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“My
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
material, which |
feel accentuates

my manly
physique. Ray
here likes the way L .
the colors blend HE:EY nﬁﬁL Bll::: 3%% uiulﬂ?ﬂ% Jgi%

with his ruddy 635 Madison Avenue
complexion. No [t

matter what you Enclosed please find my check or money order. Please send me HEAVY METAL t-shirt(s) at
look like. the $6.00 (plus 60¢ per shirt for postage and handling).
HEAVY METAL ::318
t-shirt (available e - e R, T

in red or black)

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

for summer.”




All those years,
all those miles,

all those stories,
all those songs,

all those sights,
all those sounds,

all those dreams...

all those sons,
one of them
is going to be a star.



He is America.

He is the son of its heroes and its villains,
its soldiers and its lovers,
its builders and its dreamers.

They lived for him and died for him and
everything they did, they did to music.

This is his story. These are his songs.

It’s an epic journey down through the music of
American time through the eyes and spectacular
moving art of Ralph Bakshi, the creator of “Fritz
the Cat)’ *Heavy Traffic” and “The Lord of the
Rings.’

It’s the ultimate sight and sound experience
with the mind-blowing music of Bob Seger,
Jim Morrison, Jimi Hendrix, Janis Joplin and
many other great American artists.

COLUMBIA PICTURES PRESENTS
A MARTIN RANSOHOFF PRODUCTION

A RALPH BAKSHI FILM “AMERICAN POP”
Written by Executive Producer Produced by

RONNI KERN RICHARD ST. JOHNS  MARTIN RANSOHOFF & RALPH BAKSHI
nn e Directed by RALPH BAKSHI DUI DOLBY STEREO }m

Columbia IN SELECTED THEATRES

Coming Soon to Selected Theatres
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The State of the Art in Living Animation.
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The Heavy Metal Bookshelf:

A Universe of Fantasy

ﬁECIAL! NOW o

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 ORIGINAL
$3.95 iy

The Book of Alien

by Paul Scanlon. Designed by Michael Gross

Contains over 100 sketches, behind-the-

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

|
SPECIAL! NOW i e

$2.95 $5.95

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

e
SPECIAL! NOW ORIGINAL
$3.95 §7.95

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 ORIGINAL
$1.95 g

Alien: The lllustrated 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-

. hend—the Alien!

ORIGIAL SPECIAL! N(h
o $2.50

Conquering Armies

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

ORIGINAL SPECIAL! NOW
$3.95 $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.

gg@m 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.

ORIGHAL SPECIAL! NOW
$8.95 $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.

ORIGINAL SPECIAL! NOW
PRI $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 381

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?. ____copies at
$2.95 each.
New Tales of the Arabian Nights.

oo 0 copiesiat $3.95 each.
Alien: The Illustrated Story,

—copies at $1.95 each.
Conquering Armies,

copies at $2.50 each.

Bevenoraeks st i . copigs at

$1.95 each.

So Beautiful and So Dangerous,
copies at $3.50 each.

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




beloved Ireland.

by
Mildred Downey Broxon

gopa-m o
FANTASY An Original Del] Paperba

“Irresistible.”—Joan D. Vinge, author of The Snow Queen

“Fine touches throughout”—Anne McCaffrey, author of

“Rich not only in color, character, and action, but
in anger and compassion.”
—Poul Anderson, author of The Broken Sword

From an ancient fairy palace to war-torn Belfast,
two lovers fight an epic battle to reunite their

¥

The White Dragon

Dear Heavy:

I'm a rocker—thirty-two years old, grown-
up wrong with the Stones and always worked
in the music industry. I loved your October
rock issue. It makes me feel good to enjoy
vour usual excellent artwork with story lines
that speak rock 'n’ roll on my level.

But the killer—praise and thanks to Ted
White and Ernie Colon for “Let It Be.” I
particularly like their optimism that Brian
Wilson will collect all his marbles (Soon!

& HEAVYY METAL

Please, Brian, soon!) and improve to the
point of someday having an informal drink in
the library with Paul McCartney. McCartney
says Sgt. Pepper was influenced by and meant
to outdo Pet Sounds. Back in '67, when Brian
heard Sgt. Pepper, he freaked out and Smile
disintegrated into Smily Smile.

And since I'm one of those pretentious
assholes who think Pet Sounds is even better
than Sgt. Pepper, my sympathies are always
for Brian. I appreciate Ernie’s depicting Brian
as having money and distinction. Brian prob-
ably will be fat as an older man, but at least
there’s no piano and sandbox in the corner.
And I like Ted’s perspective of late Beach
Boys albums, which are uniformly excellent
but don't sell for shit.

Thanks, guys. You hit me in my rock-and-
roll heart.

A Womp-Bop-A-Lo-Bop-A-Wop-Bam-
Boom

Tony Trauring
Atlanta, Georgia
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ROBERT E. HOWARD'S Last we saw, Grom told young Bloodstar of his father. The two
B Loo DSTAR had met some years before during battle, when the elder Bloodstar

defeated Grom while fighting but saved him from a cruel death by
BY RICHARD CORBEN, defending him against Helva, the daughter of the Aesir war chief. In

JOHN JAKES, the fight, Byrdag's regime beat Grom's jungle comrades, but talk of
AND JOHN POCSIK the old leader’s possible retirement has one of the young warriors
plotting ahead.

BLOODSTAR AND LOKNAR WERE ALIKE IN MANY
WAYS BUT DIFFERED GREATLY IN TEMPERAMENT
AND GOALS. LOKNAR LUSTED FOR THE AESIR
CHIEFTAINSHIP WHILE BLOODSTAR WAS
CONTENT TO FOLLOW QUIETLY. BYRDAG'S
CONDITION CHANGED LITTLE AS THE

DAYS PASSED. LOKNAR TURNED ALOOF

AND MOODY, STAYING AWAY FROM HIS

OLD FRIEND. WHENEVER THEY MET,
BLOODSTAR NOTICED AN ODD LIGHT

IN LOKNAR'S EYES THAT
TROUBLED HIM.

HELVA TOO WAS DEPRESSED,
SHADOWED BY GRIEF FOR
HER FATHER. | ALSO
CAUGHT HER WATCHING
BLOODSTAR WITH AN
EXPRESSION | THOUGHT

| UNDERSTOOD ALL

TOO WELL.

SN et 441 ¢ J}'d'!i [ NO — LISTEN!

THERE CAN BE
ADVANTAGES FOR BOTH
OUR PEOPLES IF THERE
IS PEACE BETWEEN US.

LET ME RETURN TO
MY TRIBE AND TELL
THEM OF THE WAYS

OF THE AESIR.

MY OWN WOUNDS MENDED
QUICKLY. | SPENT A GREAT
DEAL OF TIME WITH MY SAVIOR,
AND SOON BLOODSTAR
MASTERED THE TONGUE OF
THE JUNGLE FOLK. IT TOOK
SOMEWHAT LONGER FOR ME
TO LEARN HIS. WE BECAME
HUNTING COMPANIONS — AND
FRIENDS.

BLOODSTAR, WITH YOUR
I'VE BEEN CRACKED PATE?
THINKING — A MIRACLE

INDEED, GROM!




r WELL, GO IF YOU
WILL. | DON'T CARE ONE
WAY OR ANOTHER, BUT
I'LL NOT HOLD YOU
AS A SLAVE IF YOU
WANT TO LEAVE.
YOU'RE TOO GREAT
A FIGHTER.

THOUGH BLOODSTAR HAD

LITTLE FAITH IN MY PEACE-
MAKING SKILLS, MY PEOPLE
WERE IMPRESSED — BOTH BY
THE FEROCITY OF THE
YELLOWHAIR WARRIORS AND
THEIR SPARING OF MY LIFE.
WITHIN A WEEK, OUR CLAN
CHIEFS EMERGED FROM THE
JUNGLE TO THE RATTLE OF THE
SACRED DRUMS.

OUR PEACE DELEGATION TOOK
THE AESIR BY SURPRISE. THE
ENTIRE TRIBE WAS CALLED TO
THE COUNCIL MOUND. A HUSH
FELL OVER THEM AS THEY
BEHELD BYRDAG'S WASTED
FORM AND FEVER-RIDDEN

OH, I'LL
BE BACK, MY
FRIEND.

JUST TELL YOUR
JUNGLE BROTHERS
NOT TO PUT AN
ARROW IN MY BACK!

COUNTENANCE.
| NO! NO! 1 NO, NOT BYRDAG!
MEN OF THE AESIR, i BYRDAG! | THE JUNGLE PEOPLE
I'VE LED YOU FOR MANY BYRDAG! MUST MAKE PEACE
YEARS. NOW... | AM. .. L BYRDAG! WITH A NEW
NO LONGER FIT. WILL b

YOU HAVE ANOTHER?

8 HEAVY METAL

AESIR LEADER.

LOKNAR!
(e '\ COME
g Wy FORTH!
> oy 'J“

AL




LOKNAR, el | ' HAIL LOKNAR!

HAIL LOKNAR!
I BID YOU — HAIL LOKNAR!
LEAD THE . CHIEF!

AESIR!

HAIL LOKNAR —
CHIEF!

BLOODSTAR CHEERED THE
NEW LEADER LIKE THE REST,
BUT HIS HEART WAS SAD AS
HE WATCHED LOKNAR
CARESS THE BAND OF
LEADERSHIP. BLOODSTAR
TURNED AND FOUND HELVA
WATCHING HIM. THEIR EYES
MET WITH AN INTENSE
LONGING THAT COULD, IN A
SINGLE INSTANT, UNITE THEM
FOR ALL TIME.

HELVA TURNED AWAY,
LOWERING HER HEAD AS

A CRIMSON FLUSH
OVERSPREAD HER FACE.
SHE KNEW — AS DID HE —
THEIR DESIRE WAS ALREADY
DOOMED. BY CUSTOM AND
LAW, SHE — THE DAUGHTER
OF AN AESIR WAR CHIEF —
MUST GO VIRGINAL TO THE
BED OF THE MAN ACKNOWL -
EDGED AS BYRDAG'S
SUCCESSOR.

AND THOUGH HE HAD NO
DESIRE TO BECOME A
LEADER, BLOODSTAR
REGRETTED IT WAS NOT HIS
MASSIVE ARM THAT THE BAND
OF POWER ENCIRCLED. HIS
LOVE FOR HELVA WOULD
FOREVER SMOULDER,
UNFED, IN THE HEARTH OF
HIS HEART.

HEAVY METAL 9



THAT NIGHT, AS LOKNAR SAT
UPON BYRDAG'S THRONE,
PEACE WAS MADE BETWEEN
THE AESIR AND THE JUNGLE
TRIBES. THE AESIR SWORE
TO COLD YMIR WHILE MY
PEOPLE MADE THEIR PACTS
BY ZEG AND HIS NAMELESS
CHILDREN OF THE NIGHT.

WE ALL SAT AROUND THE
FIRES, FEASTING AND
DRINKING THE POTENT
LIQUOR OF FERMENTED
FRUIT, WHICH MADE US ALL
SICK. THEREAFTER WE LIVED
PEACEFULLY WITH EACH
OTHER.

wl' s
?u?\\q

PREPARATIONS FOR THE
WEDDING OF LOKNAR AND
HELVA CAUSED MUCH
EXCITEMENT AMONG THE
AESIR. BLOODSTAR SHUNNED
THESE FESTIVITIES,
PREFERRING TO HUNT THE
SILENT JUNGLES WITH ME.

| COULD NOT BLAME HIM.

el i

| LED HIM DEEP INTO THE
INTERIOR, INTO BROODING

VALLEYS WHICH HAD NEVER
KNOWN THE SOUND OF MAN,
HIGH ONTO THE WIND-
HAUNTED HEIGHTS.

10 HEAVY METAL



BUT THERE WAS ONE DARK
VALLEY OF RUINS, TOWARD
THE NORTH, INTO WHICH |
WOULD ON NO ACCOUNT
TAKE HIM. EVIL MAGIC STILL
CLUNG TO THE STONEWORK
AND SHATTERED RELICS
NEARLY HIDDEN BY THE
CREEPERS.

. -

e ' . :‘(
[ GROM I""-M‘ :::"" -.Jlb_?n«'\:-’m
| ISHOULD LIKE et iigpes HIRIEN
TO EXAMINE THOSE B2 Sy
RUINS MORE -'
CLOSELY.

WRESTLE THE MONSTER
SATHA. I'D DO THAT TO

NO!

A GREAT EVIL LIVES
DOWN THERE! AN
ENTIRE CLAN OF MY
PEOPLE PERISHED
THERE A LONG
TIME AGO.

s

NO!
ASK ME TO FACE
A WEREBEAR OR A
GHOSTIGER. . .OR

AVOID ENTERING THAT
VALLEY AGAIN!

FORTUNATELY | CON-
VINCED HIM TO ABANDON
HIS FOOLHARDY IDEA.
THE NEXT MORNING WE
STARTED BACK TOWARD
THE CAMP OF THE AESIR
WITH FOUR SMALL
LOPERS.

OH, I'LL THINK OF
SOMETHING. NEVER
KILLED A GHOSTIGER
BEFORE. LET'S HANG
THESE IN THE TREE.

GROM!

THESE PELTS
& AREN'T

WILL MAKE SOME

INE BOOTS AND |  THOSE
lEGGINGS, EH? | GHOSTIGER [ b
UH... THATS
A BRAVE IDEA,
BLOODSTAR.BUT
WHAT DO YOU PROPOSE

IF WE DON'T
FIND IT BY
NIGHTFALL, WE'LL
GO ON BACK.

ZEG
PROTECT
POOR OLD
GROM!

LET'S FOLLOW THEM.

TO DO WHEN WE
CATCH UP WITH IT?

HEAYY METAL 11



THERE IT IS!
| TOLD YOU
THE TRACKS WERE

BLOODSTAR. IT'S
ABOUT TO ATTACK
SOMETHING
BY THE FALLS!

: : - NO, BLOODSTAR!
S| GREAT YMIR! S SHE'S LOST!
| THATS YOU CANT KILL —
HELVA! i

SHE'S
DOOMED!

HELVA! RUN!

Ui anat 8 A a0 000

GIVE ME
YOUR SPEAR!

12 HEAVY METAL




THE GHOSTIGER SCREAMED IN
PAIN AS IT BOUNDED TOWARD
ITS ATTACKER. | WATCHED WITH
MY HEART IN MY MOUTH AS
BLOODSTAR CLOSED THE GAP
WITH GIGANTIC BOUNDS.

BLOODSTAR SPRANG AT THE
FURRY TERROR.

THE TIGER'S JAWS OPENED WIDE. HIS SPEAR CLASHED
OFF A FANG AND PLUNGED ON DEEP INTO THE CREATURE'S
BRAIN. THE SWORDLIKE TEETH SWEPT DOWNWARD, RIPPING

INTO BLOODSTAR'S CHEST, CLOSING ROUND HIS ARM.

BLOODSTAR WENT DOWN BENEATH AND STILL THE DYING BEAST TRIED

: TO REND ITS PREY, DRAWING UP
THE CREATURE'SMASSIVEWEIGHT. |15 1iiND LIMBS TO DISEMBOWEL . . .

HIS BLADE ROSE...

FORTH, DRENCHING THE MAN WITH

Fﬁ%‘#?ﬁﬁw"ﬂ 2t ) A GOUT OF BLOOD SPURTED
pESt AN T ITS ACRID WARMTH.

B!

HEAVY METAL 13




£ 3

GROM! GET | -
THE GHOSTIGER'S EYES | THIS THING |
| BLOODSTAR!
GLAZED .. .MAN AND BEAST - OFF ME! | Lol S

LAY STILL FOR A LONG
MOMENT. THEN BLOODSTAR
STIRRED. | GAVE A HUGE
SHOUT OF JOY.

OH, HELVA!
NO, I... UH!
COME CLOSER.
FLOVE " YOU . ..

"\ -
y L4
y '
L 2 " i
Nl Al aNE U2 .-l’rz e B iSO

| CLIMBED DOWN FROM THE TREE
WHERE | HAD SOUGHT A VANTAGE
POINT — MERELY TO WATCH THE
FIGHT, OF COURSE.

YOUR WORDS ECHO |
MY DESIRE,
BLOODSTAR. NEVER
MIND. GET SOME

| NEED NOT HAVE WASTED MY
ENERGY. HELVA WAS A STRONG
WOMAN. SHE PRIED THE TIGER'

w

WATER, GROM!
%%\*‘SJ(S:UCI)EI;EN AND FREED HER 'LL BATHE

HIS WOUNDS.

,_J

i I...| DON'T

I KnOw WHY | SAID
THAT. FORGIVE

ME, HELVA.

14 HEAVY METAL



THIS IS A
BEAUTIFUL
SPOT.

YES, | COME
HERE OFTEN TO
THINK AND

| DREAM... .OF YOU.

IT WILL BE OUR
SECRET PLACE.

SEE? JUST
SKIN BETWEEN
US. IWON'T EVEN.. ..

THE QUIET GLEN ECHOED TO
THEIR CRIES OF PASSION.

I WENT BACK TO
RETRIEVE THE LOPERS.
WHILE | WAS GONE,
SOMETHING OF FAR-
REACHING CONSEQUENCE
OCCURRED BETWEEN
BLOODSTAR AND HELVA.
THE NEARNESS OF THE
GIRL'S LUSH FIGURE WAS
HAVING DEVASTATING
CONSEQUENCES UPON
HIS BODY.

GIVE ME YOUR
LOIN-POUCH TO WASH.
IT'S ALL COVERED

WITH BLOOD.

BLOODSTAR, NOTHING
SHOULD STAND BETWEEN
US NOW. YOU VENTURED

YOUR LIFE FOR MINE

AND YOU'VE SAID YOU

LOVE ME. NO NEED TO

BE EMBARRASSED.

THEIR LOVE-DANCE ENDED, THEY
LAY INTERTWINED. SUDDENLY

THEY WERE AWARE OF HOSTILE EYES.

HEAVYY METAL 15




THEY HAD BEEN CAUGHT IN
AN ACT THAT VIOLATED
AESIR CUSTOM. HELVA HAD
BEEN PLEDGED TO WED
LOKNAR. BUT NOW, NO
LONGER A MAIDEN, SHE
WOULD BE CONSIDERED
UNCLEAN FOR THE NEW
CHIEF'S BED. LOKNAR HAD
SEEN EVERYTHING. HIS
FEATURES WERE TWISTED
WITH RAGE AND JEALOUSY.
THOUGH HELVA COULD NOT
BY PHYSICALLY PUNISHED,
BLOODSTAR COULD....

OH YES...
THERE WILL INDEED
BE A TRIAL.
THE TEETH OF YMIR!

LOOK NOT TO

ME FOR MERCY,
MY FORMER COMRADE.
YOU'RE DEAD TO ME!

WHY DO THEY
THE TEETH OF YMIR! ONLY DO THIS,

THRICE BEFORE, IN BLOOD- BLOODSTAR?
STAR'S LIFETIME, HAD THIS L

ORDEAL BEEN USED, AS HE S —————
WHISPERED TO ME. THOUGH

NO ONE HAD EVER SURVIVED

IT, HE VOWED HE WOQULD.

YMIR, HE SAID, KNEW THAT

HIS LOVE FOR HELVA WAS

GOOD. HE ASKED ME TO

WATCH OVER HER AS THE

GUARDS TOOK HIM OFF.

16 HEAVY METAL

ON YOUR FEET,
DEFILER! YOU
HAVE SULLIED MY
CHIEFTAINSHIP!
I'LL UNMAN YOU
WHERE YOU
STAND!

HOLD, LOKNAR!
THERE MUST
BE A TRIAL.

LOKNAR,
WE HAVEN'T DONE
ANYTHING WRONG.
YMIR KNOWS IT!

‘l“‘h‘-‘ e..

‘I|||||||

'l|l|‘

GET AWAY FROM
THAT CAGE, YOU!
NO ONE’S ALLOWED
TO SPEAK TO
THE PRISONER!

TO BE CONTINUED.. ..




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.

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

DORIN'
DAN

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

New Sex Package. 4 unbelievably unrestrained comix plus
a special 160 page book to set fire to your libido. $8.45

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.




What Is

Hollywood was all aflutter, last we saw. The townspeople were panicked at the recent trend in which actors
throughout Univers-all were taking their roles all too seriously. Stuart, the troubled studio head, was

YOou SEEM
ASTOUNDED

TO FIND ME HERE,
DEAR

AXLE ! THE GENERAL
ATMOSPHERE ON m?

BELIEVE ME, [T WAS
NECESSARY FOR ME

R I-t P a' attacked and slain by a crazed “motorcycle clan"; Chimeer was kidnapped by two “SS men’ and Axle is
ea I y' ap L] believed to be the pope's envoy.

LONG
FELT THAT HITLER WAS
TOO WEAK... TDO IN-

...BLOND WITH BLUE BYE<S,
ARYAN, AS YOU CAN SEE.

HERMANN GOERING, RUDOLF
HESS, MARTIN BORMANN  HEIN-

RICH HIMMLER, MARSHAL
KEITEL, DR. GOBBBELS, aAND

BENA BRALIN, THE GéuEEN

OF FRANCE/

PFF/ REALITY/

YOUVE BEEN
BLESSED BY THE WHAT AN (LLUSION!
GOD4S, MONSIGNOR! SUCH A MASQUER-

(T 1S SAID THAT HE ADE’

WHO CARRIES IT ON
HIS SHOULDER 15
ABLE TO GOVERN
BETTER THAN ANY-
ONE...REALITY/

COQOMHH/

THE
CATERPILLARNY

THAT ANNTHING |5 POS-
SIBLE AND THAT NOTHING

15 TRUE, THAT IT'S OKAY

TO BELIEVE IN FANTASY,
YET IMPORTANT TO BE
ABLE TO SEE THAT THERE
ARE AS MANY REALITIES
A5 THERE ARE LIVING BE-
INGS N SPACE ! REALITY

DAY T WILL. BE NECES-
SARY TO TWIST
DICTATOR'S, NECK,
CARPINAL /




THEN'VE ALREADY ‘
Be;YEEN geel»AsTERAE.AgN
WOMERN, AND a—lu.mzeﬂ

ERE TRACKED DOWN

'

POO
THINCE," I
ONLY HE

EIRST OF ALL,YOU CAN
2&%‘5‘.':”625 THE PDPE J

WE TACKLE THE
PROBLEMS THAT
ARE BOTHERING
YOou, DEAR FRIENDZ

ZTOPOED, AND
MNP SONED

Aﬁ A N\A‘TTER‘

mvmcr lé gusﬁ
PEVELOPING SOME
BOLD 4CHEME... AH,
HERE HE 5 NOW.

TELL HIM, MY f
GOOD MASTER!

I AM A SCIENTIST A MAN OF
IDEAS! T HA\-'E. INVEMTED A

BUT THATS NOT ALL. N
ORDER. FOR 1S TO WIPE
THEM OFF THE P EOR
GOOPD, WE'VE PERFECT—
ED AN NF;ALLIBLE
STRATEGY :

FINAL 6OL-LJTION"

HARS BN
HOLY WAR). A MACHINE THAT
15 NEW TO OUR WORLD-
THE GAS CHAMBER/

GOD ENTRUSTE
R N B o INE
MNESION OF WIPING
OUT SARACENS, AND
AE CAN COUNT ON
ME. WERE GOING
TO WIPE OUT
SARACENS.
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FROM THE ADRIATIC L LIKE STRAW ; AERAID T
COPSTS TO THE : , THAS
CASPIAN SEA, MY AN EECAIN \ WHOLE WORLD

— I IMAGINED
W SOME SMALL
WAR MACHINES -~
WITH ggME KIND
OF ROCKET TO
\ WORRY THE ENG-
LISH—-WHICH MAKES

b g
_i(‘T&: )
& e Y

o 2N
Ll N
7 B

-_—~

/A'\r-;
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TS TIME FOR ME..TO GNE
M SOUL TO THE LORD OUR i p BRI EAD O
BOD, 50 THAT HE CAN FICK AXLE: o
B AN 1B e ¥« N e
: i/ ADVAN =ie TNE, G

e LA { gl IGETeN SANTH WITH

SOOD
INT! WE'LL

BUT WHY HOLD Us
BACK WITH THAT

z
OLD GUYZ PEAR ENA .NERY

: GOOD, OF COURSE!

|\ LONG LNE THE
KING, MANBE,
BUT... WHICH

M
L .

WE'RE LEFT
H\}#Tgﬁf'
LEK. B COUL
1 RELEASE E:M!
DROP THE WHOLE J
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I HAVE THE FEELING
THAT THEN'RE GOING
TO REMEMBER THIS
FOR A LONG TME
AT WHITEHALL / *

T HAVE HBARD THAT HE HAS AlL-

Y
Fi 2T HAS BEEN AN-
NOLINCED THAT HE WILL EVEN
LALUNCH ONE SOLEMN CALL
ON THE RADIO ON THE 8™
OF JUNE.

fam ezl A

*=PISTRICT OF THE MINISTRIES IN LONDON.

SEE A
WAY TO ESCAPE OVER
THERE...A BIT ANT(-

WILL ALLOW US TO
GO UNNOTICED/

ONIY RENAIKSANCE
MEN, LNIVERSAL

SPIRITS, IF THERE
ARE ANN OF S

I DESIGNED THE
PLANS UP TO THE
SMALLEST DETAIL,
AND I SURVENED
THE CONSTRUCTION

LATELY, NIGHT AFTER NIGHT
WHILE SLEEPING IVE HAD
THE SAME DREAM.CHIMEER
WAS PRISONER, SOMEWHERE,
BEHIND BARRIERS SPIKED
WITH SHARP POINTS, CON-
STRAINED IN A WORLD
WHERE ALL TRUTHS WERE
CONTRADICTED. SHE CRIED
AND CALLED FOR ME AS
4HE HELD OUT HER
HANDS.
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YOUR FACE, IT'S
LOVELY. WHEN YouU
SMILE, A SORT OF
SWEETNESS VEILS
YOUR FEATURES

YOUR. SMILE, 5O

SLUBTLE... IT'S AS -

IF [T 5 THERE _ OLD FOOL,
WITHOUT BEING |/ COME BACK TO
3;,'&’2 Aﬁl? r-,cf?scm- TELL ME IS

IT HERET
HERE THE TH : :
OF FUTURE GENER- &
ATIONS WHO WIiLL :
SF IT Edg if%‘é{ ngEgEgE /
AT (TUNTIL THE THIS IS THE FiRsT
END OF TIME... ; TR,

3
L

; LN AW
A TERIAL THAT IS INEX-
HALISTIBLE AND
CHEAP:

im N

A
i

Y

-
o LT T B Y WYY
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GO CONSTRUCT, %
PAINT, OR. INVENT
SEWHERE, AND

%mnMT NOUR
NOU AND VEIZE\ES
ONE LIKE You/

FINE/BUT T
WON'T BE FAR'. T'LL
WAIT LINTIL NOU ARE
DEAD AND WITH 0,
SOLID CUTTING INSTRU-
MENTS WILL SEE
WHAT SYouU ARE MADE
OF .. RIFFRAFF/

A MAN'S HEART,
LITTLE CLOWN/
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MORE I SHOW HER
I LOVE HER, THE LESS

TS MY RAULT. T
WAS TOO TENDER.
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E TOHER
COUNL HAVE FRIGHTENELD
HER OFF.

VERY-  RY
wincH N

COSTE SOMETHIMG HAS ANY

I
REALIZE, HOWEVER,
RACT THAT I WAS

MLsT
THAT THE

ALWAYsS

%&E

-

AALABL

_ALLE

SHE MLIST HAVE

THOUGHT T}

Z

e ; i N L
THING ELSE: OVLY
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700K
AS WBAKNESS.
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A/ I
AND I CON'T FEEL LIKE PLAYING
THIESE GANES WITH HER.

LS ~

A GLY ANT PSS
PEACEFLLLY AT THIS
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Matt Hewarth

He's on
this
reality?
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Out of my way,
ya worthless
bags of shit!

Don’t make
things
worse, Ron!

no doubt.
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l BARK

‘\Eﬂ/
/f

YAP
K

You must be
There you are, you Ron Post.
\patented worm excrement! S

Oh—don‘t tell me
you'’re here to
blame me for all
that's happened to
you! | mean, how
immature. . ..

You to blame? You're a
twit—nothing more. How
could you be to blame?

W has

7 ybeen .a direct
. ﬁ,..- feedback to your
U”I””"ml' supposed death.
. il But youre not
U bR i o\ dead—I see an im-
' ' balance, don’t

H T
.‘_.“I"I

" f e

-t {
II|l|. i %

.;:llt“”n“
, Il.I...";h
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I'm just here
to correct
the balance!

’, y RERTTTTANY
Ay ‘”{'f ' s
17 4 ‘
/({({ g . 'ﬂ' {“‘ PR STERNANN
¥ PR i
’( rn‘:(, ‘Y (/” ; \; {rr,"-u__ . S TP RTATY .
ol ’ 1\‘! L e

s Oh, you senseless
a', moron—you needn’t have

gone to all the trouble!
He had a rare, unknown
blood disease and
would’'ve died tomorrow
anyway. You mango!

1 told you
he'd’'ve
looked
better

this way!

NEXT: paranoia
grips the Bitch
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Girl—you are really
' in trouble this time. ...

\

A NN\ =

.

Boche! | need
your help!

came to you
because | knew
you'd be strong and
kill him for good . ..
for me ... because
you /Jove me.

. .. because I'll
ball you if
youdoit....

Go away? My life is in danger
—Ron Post is out to kill me!
And you tell me to go away?

To die, Boche? Die?

o

I'm a very, very
weak man. ...

(0
... Bulldagge

[\

LET IT
T ol |LNEXT: !_he,95'!_@"t_9tlfh?_.ﬂ_'_@if$ggjg}g_§.1 ' L
| oo LT T
| \ . | 1 i 1



__FEAR NOT YOUR ENEMIES

by Harlan Ellison

John Lennon's on the menu. The worms
are having him for dinner.

It's a fucking banquet: Martin Luther King,
Bobby Kennedy, Luke Easter, Sarai Ribicoff,
Stella Walsh, Lyman Bostock, Michael
Halberstam, and one hundred and fifty as-
sorted nonentities slaughtered each week,
everv week, here in our macho democracy.
Nonentities, that i1s, to all but the mothers,
fathers, sisters, brothers, husbands, wives,
children, lovers, and friends to whom each of
those nonentities meant something.

I'd have included JFK in that list, but we all
know that executive ticket punch was part of
a giant conspiracy.

And I don’t want to bother with pitiful little
conspiracies that include only maybe the
CIA, the Mafa, the FBI, the Dallas police,
Communists, and anti-Castro terrorists.
That kind of conspiracy is shirred eggs and
squashed potatoes. What [ like dealing with is
the big conspiracy, the one you're part of.

Thought we didn’t know you were high up
in the order of the »ig cabal, didn't you?
Thought we didn't notice, right? Well, we
noticed, so don't go slobbering over the loss
of John Lennon, you cowardly punk. Don't
beat vour breast as you stand out there in the
cold behind the NYPD sawhorses across the
street from the Dakota, kiddo. We're onto
vou, and as far as I'm concerned you're as
guilty as Mark David Chapman is of pumping
those four shots into Lennon'’s back.

You didn't cry for sixty-nine-year-old ex-
Olvmpic star Stella Walsh on December 4
when some sonofabitch left her facedown in
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the parking lot of a discount department
store on Cleveland's near east side, wiping
out the sixty-five track records she set in her
extremely worthy lifetime. You didn't cry
when Luke Easter was blown away on March
29, 1979, outside the Cleveland Trust, prob-
ably because vou didn’t give a shit that that
old black man hit twenty-five home runs in
two months in 1949 and played a lot of first
base for the Indians. You didn't cry for
twenty-three-year-old Sarai Ribicoff, sense-
lessly shot to death in the course of a petty
holdup outside Chez Helene in LA’s Venice
section, most likely because she was Senator
Abe Ribicoff’s niece and a Jew and a news-
paper reporter, and hell, that's three strikes
right there; no pity for the rich, the powerful,
the vocal, and the members of the Interna-
tional Money Conspiracy. And vou're prob-
ably wailing over Lennon only because it's in
the air and gives you a chance to vent some
of your fear and frustration. But vou belong
to the big cabal, chum, and we see through
vour disingenuous sorrow.

You started your membership sucking up
the BB-gun ads in copies of The Incredible
Hulk and Batman comics. You paid dues
everv time you sat in a movie theater and
watched the fever-sick violence of Dressed to
Kill and The Texas Chain-Saw Massacre and
went down the line proclaiming twisted crap
like that to be “high art,” as do some of our
more prominent brain-damaged film critics.
You rose in the ranks every time you ac-
cepted the eloquent vocabulary of a bullet in
the gut or a punch in the mouth as the final
statement of any argument on “Starsky &
Hutch” or “Charlie’s Angels.” So now vou're

a fullv paid-up, card-carrying psychotic doting
on the wonderful full-color panels in Heavy
Metal that show some poor slob with his head
blown apart like a casaba melon.

And you're as much against gun control as
our chief executive, Mr. Reagan. And you
know what he said, mere hours after
Chapman's Charter Arms .38 Special had its
say? Well, Ronnie said: “I've never believed
that gun-control laws would help reduce wi-
olence. I believe in the kind of legislation we
had in California. If somebody commits a
crime and carries a gun when doing it, add
five to fifteen years to the prison sentence.”

I'm glad so many of you voted for that kind
of asshole thinking. Mr. Reagan’s terrific
use-a-gun-go-to-jail law is so effective that
Los Angeles has become Murder City: ho-
micides for the first ten months of 1980 were
over 800 in the city proper and over 1,500 in
the county.

Reagan, you crepuscular old fart, what the
hell is wrong with you! Who gives a damn
how long Chapman lies up in the slam?
Lennon 1s dead, you pudding brain. Dead.
Revenge don't beat the bulldog. Chapman
wasn't some amoral mugger making his living
in the streets ripping off wallets and TV sets.
He was a nut, like all the other nuts who
commit a murder every twenty-four minutes,
night and day, every day of the year in this
country. When the hell will you read the sta-
tistics, Reagan? When will you realize that
over 50 percent of all the gun slayings every
vear are committed not by the dreaded com-
posite darkie-mestizo-latino alley killer but by
friends and relatives, by angry lovers and to-
tal strangers when you screwed them out of



a parking space or gave them the finger in a
moving car? Fifty percent and more: stupid
accidents where a ten-year-old kid sprays his
brain matter across the bedroom wall playing
with Daddy’s surrogate penis, the bureau-
drawer Luger; heat-of-passion arguments in
which your girl friend opens up your stomach
so your intestines start unwinding on the
carpet like a Duneworld sandworm; deadly
misunderstandings like the one that killed
baseball star Lyman Bostock, a case of mis-
taken identity that didn’t mean a damn be-
cause Bostock was on the menu. i

How about that, gentle reader, out there
crying because Lennon bit the dust, how
about that you're a member of the big con-
spiracy headed by Uncle Ronnie? You like the
tag?

Don't give me no shit about how you ain’t
in on it, Chuckles. You're in on it! Because if
you weren't, you'd be doing something about
it, instead of sitting there on your ass grow-
ing lesions on your brain watching television
and putting all that good dope down your
neck and reading half-witted sci-fi trash and
eating junk food till you're too lazy to get out
of the chair to take a dump. If you weren’t
part of the conspiracy to keep the National
Rifle Association one of the biggest goddamn
lobbies in Washington, you'd be sending all
your spare cash to Handgun Control, a cit-
izens’ lobby in Washington. [Handgun
Control, Incorporated’s address is 810 18th
Street N.W., Washington, D.C. 20006.]

And don't hide behind that God-fearing
gobbledygook, either. I've had it up to here
with Reverend Jerry Falwell and Ernest
Angely and Billy Graham and all the rest of

those TV clowns perverting the tenets of the
Judeo-Christian ethic with their nonspecific
mumble about moral rectitude. They want to
censor books and movies and TV and maga-
zines to fit some ancient, worn-out idea of
purity, but all those fundamentalist millions
who'll deluge a sponsor with vengeful letters
because some model exposed her thigh in an
advertisement won't lift a finger or a buck to
beat the NRA lobby at its own game. And you
know why: because all those Christ shouters
own guns...or if they don't, they actually
believe that the Constitution gives any dip
who can sign his or her name to a handgun
application the right to own a .357 Magnum.

I do not think it coincidence that Mark
David Chapman was into flying saucers, acid,
Jesus worship, pistol-firing tests, and
cultism. The moment the news flash broke in
on the radio, the night Lennon was shot, I
said to Jane, “You watch: he’ll turn out to be
a Christer.” And sure enough.

Because that’s all the same game.

It's removal from reality. And only a step
or two from “Vengeance is mine, saith the
Lord” to seeing oneself as the instrument of
that vengeance. Who knows what leper’s
soup steams in Chapman's cauldron of a
brain? And who cares? If he hadn’t been able
to get a gun in Hawaii so easily, he might not
have been able to get Lennon so simply.
Yeah, [ know: he could have knifed him, gar-
roted him, hit him with a two-by-four. But
not from five feet away. Yeah, people kil
people . . .with guns.

I have no tears in me for John Lennon. I've
used them all up on King and Kennedy and a
woman I once loved who was raped and then

murdered—with a handgun—in the parking
lot of a bowling alley in the San Fernando.
Valley.

So vou can dry your public show of misery,
Ii'l heavymetal babies. When it's fashion time
for roller disco or cowboy boots or electronic
war-gaming or free basing or whatever the
panhandlers have in store to separate you
from your bucks next season, you'll forget.
And vou'll renew membership in the big
conspiracy.

Let me leave you with these words from
the Polish poet Edward Yashinsky, who sur-
vived a Nazi prison camp only to die in a
Russian one. “Fear not your enemies, for
they can only kill you; fear not your friends,
for they can only betray you. Fear only the
indifferent, who permit the killers and be-
trayers to walk safely on the earth.”

And don’t write no shitty letters telling me
how concerned you are and how dare I de-
fame all the good li'l heavymetal babies out
there with Teflon'd nostrils who simply abhor
violence. Send some money to Handgun
Control in Washington, punk.

Or cop to being one of the indifferent
members of the big conspiracy that killed
John Lennon. Goo goo goo joob.

Or. as John once wrote: Happiness is a
warm gun. [ 7]

Copyright (11981 by The Kilimanjaro Corporation.
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On the anniversary of the Eryx battle, the council held a huge banquet for
the troops who had fought in that war. During the festivities, Salammbo, the
daughter of Hamilcar, appeared. She was lovely; swirls of incense sur-
rounded her as she spoke to the men and captivated each and every one of
them—especially two. Of these, one was Narr'Havas, a Numidian prince;
the other, a nameless yet legendary tribal leader.
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HER AND RETURN
IM'\)ES‘SIATE oy

I CALL MNSELF sPENDUS,
MY LORD, AND T AM A
SLAVE. PLEASE LISTEN,

MASTER ! DON'T DESPISE ME Lo

FOR MM WEAKNESAS! T LNED
N THE PALACE. I AN CRAWL
LIKE AVIPER, FLOW BETWEEN
THE WALLS. COME! THERE (S

CHAMBER. AN INDERGROUND
PATH LEADS TO THEIR TOMBS.

OH, WHAT DOES IT MATTERS W=

BUT A LUMINOUS

BAR ASCENDED

IN THE EAST.

ON THE LEFT,

AT THE BOTTOM, i
THE MEGARA
CANALS BEGAN

TO STRIPE WITH THEIR
PALE WINDINGS THE
LUSH GREENNESS
OF THE GARDENS.
THE SUN ROSE ON
THE CITNN OF THE
WORLD OF THE
£TAR

SPENDILS —AR [YES. ..
MASTER! T UNDER-
ZTAND WHY YOU
SCORNED THE Pl
LAGING OF THE
HOUSE ! CARTHAGE !
WHAT WEALTH ' VET,
THE MEN WHO POS-
SESS ITDON'T
EVEN HAVE THE
WEAPONS TO
DEFEND [T/

MATHO: WHERE 1S SHEZ

SPENDILS: LISTEN! THE
REPUBLIC |5 LIKE THESE
MIBERABLE PEOPLE:
CURVED AT THE EDGE.
OF THE OCEAN, T
ENCOMPASSES ALL
AHORES N TS GREEDY
GRASP THE SOUND
OF THE WAVES HAS
50 FILLED [P BARS
THAT IT DIDN'T HEAR
THE FOOTSTEPS OF
(TS5 MASTER APPROACH
FROM BEHIND.! BUT
THERE ARE STRONG
MEN HERE WHOSE
HATRED IS INFLAMED/
AND NOTHING BINDS
THEM TO CARTHAGE,
NOT THEIR FAMILIES,
NOR THEIR OATHS
NOR THEIR 6ODS5/!

THERE ARE
THOUSANDS OF US,
RED EYES, AND
FOR ONCE THEY
HANE NO MORE
ARMY. THUS, WE
WILL PLUNGE OUR
HANDS DOWN TO
THE BOTTOM OF
THE COFFERS. WE HAVE
NOTHING TO EXPECT
FROM OUR MASTERS,
OTHER THAN BLOWS, TEARS,
AND BLOOD, THE VERY
BLOOD THAT THEY RE-
FUSE TO PAY US FOR
WHO PREVENTS YOU, MAS—
TER, FROM PLUCKING THIS
RIPE FRUITZ HAMILCAR 1S
NOT HERE . THE MASSES
DETEST THE RICH. YOU ARE
BRAVE ! THEY WILL OBEY
NOUR COMMAND/ CARTHAGE.
15 OURS ! LEAD S THERE !

MATHO: NO/ THE CURSE OF
MOLOCH WEIGHS ON ME/ T
FELT IT IN HIS GAZE. AND
A MOMENT AGO IN A TEM-
PLE T SAWN A BLACK. SHEEP
THAT MOVED BACKWARD
WHERE 1S ITZ

MATHO'S ENES SCANNED
THE HORIZON. CHURNING UP
A LUMINOUS GOLD cLoup
OF DUST, A CHARIOT OF
SAND FLED AWAY IN THE
DISTANCE. TWO WOMEN
WERE SEATED MATHO
RECOGNIZED THE ONE: A
LONG VEIL FLOATED BEHIND
HER IN THE WIND.




TWO DS LATER, THE MERCEN-
ARES LEFT CARTHAGE. EACH
ONE HAD BEEN GIVEN A
PIECE OF GOLD ON THE
CONDITION THAT THEY
WOULD GO TO CAMP AT
SICCA. THEY HAD BEEN
TEASED WITH ALL SORTS OF
FLATTERY: “YOU ARE THE
SANIORS OF CARTHAGE! BUT
NOU WILL STARVE IT BY STAY-
ING THERE; IT WILL BECOME:
INSOLVENT. GET AWAY/ LATER,
THE REPUBLIC WILL BE GRATE-
FUL TO YOoU FOR NOUR COM-—
PLIANCE. WE WILL COLLECT
LECT TAXES IMMEDIATELY.
NOUR PAY WILL BE COMPLETED,
AND THEY WILL FURNISH THE
GALLENS THAT WILL TAKE You
TO YOUR FATHERLAND.” THEY
PION'T KNOW HOW TO RESAOND
TO 50 MANY SPEECHES.
THESE MEN, ACCUSTOMED TO
WAR, WERE BOREQC DURING
THEIR STAY IN THE CITY. THE
GONERNMENT HAD NO DIE-
FICULTY IN CONVINCING

THEM, AND THE PEOPLE
CLIMBED UP ON THE WALLS
TO SEE THEM GO.
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THEY WERE HAPPY TO BE BALK
TO NORMALITY. THEY HEARD A
GREAT CRY BEHIND THEM.
THEY BELIEVED THAT SOME
OF THE PEOPLE WHO HAD
REMAINED N THE CITY (THEY
HAD NO IDEA. HOW MANY
THERE WERE.) WERE.
HAVING FUN RANSACKING

A TEMPLE. THE IDEA
AMUSED THEM AS THEY
CONTINUED ON THEIR

WAY. THE WALLS OF
CARTHAGE RECEDED INTO
THE DISTANCE.

o
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# WITH MY LANCE AND SWORD, I LABOR AND HARVEST. T

AM THE MASTER OF THE HOUSE ! THE UNARMED
MAN FALLS TO WY KNEES AND CALLS ME LORD
AND GREAT KING/
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SPENDILS SPOKE TO HIM OF HIS
JOURNENS, OF THE PEOPLE AND
OF THE TEMPLES THAT HE HAD
VISITED, AND HE KNEW A LOT OF
THINGS. HE KNEW HOW TO MAKE
SANDALS, BOAR ?EAHSLQIET‘S,
HOW TO TAME FEROCIO
BEASTS AND COOK. FISH. THESE
STORIES AMUSED RED EYES.

THAT BORDERS THE FERTILE
PLAINS IN ORDER TO GO TO
SICLA, PATIENTLY ANAITING
THE AMBASSADOR OF
CARTHAGE AND THE PROM-
I5ED GOLD. THE ROAD WAS
LONG AND PAINFUL UNDER
THE BURNING SUN OF THE
WORLD OF THE <TAR.
MATHO AND SPENDILS
GRADUALLY BECAME
FRIENDS. WHILE EN ROUTE,
THE LATTER STAYED CLOSE
TO MATHO; HE BROUGHT

HIM THINGS TO EAT, HE SUP-
PORTED HIM WHEN HE THOUGHT
HE COULD NOT FACE ANOTHER
MILE. HE SPREAD OUT A RUG
AT NIGHT FOR HIS BED MATHO
WAS TOUCHED BY THESE
KINDNESSES, AND SLOWLY
BUT SURELY HE OPENEPR

HiS LIPS,

T EVEN SOLD WOMEN! AH,
THE HAPPY TIMES OF MY
WEALTH ... WARRIOR, MERCHANT,
SLAVE, TVE KNOWN EVERY-
THING, MATHO, EVERNTHING!
NET ITM STILL HUNGRY.

SPENDILS! RAGING BELLY/
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FINALLY ON THE
SEVENTH DBY, AFTER
HANING WALKED

FOR HOURS LUPOMN
HOURS AT THE BASE
OF A MOUNTAIN,
THEN SUDDENLY CAME
TO A RIGHT TURN
WHICH THEY TOOK AND

CAME FACE TO FACE
WITH A LINE OF DE-
FENSNE WALLS

BUILT ON WHITE
BOULDERS. SUD-
DENLY THE ENTIRE
CIMN SWARMED
WITH PEOPLE

VE]

EVEN THOUGH SiCCA
WAS A SACRED CITY,
T COULD NOT CONTAIN
SUCH A MULTITUDE
THE TEMPLE WMH (TS
OUTBUILDINGS ALONE
OCCURED HALF OF IT
50 THE BARBARIANS
SETTLED COMFORT-
ABLY IN THE PLAIN,
BOTH THOSE WHO
WERE REGIMENTED
BY REGULAR TROOP
FORMATIONS, AND
OTHERS, GATHERED
BY NATIONS OR
ACCORDMNG TO
THEIR OWN WHIAS




YOUR SWORD! T WANT

OME EVENING AS MATHO AND TO KILL Him!

SPENDILIS CROSSED THE
STREETS OF THE CAMP TO-

GETHER, THEY NOTICED MEN

CLAD IN WHITE ; AMONG ;

THEM WAS NARR'HAVAS, NOT YET/ WAIT AND

THE PRINCE OF THE SEE WHAT HE WANE/ '-
NUMIDIANS. MATHO

TREMBLED

FORGNE MY GESTURE, MATHO. THE DRUNKENNESS OF THE FEAST
MADE ME (CRAZY. T HATE CARTHAGE DEEPLY, TOO, AND WANT
PEACE BETWEEN LS. FORGET ALL OF THE PAST AND LETS
HUNT TOGETHER LIKE TWO BROTHERS.

T ACCEPT THESE
WORDS OF PEACE,
NARR'HAVAS,.
WELCOME.

AND YOU COME TO BETRAY US, OR ELSE TO BETRAY
THE REPUBLIC. WE SHALL CALITION AGAINST YOUR
PRESENT AND FUTURE TREACHERY, NUMIDIAN.

MATHO'S NIGHTS WERE
TERRIBLE. HALUNTED BY
THE IMAGE OF SALAMMBO,
HE \WANDERED.

MATHO - "LIBTEN! THIS 13 THE WRATH OF THE
GODS! THE DAUGHTER OF HAMILCAR 1S PUR-
SUING ME! TM AFRAID, SPENDILS! TALK TO
ME/! T AMSICK! T WANT TO BE CURED/
INE TRIED EVERNTHING! BUT YOU, PERHARS
YOU KNOW STRONGER GODS OR SOME
IRRESISTIBLE INNOCATIONZ "

SPENDIUS " TO DO WHATZ
MATHO: " TO GET RID OF HER FOR ME!”

2PENDIUSF SHE WEREN'T THE DAUGHTER
OF HAMILCAR... "

MATHO "NO/ SHE (& NOTHING LIKE ANY
OTHER MAN'S WOMAN. DID YOU SEE HER
BIG ENES UNDER HER EYEBROWS, LIKE
SUNS UNDER TRIUMPHAL ARCHESE REMEM-
BER, WHEN SHE APPEARED, HOW ALL THE
TORCHES PALED. HER BREASTS GLITTERED
BETWEEN THE DIAMONDS. THE ODOR OF
THE TEMPLE TRAILED BEHIND HER AND
SOMETHING EMANATED FROM HER, AN ALIRA
THAT WAS SMOOTHER THAN WINE,NET
MORE TERRIBLE THAN DEATH. SHE WALKED,
HOWEVER, AND THEN SHE STOPPEDR. "

f 4!1

3=

ARE YOU SUFFERINGZ WHAT DO
NOU NEEDZ ANSWER ME, MASTER /

BUT T WANT HER/ I NEEO HER! IM DVING FOR HER! AT
THE IDEA OF EMBRACING HER IN MY ARMS, A FUROR. OF
IOV CARRIES ME AWAY, YET T HATE HER, SPENDILS/ T'D

LIKE TO BEAT HER/ WHAT DO T DOZ T WANT TO SELL
MYSELF AND BECOME HER SLAVE. YOU WERE ONE !/ You
SAW HER: TELL ME ABOUT HER ! EVERY NIGHT, SHE
GOES UP ON THE TERRACE OF HER HOME, DOESN'T SHEZ
AH/ THE STONES MUST TREMBLE UNDER HER SANDALS
AND THE STARS LEAN DOWN TO SEE HER ! T WANT
HER, SPENDILS / T WANT HER///

THE END




KILLERS OF CATTLE.
THUS THE PEASANTS
OF CARTHAGE OB-
TAINED REVENGE
WHEN THEY HAD CAP-
TURED SOME FERO-
ClouS BEAST FOR
THEMSEIVES. THEY
HOPED TO TERRIFY

AS WERE A GROUP OF
THE OTHERS. THEY
TORE THEIR HANDS ON
THE THORNS OF BUGH-
B5. HUGE MOSQUITOES
BUZZED AROUND THEIR







COLLECTOR'S ITEM

#1/APRIL 1977: The Collector's Edition, with the debut of
Moebius's “Arzach,” Corben’'s “Der,” Bode'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: "Arzach.” plus part one
of “The Long Tomorrow': also the final instaliment of
"Sunpot.” ($3.00)

#5/AUGUST 1977: The saga of "Pclonius” 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)

#7/0OCTOBER 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: Qur 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
“QOrion” 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," and

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,” “QOrion,” “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 Beautitul
and So Dangerous,” plus the usual. ($3.00)

#20/NOVEMBER 1978: Twenty pages of the Delany/
Chaykin “Empire,” more “Sindbad.” “Exterminator,” 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)

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

#24/MARCH 1979: Twenty pages of Chaykin illustrating
Bester's “The Stars My Destination,” “Starcrown’ Il 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: It's all-American (except for Druillet's
“Dancin’ " and a Proust joke): fifteen entries including
Corben, Morrow, the illustrated “Alien." ($3.00)

#2T7/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: Bode'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.”
Bode. more. ($3.00)

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

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

#32/NOVEMBER 1979: Let us give thanks for Corben's
“Rowlf.” Bode's "Zooks.” Brunner's “Elric.” Chaykin's
“The Stars My Destination,” Moebius. and more. ($3.00)

#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 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)

#37/APRIL 1980: Our third anniversary issue — 32 pages
of “Champakou™ in living color, the final installment of
Moebius's “Airtight Garage.” plus Caza. Bilal. Howarth,
Corben. Bode — 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: Druillet returns with the first install-
ment of “Salammbo” while Moebius concludes “Shore
Leave” (and is interviewed). Bilal continugs “Progress!”
($3.00)

#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: Qur Special Rock Issue, packed
with goodies by McKie, Moebius. Voss. Spain, Druillet,
Yeates. He, 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)



#47/FEBRUARY 1981: William S. Burroughs discusses "Ci-
vilian Defense,” while Rick Veitch shares with us his experi-
ences at this year's Lucca fest. “The Hormy Goof," an inimitable
Moebius character, gets himself in and outta trouble, while
“Bloodstar,” “What Is Reality, Papa?,” “Salammbo,” and “Rock
Opera” continue. Plus: Special added attraction! Pages from
Jeff Jones's new book, Yesterday's Lily, and an interview with
the man himself. Ah. Magic. ($3.00)

Dept. HM 3-81
635 Madison Avenue
New York, N.Y. 10022J

BEAUTIFUL VINYL BINDERS:
white with black lettering and
art, with metal separators to hold

| ] and protect your magazines. Each

holds twelve issues of Heavy
Metal. ($5.50) Or buy one
binder with the twelve 1978
issues, 1979 issues, or 1980
issues. ($26.00 each)

Please send me the following:
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The Ambassador of the Shadows in search of Valerian and the ambassador, Laureline and Colonel Diol do a bit of

: = : high-price bargaining for a map (not a complete one, we may add) of Central Point.
va le"an - Tlme'space Agent While on their quest, they meet up with the Kamuniks, a quasi-friendly tribe, who

by J. C. Meziéres and P. Christin are willing to aid them in their search—for a price, that is.
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I THINK T
HANE AN

IDEA OF
WHAT KIND

WON'T HoU TRy

THIS TABLET FROM
TXILZ.. WE'RE
PELIGHTED TO
FINALLY HANE A
FEMALE FROM

OUR ENNIRONMENT SIM-~
ULATOR 5 RE-CREATING
ALL THE CHARNS AND

OlS COMPLIMENTS

FROM OUR GALAXITY

GUESTS.. THIS WAY,
PLESGE ...
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HOW MUICH FOR A
4 THIS LITTLE AMIMAL CAN GINE I WAS TOLD THE BAGOULINS
SRELL e WeRE CELEBRATING HERE K|

Noul :
“gLIP INTO THEIR MIDST )
LISTEN TO WHAT THEY SA&Y. 15
THAT POSSIBLEZ

SR
S

AND MORE EXPENSIVE.
ms A STRAIN ON OUR
BUDGET AND...

MMM VERN DIFFICULT...AS
USUAL, THE ENTIRE GROUP
5 HERE, AND DURING THEIR
RTUAL FEASTS THEY TEND
TO GET OVEREXCITED/

" BUT WE LOATHE ¥ YOUNE GUTS
RESORTING TO SUCH M READN TO AFFECTIONATE LITTLE
METHODS...OUR SEG- FRIEND.. /77

AHEM.. ACTUALLY, T'S RIGHT! . A% YOU LIKE... JUST A SECOND,LET
EAGY. & ME PUT AWAY MY

BUT
WATCH OUT, HENZ
NO DIRTN TRICKS,

L3

.,

"3-'4
Jgf_‘ﬁ

e [T
-—~ Ay s

4
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THAT'S WHAT
NOU THINK ! T'O

OUR QUEEN'S THERE, WAITING FOR
THEAM.. NES, I'M BEGINNING TO
SEE.. THEN'RE LANDING. ..




MATTER WITH HER (LI
MAGNANIMITY... SHE'S OBGERVILG
THE EARTHMAN, WHO SEEMS TO

OUR QUEEN 15 WEIGHING THE
STOMARY

OUR BELONED QLJE%! 1< CQNG:B‘XTU[ATHNG\

SWEETLY SCENTED LAKE

i HES BEING ABSORBED B W /  TE HEROES AND AKE 15 OPENING
A TRANSLUCENT SPHERE . TO ALLOW THE GROUBOS TO LEAVE WITH
HES SINKING INTO THE THEIR BURDEN.
WITH HIS COMPANION.. '

HEAVY METAL




THANKS ANYWAY, SLIF-
FUs5... pON'T BOTHER
COMING WITH ME...TLL
FIND MY WAY. 5&1 THERE,
GRUMPY! YOU SEEM TO
WEIEL | mAm soeae

TRUE! IM BEGINNING
TO CATCH ON TO HOW
THINGS ARE RUN HERE
ON CENTRAL POINT...

ALAS! ONE OF

WHO AREN'T CLI-
ENTS OF OURS...
THEVRE BLIND
AQUATICS. ENOR-
MOUS, T BELIEVE.
BUT WE NEVER <EE
THEM HERE .. GRAN-
[TATIONAL INCOM-~
PATIBILITY. THEY
». OCCUPY ONE OF
p THE LEAST-KNOWN

NES, T KNOW...A MAN FAR
FEOM His MOTHER PLANET
FEELS CERTAIN NEEDS,
RIGHTZ...

( NO NEED TO EXAGGERATE...
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" g B | THE GRouBOS!
g &: e 3 il : BUT lT“’y?EF-’Y . B SR
=y 7 3 : > IF WERE GOING TO FIND
NOUR AMBASSADOR, WEVE

GO ANY FURTHER.
WE'RE CHANGING
ZONES. ITS PURE
INSANITN FOR
BARTHMEN TO

ONER THERE/
A GALLERY
WITH A VIEW OF
A CREW OF
ZOOLS AT
WORK ! LETS
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ONE THOUSAND PEARLS NOW TO
FIND OUT WHAT GOES ON IN
THEIR MASTERMINDS.

IF HE WANTS TO,
2 YOUR ANWAL

THE GROUBOS CONSTITUTE N\l & Z7%W | T TO GET IN-
A SINGLE PSICHIC ENTITY. \ ) M | o THE
BLIND, AND PERHAPS COM- : -
PLETE MORONS FOR ALL
WE KNOW, ITS THEIR
ZUURS PILOTS, SORT OF
TENTACLED JEUNFISH,
WHO KEEP THEM INFORMED
OF EVERNTHING. THE
ZUURS, FUNCTION BY TELE-
PATHY WHEN N CONTACT
WITH ANN KIND OF LIVING
BEING. IF YOU CAPTURE A
ZUUR, AND WORK. QUICKLY,
YOU'LL KNOW WHAT 15 HAP-
PENING WHEREVER THERE
ARE GROUBOS. NOU'LL
HAVE TO BE VERY QUICK
ABOUT [T, THE ZUURS
CAN'T SURVNE MORE THAN
ﬁ FEW SECONDS IN OPEN
...

HEAVY METAL &I




AS FOR THE PEARLS, JUST THEY CERTAINL
LEAVE THEM THERE PN ARE THE o
WE'LL \WORK. SOMETHING W 74N ONES AROLND
OUT. PON'T WORRY ABOUT ' - HERE, HUH, POOR

THE ZOOLS. THOSE IDIOTS ¥ LOTLE GRUIMPYZ.

HAVE NEVER UNDERSTOCD b/ o -

A THING ABOUT MONEY/ ; ' ("

CAPTURE A ZUUR.. .

3 YOU'RE GOING TO S
PILOT THIS MACHINE
WHILE T TRY TO

O ..AND THE ZUURS
gl AROUND THEM..BRER..
T ONWIY DOING THIS
| FOR VALERIAN,
BEADNZ WE CAN'T
GNE THE GROUBOS
TIME TO REACT.
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I DON'T SEE ANNTHING,
| NOT ATHING...

R
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THE SPHERES ARE BEING
TRANSFERRED..

.. TLL NEVER FIND

IT EXPLODED, HUHZ
ARE YOU ALL RIGHTZ VALERIAN THIS Wal/

NOR THE AMBASSADOR,
DAMN RIGHT/ WE LEET
THE EARTH'S SEGMENT
HOURS AGO... AND NOW
THIS UNKNOWN SHIP..

WELL, T
CAN'T FIGURE
OUT WHAT'S
GOING ON...
AND T'M
FAMISHED/

DELICIOUS AND
CHEAR..

7O BE CONTINUED..

&4 HEAVY METAL




REETINGS, DEAR READER... WELCOME TO THE OLD WEST!
\ RIDE WITH ME BACK TO “THOSE THRILLING DAYS OF
- YESTERYEARY BUT THIS TIME LET'S LOOK DEEPER INTO
T THIS ROMANTIC PAGE OF OUR COUNTRY'S HISTORY, DEEPER
| BENEATH THE SUGAR-COATED FACADE OF LYNCHINGS,
| CHEAP DANCE-HALL DOXIES, SANGUINARY SHOOT~OUTS,
- AND INDIAN MASSACRES ... DEEPER INTO THE OLD WEST
| THE HISTORIANS WONT TELL YOU ABOUT...THE WEIRD,
' HAUNTED, ELDRITCH, OCCULT OLD WEST OF...

T T J _r_,:,l_._l._. TR

2 = o ——— . 1 b 1
- [ ey usST BEFORE DAWN, A SOLITARY TRAVELER PAUSES
ON A BLUFF OVERLOOKING HANGMAN’S CORNERS,
| A SLEEPY COW-TOWN NESTLED ON THE FRONTVER... |
PERFECT! NOW I'LL FIND MYSELF
A CAVE AND REST U

MEANWHILE, HANGMAN'S CORNERS DROWSES £
THROUGH THE SUN-BAKED DAY, WAITING
FORNIGHTFALL

MORNIN, SADIE,
B8 " YOURE UP EARLY _ . :
{GoT T'DO MY SHOPPIN; DOC. - ' : : '
BESIDES, BED'S JUST FER WORKIN e HO! Y'RE A CAUTION! 106y
IN AND DYIN’IN, AIN;T IT? % NOW DON'T YOU FORGET Jo
: P T I i YOUR CHECK-UP IN THE
» > MORNIN'. ¢

i

HEAVY METAL 65



SO AH SEZ,"YUP, AHKIN )
MAKE A LAZY-W INTO A ROCKIN'
BAR-M. DIFFICULT, SURE,
BUT NOTHIN'S IMPOSSIBLE
/7 JE'YA GOT THE MONEY...." |

LE'SSTILL =
SOME HOSSES
WE GOTTA

FIND A PLACE( THERE'S A CAVERN ) DEESS ¥
PUKE-HOLE
TOWN !

DEES WAHN GOOD
PLESS! DEV NAYVER 77
LOOX HEER. SOMETHIN' JUST 24
= ( DON'T FEEL RIGHT.

T 1T JUST CAME TO ME k- °
“IN ﬁ...RVISIO!

& ) e im &1 YES, SADIE /S RIGHT. BUT WHAT NO ONE
e , | KNOWS 1S THAT DEEP WITHIN THAT VERY
...LOST 'EM(SOB) 7 E ! ' . 3
1 LOST 'EM ! HELL! "
I JUS'CAUGHT 'EM 5 W SHooT, I BET THEY
YESTIDAY! (HIC)(S 8 LIDIN' OUT INTHE £

WL ER ‘ X CANYON, IN THE BILL! SOME &

- GEEeyD

< ERIFF! .

RELAX, SHERIFF, “aise
THEY AIN'T NONE OF 'EM
GOT 'NY MORE SENSE 'NA

e\
SOME COFFEE
s FERTHE
SHERIFF!
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7 T'LL TELL YA WHAT, CHiCO, Y5 ,

HONEST T'GOD I DON'T SEE HOW s g .
¥4 YOU KIN STAND THEM WOMEN DOWN ¥ \’EAH AN THAT QNE
‘#7 AT MARIA CONQUESO'S. THEY'RE ALL |yoy WAS WITH THE
FAUGLIER'N "THE NORTH END OF A SOUTH- ) ' GTHER NIGHT —

BOUND JACKASS. ; A WHEE-Y00! MADE ME |

il THINK OF ADEAD FISH
L ONCE KNEW! o

WRLE You KNO\N .

T NAH' S0 GOO-LOOKING AS

YOUGUYS. I GAH' TO TEK. .
WHA' I CAN GEET, AN THE
CHIPPER THE BRYTER.

YOU M-MIGH’BE SO-PRICE
TO LAIRN DAT I HAB
\ A GOAN! /%

A GLASS OF WINE, INNKEEPER.

%mv‘ SOMETHING...RED_
Ly, ATEP_

7
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B THE NEXT MORNING FINDS THE SHERIFF

AND HIS REDOUBTABLE POSSE JUST WEST §

...IN A CAVERN...IN A CANYON....

T

WHAT HAPPENED, CHICO?
WHO DID THIS TOYA?

Look ! MORE A THEM HOLES.
5 o
68 HEAVY METAL

WHY.. THEVY'S ¢
| WHITER'N SHEETS.

1

AND SO WE LEAVE SADIE AS SHE 1S ABOUT
TO DISCOVER A BIZARRE NEW VARIATIONON
" “A FATE WORSE THAN DEATH."

III-H’E;‘E .ONE’S: ¥

L HELP! ; o Rﬂmmzj 1T'S THE ONE ©
3 ?i THEY CALL(_%co!

|
|
kL AL |

1 CAN'T LOOK | = & AN
(DON'T TOUCH ‘EM, JED) 5 \
NEED A DRINK | /€

AN'LOOK AT :

THIS LOOKS LIKE YOUR GUN, SHERIFF,
; P AND ALL THE SHOTS HAVE BEEN
ikt TR FIRED. :
¥ OKAY, LET'S CLEAN THIS UR
i WE'LL BURY ‘EM RIGHT HERE
IN THE CAVE...ALL ‘CEPT FER
CHICO. HE'S STILLFRESH, SO
LET'S TAKE HIMIN T' Doc
) MASON FER A ORTO




FEE ST E (BN e ¥ S
2 BACK IN HANGMAN'S CORNERS,
Maso

AROUND DOWN AT

' \You BEEN HANGIN’ :
A Comua'so S ‘P?

Yy f (50B)1 DON'T‘ GET IT, Doc .

ey H WAS REAL NICE, HECK, ALL

N WANTED WAS TO K185 ME /
E GAVE ME FORTY DOLLARS...

w;; £ .. AND THoSE obd> mcms
{ ...AND HIS RING / 3 :

BEAUTIFUL?!! T
SADIE, THIS RING 15... H

C'MON OUT HERE ;
SUMTHIN’ FER‘{

TAKE ITEASY, | |
SHERIFF. &
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ZADAAN
3 _Ll'}x\'.u"k"

THIS IS BEGINNING ool
_T0 LOOK LIKE A JOB FOR...

(R B TR s

R

LOOKS LIKE ALL HELL'S
BUSTED LOOSE OVER AT
HANGMAN'S CORNERS

ND SO, DEAR READER, WE HAVE REACHED THE END OF

EPISODE ONE. PONDER, IF You wu.:, THE FOLLOWING WAHY...CH-CHICO!
_«1 v QUESTIONS: WILL DOC REACH TEX ARCANA IN TIME TO I*mwsu*rmuwas
‘ 1, SAVE HANGMAN'S CORNERS 2 Wlu. SADIE'S HICKIES 3 On, vameIRES cANT
H’Ek‘iu FADE AND WILL DOC REMEMBER TO GIVE HER A GO'NUMBER TWO,
E SHOT 7 AND WHAT WAS THE SIGNIFICANCE OF CHICD'S THEY CAN TEE-TEE
m QLD | VISIT TO MaRiA CONQUESO'S "ESTABLISHMENT"ON D) AND OFTEN DO! d
THE NIGHT BEFORE WIS ARREST?

MANY OF THESE QUESTIONS WILL BE ANSWERED AGAIN, LAST NIGHT...THE FLAPPING
NEXT MONTH. TO WRET YOUR INTEREST, HERE ARE OF LEATHERN WINGS .

SOME WORD BALLOONS
D
S T \:4‘,2:51'33 3
i WHAT! YOU 2! HERE?R
{ T AM THE ONE CALLED
TEX

ARCANA.

Doc YAKNOW... THE DEVIL IS
ABROAD IN THE WORLD, WALKING

AMONG US, FOSTERING SIN AND

POLLUTING OUR PURITY OF ESSENCE,
MOBILIZING THE FETID,FESTERING
FORCES OF DARKNESS ; AND THOSE
WHO SAY HE'S NOT, WELL .. THEY'RE
JUST FULL OF BEANS ¥ ~————

@1‘!31 John F'mdley

70 HEAVY METAL



THE MAN VaaH THE SUITCASE

Jean Teulé 21 I

............ F NG

THE "GARE DU NORD,"PARIS,
WHERE SOME PEOPLE SUFFER
AND SOME EVEN DIE!

.l'_ ; 1l e S | L JY | ‘=11 -1 || L . TR | l
oA . GIRL GOES BY... A MAD BLACK WITCH DOCTOR

«e «CRYING. .. SCREAMS DIVINE INCANTATIONS... |
. . e .DIVINE! I

ol ]

e L e

WITH "SHORT CIRCUITS"
IN THEIR HEADS!

@' 0abw

SRS I Ee e "
. .TRANSVESTITE COPS LA -.
B o







THE IMRALLIBLE 15
TIMING THE TRIP AROLIND THE
ORBIT OF THE DUKES CITADEL,
MILACN...

]’HE SPACESHIP
SOLARIS SHRINKS N
S/ZE WHILE SLIRFBSSING
THE SPEEDP OF LIGHT..

.. AND RETLIRNS TO COMVENTIONAL SAACE.




. HAVING CEVASTATED EVERY-
TG, INCLLIOIVG THE FLQAT-
MG HINES OF THE PRO-

TECTIVE WALLS...

OUR SPACE.
HOUNDS SUCCEEDED IN
PARALNZING THEIR ONER-

WHELMING ARTILLERY/

HE INRALLIBLE TRANS -

» @
LTHE SOLARIS FITS GASILY
WTO [T5 MOORING SPOT..
" £ o .

MITE THE SECRET ACCESS 7 - « e TEE————
COOE TO THE CAPTORS, WHO I : ; - N
HAVE RETLIRNIED FROM THE / .

IT 15 NATASIA FELINA BOSMANCONAS
SPACESHIP ARGOMN. HER
IDENTIFICATION COPE 5 ON

THE DUKE'S GUEST
LisT/

N \‘\‘v
th LSRR R fa
x -
: ¥
=V b




PO < RECENE HERAS Hggtm P&uoemegmu.mf
RANK REQUIRES, ORSINI, THE DUKE'S CON-
LORD DUKE, THE COURTESAN HAS .. HER T y ) E
JUST ARRNED AT THE CITADEL/ R ?,S&QM IP“:,%TE% ,m Y%m e
HER IMMEDIATELY/

TO WHOM HAVE T THE HONOR
OF SPEAKING=

I AMNALENTINO
ORSINI, COMMANCER
OF THE CITADEL. HIS
HIGHNESS NICOLAS,
DUKE OF ASIA, BEGS
SOU TO ACCEPT THIS

AS ASIGN OF HIS

GOODWILL.

LRAPEC WITH A GLISTENING

MAGNETIC ROBE OF
PRECIOL/S STOMES, MATAS (A
FELNA BOSHMANMOA, /#1-
PERIAL COURTESAN ANC
PALACE DANCER, COVIES
BOWN FROW THIE ANCHORED

VERY CLEAR TELERATHIC WARNIMG
LOVIES TO MILADY.

¥ LITTLE DOES SHE KNOW
THAT MICROSCOPIC
AUDIOVISUAL INSTRU-
MENTS ARE AONCEALED K
IN THE STONES OF THIS M
NECKLACE AND THAT
THEY CAN RELEASE
A CORROSINE &64S
ON COMMAND.




GNE THI® BAUBLE BACK TO HKS HIGHNESS , COMMANDER, YOUR REPUTATION |1S NOT ONERRATED,
AND TELL HIM THAT I WILL ACCEPT ONLY WHATS DUE ME. : MADAME . PERMIT ME NOW TO SHOW
WHAT HE INTENDS TO ACCOMPLISH REMAINS TO NOU TO THE DUKE'S PANILION /
BE DEFINED 1 /IS

N THE FAVILION OF FOXUNTAING, LIKE MEOLAS e .. A D - e
OFASIA 15 FUlL OF ATTENTIONS ROR H//S BEAUTFLL... {?‘ At E'; N, \\ﬁ’"
,,- - f% = ’ — ~ 4 -
W o 1 < &

\/-\, J)f NASTASIA/ SATIN AND ) Wi et _ §) ’.1

I -
Siic OANCER .. FICIAL BEALITIES, YOLR
La-,\“ it

GRACE S STILL

TM WAITING FOR
You TO GO NTO FURTHER
B DETAILS ABOUT THE

AFFAIR/

HIGHNESS.. WHY, ouT
OF THE 8,000 PROS-
TITUTES IN THE PALACE.




NERN WELL , EXQUISITE ONE ' WE'LL TALK.
HONESTLY! TS YOUR MEMBERSHIP IN THE
SECRET SECT OF EXECUTIONERS THAT
ATTRACTED ME TO You

YOU SURELY KNOW THE DESTINY OF MY
FAMILY! THE ASIAS COULD HAVE ASPIRED
TO THE IMPERIAL THRONE! BUT SIXTY YBARS
AGO THE LINE OF THE NIKKAS PUT THEIR
BASTARD THERE, A TIGER ON THE THRONE
WHO WAaS PURELY A
VULGAR THIEF

HIS ONLY
ACHIEVEMENT
WAS TD BEGIN THE
EXTERMINATION
OF THE MASS-
Bes/

BUT TODAY... AN MESSENGER MUST HAVE
ALREADN GNEN YOU AN (DEA OF THE BlG
PLANS OF OUR PEOPLE: THE
KIDNAPPING OF
HIS HIGHNESS
THE HEIR

PRINCE EPO & THE HOST OF THE
CITADEL AND CERTAINLY SUSPECTS
NOTHING ' YOU WILL BE THE PRIME
INSTRUMENT OF MY CONSPIRACY

-

HI5 HIGHNESS NEVER SEPARATES
HIMSELF FROM HIS BODNGUARDS,
BUT YOUR EXCEPTIONAL POWERS
WILL MAKE HIM WANT YOL. YOU WILL
PUT A SLEEPING TABLET IN HIS
R DRINK AND...

...BUT THAT'S ALLYOU NEED TO KNOW FOR
THE MOMENT! LOOK, INSTEAD! THIS 1S
QUITE AN EXCEPTIONAL PHENOMENON IN
THIS CITADEL ! OLR METEORDLOGICAL S~
TEM PRESENTS LS WITH A LITTLE STORM!

( LETS FIND
SOME SHELTER/

MA T GIVE YOU SOME AD-
VICEZ DON'T PROWL AROUND UNDER
THE DOME WHEN OUR SOLAR SATEL-
LITE PAGSES TUST ABONE THE
HORZON! (T EXTREMELY
DANGEROLS !



OUR HOUR HAS ARRNED,
MILADN! BEFORE THE SATELLMTE
EMERGES ON THE HORIZON, I
WILL HAJE ACCOMPLISHED THE

FIRST PART OF THE
PLAN/

7': > fT ME, LER, FIRST-CLASS ELECTRO-
CH

EMICAL ANDROID. T LOST TWO LEGS
AND THREE ARMS DURING THE WAR,
IN THE SERVICE OF THE EMPERDR.

7%5 CASANTIC HER SETS A SERIES
OF EXPLOSIVES THROLIGHOUT THE
LTADEL,AS (FAHE KNEW THE DEEF

| STRUCTURES FERFECTLY.




ALL OF A SUDDEN, DISTURBING THE QUIET OF THE AR, AN QF TEA

BEWARE OF U5 -
GLORN TO NIKKA !

HBARD CRY RNGS
BELND LIER.

BYASMOV/ T NEVER WOULD : -' I AW ONE OF THE DUKE'S GARDENERS. || T UNDERSTAN '
HAVE BELIEVED THATONE DR HEIERE 4 ' AFIRST-CLASS ANDROID LIKE YOU/ You | mﬂ“mezﬁ%
D MEET ONE OF MY OWN KIND : S B HAVE THE SAME CHARACTERISTICS AS T | DIGRE4SING. T AW THE STEW-
N T \ DO 1SN'T THAT SO, OLD CARCAGSZ B ARD OF A GREAT LAY OF
EREZ Wi S— THE CITADEL WHO 15 STAY-
ING HERE A6 A FIRST-
CLAGS GUEST!

T N A GREAT HURRY. AND MY RANK. HUHZ/ TS S0 WHY LIE TO ME= WE CANT FOOL-
£0 THA DARITY WITH AN OLD EACH OTHER 26 MORTALS DO.

DOSSN'T ALLOW ME O — L/ COMRADE N ARMS FOR YOU! . _
WasTe TiE Witk You! ) BRI OTIEN AR o e FoR | LOYALTY TO OUR CREATORS HAS
) Gk e BEEN INSTILLED IN US... J
i Sy ot A o AND EVERYTHING MUST —
BE BROUGHT TO THEIR
Fl ATTENTION THROUGH

) 5 - k
e e




I N THE ART Y LA T ~/ ou KNOW, T WAS AGAINST
'| THE %m%zvgjfrmss;q% /  WIXING HER UP IN THIS PERILOUS

B Ty ENTERPRISE FROM THE START/
S QRSN AL THEIR BAILY MEETING.. . rPER 13, T CON'T HAVE THE

50 SHE REFUSED T!;lE LEAST BIT OF CONFIDENCE IN TFE

CONTROL .

ACTUALLY, TM GLAD OF (T.. HMM! ID LIKE TO BE

M5 A SIGN OF HER EX- AS CHEERFUL AS HIS
HIGHNESS !

HA HA, HA, ORSINI! YOU NENER
CHANGE ! AS FOR ME, I LOVE
WOMEN...AND Rrsk/

HOW=/Z THE NOLLEB WARRIORSZIZ
.IT'S TOO DANGEROLIS! YOU
ARE MAKING VERY RASH USE OF

THE CONJURER/ #




| THE LASER CONTURER, OR WSTINCT-

| | LIBERATIMG MACHINE, OF PUIKE MICOLAS
FLASHES INTD THE RED SCALE. WHAT

APAEARS /5 A VISION OF PENSITY

lOMPARABLE TO THE TELEKINETIC

| AROPERTIES OF OBJECT DISALACENVIENT.

B APPRECIATE THIS/

FROM NOWON, T AM UN- \i,
BEATABLE AT THIS GAME !

" YOUZ.. THREE BLOWS,
THREE VICTIMS /

YOUR STNLE (S
4TILL AS RELENT-




# THERE & NO QUESTION ABOUT YOUR COURAGE

/ THE EVOKER 15 MY ONLY
( OUTLET AND PERMITS ME TO
| MAINTAIN MY PERSONAL COMBAT

OR YOUR MARTIAL QUALITIES,YOUR HIGHNESS ., |
HOWEVER, YOU SHOULDN'T EXPOSE YOUR- r_/
SELF TO THESE VIOLENT REPRESENTATIONS

AT SUCH A HIGH CONCENTRATION .

[ DIDYOUASK TOSEE MEZ

VALENTING ORSIN! /5 VERY CONCERNER”

WHAT DO YOU WANT,

| MANCHOTZ <peAk ! <

Qe ——
AS FOR ME, I HAVE MANY OTHER
PROBLEMS: THE PRINCE'S ESCORT,

FOR EXAMPLE... 4 : N

GLORY TO THE NIKKA/
SLANE OF THE DUKE!

IVE COME TO BRING
You SOMETHING STRANGE,

A\ AND A DOUBT THAT
| WEIGHS HEAVY ON
MY MIND BOX/

=

THIS GREAT LADYS STEWARD CANT FOOL

ME/ HE'S AN ELECTROCHEMICAL ANDROID
OF THE FIRST LLASS, LIKE ME, DRAFTED

TO THE GRENADIER CORPS OF THE
MPERIAL GUARD...

S

JURED DURING THE BATTLE/ - —
Ry TR 7 . .ENOUGH/
I LOST MY BIOLOGICAL ARM THERE... | AGRENADIER
RSN / OF THE GUARD,
DIO YOu

I'__.__ _w._

.. WHICH THEY REPLACED WITH THIS

..IN THE CAPRICORN WAR I FOUGHT MELHANICAL THING ..

WITH MY KIND AND WE WERE ALL IN-

SANZ




RBSINI IMMEDIATELY CONSLLTED
THE LMIVERSAL SECRET /INFORMER
OF THE CITADEL AFTER HAVING HiS
SLSPICIONS CONEIRNED BY THIE
GARPENER .

HILE PLIKE NICOLAS ANC VALENTING
ORSIMI SEE THEIR FLANS TAKE FORM,
THE PARTY IN HONOR OF PRINCE ECO 15
N FLLL SWING, AND MATASA FELINA
OVA, FALACE DANCER, IMPRO-

VISES A SEQUCTIVE STORY...

—
THE ANDROID STEWARD OF THE DANCER
1S AN EX-GRENADIER OF THE GUARD..
RETURNED TO THE IMPERIAL 55/

\1 THE SECRET IMPER-
IAL SERVICESZ/ WENE
BEEN DUPED/
L
! CAPTURE NATASIA AND
DESTRON HER ANOROID/

15 IMPERIAL HIGHNESS EDO,A DESCENCGANT

OF THE NIkKKA, PRINCE OF EGUIIL IBRILM
ANC A SERENE FIRST ADMIRAL OF THE <SUAD-
RON AND HEIR TO THE THRONE, SITS BETWEEN
HIS BODYGLIARDS SIPOING A GLASS OF SOME
SORT OF APHRODISIAL.




5(/&29/\/-’.\( HIT WITHA
BOCT OF CZIST'FUL

- ' MADAME, HiS HIGHNESS
THAT DANCER! . LAPTAIN ) £ PRINCE ECO DESIRES

: NOUR SPLENCOR FOR
ZENTRAK, I WANT TO MEET  Dhos, gl .
HER FACE TO FACE/ AN " HIMSELF ALONE

WHAT 15 SIMPLE SATISFACTION,
IN COMPARISON TO THE BITE OF
PASSIONATE DESIRE.. Z THIS
DRUG WILL MAKE OUR SENSES

TELL THE PRINCE OF

THE DNYNASTY THAT T WILL

BE VERY HONORED TO

MEET HIM AT THE PANILION
OF MURMURS.




YOUR SKIN 16 SIMILAR TO THE BEAM
OF THE NINE MOONS. LET ME ENGRAVE
SOMETHING
THERE WITH
THE TIP OF
MY SABER..

T THE SAME MOMENT THE ALARM SIGNAL SOLNCS NV
A THE FESTIAL ROOM...

AND ME, \
TLL SAVE You,
DEPRANED

puPPeET/

THE PRINCE BECOQVIES
INTENSELY PARANCIZ!




STOP! N THE
NAME OF THE Duke/

HILE WAITING FOR THE SIGMNAL

FROM MILALY, QLTS IDE THE
RAVILION OF MURMLIRS, THE FA(TH-
FUL LER (S CHALLENGED 8Y ONE OF
THE DUKES AATROLS...

QUICK, UER! TAKE HIS
HIGHNESS AND LET'S GET
OUT OF HERE /

HE NATLIRE OF HIS EYES CHANGES AT
ONCE AS HE THROWS QuUT A TELE-
AATH/IC CALL ...

HEN, ESCAPING FPAST
THE GUARDS, THEY
REACH THE SOLARSS...




—

SEEN BY NO ONE, THEY GO ON BOARD CARRNING THE LINCONSLIOLIS HETR.

HOW 1S (T THEY GOT AWAY
FROM OUR GUARDSZ WHERE
4 PRINCE EDOZ DO _
SOMETHING /

GO, UER/
THAT'S THE FINAL
PHASE ! QONNECT

N THE SO-CALLED DANCER \ &2
TAKES ON HER TRUIE IDENTITY... ¥ I

-y

WHAT DID I TELL
YOUZ WE SHOULDN'T
HAVE TRUSTED THAT

INDER THE POWER OF

THE INFALLIBLE, THE
EVOKER PROJECTS THE
IMAGE OF MLADY N
THE ROOM WHERE THE
UEE AND ORSINI ARE
FOLLOWING THE
EVENTS...

LOOK, ORSINI/ THE
EVOKER HAS STARTED
BY ITSELF/

WE'RE THERE,
UER!SET THE
LASER CONILRER
ON POINT 4 OF

HE RED
SCALE !

YOUR HIGHNESS! TS SHE!

SHES MORE DANGEROUS

THAN THE VOLLEB
WARRIORS !




IMBECLE | YOUR GUN 15
POWERLESS AGAINST THESE  J
LUMINOUS WAVES, / -

WHAT DI0 YOu
DOZ. NATASIAZ!Z
WHYZ

ACTUALLY, T AM
PALLONIA ROMANIA..
COUNTESS ZUMO...
COLONEL OF THE M- ¢

PERIAL SECRET

SERVICES.!

LONG LNE THE
NNASTY/
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WE SPACESHIP
SOLARNS 1SS
THE BREAK-

ORMES
WITHOUT RES/STANCE...

ATER, ACCORDING TO THE
REECTABL ISHED GALAC-

TICAL PLAN, SOLARIS

VEETS THE PROSECLITION,

N’ rma
FZ/ES mprLy ’ 5 frs




m%“%%‘?;‘%&“&gagum OI'TM‘%'-j‘Z NO ONE HERE WILL REGRET THE LOSS
CHARG S TUTOR, & OF HI5 BODYGUARDS, THOSE COURTESANS,
TRUSTING YOU WITH HIS HIGHNESS ANO B THIRSTY FOR DRUGS AND ORGIES. OFFICERS
GIVING NOU Hi5 SWORD AS A SYMBOL OF 42 : s OF BAL...

NOBILITY!

1 0] ;
HIS HIGHNESS 15 GOING TO BE PUT. ' " THE IMPORTANT THING
WMEDIATELY IN THE HANDS OF THE , & TO HAVE SAVED THE YOUNG
SHIPS DOCTORS, COLONEL / TIGER OF THE DVNASTY/
- = ' | —

2Bk
NOUR DAUGHTER SANED OUR You
IMPERIAL DESCENDANT FEOM THE

CONSPIRACY OF A DISLOYAL VASSAL,
COUNT ZUMO!

FLOWER OF HER LINE/ EVEN
AT AVERY EARLY AGE, MY
DAUGHTER PALILONIA WAS AN

71/5 EMPEROR/ THE TIGER ON THE 7
THROME /




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

Sorry. Allout of Heavy Metal!

CLALLLUE |

] "’!‘V!"

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. 381 Please enter my Heavy Metal subscription for [] 3years [] 2years [] 1year.
635 Madison Avenue _
New York, NY 10022 [] Payment enclosed: §

Charge to my
[] Master Charge Card #
[ Visa

Master Charge Interbank #

Three years @ $39.00 less $10.00 Card #

| pay only $29.00 for 36 issues
(80.5¢ per issue.)

Exp.Date
Signature

Name
Two years @ $32.00 less $10.00.

| pay only $22.00 for 24 issues

Mailing Address
(91.6¢ perissue.)

City State Zip
One year @ $19.00 less $5.00

| pay only $14.00 for 12 issues
(116¢ perissue.)

Checks must be payable within US or Canada. Add $3.00 per year for Canada and $5.00
per year for other foreign countries.



Whose beautiful
body is this? My
goodness, it's

As I watched, the
monster came to life,
Adolf Hitler opened

his eyes and spoke...

For days, I'd been unable
to sleep, tormented by
the knowledge that I was
helping to revive the
greatest monster in history.

The born-again Hitler was
charming, fluent--and
sensitive...

The bullet that had shattered
Hitler's brain had taken its
toll of his memor

Who am I, anyway? Is
this one of those

dreadful games where
I have to guess?

P ipn

'_‘

&

I would have used a much
more daring color with the
draperies, and the Rocke-
feller ferns are just too

I tried to convince Armand of

the absurdity of using him to
spearhead a neo-Nazi revival,

Just look at all e
thigs--Hitler books,
Hitler movies...

Nonsense--the
public is
ready for
his return.




I invented it myself. See,
the Hitlers gobble up little
marbles with the names of

But Armand,
this Hitler
is scared of

guns--he's
only inter-
ested in
redecor-
ating the
Enchanted
Castle.

European countries on them.

...even a Hitler board
game--"Hungry, Hungry
Hitlers!™

So Armand refused
to listen to you.

Well--all great men have
an artistic streak.

That's okay--they're just
made of plastic.

We've got to
escape and
warn them.

some thing
to smash
He wants to ; - your chains
use Adolf for ' : with, '
photo oppor- . ; ¢ A
tunities when
the Dominoes
attack the
Black Pandas
tomorrow.




Then why

did you

keep them

on all this%§
time?

We crept aboard as
quietly as mice--

Hey, be careful!
The boat's tilting!

Because it's fun--
haven't you ever
heard of the Story
of: 07"

How are we

going to Let's steal
get out the submar-
of here? ine,

ol

"f‘fn‘l

——but once 1n51de, we couldn't made love in a
start the engine. submarine.

two people who

Have you
thought about
cancelling
your subscrip-
tion?




T .
T vkl _ P — i 3 Now where are
+ i i i aay? you going?
i.
Y |
L& |
s
I
] — :
a8 - a2
o y
4 i_

S ) *f—' ??{' To wait here. : E i1
This is stupid-- 8 M ' They're planning | R
let's just find 5 oy e a dawn attack. 4
a phone booth. f PP g |

I'm < Hey!
going

back

to

warn %

Armand. -

Attack? Here?
But we're sup-
posed to attack
them at their

hotel.
P
€%,
B
¥
2

Are you crazy? You're

-y
LG

going to screw up a 0
fantastic story! il ¢
Wake up, Armand! :g :
The Black Pandas :
are going to
attack!
!
\‘ -
A '
The Black We can't do that.
Pandas are I--I hate violence./fj&
at the main .
_ gate! Shall
il I give the :
= order to fire? S/ Y
! 'v{w‘w{.
Fr ’ \
ﬁ AR B
e y_:.t i 8 | =
'}. ‘.' .’... 1
4R R
Jesus Christ!
If you hate A -
violence, .
why did you
start a
g secret army
' to take ' )\
a _ over the e
1 world? {

I didn't think
anyone would pay
me any attention.

panunuo) ag 0]



COMING
NEXT

With the continuation of the best
fantasy stories ever to hit these shores
—Bloodstar, What Is Reality,
Papa?, Tex Arcana, and Rock Opera,
to name but a few—one might quandar,
“Yeah, but don'tcha have nothing new?”

Boy. do we ever.

Harry North's bird's-eve view of the
streets of London: how true is it?

Juan Giminez took time off from his
stint on the Heavy Metal movie to grace
these pages with a gutsy strip,
Goodbye Soldiers,

For a bit of reality, Victor Bockris
tangles with incubi and succubi, whe
stimulate not only sexually but also
mentally.

Plus a new Caza wonder and Esteban
Maroto on the cover.

Until then. . .




ALTERED STATES

ALTERED STATES’ WILLIAM HURT - BLAIR BROWN - BOB BALABAN - CHARLES HAID
DANIEL MELNICK - JOHN CORIGLIANO - SIDNEYAARON PADDY CHAYEFSKY

) HOWARD GOTTFRED KEN R'USSELL DQ[cotsvstereo]
RIBUTED BY WARNER B2 0 AWARNER MMUNICATIC -_hv:‘ COMPAN I -

1980 Warner Bros All Rights Rese




in like a lion
...Harlan Ellison on violence, Corben's Bloodstar, and the finale of
Druillet's Salammbo.
Out like alamb
...intergalactic love, superwomen take charge,
and Rock Opera continues!




