UPON EACH OTHER WITH.SWORD AND SPEAR.

o
TO BE CONTINUED . . .




#1/APRIL, 1977: The Collector's Edition, with the debut of Moebius's “Arzach,”
Corben's "Den,"” Bodé's "Sunpot,” and more. ($5.00)

#2/MAY, 1977: Russian astronauts, Roger the paranoid puppet, “Conquering
Armies,” the ultimate rock festival. and more. ($4.00)

#3/JUNE, 1977: Macedo’s “Rockblitz,” the highly praised "Shells.” the beginning
of Davis's “World Apart,” Moebius, Corben, Bode. more. ($3.00)

#4/JULY, 1977: Lots of Moebius: “Azarch,” plus part one of “The Long
Tomorrow," also the final installment of “Sunpot.” ($3.00)

#5/AUGUST, 1977: The saga of Polonius begins, “The Long Tomorrow" con-
cludes, and “The World Apart” and “Den” continue. ($3.00)

#6/SEPTEMBER, 1977: Roger Zelazny has a short story, Moebius a space
opera, plus more “World Apart,” “Den," and “Polonius.” ($3.00)

HTU0 1977: Fiction by Ti rgeon, Moebius's “Airtight Garage,”
“Den’ and “Polonius” redux, yet more. ($3.00)

#B/NOVEMBER, 1977: New Harlan Elison fiction, nine color pages by Moebius
and Rimbaud, conclusions for “Polonius” and “World Apart.” ($3.00)

#9/DECEMBER, 1977: Extra pages for the complete "Vuzz" by Druillet, “For-
tune’s Fool” by Chaykin and Wein, plus full-color contributions form Corben,
Macedo, Claveloux, and Moebius. ($3.00)

#10/JANUARY, 1978: Morrow lllustrates Zelazny, Lob and Pichard update
Ulysses, “Conquering Armies" concludes, “Den” continues. (§3.00)

#1 1978: New adventures of Barbarella, cover and
center spread by Nino, plus Moebius, Corben, et al. ($3.00)

#12/MARCH, 1978: Swashbuckling “Orion" makes a debut, courtesy of Gray
Morrow, and there's more “Barbarella, " more “Urm,” and yet more “Den." ($3.00)



#13/APRIL, 1978: Our first anniversary issue! A thirty-page insert from Paradise
9. and Barbarella gives birth, while Den wraps it up. ($3.00)

#14/MAY, 1978: “Um the Mad" waves bye-bye, but “Orion” and “Barbarella
continue, and Alex Nino tips his hat. (§3.00)

#15/JUNE, 1978: Corben introduces Shahrazad, Sturgeon’s classic “More Than
Human" is illustrated, more “Barbarella,” and the origins of “Heilman." (§3.00)

#16/JULY, 1978: A happy ending for “Barbarella” a sad ending for *1996," the
resumption of Druillet's “Gail," yet more “Heilman,” “Orion," “More Than
Human,” and Corben's "Arabian Nights.” ($3.00)

#17/AUGUST, 1978: Sorry—SOLD OUT!

#18/SEPTEMBER, 1978: Corben's “Sindbad,” Moebius's “Major," “Heilman,”
“Orion,"” “Lone Sloane on Gail." and Harlan Ellison 100. ($3.00)

#19/0CTOBER, 1978: “Exterminator 17," Ellison’s illustrated “Glass Goblin," the
debut of McKie's “So Beautiful and So Dangerous," plus the usual. ($3.00)

#20/NOVEMBER, 1978: Twenty pages of the Delany/Chaykin “Empire,” more
“Sindbad, Major Grubert, Heilman's final rebirth, more. ($3.00)

#21/DECEMBER, 1978: The stocking’s full with “Orion,” Kirchner's “Tarot.” and
twelve beautiful pages of Moebius. (83.00)

#22/JANUARY, 1979: Trina makes her debut here, and Druillet concludes “Gail,"
plus McKie and Corben. How much can you take? (§3.00)

#23/FEBRUARY, 1979: “Galactic Geographic.” "Starcrown,” Corben’s “Sind-
bad,” McKie's “So Beautiful and So Dangerous,” p\us Moebius, Bilal, and Macedo.
(83.00)

#24/MARCI
Destinatior

1979: Twenty pages of Chaykin illustrating Bester's “The Stars My
“Starcrown"” I, and Ellison's late show. ($3.00)

#25/APRIL, 1979: Our second birthday bash. with Chaykin and Wein's "Gideon
Faust.” the Alien portfolio and Val Mayerik's “Time Out."" And much
more . .. .($3.00)

#26/MAY, 1979:1t's all-American (except for Druillet'
fifteen entries including Corben, Morrow, the illustrated

isco” and a Proust joke)
ien.” (3.00)

#27/JUNE, 1979: Fifty-four pages of "Caplain Future.” plus more illustrated
“Alien.” and the final episode of “So Beautiful and So Dangerous." ($3.00)

#28/JULY, 1979: Bodé's "Zooks" premieres.Corben's "Sindbad" concludes,
Morrow and Moebius continue, Mike Hinge debuts. ($3.00)

#29/AUGUST, 1979: Caza steals the show with “New Ark City.” plus Mayerik,
Suydam, “Galactic Geographic.” Bodg, more. (33.00)

#30/SEPTEMBER, 1979: “Elric.” “Buck Rogers." a lizard named Elvis, and "Little
Red V-3," alongside Montellier and Moebius. ($3.00)

#31/0OCTOBER, 1979: Halloween strikes with a tribute to H.P. Lovecraft with
Moebius, Druillet, Suydam, others. ($3.00)

#32/NOVEMBER, 1979: Let us give thanks for Corben's “Rowlf,” Bod&'s
‘Zooks,” Brunner's "Elric,” Chaykin's "Stars My Destination,” Moebius. and more.
(83.00)

#33/DECEMBER, 1979: A Christmas package from Caza, Corben, Kofoed.
Suydam, Stiles. Trina, Moebius. and Ellison, plus “Gnomes" and “Giants." ($3.00)

#34/JANUARY, 1980: A new year—a new decade—begins with a new look
for HM with the debut of four new columnists, new artists Neal McPheeters and
Dan Steffan, the conclusion of Corben’s “Rowlf,” and much more! ($3.00)

#35/FEBRUARY, 1980: An eerie Couratin cover adoms this winter issue
Corben's “The Beast of Woltton" begins. McKie Experiments with the Air Pump,
and we join Matt Howarth on a crazed acid trip ($3.00)

#36/MARCH, 1980: Why did The Crevasse take Jeannette?For the answer read
the Schuiten Bros. strip! Plus: Corben, Matena, Moebius, and Lee Marrs's “Good
Vibrations.”  ($3.00)

#37/APRIL, 1980: Our Third Anniversary issi
living color, the final instaliment of Moebius's
Howarth, Corben, Bodé—and more! ($3.00)

— 32 pages of “Champakou” in
irtight Garage.” plus Caza, Bilal,

#38/MAY, 1980: Does the Supreme Alchemist exist? Will Axle ever find out?
Will Champakou reach the Doll of Jade? Will Joe strike out with the Alien Marilyn,
to0? Take a look. We'll never tell. ($3.00)

#39/JUNE;1980: Champakou meets his fate, while Captain Sternn saves the
day. And in their revenge, The Flying Wallendas vs. The Earth! ($3.00)

#40/JULY, 1980: “The Alchemist Supreme” continues with Axle learning the
truth about his sidekick Musky. Bilal's “Progress!” begins. and Moebius returns
with “Shore Leave." (3.00)

#41/AUGUST, 1980: Druillet returns with the first installment of “Salammbo.
while Moebius concludes “Shore Leave" (and is interviewed). Bilal continues
Progress!” (53.00)

#42/SEPTEMBER, 1980: “The Alchemist Supreme” concludes while Bilal's
“Progress!” picks up steam. Ernie Colon, Paul Kirchner. and Leo Duranona all
contribute nifty shorts. while “Rock Opera” gets stranger yet. (S3.00)

#43/OCTOBER ,1980: Our Special Rock Issue, packed with goodies by McKie,
Moebius, Voss, Spain, Druillet, Yeates, Hé, Howarth, Kierkegaard, Jr., Colon, and
Matena, and not to be missed! ($3.00)

#44/NOVEMBER, 1980: With the Shogun spirit ablaze, this issue's cover,
by Hajime Sorayama, is definitely in its element. Inside we give you some
lovely Claveloux, Moebius, Kaluta, Springett, and Bilal. ($3.00)

#45/DECEMBER, 1980: Premiering Corben's illustrated “Bloodstar,’
Crepax’s “Valentina,” and Godard and Ribera's “What Is Reality. Papa?"
Plus “The Cutter of the Fog,” "Rock Opera,” and Moebius! ($3.00)

Please send me the following:

No. of copies_ - Issue Price
Apr., 1977 $5.00
May, 1977 $4.00
June, 1977 $3.00

July, 1977 $3.00
Aug., 1977 $3.00
Sept., 1977 $3.00
O 77

BEAUTIFUL VINYL BINDERS:
white with black letlering and
ant, with metal separators to hold

and prolect your magazines. Each $3.00

holds twelve issues of Heavy $3.00

Metal. (S5.50). Or buy one S3.00

binder with the_twelve 1978 oo

issues or 1979 issues. s

(526.00 each.) 2300

$3.00

0 $3.00
429 e
July, 1978 $3.00

833

$3333333

o0y
$288223

Dept. HM 181
635 Madison Avenue
New York. N Y 10022

Sept,1978  $300 - Feb,1980  $3.00
Oct. $300 ——  Mar, 1980  $300
$300 —— Apr, 1980 $3.00
$300 —— May,1980 $3.00
§300 — June,1980  $3.00
$300 ———— July, 1980 $3.00
53 I Aug.1980  $3.00
$3.00 Sept. 1980  $3.00
$3.00 Oct., 1980 $3.00
$3.00 Nov. 1980  $3.00
$3.00 Dec,1980  $300
$300) A= 7" .Binder $5.50
$300 - Binderwith  $26plusS1
$3.00 1978issues  postage and
Y e handiing
$300 — Binderwith  $26plusS$1
$3.00 1979issues  postage and
handiing

I've enclosed a total of $

This amount covers purchase plus smppmg and handling. All issues are

mailed in protective covering.

Name.

Address

city

State Zip

1 you 6o not wish to cut the coupon in this ad. but do wish 1o order. piease Print Or type all necessary information and enclose it with a check or money order.




Last we saw, Valentina was visited by a mysterious spaceman, who appeared outta no-
where. She was baffled. They made love. And she experienced an amazing dream .. ..

THINGS TO DO AT
THE STUDIO TODAY...
THEN T'LL GO AND

PICK 0P
MATTIA.AND...

=
20..,0BCCO MUZ E...
&2 WD WITH BACT

0
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BUT STILL .. How
DOES HEGET ANY
NURISHMENTZ )
AND T STILL
N'T KNOW |F
HEARS Lis,

SPEAKING ... /

27 s e Ry )
/ WITA MUSIC2
/WNEE HE'(L

il
LETIS [15EN
_ ToTHe

~ SoLDER!

i The pedlt
DRINWASY

. BUT No.
STRAVINSKY The
I GRUILLTHE DeVIC

LANS THE NIOLIN .00
~oU HEARZTHEN =
Tde <ol

S
=/ ForBioper!
e
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ouT ON
THE
TERRACE . y
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“ONE CAN HAE TUE IMPRESSION THAT TRUTH
PROGRESSES FOR (T4 ng PAQIF...

NeT... THERE [S LITTLE TIME... ALWAYS <O
UTTLE, BECAUSE Tgeﬁ? 15 ALWANS A

REASON FOR ...
Wm THATY..

)»,
77

é "BECAUSE THERE ...
ALWAYS A REA ()

HMMM.. TALA‘E REPRESENTATION ..

“THE REPRESENTATION”. .

WELL...OHHH...Hmm... /
T WAS AUNAYS THE
FIRST... ITS NOT
PossIBLE TO JOIN
ME...1”

T AM
TIRED...
TIRED...
TIRED...

M... ACTUALLN...T
NEVER. SAW RIM VERY {
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The Heavy Metal Bookshelf:

A Universe of Fantasy

SPECIAL! NOW ORIGHAL
$3.50 iy

Ulysses
Art and text by Lob and Pichard. The brave
Ulysses pits his strength against gods and
goddesses as he travels across the universe.

SPECIAL! NOW ORIGHAL
$3.95 §7.95

The Book of Alien

by Paul Scanlon. Designed by Michael Gross

Contains over 100 sketches, behind-the-

scenes photos, interviews, and commentaries
from the Twentieth Century Fox thriller.

SPECIAL! NOW ORIGINAL
$2.95 595

Is Man Good?
The collected full-color Moebius, including
“The Long Tomorrow,” “Ballade,” “Small
Universe,” and tha utterly grotesque title
story

SPECIAL! NOW ORIGHAL
$3.95 e

New Tales of the Arabian Nights

by Richard Corben and Jan Strnad.

The ancient tales, including Sindbad the

Sailor, are retold in new, exciting and bawdy
adventures.

SPECIAL! NOW
$1.95

ORIGINAL
PRICE

Alien: The llustrated Story

by Walter Simonson and Archie Goodwin
Based on the Twentieth Century Fox hit, the
crew of the Nostromo grapples with a terri-
fying life force they can’t leash or compre-

ththe Alien!

ORIGINAL

SPECIAL! Ncm
'3 $2.50

Conguering Armies

The dream epic of fierce horsemen who never
lost a battle and never won a war, from Heavy
Metal Magazine.

ORGNAL SPECIAL! NOW

o $1.95

Psychorock

Five stories by Sergio Macedo that have made
him a cult figure wherever people have seen
the sky rip open to the sounds of punk rock.

ORI SPECIAL! NOW

$6.95 $3.50

So Beautiful and So Dangerous

by Angus McKie

The existential SF comic story of an oddball
collection of intergalactic hitchhikers—drawn
in detail by Angus McKie.

1
R SPECIAL! NOW

$3.95

More Than Human

Theodore Sturgeon’s SF classic, now in bold
graphic style, deals with the formation of a
superhuman by the synthesis of six different
and complex personalities.

ORGINAL SPECIAL! NOW
PRICE

$6.95 $2.95
Barbarelia The Moon Child

The first feminine fantasy figure returns to
challenge the universe. Drawn by originator
Jean-Claude Forest, the book also includes
action stills from the film Barbarella starring
Jane Fonda.

Heavy Metal Books, Dept 181

635 Madison Avenue

NY, NY 10022

Please send me Heavy Metal books as
indicated below. | have enclosed a
check or money order payable to Heavy
Metal Books. | have included 75¢ for
postage and handling of each book.

Ulysses, copies at

$3.50 each.
The Book of Alien,
copies at $3.95 each.

Is Man Good?.
$2.95 each.
New Tales of the Arabian Nights.
____ copiesat $3.95 each
Alien:  The Illustrated Story,
__ copies at $1.95 each
Conquering Armies,
copies at $2.50 each.
Psychorock.
$1.95 each.
So Beautiful and So Dangerous,
copies at $3.50 each.

copies at

copies at

More Than Human. copies
at $3.95 each.

Barbarella The Moon Child,
copies at $2.95 each.

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

Name
Address
City
State. Zip
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f

GetT down! |

What is this bull-
shit, T ...

HEAVY META



CONTINUED ON PAGE 65....
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Last month, smitten with the thought of Chimeer, Axle traveled uncharted planets, seeking
w at s her company. He met Rita, an intergalactic soothsayer, who encouraged him to go find his
love, and gave him a magical caterpillar to aid him in his search. Meanwhile at Univers-all

R I't P ' Studios in Hollywood, a starlet plays the part of Chimeer, which becomes much more than
ea I y, apa- just “another role.”

ANOUNG GIRL DREAMS OF SOMEONE
ELSEWHERE... MPROBABLE, MAYBE, BUT
50 ALIVE IN HER ...THERE'S A MAN
WHO-SHE FEELS WITH TOTAL CONVIC-
TION, IN ALL THE CELLS OF HER BOONY—
LNES SOMEWHERE, VERY FAR AWAY,
NET VERY NEARBY AT THE SAME TIME...
THIS IS SOMETHING THAT COU(FP HAVE

HAPPOE 1=

T

ME

DO YOU WANT TO
REPEAT WHAT
You JUST SAID2

ACTUALLY, THIS
SCRIPT (SN'T S50
BAD...

BUT THERE IS
NE OIFF(CUhTY/

11’5 VERN NICE TO
THE COORDINATES,
BUT HOW ARE YOU

OH,
THEY'RE YES. T HAVE A

SAY, AXLE/T...
I..TH WEIRD FEELING

L. THIS MAY
SOUND STUPID,
BUT...

POSSIBLE TO
WORDS THAT AR
DEXED



DON'T WORRY, SHUT UP, THEN .. SYMBOLS
N OUTLINED ON THE PARCH-

“
W

/
TWO... ACTION 4

PLERE!
EVERYWHERE!

. WERE

FILMING/
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THATS GOOPD. EBER-

THAT'S ENOUGH, EBER-
HART/ C'MON’ WHAT ARE
NOU TWO POINGZ STOP
YOUR FOOLING ARGLIND!
T S0 WE HAVE 1O
REPO THAT TAKE /

P
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S I PON'T KNOW WHAT GOT IN-
HELLO. HUHZ/Z... T T SUDDENLY

O ME, BOSS.
WASN'T MNSELE! T WAS...HIM.
DO YOoU UNDERSTANDZ... THE
OTHER ONE! THE STRANGLER/
T HATED HER, AND NOTHING
ELSE MATTERED.. 50 T
2QUEEZED. . SQUEEZED..
5Q

UEEZED.. [

SHE'LL COME

OUT OF [T, BU
e B L L 5AY, THERE! YOLIR BEAST
DocTORZ | MUCH PAMAGE... HAS A TERRIBLY STARVED
"4 WHAT ARE THEV LOOK TO HER/AT THE
DOING WITH RATE SHE'S GOING, SHE
THAT AMBLU- WILL HAVE TURNED INTO
LANCEZ A MUMMY, TOO

ISH TS DREAMS
WELL, LITTLE
CLOWN. WITH 115
BLSOD, TS GUTS,

—
NECES-
“ $ARY TO NOUR-

WHAT SHOULD
WE DO, STUARTZ
CALL THE
coPsz

PON'T RECOGNIZE
...RON/ $TOP/ YOU'RE
SCARING

ME!
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PICTURES

...ON YOUR RIGHT YOU WILL SEE THE
LITTLE BUNGALOWS THAT ARE
GIVEN TO THE ARTISTS $O THAT
THEY CAN RELAX BETWEEN TAKES.
POROTHY LAMOUR LINED IN NUMBER
19, AND HOWARD HUGHES CAME TO
NISIT HER THERE
TWO TIMES...

STUART/YOU
SHOULD COME
WITH ME TO STUDIO
7! . THERE'S SOME
THING ouT OF
WHACK AT
DELBERT
STAUB'S...

7 ,7'17%;

Uy it e
b sz% {l I i
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AH, FINALLY. THERE
You ARE, STUART/

DO YOU UNDERSTAND, STUARTZ
INVE BEEE! HIS BUSINESS

THIS 15 THE PRECISE LIST OF
MATERIAL THAT THE FILM'S

ST 4 APPLEBIE ’SUPP-{)Eﬁ?NgTTHAT

| LEBIE

RIGHT AND T'LL TAKE CARI EVERNTHING GOES AS

OF EVERNTHING! = SCHEDULED FOR THE SCENE
TOMORROW, T WiLL DISPOSE
OF ONLY FOUR WAGONS, A
BATTERY OF EIGHT-WHEEL
TANKS, AND—HOLD ON/..A
MOTORCYCLE WITH A SIDE-

CARTONE!!/

7THAT THAT You
WANT ME TO
WIN THE WAR/Z/

BUT ITS wWITH Kg\,i I \

40 HEAVY METAL




DELBERT/ I WANT THE H

EXACTLY NECESSARY FACTORIES IN THE COUNTRY, TO
AN PRODLUICE MILITARY ARMS AND EQUIP

BT e AR TO%EMENTé 8 MENT. THEY ARE TO BE REQUISITIONE!

you
TALKING MADE/

EERS, TH! C
NICIANS TO BE MOBIL—

AN TR DAY P e e
L g e ! | \TLER!
IM DEUTSCHEN KAISERREICH Z ) I'LL TAKE CARE THAT'S GOOD,

WAREN DIE BEZIEHUNGEN sl OF IT IMMED- HERMANN BUT BE-
DES STAATES, SOWOHL ZUR TATELY, MEIN ‘ FORE THAT, ARREST
KIRCHE ALS ALCH ZUR ! FUHRER THAT MAN/
SCHULE, NON GANZ NEREIN-

ZELNEN FALLEN ABGESEHEN...

SOMETHING'S
HAPPENING HERE/
IM SURE'. . YES),

SOMETHING == S i
UNHEALTHY MUST
BE HAPPENING. Z

BUT WHATZ!/Z'
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GOOP GOD! THEY'VE
LOADED THE(IR GUNS
WITH REAL BULLETS
AND THEY'RE
REALLY AFTER

MY SKINZIZ

7.1

W\ (1]

Z EVERYONE HAS
GONE NUTS ... AND THESE.
CRAZY PEOPLE CONTINUE [

TO TAKE POT SHOTS AT (2
MEL..TM GOING TO
TRY TO SHAKE
THEM OFF IN
THE DESERT.
N
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I DONT UNOER-
STAND.. T DONT
UNDERSTAND... T
JUST DON'T

/l,
\|

@‘-IJ!"

GOOD GO THEN'RE

MAKING A SCIENCE-FICTION

FILM IN MY OWN STUDIO AND

I DIDN'T KNOWANNTHING
ABOUT iT/

LIKE PHANTOMS
upe FRO,
NOWHERE /

o [ \Q§ q

DAMNED b7
TALKER! COME. ON,

MUSKN, CO

ON7HURRN LUP

A LITTLE!

THEY'RE WA(T-

ING FOR.

ME HERE/
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OVER THERE /! THE MAN (S

TRYING TO MAKE HIS VE-
HICLE'S MOTOR START, BUT
S HE CAN'T DO 1T

POOH!
THE TECH-
NOLOGY ON THIS PLANET
DOESN'T SEEM VERY

TO BE CONTINUED...



Sec}_et‘ Art

Secret Art Ian Miller lives in Brighton, England. He has illustrated book covers for the likes of

. H. G. Wells, Lovecraft, and Tolkien. Someone once said of him: “His stories reflect the

by Ian Mlller, Gothic towers, secret labyrinths, and bizarre characterizations of Peake or Tolkien; his
heroes undertake the same hopeless quests as those who meander through the sinister

Verse by Barry King. s of Katka. ...



The last dive down,

the monuments, battlements and figures of a coward’s dream
swept clean and. . .nothing!

The emptied battlements, the cities unmanned,

the stinking and deserted trenches

where crows’ voices sound without crows. . . .




Secret Art

When I came forth this morning
the sun on me did shine;

Creation fell upon its knees;
the going looked real fine.




Kingdom of the
Dwarfs
by Robb Walsh

Throughout the world, stone monuments
and the crumbling remains of ancient cities
remind us of an advanced race that ruled the
earth before the rise of modern man. Monu-
ments like Stonehenge, the perfect astro-
nomical clock built in 3500 B.C., and cities like
those of the Indus Valley civilization have
captured the imagination of scholars and
given rise to intriguing speculation.

Who were the ancient astronomers and
city builders?

According to the theories of Dr. Egil
Dvaergen, a Norwegian anthropologist, they
were the ancient race of dwarfs. Born with a
congenital spinal defect, Dr. Dvaergen is
himself a “dwarf,” and because of his afflic-
tion he became interested in the dwarfs of
ancient art and literature. Dvaergen points to
the Hindu Vedas, in which the invading
Aryans describe the overthrow of the Indus
Valley cities” native dwarfs, and to the wall
paintings of Egypt, which depict dwarfs
working with metals, in order to support his
assertion that the dwarf civilization was sub-
jugated by savage early man.




Dvaergen concludes that the race of
dwarfs continued to live among men, often
secluded in the depths of their underground
mines, where they were able to perfect the
science of metallurgy. Hence, the dwarfs
continue to appear in the ancient art and lit-
erature of Europe and Scandinavia as makers
of magic swords and fashioners of fabulous
treasures.

Dvaergen’s theories remained unsubstan-
tiated by archaeological proof until a gentle-

=)

oy

2 e,
=

man gardener in Northern England unearthed
a curiously marked ancient dagger while en-
larging his geranium beds. The dagger was
examined by the Royal Academy of Archaeo-
logical Sciences, London, which subsequent-
ly began an excavation on the grounds of
his estate. The excavation team discovered
the entrance to a subterranean chamber and
the remains of an elaborate underground
civilization which called itself “The Kingdom
of the Dwarfs.”

Dr. Egil Dvaergen, along with illustrator
David Wenzel and writer Robb Walsh, con-
ducted an investigation of the site and the

artifacts it contained. Their findings have re-
cently been published in a richly illustrated
new book from Centaur Books under the title
Kingdom of the Dwarfs. In detailed artwork,
the ornate stoneworks, legendary swords,
and breathtaking architecture as well as the
dwarfs themselves are re-created with all the
splendor they once possessed. Writings dis-
covered in the dig enabled the researchers to
outline the history of the dwarfs from their
“Golden Age,” before the rise of man, to
their demise at the hands of Christian ex-
tremists who viewed their metallurgy and ad-
vanced technology as evil magic.

Kingdom of the
Dwarfs






Take Another Look

Meet this month’s cover artists.

This month's front cover is actually a reincarnation of the illustration shown above. Burger
had to redo his painting And One More Makes Three in order to fit the proportions of HM.

52 HEAVY METAL

Robert Burger

“As I remember, my artistic ca-
reer began when I was five years
old. I have a vivid memory of me
sitting in kindergarten class,
Crayolas in hand, drawing
eight-legged creatures and space-
ships from Mars; most likely we
were supposed to be drawing tur-
keys and horns o’ plenty for
Thanksgiving. At the tender age
of twelve, my mother asked me,
with some concern, ‘Why?’ At the
time I shrugged an ‘I dunno,’ and
went back to perfecting my
four-eyed bats. The best answer 1
can come up with now, many
years later, is that I was exorcis-
ing my demons...."”

—Robert Burger

Alan Lynch

Alan Lynch hails from England,
and this month marks his debut in
Heavy Metal. He found the subject
of baby robots weird enough to
sacrifice normality for just a bit.
He is largely influenced by the
thirty-five English artists he rep-
resents, including HM favorites
Jim Burns and Angus McKie; col-
lectively they’re called Young Art-
ists. He has decided to make New
York his home, despite his new-
found fear of mechanical babies.



The Ambassador of the Shadows by J. C. Meziéres and P. Christin
colors: E. Tran-Le

Valerian: Time-Space Agent translation: L. Mitchell
PERHAPS IN THE BOUNDPLESSNESS OF RECEDPING TINE, THE COSMOS WAS PEVOID OF LIFE..

WHEREVER LIVING BEINGS HAVE SURVIVED AND DEVELOPELD, THEY HAVE ALWAYS
HEAIENS TO EXPLORE THEM

HEAVY META



EVEN [F MANY AN AIMLESS QUIEST HAS ENPED WITHOUT AN ENCOLINTER. .

THE OTHERS, THOSE WHO COME FROW] ELSEWHERE, WERE NONETHELESS THERE. THEY TOO WERE ON
THE LOOKOUT FOR THEY KNEW NOT WHAT.

7 ar

w”‘@i\\’ AT iy

- ;

ENCOUNTERSZ IRRECONCILABLE WARS OR SPONTANEOUS FRATERNIZATIONZ

= ]

1T 16 NO LONGER KNOWN. ALL THAT /5 CERTAIN (S THAT ONE DAY, AT THE CROSSROAPS OF THE
MOST FREQUENTELD PATHS OF SPACE, THE FIRST SEGMENT OF WHAT WAS 7O BECOME CENTRAL
POINT WAS INSTALLELD...
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. \ ; S
/ h THAT THEE WORLDS THAT
AN WHAT /5 ALSO KNOWN. CAME TO CENTRAL PONT. N\
15 THAT OTHER SEGITIENTS W SEARCH OF A MEETING
WERE APDED 70 7415 PLACE BECAME MORE AND DN
IMTIAL CORE... MORE MUMERODLZ...

T
A\ DR B 1 N7

THEM AN ENTIRE FRAGMENT KNOWN 15 THAT, LITTLE BY P
OF A UNIVERSE... LITTLE, ITALL RESLLTED

<
4 AT TIMES BRINGING WITH AND WHAT 5 FURTHER
W CENTRAL POINT...
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CENTRAL POINT, WHOSE NAME
A% A THOUSAND PIFEERENT FORMS
N A THOUSAND PLACES IN THE COSMOS—
AN IMMIENSE ARTIFICIAL STRUCTURE

IE PORi

o
WHICH HOM! 75 ARE UNCEASINGLY
APPEL, A LIVING MOSAIC SUMMARIZING
THE EXTRAORPIMARY CIVERSITY OF THE
UNWERSE...
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IT 15 THERE THAT RACES OPPOSED IN THE MARNAKAS, OREALPER FOR THEIR THE PULPISSINS, WHOSE DELECTABLE

EVERY WAY COHABIT IN A JUMBLE OF FEARFLIL RAPIOQACTIVITY BUT RENOWNEC WARES ARE THE RAGE OF EVERY
ECONSTITUTED ATVIOSPHERES AND FOR THEIR TALENTS AS PSYCHOLOGISTS. SEGMENT.

ARTIFICIAL GRAVITIES PROTECTED &Y

INVIOLABLE FPARTITIONS . THE ROUR'S,

MATHEMATICIANS WHOSE BODIES

EXUPE POISONS MORTAL FOR ANY

THE TAGLIENS, WHO ARE CONSULTED
INALL THEOLOGICAL PISPUTES CON-

ine
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ITM AWARE OF -~ \T WAS BECAUSE L
BOTH OF YOUR NEED AGENTS WHO

REPUTATIONS, ARE FAMILIAR WITH
AND IF T W FOREIGN PSNCHO-
LOGICAL MAKEUP.

A LITTLE ORDER INTO (TS AFFAIRS.
P

AS NOU KNOW, FOR THE FIRST TIME IT'S

ADMINISTRATION. WELL, T INTENO TO PUT

IN THAT CASE, IF THA JUST
TO ACT AS NOUR SHIELD. ID
BETTER GO GET
MY BLASTER!..NO
NEED FOR
SPEECHES..

57‘/;/ RIGHT
HERE!...AND
LISTEN TO ME/

THEREFORE GOING TO
PROPOSE A FEDERATION

GENNEE T GG
WITH US
AS TS

KEYSTONE.

LET'S SPEAK INSTEAD OF
OUR CNILIZING INFLUENCE,

NUMEROUS PEOPLES
UNCONSCIOUSLY HOPE
WE'LL ACT.

UNCONSCIOUSNZ
BULLSHIT.

IT'LL BE ROUGH GOING, EVEN

THOLUGH WE HAVE A FEW

ALLIES ouT TI-TEJZE ~AND..
UH

73

A FEW
WINNING carDs | A
{ ELSEWHERE! ™ [
\“—/‘d‘
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BUT WE'RE GOING TO

AT ALL TIMES
AND NEVER LET
ME OUT OF

NOUR SIGHT.....

AS FOR NOU, YOU'LL BE
RESPONSIBLE FOR TRANS-
PORTING THESE SECRET
FUNDS. (T5 AN ENORMOUS
SUM..THAT 15, WHEN T
SPEAK OF A SUM...

A GRUMPY CONVERTER
FROM BLUXTE!

T'5 THE FIRST TWME IVE
EVER SEEN ONE CLOSE-UF.

TUATS NOT SURPRISING; HE'S CHARGED e N A
WITH A5 MUCH ENERGY AS A NLCLEAR iy PRECIOLIS..
: YOU CAN

SR
THAT AGAIN, HUMZ
LITTLE GRUMPY/

SINCE HI5 CAPTNITY,
HE'S BEEN TAKEN
IN HAND 8Y OuR
PSNCHS AND WIL
OBEY ONLY You..

ONLY FEAR [S THAT
WE DRAN 50
HEAVILN FROM

H

PROTECT HIM WITH
YOUR LIFE! THAT'S ALL!

60 HEAVY METAL

WHEW! WHAT A
DOSE GALAXITY

HMM..T CAN S5EE THAT COHAB-
[TATION 15 GOING TO BE DIF-
FICULT. NONETHELESS, WE'RE
JUST GOING TO HAVE TO
STICK TOGETHER AND GET
ALONG WITH ONE ANOTHER
DURING THIS MISSION....

BESIDES, YOU'RE REALLY
BEING TOUGH ON THE AM-
BASSADOR . YOU'LL SEE; TM

SURE HES NOT SUCH A BAD
SORT UNDERNEATH HIS WORK
WORK-\WORK. FACADE.
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-THEY e KIWAPRED
THE AmAssAavor!
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7O BE CONTINUEL.
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I re eCkOVl we
Zof somethin’

ere, Nick .
P

Quick! Make

love to me..
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Get the boys'.
We're gonna need
help on” this one .
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Barney doesn'f [ike the way
you're +reaf[nj me. ﬁ

NSNS

AN

A
(
ANG YAnizz 53
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77 Hold yer fire,
$ men! '] think
we 3o’r ‘em.
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Its not easy
braakfn3 loose .




I thoughit it would

be d:#&mﬂ' heve ...
if on/y Hhe furtles

hadn't cf;anged.

There's no reason fo
stop fryfvl?. Just tell
l

me what“fo do.

- END-
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The limousine car-
ried us in its
gleaming belly
through the sul-
phurous swamps

of Newark.

To the air-
port. Then,
S if you're
Where are you b / 5 iogioi boy,
taking me? y & e - LA,

I°m through with all
that--you saw what

I work for some happened to Quintana.
rich and power- J

ful people.
They know about
your talent with
robots, and
they want to
hire you.

e P
No, I'm sorry! I refuse to
deal with this! I'm sick
of having guns pointed at

Hey! Nobody's

pressuring

you--if you

refuse, I'll

Jjust blow your

head off.

Well,then think
of the economy--
it's going to
be hard to find
another job at
your age.

Oh,he's one of the Black
Pandas--they‘'re a Japan-
ese terrorist group.




Y &
We Brack Pan-
"Anjin-san wish 5 2 - K das "have seen
to pirrow now?" % 5 this movie,
many times
now.

We no rike to see
Japanese movies.
We rike to see
"Dating Game" and
"I Ruv Rucy" in-
stead!

"Hello, Lucy--I'm home!"

"Master, prease arrow me
to commit seppuku."”
"No. You must riv with

the shame--AWK!"

to nego-
tiate with
pirot.




I read a letter to Pent-
Up magazine about two

people who made love on
an airplane.

Can you see
the lights
twinkling all
the way down
there?

One by one, the other pas-
sengers fell asleep, until
we were the only ones left

They did it
standing up
in the rest
room,

Probably just like
yours, chump--
goodnight!

I wonder what
their lives are
like, the people
who live in

those houses...

};KE'SrEVF P
<4, YoU ARE IN
e, T THE FUNNY

PAGES /1

LLYWOG /S
DREAMING
.

Finally, I fell
asleep--

--reading the
newspaper. ..




I woke up above
Anaheim.

Hey--
what's
the
matter?

Want to talk

I was having about it? I

a nightmare. mean, it doesn't
matter to me...

I dreamed I
was trapped
in a world
of cartoon
characters.

Well, relax--
it was just
a dream.

Do all the
buildings here 3 b No, not exactly--
look like this is where
this? 2 N (8.0 you're going

to be working...

To Be Continued




If you subscribe to Heavy Metal today, you'll never have to hear tomorrow . . .

Sorry. Allout of Heavy Metal!

Heavy Metal, the adult illustrated fantasy magazine, is an international dream machine. Artists
from all corners of the earth conjure up bizarre fantasies and exotic happenings .
Order today and we'll send you Alien: The lllustrated Story— a $3.95 value — free! (Sorry. Due
to the recent credit-card crunch, no Heavy Metal credit cards accepted.)

Heavy Metal Dept. 181 Please enter my Heavy Metal subscription for (] 3years []2years [J 1year.
635 Madison Avenue
New York, NY 10022 [ Paymentenclosed:$

Charge to my

[J Master Charge Card # 8 __ Master Charge Interbank #

Three years @ $39.00 less $10.00 O visa Card#
1 pay only $29.00 for 36 issues signatre
(80.5¢ per issue.)

Name _

Two years @ $32.00 less $10.00.
| pay only $22.00 for 24 issues Mailing Address _
(91.6¢ perissue.)

Yoo

One year @ $19.00 less $5.00

| pay only $14.00 for 12 issues Checks must be payable within US or Canada. Add $3.00 per year for Canada and $5.00
(116¢ perissue.) per year for other foreign countries.




THE 574R ...M4 MOTHER HAS THE
SWALLOWER, AN - | RIGHT TO COME See
OUT-OF-DATE, (S FOR A COUPLE OF
ELECTRICALLY WEEKS, DOESN'T

ERE| SHE=Z
COASTING VESSEL,
SAILS TOWARD
PHENIXON, A
SMALLNELLOW PLANET
[N THE AREA OF
ERES.

& e
T PON'T LIKE THE Tove ¥ T JusT DoN'T WANT T6 ARCUE
OF YoUR \O\CE!/ AGAIN, DEAR. PLEASE...
; TS TURN OFFE THIS
. WHAT { Discussiod
TONEZ ] INTIL LATER...

TS A Tole You ¢£T |
THAT DEPLE&SES ME.

AUWAYS WANT TO "PUT
1 OFF" WHAT You DONI'T
| AGREE WITH. WHY pUT

I

There IS a

PRINCE
CHARMING:

: M
2 LOOK How
Ny PRETTY (T

£ on Phenixon
HN\MZ...,\\ <) BY MoEBIUS
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ﬂm BN
SANINE, BE QUIET A MINUTE, WILL |
 YyouZz GOOD, oW ACCORDING TO |
THE XERES |NDEX, ON PHENIXON
THERE ARE Toc-Toc SKINS WHICH |
ARE WERTH QUITE A (LOTON VARLOR |QY

@) | OR-SWAN/ .. Now, THATS CoMMEIZCE’ )

tm T UL (TN AR 11|
Wl At wi Motz 0
i N Me TimE AND AGAIN,"TouT il ' ‘
4 w MARRY THIS CAMELOT ., ‘

Wl Tyee... e seEDY 000, ‘
(F ONM ID...

T ENALY,WELL BE
ABLE To '&ET RID
| OF Tio%E DAMUED §

R}

IE THE LADY SO DESIRES..
ums WALK 00 em:LMAgsmaAmz

: Was OF mewoo B
s 7 ’}\:_" GLLO

LA 5 E
'\f\(ﬁ’“”’/ :

=

Vs \.\\“
TAKE CARE
OF THOSE Toc-
TOC SKINS!

PON'T GO Too FAR
OFF, JANINE...
BE cAREEUL!

HEY! ER..SIR! THE WO-
MAN HAS MET UP wITH
A PARACHEUK! SHE
NEEDS, YOUR HELP.!

ReFyL...
BI(: oue... IN onoN rL

wma ocrrs &doir!
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JANINE/. . cAN
|L DO ANYTHING
ot FOR
you<

| HEAVENS .

MY E
| HusBAND!.|
OCH...BALUTIM |

SANE
ME’

T CAN'T BELIEVE [T/ SHE
SHOUWD BE <LREAMING

HELP WHIMPER (NG,
Eﬁepp FAINTING . (NSTEAD

SUE CALLS,"BALUTIN, MY LOVE""

THAT MpST BE

WS NAME ! To

THe PARACHEUX
“BALUTIN/

INDEeD, THE PARA-
CHEUX SEEMS To HAVE
FALLEN IN LoUE WITH
THE WOMAN AND
\ICE \ERSA .. BE-
<IpeS, LOOK!. . HIS
TENTACLES ARE TURN-
ING PINK!
--You
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5 Are You suee THAT
Sfle 50T (N ANY [E
DANGERZ ...

IT IS SAID THAT OVE
1 pad, A maRACKEUX
AND A BOULAINE Rt
IN Love W(TH ONE AV-
OTHER Now, THATS TRUE!

Is Aveed
g | WeeT BEING!

GEOD-BUE  MAN... AND DON'T WORRY ANYMORE
ABOUT THE \WOMAN. SHE'S FLOATING o0 THE
WINGS OF LOUE Now) THROUGH THE
GOLDER CCEANS of PHENIXON. THE
WOMAN Wit BE THE UAPPIEST oOF
WOoMEN AND THE PARACHEUX \U!LL

Seresoe |
PARACHeuUY !
GOOO-BHE !

= 50 MY SAVINE HAS FLOATED
OFF WITH A PARACHEUX! T
|| CAN'T BELIEUE (T. It¢ NeVeR
GET (1£0 TO (T..HM..THE _ |

A MOST DIFFICUCT THING \WILC BE Wik
 EXPLAINING AU THIS To THE _ il
ES ANOTbHERMO'mle ¢

BUT BALUTIN...
EJeny so, M4
MOTHER DoES
HAVE THE RIGHT

op &
el v oF Weees |
W U :

e

\Z\&ii s‘*
RS

—IND-
-

%
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EARTH IS STRANGE ENOUGH
by Robert Silverberg

continued from page 5

I live in Northern California, in a region
where the climate is not exactly tropical but
is certainly benign. The temperature al-
most never goes below freezing and hardly
ever rises above 85. So, I chose the sort of
plants most closely akin to my sensibility
and taste—that is, the freaky, grotesque,
bizarre ones, the ones that look as though
they’d strayed off the set of Star Wars.

The first thing was a cactus garden, natu-
rally—a weird assortment of spiny, mur-
derous, angular monstrosities that look like
a sampling of the flora of Betelgeuse XI.
Here’s a Peruvian Cleistocactus that’s a lot
like a furry phallus six feet long. (If I ever
catch it mating with the bumpy, prickly
Lobivia clump nearby I'm going to run like
hell.) Here’s an Opuntia that looks like a
bunch of Mickey Mouse ears minus the
mouse. Here’s the creeping devil of Baja
California, the sinister Machaerocereus,
that snakes along the ground, rooting as it
slithers. It would slither all the way to Can-

ada if the climate were right. And this, gob-
bling up territory like an extraterrestrial in-
vader—that’s the gorgon's head Euphorbia
out of South Africa, with clusters of fleshy
green projections that could have come to
my garden straight out of your favorite SF
writer’s baddest of trips. I tell you it’s
weirdsville down there, a spaced-out botan-
ical Twilight Zone of creepies, crawlies,
eeries, and ghastlies. A lot of them are
wickedly armed, but they won’t bite you
unless you bite them first—except for the
Jjumping cholla along the border of the gar-
den, which sometimes makes preemptive
strikes. (I keep my distance.)

After the cacti came succulents—some
leafy, some gnarly, some goofy, all of them
strange. They don’t run as heavily to nasty
spines as the cacti do, but they make it up
with even more peculiar forms. [ know they
come from mundane places like Mada-

gascar and Mexico and Brazil, but their
zonkoid shapes and menacing, reptilian tex-
tures make it easy to believe that they
evolved on worlds where humanoid sacri-
fice is the Saturday-morning custom and
blue green blood flows freely on the high
altars. And after the succulents, bromeli-
ads—jungle dwellers, that in nature live
perched precariously on tree limbs, feeding
themselves by collecting dust specks and
frog droppings and mosquito eggs in the lit-
tle pools of water at their centers. Which
led me easily onward to the carnivorous
plants: grinning green jaws waiting for un-
wary bugs. And from there—

It was just like writing SF. I picked the
strangest cast of characters I could find,
arranged them in an artistically satisfying
way, and turned them loose to do their
thing, while I sat back and wondered how it
would all turn out. I didn’t miss my career
for a moment. Planting this oddball garden
satisfied all my creative hungers. It kept me
out of mischief, gave me a powerful sense
of oneness with the universe, mightily
amused my neighbors, and taught me a
great deal about botany and horticulture.

There was even a powerful philosophical
point in it for me. After having spent my
whole life in the creation of extraterrestrial
weirdness, I was learning anew that Earth
is strange enough. No need to go chasing
off to Xfuz VII and Hklplod IIl—our own
little planet, having given us euphorbias and
tillandsias and lobivias and billbergias and
all the other botanical wonders that provide
me daily with such delight, is an incredibly
bountiful source of the goddamnedest
thrills and chills there are.

And then my acre of land was full, the job
was done, and my creative hungers were
still tickling me. So I unretired, and there
was Lord Valentine’s Castle, and I filled its
landscape with all the plants of my own gar-
den. Slightly modified, of course—the
bromeliads have teeth, and some of the
succulents have eyes. Call it artistic li-
cense—or is it just cross-pollination? (]

COMING

The contents of the February Heavy
Metal are almost all from those fabu-
lous frogs across the sea, with just
a smattering of American work
throughout.

“Salammbo” continues! Yes, after
a four-issue lapse (think it was ’cause
he ran out of crayons!) Druillet’s il-

lustrated version of Flaubert’s classic g

returns! In it you'll see a whole lot of
partying, pillaging, and general hell
raising!

“K.O.,” by Voss, is an odd little
strip about a far-off planet that holds
boxing matches between robots.
You'd be surprised who a few of them
are programmed to imitate!

This time we really mean it! Jeff
Jones’s “Yesterday’s Lily” will be
excerpted, accompanying tidbits of a
recent interview with this master!

“The Horny Fool,” a Moebius
mini-epic, is sorta self-explanatory,
as is Dominique Hé’s “Edward’s in
Love.” (Ah, the French are so
straightforward!)

Plus: the continuation of “What Is
Reality, Papa?,” “Bloodstar,”
“Ambassador of the Shadows,”
and “Rock Opera”! See you then!




HMy
men
wear
HEAVY
METAL
t-shirts,
or they
wear
nothing
atall.”

“You’re not
whistling ‘Dixie,’
little lady! We
only wear the
finest form-fitting
cotton . . .which |
feel accentuates
my manly
physique. Ray
here likes the way
the colors blend
with- his ruddy
complexion. No
matter what you
look like, the
HEAVY METAL
t-shirt (available
in red or black)
is the message
for summer.”

HEAVY METAL Black Small (] Medium [] Large (]
Dept. HM 181 Red Small (] Medium ] Large (]
635 Madison Avenue
New York, NY 10022

Enclosed please find my check or money order. Please send me
$6.00 (plus 60¢ per shirt for postage and handling).

HEAVY METAL t-shirt(s) at

Name
Address
City State Zip

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




A new-year's celebration!
Jeronaton's sexy Woman.
More of Corben’s Bloodstar and
Crepax’s Valentina!

A glimpse of the Kingdom
of the Dwarfs.

Plus Moebius, Ribera, Meziéres,
and Rock Opera!

Al in glorious color!




