Is it possible? All in one issue,
the magnificent Moebius's The Horny Goof,
Druillet’s epic Salammbo, an excerpt and interview
from Jeff Jones's Yesterday's Lily, plus Corben,
Voss, Kierkegaard, Jr., and Godard —

c'est magnifique!
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When your application for membership is accepted,
you'll receive your choice of any 6 books on this page
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all, just fill out the convenient form always provided,
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C

Through forty-odd years, William S.
Burroughs has been a creative and social
revolutionary of the highest order. His novels
have shocked with their stark portrayals of her-
oin addiction and passionate h lity,
while radically altering perceptions of the novel
as a strict linear progression. At sixty-seven he
has been godfather to the Beals, hippies,
punks, and even science fiction's new wave,
with his literary psychedelia that twists tradi-
tional ideas of time and space. This piece,
“Civilian Defense,” from Burroughs's forth-
coming book of essays (to be published in 1981
by Seaver Books), does what Burroughs is best
at doing. He takes a seemingly logical concept
and spirals closer and closer toward con-
voluted, ultimately extreme extrapolation. Es-
sentially, the piece is science fiction, as it twists
further and further away from the likely
toward the visionary. If Burroughs is the ulti-
mate paranotac, then it’s because, as he says,
paranoia is having all the facts. When
Burroughs writes he considers not only the
known facts but the imaginary ones as well.
His current novels include Port of Saints,
(Blue Wind Press, 1980); the forthcoming
Cities of the Red Night (Holt, Rinehart &
Winston); and, underway, The Johnson
Family.

—Brad Balfour

C.D.. Civilian Defense, started with
names on cards. These ID cards identify the
bearer — photo and fingerprints, description
and address — as a Civil Defense agent.
Each card has a number. [ think it was no
accident that one of the original thirteen early
card holders was a computer programmer.
The idea behind the C.D. card was and is
very simple: We will follow the example set
by the Guardian Angels. We will patrol the
subways, acting to stop crime, to aid and
protect victims of crime in accordance with
our plain duty as citizens and fellow humans.
We hope that our example will inspire other
citizens to help themselves and each other.
We hope to instill a get-in-this-and-help re-
flex. instead of a keep-out-of-it-walk-away-
shut-vour-lousy-mouth reflex. We intend to
make it fashionable to defend ourselves and
others. We will be of all ages and all walks of
life; You join by filling out'a form and obtain:
ing aC.Duscard. You are expected to patrol
one night'a month but may do so as often as
you wish.

The Angels carry no weapons. Our policy
on weapons is that the Field Agent on patrol
may carry whatever weapons he wants to

carry, and for which he assumes the legal
responsibility. The most commonly carried
legal weapon is a cane or walking stick. He
can equip himself at a C.D. store (in the be-
ginning these were simply loft addresses) af-
ter showing his C.D. card. At first the stores
sold mostly canes of heavy wood and simple
designs, with a brochure showing some of
the basics of cane fighting. Weapons of
doubtful legality were tear-gas guns and
short sticks carried concealed. It was C.D.
policy to try out various weapons for a court
decision. This attracted some sharp legal
brains.

C.D. caught on like mad. And with it came
a new spirit of release. The ordinary citizen
felt that he didn’t have to take it lying down
anymore. He could do something about it
right now. Join C.D.

The T.O.T. Decision gave us tremendous
impetus. The Tool of Trade Decision, which
involved a concealed awl and a dead punk,
stipulates that a citizen may not be arrested
or charged for carrying the tools of his trade
unless the artifacts in question are specifically
controlled by other statutes. The defendant
was a part-time leather worker.

“You can drive a trailer truck through
T.O.T.,” wailed the Commissioner. “They'll
carry anything and call it a tool of their
trade.”

We are setting up centers where courses
in stick and hand-to-hand fighting are given.
Friendly C.D. advisers are there to help you.
They will give you a list of reliable merchants
who install security devices in apartments.
They will put you in touch with other people
in your naborhood who may have the same
problems. We advertise on the subways.

Poster shows the grinning Buddies all with
C.D. T-shirts, patches, armbands, hat-
bands. ..

THERE'S SAFETY IN NUMBERS
BECOME A SUBWAY BUDDY

Get to know the other citizens who ride
the same trains at the same time you do.
Become a Subway Buddy. Every Buddy will
help vou when you need help. and you will
help every Buddy. JOIN NOW. Take one. . .

Subway Buddies really caught on. [ mean,
who would slink around »ot being a Subway
Buddy? There they are on the*platform

laughingly..comparing their canes and staffs:

and golf clubs, “For close-in chops T favor a
niblick. For the home/stretch a'loaded
driver.” Now they settle in a car and leer
knowingly at each other. A plumber fondles a
heavy pipe wrench. Nobody's going to chain-

TN

snatch his Subway Buddies. The C.D. stores
are now vast weapon supermarkets. Here is
a fetching array of carpenter suits in leather
and denim with reinforced pockets and
pouches and sheaths for awls and ice picks,
do fridge jobs on the side you know, and
those lovely axe-hammer crowbars, all one
gorgeous hunka stainless...and exquisite
ball peens with whip handles.. . .

“Don’t forget your Union Card, sir. You

are now a member of the C.D. Carpenters
Union.” The clerk winks broadly. “It's legal
as hell. And this battery-powered drill right in
his muggin’ eye, sir! And this air hammer can
be used as a walking stick. It's a rupturin’
perforating tool, if you'll pardon the expres-
sion, sir.” We stroll on to the Exterminator
section. “Now, this blower shoots a finely
divided black cyanide dust. One good whiff,
sir. Not recommended for crowd situations,
sir.”
The Farmer's Market gets a big play. Win-
dow-box Farmers fancy themselves as Death
with a scythe, and one old joker incinerated
two rowdies with a flamethrower.

“Farmer, you know. We use them for kill-
ing weeds. Never without it. . .haw, haw.”

Some of these devices were shot down in
the courts. Flamethrowers and all incendiary
devices, for example, were outlawed by Fire
D. regulations, but new ones kept popping up
until the courts were jammed with weapon
cases.

“Darling, I've been doing a lot of research
and there is absolutely no license required to
buy a flintlock or percussion gun, or to carry
one. Or a sword, for that matter, carried
openly.”

“My God!” screamed the old transit cop.
“Fifty of them with cavalry sabres and civil-
war revolvers.”

And the Golfers with their loaded drivers
and their charge cry: “FORE!” The Baseball
Players, brutal burly men, beat your muggin'
brains out. The Polo Boys, lithe aloof young
men faultlessly attired in riding clothes. They
are adept at tripping with their mallets, or
they may prefer to disembowel a mugger
with a back kick of razor-sharp spurs, bare
their teeth and roll their eyes like a fucking
horse as they emit their terrible whinny of
triumph.

C.D.sbecomes:obligatory;-like jury. duty.

iWe computerize our records.We have rec-
. ‘ords'not ‘only on ‘those who have committed

crimes, but on those who ¢an be expected to
commit certain types of crimes in the future.
continued on page 96



ROBERT E. HOWARD'S In our last episode, while Bloodstar and his mentor, Grom, were on a hunting trip, they were attacked by
B Lo D TAR wild boars. On his deathbed, Grom told the young Bloodstar of his origin and of his father, who defeated the

i Abyss.
BY RICHARD CORBEN, King of the Northern Abyss.

JOHN JAKES,
AND JOHN POCSIK

THAT GOLDEN
AFTERNOON SAW
A GRAND BATTLE.

MANY BRAVE
WARRIORS FELL
BENEATH THE
STROKE OF STEEL
AND STONE.

rg'/ g y//l; .['




WE WERE ALL DRUNK WITH
SLAUGHTER. WE MATCHED THE
YELLOWHAIRIN FEROCITY. OURS WERE
THE GREATER NUMBERS, BUT THEY
WERE TALLER AND MORE AGILE. SINCE"’A
WE COULD NOT BEAT THEM IN
INDIVIDUAL COMBAT, WE ADOPTED
GROUP TACTICS TO BRING THEM DOWN
AND TOOK A GHASTLY TOLL. PILES OF
BODIES MOUNTED.

WE KILLED AND WERE KILLED / 4
WITH SAVAGE GLEE. A MADNESS \
SEIZED US OUT THERE ON THE .
PLAIN. BY AND BY, THOUGH, THE
FIGHT TURNED AGAINST US AND
WE FLED. | WAS ONE OF THE
LAST TO LEAVE. IT WAS MY
MISFORTUNE—AND GOOD
FATE—TO MEET YOUR SIRE,
BLOODSTAR THE ELDER, THERE \
UPONTHE FIELD OF BATTLE,NOT 2
AN AUSPICIOUS BEGINNING TO A
FRIENDSHIP, EITHER. ==

STAND FAST,
APE-FACE!
I'VE GOT

SOMETHING
SOFT AND

2 SWEET FOR
YOu!

& HEAVY METAL



THEN, FOR A WHILE, WE
PERFORMED A BIZARRE
DANCE OF DEATH AROUND
EACH OTHER — WEAVING,
HACKING, THRUSTING,
DUCKING, FALLING BACK.
STRANGELY, NEITHER OF US
WAS ABLE TO CONNECT A
BLOW. BUT | SHIVERED EACH
TIME THAT CLUB HUMMED
PAST MY FACE.

ZEG. HE WAS FAST! HE

SIDESTEPPED

MY CHARGE

AND BOUNCED HIS CLUB | COULD ONLY SLASH AIR

OFF MY HEAD.

WITH MY BLADE!

ANOTHER CARESS OF HIS

WAR STICK WAS MORE THAN
ENOUGH TO CONVINCE ME HE
WAS NO ORDINARY FIGHTER.

HEAVY METAL 7



ZEG, THEN EVERYTHING WENT
WHAT A BLOW! BLACK FOR A SPACE.

| ONLY LEARNED
WHAT HAPPENED NEXT
SOME TIME LATER.

SUDDENLY OUR UNCON-
SCIOUS RHYTHM WAS
BROKEN AS THE BLOND
GIANT'S CLUB SHATTERED
MY WOODEN CLUB.

BY YMIR'S BEARD!
THAT'S THE HARDEST
HEAD | EVER HIT!
LOOK AT MY CLUB!

GET OVER HERE,
BLOODSTAR! YOU'D BETTER
GET BUSY IF YOU WANT TO
EQUAL MY SCORE OF KILLS!

HA, HA, HA!
WE'LL JUST SEE ABOUT
THAT, LOKNAR!

WAl

THERE'S ONE
OVER THERE,

| LAY THERE ON THE
BLOODY GRASS, TRYING
TO CLIMB BACK OVER THE
RIM OF CONSCIOUSNESS.
THERE WAS MOVEMENT
ALL AROUND ME. | HEARD
SOUNDS | DID NOT LIKE,
SUCH AS THE RIPE POP OF
CRUSHED SKULLS. AESIR
WOMEN WERE FINISHING
OUR WOUNDED.

8 HEAVY METAL



| DEFEATED THIS
APE. HIS LIFE IS MINE.
| WISH TO SPARE IT.

IMPUDENT DOG! NO
ONE INTERFERES WITH
THE DAUGHTER OF
BYRDAG THE WAR CHIEF!

HEAVY METAL 9



| SAID

THEY GLARED AT EACH OTHER FOR A TENSE
| SPARE HIM!

MOMENT. ALTHOUGH THEY HAD KNOWN EACH OTHER
SINCE CHILDHOOD, THIS INTENSITY OF FEELING WAS
NEW AND DISTURBED THEM BOTH.

BLOODSTAR REMEMBERED HELVA

AS AN AWKWARD, LONG-LIMBED SHE BLUSHED SUDDENLY
CHILD FOREVER FALLING DOWN.  « "~ AND-BAN AWAY.
SHE HAD BLOSSOMED INTO 7

LUSH WOMANHOOD.

HELVA RECALLED BLOODSTAR .2
AS BEING OAFISH AND RUDE.
HE WAS SOMEHOW ...
DIFFERENT NOW.

COME
BYRDAG WILL :
LEAD US AGAIN. BLOODSTAR,
HE'S TOO TOUGH § ¢ WEMUST ATTEND
; THE PYRE.

THE VICTORIOUS AESIR
MADE THEIR CAMP A SHORT
DISTANCE FROM THE FIELD
OF DEATH. EVERYONE WAS
SADDENED, FOR BYRDAG,
THEIR CHIEF, HAD BEEN
BADLY WOUNDED IN THE
DAY'S FIGHTING AND LAY
NEAR DEATH.

10 HEAVY METAL



THEY THREW THE BODIES
OF MY JUNGLE COMRADES
FROM A HIGH CLIFF TO
SCAVENGERS GATHERED
BELOW.

I'VE HEARD
BYRDAG WILL
SOON HOLD A
COUNCIL TO

CHOOSE A
SUCCESSOR.

I A NEW AYE! BUT 'TIS NOT
CHIEF? MEET TO SPEAK
OF SUCH A THING,

LOKNAR

| PRAY TO YMIR
FOR BYRDAG'S
SPEEDY RECOVERY.

..AS, OF COURSE,
DO I

ACCEPT THE
SPIRITS OF
THOSE MEN DID YOU SEE
hdiEe OLD BYRDAGS |
AY. WOUND? SPLIT | s\b FouLED
S HE WAS, BY THE DIRT
GREAT YMIR, FROM HIP BEFOR
GRANT THAT TO HEEL! oo
THEY COULD
BYRDAG MAY
CARRY HIM
LIVE TO LEAD TO SAFETY!
HIS PEOPLE i
A FEW YEARS
MORE.

HEAVY METAL 11



12 HEAVY METAL TO BE CONTINUED .



What Is As we saw last month, during the production of various films at Univers-all Studios, the actors began to
take their roles just a bit too seriously. A film on the Third Reich produced actual Hitler and Goering

Realit Pa ' clones, and the Boston Strangler terrorized women once again. Axle and Musky land smack-dab in the
y, pa ] middle of all this craziness just in time to find Stuart running from a pack of wild Indians.

/ T HAVE TO
LITTLE CLOWN.
# TS oBVIoUS
T'M BEING SENT 4
THERE]

-

2y
W

SN

2

00F! THEY WON'T BE
ABLE TO BYRINOGN ‘|I-(E!R
EFr:tg(NEs UpP THIS

BREATHE A LITTLE




THESE STRANGE
MEN, WHY AR|
THET EOL LOWING
You?z

CERTAINLY, MY

SRR

. TSQ%AIHE%ON
A%é T*!&‘? gh 7y OF THE DOWNTOWN
SEE THAT o HOLLYWOO
HE'S DEAD! d FOLICE STATION...

14 HEAVY METAL



e
SATERING [NSGE +
HAVET THE FOAGIEST.

T W THERE WERENT ay v
(F
WHILE T T B0 You YA PTG HiE
WERE KILLED AND FOUR MUSTN'T O ALONG THE NORTH-
DANGERO! Y V\OUNP‘ED! EAST PERIMETER. THAT
You LLY WAN BE

E TO ASK THAT. STUDIO. AND THAT
SU? ON ﬁE'HE # DIDN'T PIT

O PITA}LK utT g IV

ST U NDEE;ZAT&(ES%
SARGE !

i

V... RAMIKAZES,
You KNow

/gﬁ» - '

HEAVY METAL 15



NOT VERN WELL,
gﬂ‘l OF THEMZ

WE WOULD'VE HAD TO
ASTE. T R

HEY, HERB'... DO YOU THINK IT
COULD BE A QUESTION OF
COLLECTINE POISONINGS...
HMMZ...T DON'T KNOW...
NBE SOMEONE
SPIKED THE |
RESERVNOIR!

YOUR SPEC

ULATIONS DON'T
IN;'EIZEST MET WHAT*

RU

WERE EXPE
WITH ONE
PAMNE

OR ELSE THE

SSIANDS Al
INVOLVED! 1T WOULDN'T
SURPRISE ME IF THEY

=RIME
OF THEI

O CHEMICAL
BOMES!

HEY, SARGIE! AN |MPORTANT
DEVELOPMENT! WEVE.

GOT WITNESSES WORTH
BELIEVING ONE 15 A RE-
TIRED INVESTIGATOR
FROM Ti

UNLESS (TS ONE
OF QUR ED

NTING
R

16 HEAVY METAL



eI
KE B

] coMe IN HERE,
UK, ANDWETLL

ki
ELVES INSIDE .
I HAVE AFEELING
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THAT OLD DRIED-

up WITCH SENT

US STRAIGHT
HELL, AXLE/!

AN 3

AAHII

CAREFUL,
AXLE!

18 HEAVY METAL




5

7 -
THIS TME HE'S
REA! CEAD...
-y
) 7
PS -3, 4 d




T N (S
AT e REEION > WE'LL OPEN UP OR WELL

V
l‘ BR E
BoGR"S3pm 1

i -

)
U

IS A_LITTLE TOO
RESTLETS.

f

DON'T BE SO IMPATIENT!
HOLD ONI! IMOO;(I%G_/

TRY 10 Sl -
TRACK uglE

20 HEAVY METAL



WOULDN'T IT HAVE BEEN
SMARTER TO BORROW
ASHiE THAT COULD BLY
AT A HIGHER ALTITUOE
AND PUT US OUT OF

OF THESE
PEOCPLE 7

A YOUNG GIRL (S ASKING FOR AN
= SNAE g‘ﬂmﬁéﬁua (’ﬁEsNé.ORN
I SOMNEW A0 CLAME o BE TE

HEAVY METAL 21



UH.. . WELL,NO!
A CERTAIN... tH...

WHAT A QUESTION!
OF COURSE.THE.
CATERPILLAR /Y

22 HEAVY METAL



SAINT Lours,
CQURSE!

il
o owe ) o]
youz - £

RPN )\ e

SURELY NOT! WE AREN'T. CHILDREN, il .L.p.)

MY DEAR! WE'RE HAPPY TO PUT HIM J

R HOUSE, REST \N ORDER

TO AVOID TURNING HIM INTO A
HERO, OR, WORSE, A MARTYR!

TO 85 CONTINLUED.- - -
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o, /'._4,* ' ”’
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THE HORWY GOOF /5 DrSCOU

LET ME EXPLAIN, DLEASE. ONCE T

THIS 1S HOW OME BECOVIES A HORNY
GOO~

NELLOW
FLOWERS




SHE 15 BURN~
NG TO TALK WITH
YOU ABOUT WALKS

e,
NG

THE MAN
TALKING TO
THE DOG

STONEZ

CRAP. SHOULg T

THOSE 1o-
OTS..LET ME
THINK .. HMA...

IN THE FOL-
WHAT AM T DOINGZ SHOULD T FOLLOW

THIS DOG STONE TO KOWALSKYZ SHE MIGHT
BE A MEMBER OF THE INSANE DE-BAGGER
SECT AND NIP OFF MN TESTICLES WITH HER

WISHES TO PHOTOGRAPH IT FOR OMA/ MAGA-
ZINE. INANY CASE T CAN BE SURE (T IS NOT
THE POLICE ANTISEXING SQUAD. THEY WOULDN'T
TROUBLE TO EMPLOY A DOG STONE. NOT IN A
POOR QUARTER OF THE CITY LIKE THIS...




ANTISEXING SQUAD. THERE'S SOME- DON'T
=S BUCKET PANIC. STAN
NSRS s eice ALl Bt

COUGH
BLOOD OR
TEAR HAIR

ouT..

THE
cops!

NO
WHINING,
BUDD
NOU'LL HAVE
TME FOR
THAT LATER.

GODDAMN
POG STONE
TRICKED

IM PANICKING
IN SPITE OF
MISELF,

THAT
WAS
CUTTING (T
PRETTY
FINE...

2
Ca e

2y sy
AN frf el l e

B2

OWRONG AGAIN, HONEN. THE HORMN GOOF IS GOING TO ESCAPE (N THE NICK- OF TIME, VIA THE ROOFTOPS. ALL SORTS
OF STRANGE ADVENTURES WILL THEN ENSLIE; FINALLY HE WILL DIE IN CIRCUMSTANCES OF UTMOST MISERY ON ANOTHER
PLANET, IN ANOTHER TIME, AND IN ANOTHER MAGAZINE.



NO SIRREE,
THIS PLANE 15 NO

£l :
S

NO, LITTLE CHOPIN, NOW IS NOT THE TIME
A FOR NURSING. THE HORNY GOOF, WHOSE
ENORMOUS TALLYWHACKER YOU HAVE SPOKEN
) O ME _OF, MUST BE SMUGGLED INTO THE
STATION OF THE ADOUANE... IF NOT, THE
COUNCIL OF SOULDIA WILL INVOKE THE FAMOUS
FlR$T\ﬁLéu55 TH ETl
& N

S N/
GREAT DAME KOWALSKY, vl
YOUR CRINGING, OBGEQU\OUSZT

SERVANT (S PLEASED TO REPO
THAT THE HORNY GOOF HAS
TRAP NOW,

\ W
A

Y \
)
U2 j“




AH, LITTLE
CHOPIN, T AM 5O
IMPATIENT/ ONE SOULDIAN
F, FOR ME ALONE’ T
AM WELL PLEASED WITH
YOU... YOU MaY H
MY HOOTERS.
BRIEFLY.

PIMPLE SHIPS '\
FROM THE ANTISEX-
ING SQUAD IN

DX

SN

7
%

i

3 HANT CAN
FLY. NO KIDDING! THEYRE
GAININGZ HMM . T WONDE|
WHAT THIS BLUE BUTTON
DOES.

o, iy
Lo awost ar once rre
S\ \\Peors guesTron
N\ s avsuzezr..

M s
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DOLBLEBUGGER.!
THEY ARE CRUSHED TO
THE CONSISTENCY OF
ALPO. T WARN YOU, LITTLE
CHOPIN, IF MY HORNY PER-
SON & DAMAGED T SHALL
SUBJIECT YOU TO SINISTER
AND ECCENTRIC
TORTURES !




I i e

] S SN et L

POND THAT THEY SPLASHED

A PO N 15 CONNECTED

—<\ "5 A NARROW CHAREL
>

A
A\ TO THE PERFUME
SEA.

=

i i
RS
(?)B p ;l
N

a 7 > g
.L : l‘
2 e &
WHAT , R ‘
ST e @
e i 4
BANDICOOT./ 5
DUH/ 0 H
FOR NOW. T CON'T [((15Q -
LIKE STEAMUES- JiQ
SELS MESELE. &
N AR, “
1S ./
...... WELL }
\ES, B!
74
- ’ \
T
)
J
1!% \
WA
RN
I
il
BN

%
a
i

-—"\’
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Wi weve W7
BEEN
Wl

pim
Yy
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MEANWAILE, ABOARD KING SHIP, THE ENORMOLIS SATELLITE THAT CIRCLES THE PLANET SOULDIA,IN THE ARARTMENT
OF GOVERNOR AMBROSE JANO RAYONIZ..

WELL , QUCKY, TOMORROW j
T AM LEAVING FOR STEMSOL. I MUST BE PATIENT. JUST
T HAVE WEARIED OF THE NEAR OF WORK HERE
P SURES HERE AND AND THEN... ANNWHERE T
MUST SEE MY E...
MANICURIST.

IN ANN CASE...

NATE, DARLING...
WHAT'S ALL THE

LATEST OVER
THEREZ

SHALL FIND HER CON-
TRACTS NOIDED AND THE
BROOD LANERS OF
NETERITE PASS INTO
THE CONTROL OF
THE EXOTICS/

M SENTIMENTS
PRECISEWN. WE MUST ACT
QUICKLY, FIND THAT HORRID
GASH KOWALSKY. THE SER-
VICES REPORT THAT SHE
OEEAETED THIS MORNING
T

> PM.
ME .




How GOES THEY ARE: WAITING.
IT, RANONZ FOR US AT THE LAN-
ING PLACE

CATCH UP WITH THE
4 Il

GOOF'S KIDNA .

WE LOOKED LIKE A
BUNCH OF
RETARDS.

SHE'S HEADED FOR FLOWER. WE HAVE LESS

CHANCE OF FINDING THEM THAN HOSE-BAG

KOWALSKY DOES OF CAPTURING A CRAB

LOUSE AMIDST THE PUNGENT RINGLETS OF
HER STEAMING BOOGER.

NATE WAS RIGHT. IT'5
ALL THE FAULT OF THAT
ICKY CHUNK. OF SPACE

{ Are You
<o
WELL, WHY
NOTZ THIS

TRY NOT TO GET STUCK.
N FRONT OF THE LANER
LIKE YOU DID LAST TIME,

oxkavz

36 HEAVY METAL



MEASLRES ARE Y
YOU THINKING OF
TAKINGZ




THAT TM THE
ONE WHO APPOINT-
ED HIM TRAINER
OF THE NATIONAL

TEAM/

AREN'T You
AT THE MATCH,
CLAMSENZ

THAT
RIGHT PUNCH 5 A i
LITTLE WEAK.. WE'LL
HAVE TO CHECK IT
BEFORE COM-
PLETING THE
W G.

UNFORTUNATELY,

NOU'LL NEVER
HAVE THE

CHANCE /

“ASERES OF NI
POWERFUL COM-

...WHICH ARE
SHAKING THE
OLYMPIC 4$ATELLITE
STADIUM! (TS5 A THRILL-

ING COMBAT. THE BLOWS B
ARE OF A RARE VIO-
LENCE AND AN UN-
PARALLELED PRE-
CISION/




/ FOR THE
FIRST TIME THE
NELLOWS...

50, AW, COME
CLAMSEY/z § ON!WHAT ARE You
IM WATING ACCUSING ME OF/Z
FOR AN EX- P
PLANATION/

WEVE NEVER BEEN BEATEN SINCE
THE CREATION OF THE WORLD ROBO-
OLYMPIC GAMES...HOW 1S THIS
PO5SSIBLEZ T GUESS OUR TECH-
NOLOGY HASN'T BEEN THE
MOST ADVANCED FOR A LONG
TIME...BUT HOW DOES THIS [
ROBOT CONTINUE TO

CRUSH TS5 ADVERSARIESZ

il

DO YOU KNOW WHAT WILL HAP-
PEN IF HE GETS THE BETTER OF OUR
GUY ANOTHER TIMEZ THE RESULT OF
THIS COMBAT WILL BE WAR, DESPITE

THE PRESENT PEACETIME .

il

IR




CAMERA, THE ARMOR @853
MADE OF HARD }5"“
STEEL, THE HAMMERS  (NV

P‘ Ty ”-l e — »-...llI“”Wl il B
@ ‘ HEAD, THE WIDE-LENS ”,gﬁ

Py couo g THE
SECRET OF THIS
ROBOT, WHICH REP-
RESENTS ALL TOO -
WELL OUR FAILING % / 4 i
TECHIOLOGTS ‘ 7 CHARACTER PRO-
' = FILE DID YOU RECORD
ON THE PSYCHO-CAS-
SETTE IN THE ELEC—
TRONIC BRAIN OF
THIS BRUTEZ

T UH..T
WANTED TO MEANWHILE,
EXPERIMENT... | AT THE aeympPic
| sAaTELLITE

STADIM...

UNDER THE RUINS OF

LO% ANGELES, A DOZEN

BODIES IN A STATE OF

ASTONISHING FRESH-
NES5... THANKS TO CRY-
OGENICS EQUIPMENT
THAT WE FOLIND IN

PERFECT WORK-
ING ORCER...

IN REVIVING ONE, IN JUST

ENOLIGH TIME TO RECORD

A PSICHOMENTAL CAS-

SETTE..WHICH THEY
GAVE TO ME....

BECAUSE
T CONCERNED
A BOXER!/




< CENTURY/Z AND DO
YOU KNOW WHAT'S
GOING TO HAPPEN

TO US IF HE WINS 4
GAINZ

..THE ORIENTAL

ANDROID STAG-

GERS AND FALLS !
THE REFEREE

8,76.543,..

FHBEHE
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E SON OF THE SILVER CLAN EMERGES FROM
‘Té STOMACH JUST BEFORE THE E-XPLOSION o
A KILLER. IL{%T L[KE ITS FATHERS CRA!










e T S

IT WAS MEGARA, A SUBLRB OF CARTHAGE, IN THE GARDENS IT WAS THE ANNIVERSARY OF THE ERYX BATTLE. SINCE
OF HAMILCAR. THE SOLDIERS THAT HE HAD COMMANDED THE MASTER WAS ABSENT AND THEY WERE ALL ABOUT,
IN $ICILY WERE: INDULGING IN A GREAT FEAST TO CELE- 1 THEN ATE AND DRANK. MERRILY. ’

iV




THE: COLINCIL HAD DECIDEI? THE BANQUET SHOULD
BE HELD IN HIS HOUSE. THE CONVALESCENTS
WHO SLEPT IN THE TEMPLE OF ESCHMOLIN
CRAWLED THERE OR BORE THEIR ctzuTL:HES
THEY HAD STARTED ON THEIR WAY AT DAW
OTHER CELEBRANTS ARRNED CONTINLIOLI'SLY
FROM EVERY DIRECTION. PEOPLE ARRINED IN—
CESSANTLY LIKE TORRENTS FALLING INTO A LAKE.
BETWEEN THE TREES ONE COULD SEE THE K\TCHEN
SLAVES RUNNING, BEWILDEREDAND HALF-NA

ETT O THE SCENT szerzom THE

ST e/

DL

A AN UL ETAUATAN LAV AT L AT ALA T LUV ALARIL AN AL ANV ALV RLAN AT L VAL S N 3 N N LAY N N A B B A 3

48 HEAVY METAL



THEY STRETCHED OUT ON THE CUSHIONS,; THEN ATE
CROUCHED OVER LARGE PLATES OR ELSE SLEPT ON
THEIR STOMACHS. THEY GRABBED PIECES OF
MEAT AND GORGED THEMSELVES. THEY LEANED
ON THEIR ELBOWS IN THE PEACEFUL POSE OF
LIONS WHEN THEN ARE PEVOUElNG THEIR PREY. THE
KITCHENS OF HAMILCAR WERE ENOUGH; THE
COUNCIL HAD SENT THEM 6LA\IE§, DISHES, AND BEDS.
IN THE MIPDLE OF THE GARDEN, AS ONA BATTLE-
FIELD WHEN THE DEAD ARE BLRNED, LAEGE BRIGHT
FIRES WERE ROASTING BEEF...NIGHT FELL.. THE
TARPALILIN SPREAD ON THE ANENUE OF CYPRESS
WAS PULLED BACK AND TORCHES WERE BROUGHT
OuT AS THEIR (7?UNKENNE$6 INCREASED, THEY RE-
RED RE AND MORE OF THE INJLSTICE IN
CAZTHA(':E ACTUALLY, THE REPUBLIC, EXHALUSTE
FROM THE WAR, HAD LET ALL THE RETURNING TROO%
ACCUMULATE IN THE CITV. BISCAN, THEIR GENERAL,
HAD, HOWEVER, HAD THE PRUDENCE TO SEND THEM
K ONE AFTER ANOTHER IN ORDER TO FACIL(TATE
THE PAYMENT OF THEIR SALARY, ANO THE COUNCI
HAD BELIEVED THAT THEN WOULD HAVE TO 6ETTLE
FOR. REDUCED PA\IN\ENT BUT TODAY, THEN HOLD A
GRUDGE AGAINST THEM FOR NOT BEING ABLE TO
PAY. THEY WERE, A$ IN ROME, AN ENEMY FOR
CARTHAGE ... THE MERCENARIES uNDEE‘;TOOD T
THEREFORE, THEIR INDIGNATION EXPLODED IN
THREATS ANO IN DIS5OLUTE LNING....




APOWERFUL AIR OF SAC-
RILEGE DIFFUSED [N THE
HORCE. FEAR...FEAR...IN
THE GREAT CITY BUILT IN
THE FORM OF A STAR.

AS FOR A GAME, IN THE
SACRED BASING SLEPT SMALL,
INFINITELY DNINE NIGHT CREA-
TURES. STARS FROM THE
BARCA FAMILY... HIS ANCESTRAL
MEMORY... THEY WILL STILL KILL.




THENY WERE STILL LAUGHING WHEN THE PALACE WAS SET ABLAZE, UP TO ITS HIGHEST
TERRACE, IN ONE SINGLE BLOW. A WOMAN, THE VERY DALUGHTER OF HAM

ILCAR,
APPEARED ON THE THRESHOLD, THEN T WAS THE TEMPLE (TSELF THAT ADVANCED
TOWARD THEM .. THE CLAMOR WAS STILLED...







STILL NO ONE KNOWS HER. THEN ONLY KNEW THAT
SHE LIVED PREOCCUPIED WITH HER DEVOUT PRAC-
TICES. THE SOLDIERS HAD NOTICED HER AT THE
SUMMIT OF HER PALACE. SHE WAS ON HER KNEES,
BEFORE THE STARS, SLIRROUNDED BY SWIRLS OF
INCENSE. IT WAS THE MOON THAT MADE HER SO
PALE, AND SOMETHING OF THE GODS ENVEL-
OPED HER LIKE A SUBTLE VAPOR. HER PUPILS
SEEMED TO LOOK INTO THE DISTANCE, BEYOND
THE EARTHWN SPACES.

HAVEN'T T NOURISHED ALL OF
YOU PLENTIFULLYZ WHERE
ARE NOU, THENZ 1S THIS A
CONQUERED CITY OR THE
PALACE OF A MASTERZ AND
WHAT MASTERZ THE MIGHTY
HAMILCAR, mN FATHER,
SERVANT OF THE BAALS /




THEN SHE
=~ BEGAN TO SING
THE N\AlZVELO
SONGS OF LONG AGO.
THE SOLDIERS, FAGCINATED,
ADMIRED THE BEAUTY OF
SALAMMBO, FORGETTING
THE LEGITIMATE OBJECT
OF THEIR ANGER: THE
MONEY THAT THE REPUBLIC
OWED THEM, THE PRICE OF
THEIR BLOOD. SHE SANG
IN AN OLD DIALECT FROM
THE LAND OF CANAAN
THAT THE BARBARIANS
DION'T UNDERSTAND. THE\/
WONDERED WHAT SHE
COULD TELL THEM WITH
THE FRIGHTFUL GESTURES
THAT ACCOMPANIED HER
CHANT. TWO MEN LOOKED
AT HER MORE INTENTLY
STILL. ONE WAS A
NUMIDIAN PRINCE. HE
WORE A PARK SUIT FROM
THE FARAWAY PLANETS. (T
WAS BY ACCIDENT THAT HE
FOLIND HIMSELF AT THE
BANQUET. HIS FATHER
HAD MADE HIM LIVE WITH
THE BARCAS, ACCORDING
TO THE CUSTOM OF THE
KINGS WHO SENT THEIR
CHILDREN TO GREAT
FAMILIES TO PREPARE
FOR THE ALLIANCES.

FIRST TIM

POOR CARTHAGE ! g
MRS B Sl o

TEMPLE% © e GLORY OF |
DS, ALL THE COUNT?KES | {Hill
WORKEDAQOLIND YOou, AND
THE PLAINS OF THE SEA, BE-
LABORED BY YOUR OARS,
BORE THE HAR\/E5T9

HE WAS
CALLED
NARR'HANAS.
> NO ONE KNEW
74 WHERE THE OTHER

SEH ONE CAME FROM. HIS
KNOWLEDGE OF COMBAT
HAD BECOME LEGENDARY.
L HE WAS FEARED; HE HAD

BECOME THE CHIEF OF A

MISTERIOUS TRIBE WITH
(7 MASKED FACES, EVEN
MORE BARBAROUS THAN
THE OTHER KILLER%S. THEY
NEVER TOOK FOOD, AND
THEIR SMELL WAS VILE.
i THEN LOVED TO FIGHT,
fet” ESPECIALLY AT NIGHT, PRE-
FERRING THEIR TEETH TO
ANCIENT CARTHAGES
WEAPONS, WHICH, EMPT[ED
OF THEIR ENERGY, HAD BE-
COME BUT DANGEROUS
CLUBS. THEIR ARMS
CARRIED, ENCRUSTED ON
THEM, THE MUMMIFIED
HEADS OF THEIR CONQUER:
ED ENEMIES. THIS N\Y‘STEFZ-
I0US MAN WAS CALLED

i MATHO, BUT THE PARTICULAR
et ser h FLASH OF HIS GAZE ALSO
=~ CAUSED HIM TO BE CALLED
“RED EYES.” IN ANOTHER
| f UNNERSE HIS REAL NAME
- WAS SLOANE. SALAMMBO
WAS QUIET.




THE GODS
PROTECT YOU.

YOU ARE GOING
| TO BECOME RICH.
WHEN 1S THE
MARRIAGEZ

WHEN A WOMAN MAKES A
SOLDIER DRINK, TS BE-
Y, CAUSE SHE'S OFFER-
- M HER.
&7 =0}

TO BE CONTINUER



HEAVY COMIX!

From the depths of the ‘underground’ comes the most amazing adult cartooning available. Thrill to
fabulous tales of future worlds, topical humor and scathing satire by America’s foremost adult cartoon-
ists, printed in the original underground comix, exuberant and uninhibited. You must be 18 or over to
order these collections of outstanding comic art.

L

Comix Assortment Package. A little of everything to serve Crumb Comix Package. 7 comix from the master of the
as an introduction to this unique art form. 6 comix. $6.75 underground with familiar characters in the panels that
made them famous. $6.75

HE FIRSS,
INGDOM

Dope Comix Package. 7 of the best collections about dope
and dopers. Light up and read. $8.25

Comix of the 80's Package. Recent quality releases that

prove these artists are still going strong and pulling ahead.
6 titles. $8.00 O Yes! Send me some of the most amazing adult cartooning

available.

| certify that | am 18 years of age or older.

___ New Sex Package @ $8.45 (KG37)

Dope Comix Package @ $8.25 (KG44)
_____ Crumb Comix Package @ $6.75 (KG47)
Comix of the 80’s @ $8.00 (KG51)

_____ Comix Assortment Package @ $6.75 (KG40)

Please add $1.00 for postage and handling. All checks must be
payable within the continental U.S. (New York State residents,
please add 8% sales tax).

NAME
ADDRESS
New Sex Package. 4 unbelievably unrestrained comix plus GRS i e STATE S 7| P
a special 160 page book to set fire to your libido. $8.45 Send to:  Heavy Metal Comix
Dept. 281
635 Madison Avenue
1 New York, NY 10022

—

T

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



GALLERY SECTION:

Jeffrey Jones was born in 1944 in Atlanta, Georgia. He
remembers a great stone house, covered with ivy and
shaded by magnolias that grew with tropical exuberance.
He uses these recollections in his work. When he was a
child, Jones's main interest was science, and his great
contribution to this field was the world’s first launching of a
grasshopper into.outer space. The memory survived; the
grasshopper didn't.

Once Jones became an illustrator, and for nine years had
been a successful one, he realized that the man was being
fed but the artist was starving. He became bored and
frustrated with the barrenness of other people’s ideas. In
1971, he began illustrating a strip in the National
Lampoon, which helped him to clarify his feelings and his
real ambitions. Jones is now committed to being an artist
in what he calls “this world of wonder and change.”

N




Dragon's Dream ™ Books
are distributed in the United States by Quick Fox.

Jeff Jones.interviewed by Eric Kimball

For many _‘years now, you have been an amst actively engaged in the workings
of the thlace—a seeming. diction. Have you found that there exists
a point where one might truly reconcile the two worlds?

There is none for me. I would not want it otherwise.

The disad; then, far 1gh the possible rewards?

Apartfrom the obvious reward of financial security, the commercial world
has the devious lure of disseminating an artist’s work to the largest possible
audience. In the beginning, my concerns were primarily a struggle for skills
alone. Constant deadline pressures and hard competition with other artists
taught me thoseé. I can draw or paint an arm,-a head; asky, by—well,
whenever you want'it, and it can be printed and circulatédito millions. -

This is the marketplace. But the marketplace is responsible to its in-
vestors, and when some revelation enters my mind, the marketplace is not
interested—for it is a world of sales figures, reports, and imitations‘of what
in the-past has sold well.

What was your response to these realities? Were you forced to make obuious
€oNcessions.in your.work?

Iresponded by ignoring my own perceptions when I started; and:by.trying
to produce the best possible redundancies. I succeeded. My ‘work not only
sold well, it sold:products well.

Do you find that you have an established audience at this point in your career?
I do have an audience, which I respect very much.
How do you view its relationship to y d to your continuing work?

This audience supports what I do—although, I'm afraid, only on the basis of
what I have done. When my audience hears of something new by me, most
of them probably have a preconceived idea of what it will look like.

As my work changes, some of my audience will undoubtedly become
anxious. I think the best audience an amst could have would be one based
on “I can’t wait to see what he'll do next.”




5, b

% £
You have repeatedly spoken of conditioning. To what extent do you feel that :

you have been influenced by the thought and work of others in the past? Do you
believe yourself free of influences at this point?

No one is wholly free of his influences. He is influenced by someone be-
cause part of him responds to that influence. He sees a part of himself
there. But, I hope, influences are only a step.

I once saw a tree in a picture by Constable. To myself I exclaimed
excitedly, “I never saw it like that!” and I was turned on to Constable’s
trees. One day, after some time, while walking, I saw a real tree for what
might as well have been the first time. Now the real tree replaced my awe
at Constable’s trees. The artist had helped me by his own vision to respond
to the real world. Now it was up to me to show others how I saw the tree,
to leave my own mark.

As products of our environment, we are by definition influenced.

What do you think is an artist’s responsibility to his particular society?

An artist’s only responsibility to society is a promise not to respond to
society but to have society respond to him.







An artist is in a very precarious position, put there by his society as a
result of misunderstood urges. Once, man-as-beast chose his leaders very
straightforwardly, not unlike many other species. One who could hit harder
and faster was a great asset in defeating enemies and procuring food. As
tribes became more complex and more food was necessary, the painter of
rituals on the wall started to be looked up to more and more, as did the
primitive architect and house builder.

Later, as language developed, the orator and writer took over part of the
job of the artist. Now, a curious thing had occurred: society was at once in
awe and in fear of those who were somehow different and could show them
what to do and where to go.

As the stirrings of this differentness begin to appear, children are
ostracized because of it. They cannot fit in. The rules are not important to
them. Some seem strange, shy; some are troublemakers. So, barred from
the group and thrown out on their own, they have choices: one is a retreat
into psychosis or incapacitating neurosis; another is a strengthening of
individuality and self-confidence. It is sink or swim.

Those who swim can now come back and show society a new road. This,
added to the roads of other swimmers, provides a map for change. A
homogeneous group will never lead itself anywhere.
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In an age of rapidly

expanding electronic media, you
remain an artist who is primarily
concerned with static forms. Do

you foresee a day when those forms

will be finally rendered obsolete, as our \
senses are forced to evolve along new
channels?

No. Electronic media are a wonderful
means of communicating to a vast
audience. But the vaster the audience,
the more explicit must be the com-
munication. A piece of art is an implicit
thing and will communicate itself most
to a few, and then most when seen as
itself—in the original. This is the value
of museums.

This final question takes us back to the
first. You have just withdrawn from the
commercial marketplace in order to
concentrate your energies more fully
upon your own, more personal work.
Could you st what it is that is
currently commanding your attentions?

I am fascinated by the combination of
words and pictures and think it has
great expressive potential.

I don't know what the future will
bring. I just hope each day to surprise
myself. [/]
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COME
CLOSER, NATE.
TRN NOT TO
FALL INTO W

TANK.

THE
PROTIDES, WHICH HAS
HAD THE PREDICTABLE

THE NU-

k& % il LETS
YOLIR PINK- . 2
SPLIT. SHES
SKIN DISGUSTS : g : GOING TO LAY...
£

. FOR TWO
CURRENCY UNITS WHICH YOou wWouLD
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GOOD. GREAT. ANNWAY, RANON WILL
P E ON THE
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? A‘AA/AAAAAAAAAAAAAA

D G dpete:

NO RLISH.
7 I ;H(NK {"LL
EST |
MILITARY CODES. T STASIS FOR
A BIT.

SOULDIA 1S BLRNING, MY
FRIENDS. THE TERRAN FORCES HAVE
TAKEN THE PLANET FOR THE THIRD
TIME SINCE AUTUMN. TAKEN IT AT A
GREAT COST, SUSTAINING ENORMOUS

LOSSES. THE EXOTICS REGROUP

B QUICKLY, ENERGETIC A
IE BEEN EM! ED. IcKL
OF THE HIGHEST MAGNITUDE.

ALL THIS BECAUSE YOU WOULD NOT RETURN
FOR THE AUTUMN COITION, MY DEAR =
THE BIG LAYER B\TC_(P REDSC\NDED THE

ORCE: SOULDIA.
EXOTICS, INVASIONS, REINVASIONS...
THEN TOTAL WAR. ONER

” NOTHING TO THE CAL-
LOUS BONE OF THE
HORNY GOOF
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ZAGUE, THE PILOT OF THE SHIP MOLD,
16 A THREE -HLINDRED-NEAR-OLD BOUSBAG
WITH CLIPPED WINGS.

IN MY OPINION , OLIR
BEST COURSE (S TO
RETURN TO ELOWER
AND THERE TO DALLY,
ENIJONING ALL MANNER
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ARE YOU READY,
my EST GO
AHEAD, HORNY
SHOW EVERNONE YOUR
MARVELOUS
SUPERPROD!

AN

g A
35 vipEO, OF CoURSE!
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N ITS MR. JOUTIN'S,
MRS. BORGO, WHO RECENED THE
WHAT 15 THIS :
SHIPMENT OF
e »
OF SPONGES 3 I HAVE CONSIGNMENT
TO g - oS ICMMERT
BELOIUMZ
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COME N,
i FORGUET

GERMAINE!
Nou HEREZ

BASTARD/

=)
1 ¥ \%))\ A

NOUR UNHAPPY WIFE TOLD ME EVERNTHING,
RGUETTE! IN OUR BUSINESS WE DON'T
LIKE LIMP-DICK COWARDS.

A

NIRRTz

7 DUCKY, YOU'LL HAVE TO FILL YOUR CONTUGAL RGN 1]/
DUTIES HERE ... IT'S OUR LAST CHANCE TO KRR g
MAKE THE LAYER HAPPY...TO KEEP THE

NETERITE CONTRACTS, AND TO
ANOID WAR WITH THE
EXOTICS

(%I.ZJlCK.’ SOMEONE
OR SOMETHING 15
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AFEW YEARS
LATER, DURING
ON PER-

AWALK

g0, W THE.
COMPANY OF.
FIVE TRANTOR-
NAS, BT¥ CLASS,
THE HORNY.

7 BRAVO.
NOW TLL
POLISH THE
RETRO
EFFECT ON
Fl4O..

HERES THE SCOOP: THE LANER THOUGHT SHE'D
BE ABLE TO GET ME BY USING THAT DAMNED
SPATIO-TEMPORAL FAULT, BUT DION'T COUNT
ON 6GOOD OL E, A SPECIALIST IN BUG-
GERING UP THE SPATIO-TEM| ALILT.
HE GOT ME OUT OF THAT SHIT AND
QUICKLN! HEAR, HEAR/

vV
T[.{ME’, WHEN
SMELLY, Al

OF NEAT
OLD QUEERS.

ME, T LIKE
STORIES WHEN
THEY ARE EXCITING

AND RLDE.
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AN EXCITING BI-MONTHLY MAGAZINE FROM A LEGENDARY CARTOONIST...

WSNESsNER’S

CLASSIC SPIRIT REPRINTS PLUS NEW
MATERIAL BY EISNER IN £VERY ISSUE!
REGULAR COLUMNS... ACTION... MYSTERY
...ADVENTURE...BEAUTIFUL WOMEN... 0
FIGURES IN SHADOWS... “FILM NOIR ON
PAPER”...GRAPHIC STORIES AT THEIR BEST.

: KITCHEN SINK ENTERPRISES
P.0. Box 7-H, Princeton, Wisconsin 54968

D 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.
Send me a catalog of hundreds of other comic
books, portfolios, buttons, books and more!

NAME

ADDRESS




THE

TIP

OF THE
ICEBERG
AT
LUCCA 14

by Rick Veitch

A

STEEET UGHT I Lueen

MoEBILS

Il may not be apparent to American comic-
art enthusiasts, but elsewhere in the world
the graphic narrative has come of age. Euro-
pean publishers have long been aware of a
vital fact that their American counterparts
are only beginning to recognize: that as their
audience grows older and matures, so must
their product. This knowledge has helped the
Europeans foster an active readership that
knows no age limits and that in turn has gen-
erated an inspiring expansion in their artistic
communities.

In the fall of 1980 the leading international
comics congress was held again at Lucca,
Italy, in cooperation with the United Nations
and various European governments. Hun-
dreds of comic artists and writers from
around the globe attended, while a host of
publishers displayed an exciting variety, qual-
ity, and quantity of comic-art books.

One European master who has made a
splash in the United States is, of course,
Moebius, who was at Lucca and was awarded
his second Yellow Kid* for his “disquieting
universe and his graphic influence on a whole
generation.” Moebius fans will be interested
to know that together with Alexander
Jodorowsky he is completing a graphic novel.

Hector Oesterheld, a South American
comic writer, was also given a Yellow Kid,

* An award given annually at the Lucca fest.
noting outstanding achievements in the
comics field.



OESTERHELDZ

albeit posthumously. He is believed to have
been murdered by the Argentine government
for his antifascist strips. His award, accepted
for him by Amnesty International, generated
a highly emotional response from all those in
attendance.

The awards, while important, are only a
small part of the total Lucca experience.
Artists show slide presentations of their
work, historians lecture, and animated films

HEAVY METAL 77



-

/ J / =
-/ /Masn:/t q;:mm1o / i
; : S :

AW
4

i ;
PEGER

TN
CRSEISTA

e BALWON" 200 S@. METER PReSSURIZED DEALER FANILION

run continuously at the Giglio Theater. An
inflatable balloon across the piazza from the
Giglio houses the major European publish-
ers, with their generous selections of the < 5
latest comic albums. Also in evidence was #* ;
the burgeoning avant-garde movement, with
such new-wave titles as Frigidaire, Nemo in
Blue, and Pinguino.

The city of Lucca itself is a fifteenth-cen-
tury fortified town, surrounded by battle-
ments and moat. It is an enchanting place,
where every doorknob, bannister, and lamp
post has been given life by ancient artisans,
whose visions can be seen reflected in the
work of such modern graphic masters as
Frazetta and Corben.

Yet, to the artists in attendance (at least to
this starving one), the rest of the activities
become peripheral to the food. Hospitality
tickets are given to each artist, providing two
spreads a day at the finest restaurants in the
city. This makes it easy for everyone to con-
gregate and get to know each other in the
best way possible: over sumptuous, gourmet
feasts! The table talk is interesting and inti-
mate and can range anywhere from John
Buscema’s discussing the hard-line strategy
of contract negotiations to Moebius’s speak-
ing of his recent spiritual transformation.

After a week of such heady experience,
the lectures end, the meal tickets run out,
and the balloon is deflated. One comes away
wondering when the United States will rec-
ognize how far these Europeans have
brought the state of the art. Answer: it's al-
ready happening, and right here in the pages
of Heavy Metal, the groundbreaking first step

in an enriching direction. But so far we've :
(AP ROST IN LQCA seen only the tip of an iceberg that consists of
a huge body of intellectual comic art waiting MOEBIVS
patiently for American readers to come of
age.




The Ambassador of the Shadows
Valerian: Time-Space Agent
by J. C. Meziéres and P. Christin

I 4AN THE WHOLE
THING ' THEY BLEW LIP THE

PARTITION WALLS [N TRO
PLACES/!!

AT LEAST WE SHOULO
TRY TO FIND THE ONES
WHO STANED O

Last we saw, the ambassador was kidnapped while proposing to the people of
Central Point the idea of a new federation. While Valerian went off to find his ward,
Laureline was left taking care of the grumpy converter from Bluxte—their only
remaining source of freedom and power.

MOST OF THEIR.
CREW WENT THAT
N

AT LEAST THE GRUMPY 15
ALL RIGHT . HE'S AS BAD-
TEMPERED AS EVER




NOTHING ! THEY

WAIT! IT'S PROBABLY

HMM... MAYBE
HE OTHER

oNE

H... DION'T

' THE

THINK OF
RADAR

ud
HEAD

COLONEL DIOL, ASA 5T
OF

TANT
T WA

WERE USING COCOON
GLINS FROM XOX05...
CERTAINLY NOT A

TETANUS,
ASPHYXIATION. PLUS,
TS INADVISABLE

N[ THE AMBASSACOR
ST..LOSTZ.. KIDNAP-
/) PEDI WHAT A CATAG-
TROPHE !
‘ N

\"\bi‘ @\
N
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DO NOU HANE ANY -
\ IDEA AS TO THE. IDENTITY
OF THE AGGRESSORSZ.
D >




WE Mt

5T CONTACT

WELL. (TS TOTAL ANARCHY/ NO-
BODY KNOWS ANNTHING ABOLIT

HAS ANN POWER, BUT THERE
WON'T BE ANN COUNCIL IF WE
DON'T FIND

ENOUGH WITH YOUR
PROTOCOL!

MEET WITH THEMZ YOU'RE OBNIOUSLY
UNAWARE OF HOW THINGS ARE DONE
RE N E

CATE! TS A TRAP! TS . AND BESIDES,
I CAN'T RECENE THEM JUST LIKE THAT! 3

THERE'S SOMETHING
SAID FOR PROTOCOL

COME NOW! WHY
WOULD THEN RING
POLITELY AT OUR
MAIN LOCK CHAMBERZ

BESIDES...
K.

BACK.
LETS HIDE

seve

.(( >
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POSE A PROB-

LEM. WE ﬁgRBE TOFILL HIM IN ON A

; PROMISED BIT OF INFORMATION
THAT. & ISN'T HE HEREZ.

————

WELL NOW..NOU CON'T
SEEM TO BE 50 WELL
INFORMED AFTER ALL.

il

-
THAT DEPENDS, THAT
DEPENDS... WEVE A
CERTAIN REPUTATION ON
CENTRAL POINT. WE HEAR
AND SEE MANY
THINGS.

BY THE TEN
PURPLE MOONS! @
COCOONS EROM
XOXO% NAR
UNHEARD-OF MERCENARIES, NO DOUBT, TO
ON CENTRAL BIG, TWO ARMS, TWO HANE USED SUCH METHODS!
FONT? LEGS..NOU DON'T NO GREAT RACE WOULD

SEEM TO REALIZE
K THAT COULD BE
ANYONE WHO.

WANT TO BE INVOLVED

IN THIS.
e
EXCEPT FOR 1000
= EBABA FEARLS
LIKE THIS ONE.

A\

ONE THOUSAND EBABA THE COUP [§ TOO RECENT FOR US TO
PEARLSZ/YOU DON'T IT'S NOT THE INFORMATION WE CAME

YOU ALL THE SAME. APPARENTLY
YOUR AMBASSADOR DIDN'T LET You
IN ON HI5 DOINGS...

BEAT AROLIND THE KNOW WHO'S BEHIND (T. BUT THE EARTH
BuSH/

WHEN ONE IS FOR-
TUNATE ENOLIGH TO
5 A CON-

OUR INFORMATION IS
J WORTH AT LEAST THAT/
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CONTACT THE
KAMUNIKS ! IF
SUCH A BEL-
IGERENT
NATION (6 IN
THE EARTHS

>

‘\;“‘

v

YOURE WELL EQUIPPED! AND YOU
DRIE A HARD BARGAIN TO BOOT

WHAT DO NOU EXPECTZ WE COME
FROM A POOR PLANET WHERE.
THE COST OF LIVING 15 HIGH!
ONE MUST KNOW

HOW TO MAKE
ONE'S TALENTS
o
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TR T
v

’
I HAVE &TRICT
) OROERS! T
7 WAS TOLD NOT TO
TAKE ANY
INITIATIVE /
T OBEY MY ORDERS!

THERE / AREN'T NOU
ASHAMEDZ DEALING WITH

N
DON'T GET HYSTERICAL! —‘ g
WELL FIND THE AMBASSA0OR’ | | T TIL SO oL T
TLL TAKE CARE OF TRAT/ £
A% FOR ME, LI GOING TO M2 To WAT HERE BY MY
5 FOR MG, N SELF WOULON'T (T2 BUT
WE CAN'T JUST PICK. UP AND
SEGHENT

WALK OUT OF OUR
LIKE THAT, AFTER ALL,
PROT

SEGMENT/
WHOD BE -
UeNe T2

OKAY. T DON'T WANT
TO EMBARRASS NOU,
CAPTAIN PROTOCOL.

AS A MATTER OF
FACT, LOOK, THERE'S.

WHO “555“3295 COUNT T

PASSAGEWAYS IF LONG AGO. OLSANDS

iA:(bé gﬁcz fz\':ﬁé oF = RS € TAKEN CARE
5 s 55 OF THE MAINTENANCE ON
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THEYRE MUTE AND NEVER BOTHER
WITH OTHER PEOPLE'S AFFAIRS
THERE 15 AN ADVANTAGE FOR U5
EARTHIEN

THEY BREATHE OXYGEN,
50 ALL OF THE PASSAGEWAS
HAVE THE (ORRECT ATMOSPHERE
FOR U5 TO SURNNE IN

50 MUCH THE
BETTER, LETS
GET GOING,

GRA-

TATIONAL
pIT!

WE HAE TO

CHANGE
LEVELS.

I. HOW Ay

GOING BACK TO
CALL THE KAM.
UNIKS BY SCREEN?
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COME WITH ME,

LITTLE FEMALE,
WE'VE PREPARED [ &
FOR YOU A
TRADITIONAL
WELCOME.
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MAYBE, MAYBE . MY PEOPLE ARE GREAT
FRIENDS OF THE EARTH. WE SHARE YOUR
APPRELIATION FOR THE ARTS OF WAR. 5O
LET'S FORGET MOMENTARILY YOLR COMMIT-

L

MENTS TO LOYALTY,
ONE HUNDRED BLOOD-AND-GUTS TABS
Fi KHOULL, T'LL SET YOU STRAIGHT ON
THE TRACK TOWA\ZZETHQGE You

=
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HIWM ! (TS A DEAL.. COME

ONE OF WY WARRIORS
WHO JUST RETURNED

=T
WHO'D RESORT 1O
XOXO% COCOON GUNS,
U KNOW.
WHAT T MEAN



NOUR MONE,

MEZ WELL, YES, BUT

(T, SUCH A VULGAR

PLACE. TNE NEVER
BEEN THERE.
R THE

”‘-! AND BESIDES, \\;'5

QUITE FAR AWA

HEY,NOU! JUST BE-
CAUSE YOU'VE
TAGTED THAT STUFE

50 YOU KNOW WHERE

THEY ARE/NO NEED

FOR A MAP/ LEAD

THE WAY.. LET'S GET
OING /

WELL/ THERE
NOu ARE!. EVER
HEAR OF THE

JOU COMING
OR STAINGZ

SUFFUSSZ.




COLLECTOR'S ITEMS

#1/APRIL 1977: The Collector's Editi
Moebius's “Arzach,” Corben’s “Den."
and more. ($5.00)

n, with the debut of
Bode's “Sunpot.”

#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: “Arzach,” 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" concludes, and “World Apart” and “Den"
continue. ($3.00)

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

#7/0CTOBER 1977: Fiction by Theodore Sturgeon,
Moebius's “Airtight Garage,” “Den" and “Polonius” back
again, yet more. ($3.00)

#8/NOVEMBER 1977: New Harlan Ellison 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, “Fortune's Fool" by Chaykin and Wein,
plus full-color contributions from Corben, Macedo,
Claveloux, and Moebius. ($3.00)

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

#11/FEBRUARY 1978: New adventures of “Barbarella,”
wraparound 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 thir-
ty-page insert from “Paradise 9," and “Barbarella” gives
birth, while “Den" wraps it up. ($3.00)

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

#15/JUNE 1978: Corben mnoduces Shahrazad
Sturgeon’s classic “More Than "is illustrated, more
“Barbarella,” and the origins of * Hsllman ($3.00)

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 too. ($3.00)

#19/0CTOBER 1978: “Exterminator 17," Ellison's illus-
trated “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/

#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 adorns
this winter issue. Corben’s “The Beast of Wolfton" 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)

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.
($3.00)

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

1979: “Galactic " “Starcrown,"
Corben's “Sindbad,” McKie's “So Beautiful and So Dan-
gerous, " plus Moebius, Bilal, and Macedo. ($3.00)

#24/MARCH 1979: Twenty pages
Bester's “The Stars My Destination,
Ellison's late show. ($3.00)

Chaykin illustrating
“Starcrown” Il, and

#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: It's all-American (except for Druillet's
ifteen entries including
Corben, Morrow, the illustrated "Alien.” ($3.00)

#27/JUNE 1979: Fifty-four pages of “Captain 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,”
Bodé, more. ($3.00)

#30/SEPTEMBER 1979: “Elric,
named “Elvis,” and "Little Red V-
and Moebius. ($3.00)

uck Rogers,” a lizard
" alongside Montellier

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

#16/JULY 1978: A happy ending for * a sad
ending for 1996, the resumption of Druillet's “Gail," and

1979: Let us give thanks for Corben's
Rowif.” Bodé's “Zooks," Brunner's “Elric," Chaykin's
“The Stars My Destination," Moebius, and more. ($3.00)

1980: Our third y issue — 32 pages
of “Champakou™ in living color, the final instaliment of
Moebius's “Airtight Garage,” plus Caza, Bilal, Howarth,
Corben, Bodé — and more! (§3.00)

#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, too? 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: Drullt rturno with the fs install
ment of "Salammbo” while Moebius concludes “Shore
Usave'. (and is intorviowsd). Bilal contnues. "Prograse!”
(83.00)

#42/SEPTEMBER 1980: “The Alchemist Supreme" con-
cludes while Bilal's "Progress!” picks up steam. Ernie
Colon. Paul Kirchner, and Leo Duranona all contribute nifty
shorts, while “Rock Opera” gets stranger yet. ($3.00)

#43/0CTOBER 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)

#46/JANUARY 1981: Jeronaton returns with “Woman."
Don Wood makes his HM debut with “Bang, Hah." Plus
more Corben, Godard and Ribera, Meziéres, and “Rock
Opera.” Moebius tells us “There Is a Prince Charming on
Phenixon!" Don't miss it! ($3.00)
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Meet

Armand Geddon.

There was an ominous chill
to the breeze that rippled
through the plastic foliage,
as the Jungle Safari River-
boat drifted aimlessly
downstream.

Mechanical animals ran

amok in the shallows,

as we plunged deeper

into the heart of the
darkness.

1

We 're supposed
to meet him on
the Pirate
Island.

whom?

He's a million-

aire who's
training a
secret army
to take over,
the world.

Sorry about the elab-
orate code, but we
have to be careful--

Ahoy, Wendy!
Have you

brought the--
fresh fruit?

Yes, General
Geddon--the
banana's in
the kitchen!




I'm surrounded
by enemies on
every side.

Welcome to the League for
World Domination, my friend--

these are a few of our soldiers,

CHRIST WAS NO CREAM PUFF
By the Rev. Ernest Angry

JESUS was @ Teal
he-nan, Yes, I know
that this simple
statenent of falth
¥i11 shock a great
neny timid, hot-

The ladies, of
course, are called
the "Dominettes."
Here's a copy of
our newsletter--

NUKE RED DWARVES
W=~

1In his most forceful
speech to date, Ammend
Geddon, founder of the
League for World Domin-
ation, advocated
the immediate nuclesr
destruction of the
known universe, &
view which may be seen
cative and
oxtreme by the faint
of heart and 1imp of
wrist. Geddon,howsver
presents cogent argu~
ments to support his
two Domino fasclons ains, based on resl
abeolutely gusranteed scientific fact,Point- 1um for keepss
an object | ing to the slarming Recent trenscription
fact that all galaxies of an obscure gos]
re receding from each discovered in Ethio-
other at nearly the
speed of 1ight, he
speculates that only
the dread forces of
the tiny atom can
arrest the "red shift."
nce again, the mighty
stom works on the side
of men and natures

as an Q4 Testanent
Sypo of warlord, Toady
to hurl his troops
into battle to convert
‘the vile heathen--

or else! Probably,
Jecus was ‘bronzed,
muscular, and

1ong: flowing ‘blond
heir--a far or¥ from
the kinky-haired,
shrinking violet
folsted upon us bY
‘the minions of the
Vatics!

have been coddled
from birth by eXp~ .
sure to & gutless,
weak-kneed version
% our Saviour,Jesus
Christ,If that des-
eription hits uncom-
fortably close to
hone, be warned! If
you Tead on you may
be put off youT pab-

2

)

W
=" sneak preview of

“Jesus didn't
Jike women.

(5 PEL,_OF KHENGBOS-

So,let me explain hw o
& s u
fn.: in--do you know tht
this is?

I want you to hel
geconstitute him—I—) e
want you to rebui
Adolf Hitler. piid

I've gone to great
expense to obtain it--
1t's.the dehydrated
remains of Adolf Hitler.

NQ, but it looks
disgusting.



They'll all be surprised,
won't they? They'll be
at their pool parties,

7

~--when suddenly, the
crunch of the jackboot,
the sting of the whip...
¥ ” h, this is Dr. Kathryn
You know something? iy an,
5 S e . Guhlman, my Head
You're a real nut! \ Scientist

--so that I can realize
my fondest dream--

/A "Biblelands, U.S.A."
After all, if we can
revive Hitler--

*

You know, when I
first met Armand,

I had my doubts, too.
But then he promised
me the state of
Tennessee--

--why not John
the Baptist?
Why not Jesus
Christ, himself?,

Hey--where

Wait a minute--if I
are they

cooperate, I want her

Of course, with
John the Baptist,
we may have a prob-
lem finding parts...




This is a

: ; g 3 § technique
Men are e 1 > I developed
always so " \ after years
predictable 2 o of making
o5 ol 4 E it talking models
don't I 3 A . A gf U.S. pres-
show you 2 A ‘ . g idents.

First I clone
the cells and
inject them 4
into a mouse's
uterus--

Then I'll take the mouse's ey
& e ys crept by
brain and house it in / s g S
a bio-mechanoid struc- in the Magic King
ture using the DNA as

model...

Every evening I took
the monorail to go
visit Wendy--

We're go-
ing to
implant
his brain.

--who was
being kept
in a papier-
maché dungeon
beneath the
Enchanted
Castle.

So, one way or another, his
personality is going to be
radically different...

You mean,
tomorrow,
Adolf Hitler
will be alive
again--sort
of?

Yes...except, when he shot
himself, the bullet shat-
tered his hippocampus.

- To Be Continued




continued from page 4

These assessments are based on Field
Agents’ reports. A Field Agent knows every-
body in his district inside-out. He records
their voices. He takes pictures. A lot of this
goes into the Top Secret Only Fools file. (Only
fools do those villains pity who are punished
ere they have done their mischief.)

There is no stopping C.D. Knock on any
door. Walk down any street. C.D. T-shirts,
patches, armbands, rings, discreet gold lapel
pins, luminous rainbow hatbands — *“Her
glow in the dark.” Many wear their C.D. card
in a little plastic window. C.D.! C.D.! C.D.!
Our deadly field hands, as we jokingly call
them, are everywhere stopping crime. They
know where to look; they khow whom to
follow.

“They are undermining the very concept
of police!” the Commissioner moans.

“We are the police and we need no crimi-
nals,” was the terse Telex rejoinder from
Wise Guy the C.D. Computer.

Any C.D. member can put this solution to
any question into Wise Guy, who chews
them all up and spits out a solution. Wise Guy
thinks that some crimes are much more por-
tentous, that is, more basically criminal, than
others. These crimes receive special atten-
tion.

Is it good for our space program? This
basic criterion is programmed into Wise Guy,
and he dictates his decisions. Man just re-
leased from mental hospital stabs a sleeping
man to death with a sharp stick; little bitch
sees someone sleeping on the subway,
douses his hair with lighter fluid, and sets him
afire. I just felt like it,” she said. Other vic-
tims have been old transients sleeping on
pavements or in vacant lots. The common
denominator is sleeping.

On spacecraft people may have to go into
bio-stasis. We need some little whore prowl-
ing around turning off our life-support
systems? Now, human beings are merely the
carriers for certain entities. We don’t want
any carriers of this entity in our surround-
ings. So we organized a crack team of out-
raged citizens and grabbed a torcher, doused
it with water, and threw it on the third rail.
Gave that entity pause. And here is another.
It happens every Halloween: Little girl three
vears old been trick-or-treatin’ comes back
and her mother finds a pin in a pink sugar

With spring upon us, lions and lambs and love
seem to be on everyone’s mind.
And Edward is no exception. Tangledina

candy with cream centers, the pinhead white
to look like sugar. Now this can only be
described as poisoning the water supply. We
don’t want anything like that aboard space-
ship Earth.

The colonel looked into the fire. He is a
member of the elite corps of E.S.—Evolu-
tionary Security. The function of E.S. is to
create a safe environment for biological
experiments, free from brutish, malignant
interference.

“Of course we knew it would come to this
sooner or later — individual assassinations.
‘Hits,” you call them, I believe. Well, it
wasn't too hard to find this one. Little frame
house reeked of it. Not even a weed will
grow in the yard. She works in the library,
which is almost never used, because no one
can get the book he orders, and if he does,
keeps getting nasty letters for vears de-
manding the return of books he never with-
drew. She used sleeping pills. It was easy.
We also impounded some interesting docu-
ments. For years this old witch had been
writing letters to newspapers. Some, dating
back to the days of capital punishment, were
abusive anonymous letters sent to the par-
ents of those executed, timed to arrive on
the day of execution. And here is a four-year-
old boy attacked by guard dogs, critically ill in
a hospital, and she writes to the mother: ‘He
should die soon. I hope he will."

“And her diary... ‘Christmas 1848...1
think I've made a “catch.” December 27. ..
My prayers have been answered.’

“She was a very religious woman. The
only book in her house was the Bible.”

At the very moment of her death waves of
happiness and euphoria swept the nabor-
hood: “It was a feeling of relief,” one nabor
said. “Like something awful went away and
you can breathe again.”

C.D. can stand for Common Decency.
When someone needs help you give help.
When someone wants to be left alone you
leave him alone. He has a right to his space.
Let me tell you about the Johnson Family.
“The Johnson Family” was a turn-of-the-cen-
tury expression designating good bums and
thieves.

“God must have loved the Johnsons be-
cause he made so many of them.”

It was elaborated into a code of conduct. A
Johnson honors his obligations. His word is
good and he is a good man to do business
with. A Johnson minds his own business. He
is not a snoopy, tale-bearing, interfering,
self-righteous, troublemaking, malignant
type person. A Johnson will help when help is
needed. He will not stand by while someone
is drowning, under attack, or trapped under a

situation of unrequited love, he has no
alternative but to. . . .

We are proud to'introduce to you a new-
comer to the pages of Heavy Metal. Tex
Arcana, not necessarily your typical “good

- ol ‘merican boy, ” gets himself in and outta

danger faster than you can whistle “Dixie”
—but the trouble ain’t always actually there.

burning car.

We postulate that man is an artifact de-
signed for space travel. He is not designed to
remain a tadpole. This postulate, agreed
upon, gives us a standard for evaluation. Is a
proposed course of action conducive to real-
izing space conditions? Art. science, technol-
ogy: what is it contributing to the space pro-
gram? As for individuals, ask yourself, Would
I like to be in space with that person? Postu-
late that there is no privacy and no deceit
possible in space: your innermost thoughts,
feelings, and intentions are immediately ap-
parent to those around you. So you want to
be careful who is around you.

And what has prevented the Johnsons
from realizing their potential for space travel?
Who is keeping us from realizing our biologic
and spiritual destiny? These people are
known as shits. They can’t mind their own
business, because they have no business of
their own to mind any more than a smallpox
virus. The mark of a basic shit is that he has
to be RIGHT. And in order to be RIGHT he
has to make someone else WRONG. We
know that the shits will take action against us
since they are artifacts specifically designed
to keep us out of space.

Our research is directed towards effecting
biologic alterations in the human artifact. The
human body is much too dense for space con-
ditions. However, we have a model on hand
that is much less dense, in fact almost
weightless: the astral or dream body. This
lighter body, a “body of light” as Crowley
called it, is much more suited to space con-
ditions.

Recent experiments have shown that
dreaming is a biologic necessity like sleep.
The dream serves as a link to our destiny in
space. Deprived of the air line we die. As you
can see, C.D. and the Johnson Family are the
same organization. And when we see the
Rev. Jerry Falwell and his Moral Majority
cutting our air lines, we classify such be-
havior as criminal interference.

The step into space is a step into the un-
known, a change as drastic as the transition
from land to water. Those who now attempt
to impose by sheer force a rigid dogma can
only be seen as the mortal enemies of C.D.
They threaten the life and the space destiny
of every decent, well-intentioned Johnson. It
is the role of C.D. to protect new life forms in
the vulnerable stages of mutation. Perhaps
many times before, beautiful new life forms
with-great potentials were brutishly stamped
out by those who cannot tolerate anything
different from their stupid, bigoted, hideous
selves. This is a Manichean contlict. The out-
come is in doubt.

Get my drift?

Also, the continuation of What Is Reality,
Papa?, The Ambassador of the
Shadows, and Druillet's interpretation of
Flaubert’s Salammbo.

Plus: Harry Harrison tells a bit about the
background of sex in science fiction. Now
keep in line, Harry!
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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

Dept. HM 281

635 Madison Avenue
New York, NY 10022

Black Small [] Medium [] Large (]
Red Small [J Medium ] Large (]

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.




