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It has been frequently observed
that the comic art media, when well
written and well drawn, is an ex-
tremely sophisticated one. One
which in the past few vyears has
taken enormous strides. More signi-
ficant, however, is the tremendous
increase in its popularity and reaching
a new, and more sophisticated aud-
ience. Its vast potential is finally
being realized.

It is not easy to precisely de-
fine the ingredients or formula for

material that we term as ‘“sophisti--

cated.” The term is usually reserved
for selections dealing principally
with the evocation of mood and the
revelation of character. By this stan-
dard, work, for example, which
would fit into the category of ““un-
derground comix’’ would be said to
be in a special genre which employs
basically primitive techniques to
achieve limited aesthetic effects.

It is not the business of this

book to try to render a definite
judgement. The media, to me, seems
sufficiently flexible to accommodate
both. That shall be the editorial
direction of this publication.

The present collection attempts
to give the reader a representative
view of all aspects of imagination
from the minds and hands of some
of the most talented people in the
business.

Here then is Imagination No.1.
May it entertain you, and may it
once again prove that fantasy, when
well written and drawn, bears one of
the most honorable namesin litera-
ture.

What is planned for the future
is to say the least amazing. We sin-
cerely wish that we could reveal our
intentions at this time; no doubt it
would greatly benefit our advanced
order department. However, due to

some legal red tape, we must refrain
from any mention of them. Suffice
it to say that the content of future
issues should set milestones for the
entire industry.

Our financial state at this time
is not good. Subscribers will give us
the capital we need to continue on 2
steady basis. We are also encouraging
dealerships with a standard discount
of 40% (25% foreign).

If you can’t afford to subscribe,
order as many issues in advance as
you can and subscribe when possible.
The next issue is scheduled for July.

Now that you’'ve read an issue,
let us know what you think of Imag-
ination. Send your letters of com-
ment to the address below.

To merely say that | enjoyed
the experience of publishing a mag-
azine would be damning it with
faint praise.As the first issue reaches
the printing stage | feel, asif in the
theater when the curtain is dropping,
regret that | can’t stay on for at least
another act.

Sincere thanks to all involved,
especially Al Schuster (our printer),
Bill Stillwell, Allan Asherman, Alan
Fleisig, Ken Barish, and Steve Engle-
hart (who had worked on a story
which, due to an unfortunate acci-
dent, could not appear). It was their
inspiration and encouragement that
has set our high standards and high-
er goals.
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Imagination is published three times
a year by Imagination Publishing Co.

Editor & Publisher: David Jablin

Offices: 138-06 78th Road
Flushing, N.Y. 11367

Subscriptions are being accepted up
to and including No. 4 at $2.00 per
copy.

Copyright € 1971 Allrights reserved.
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SATORN PROBE HERE. TITAN s now
BEHIND. . .
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(?-'ANTAsTlc! WE WERE RIGHT! ORE.
INCREDIBLY RICH ORE . RADIOACTINE.
EMINATING FROM SATURN. NOW WE HAVE
POWER TO REACH THE STARS! DO uOU
g READ ME , SATURN CONTROL. OVER.. ..

([ WE READ UOU, CHASE. GOODNEWS. CAN
YOU TAKE EXACT RECORDINGS FROM
THERE > . .

x

ROGER, SATURN, WE COPY YOU . HOW DOES
IT LOOK FROM THERE . OVER . . .

| TITAN

[ NO. SOME DISTURBANCE. MAYBE FROM |
'LL MOYE CLOSER. OUT. . .

LIKE ADREAM . I'LL TAKE READINGS HERE.
oOuT.

-

WE COP4Y . OUT.

i
J




THE ENGINE ERUPTED AND HURTLED THEN SILENCE. SOME IMMENSE MAGNETIC
CHASE TOWARD THE WONDER OF THE FIELD STILLED THE PROXIME HEAVENS.
SOLAR SYSTEM. DEAD SILENCE.

; : SATIARNCONTROL , I'M FALLING . OVER . . .
I'M GOING IN NOW. CLOSER. | WANT TOGET | | SATURN CONTROL , THIS 1S5 SATURNPRORBE I,
AN ACCURATE READING. MAVBE | CANGET DO YOU README ? . . cicw . . . corcx. ..
BEMOND THE INTERFERENCE. HELLO. .. HELLO. . .
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QUuT THERE . .




JOHNNY... You kNOW ; - :
! LOVE you, pon'r you? OKAY JOHNNY... |

@E e [ WON'T HASSLE You.

YOU LOVED ME...wHy?
-e- | MEAN,JUST TELL
ME WHY... PLEASE ...

g
s

... AND SO, JOHNNY WALKED
ouT OF MY LIFE LIKE THE
OTHERS HAD. SUDDENLY, I
DECIDED THAT IT HAD HAPPEN-
ED ONCE TOO OFTEN...I RE-
MEMBER TAKING THE PILLS....

<. OKAY, BABY/ STRAIGHT TALK/

TS JUST-LIKE THE OTHER GUYS
SAY — YOU'RE A FAIR LAY, BUT
YOUR CONVERSATION ROTS!
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... AND I REMEMBER THE SLOW DRIFT TOWARD
OBLIVION... LIKE SINKING INTO COTTON - --
PEACE... ENFOLDING ME... FOREVER .. - -

S0 EASY... BUT IT NEVER ENDED.., I JUST
FLOATED FOR AN AGE, ADRIFT IN A LIMBO
OF NIGHT. CONTENTMENT YIELDED TO
DESPAIR, AND THE PEACE I'D KNOWN
FLED WITH THE THOUGHT... LEAVING
MY HEART TO BE CHILLED BY THE DARK.... |

DREW ME. ... AND I WAS FALLING... FALLING.., AND
I KNEW I'D FALL FOREVER... THE LONELINESS.--
FEAR... CAST ASIDE. AGAIN, EVEN BY DEATH...
THE ANGUISH OVERWHELMED ME, AND FROM THE
DEPTHS OF MY SOUL MY CRY RIPPED OUT ACROSS
ETERNITY —  "OH GOD/ :sos= I DIDN'T KNOW. ..
DIDN'T WANT THIS...:so8=... NOT THIS... I ONLY
WANTED TO BE LOVED... IS THAT SO WRONG ?..

i

L= S08%

i

OH JESUS!
HELP ME Il

PLEEEASE---- -

As though in answer to my plight,

a blaze Z/ brilliance rﬁg the
ight

wnd then an arm thrust tﬁmgﬂ
the light

and saved my soul from exndless
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Odnd when o to my senses came,
Life wns neveRmore the Same.
young man Smiled into my eyes;
He seemea a god in mortal _guise .

Otis eyes feld (auphiter., bold ancl foee ;
oA David” elothed in (ight was ke .--.

oHe la
74
Cast out those footesk, within.,
Htiere éeaay lves there is nosen .’

= e NN

& N

at my initial shame ;
, " Ofke doe not all the same?

CAnd then fe roSe, gave me Kis Kand,
CAnd Said to me, "Come See lond.”

He smiled at me, and in
Oy fear and quilt were Set to res
> [

Jo laughing gaily, Runni ReE,
cdj;v‘gélnjaneé/ ts ?am'yd{e
A Stran ood feeli REL) INSide —
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Howrwonaerfiul, this man who dared e showed me glens wherein elves J'mj —
s show a womar that Ae cared! @’ée 7)10071/ e)zcé&a’ jfaz rin

A lion’s ma/est/ fiad he — ;
W yet, he Showed entz/cf,a,,.,

clndﬁem agoroacded a unicorn,
Whose back had ongl W]ms bame

e«l magic, Sytvan sduered 9lade

Where great and pagan {oves were made;

Where forest ny, and woter sprites
z% @aems lonts tooLtAelr /

o girl whose maidenhead is torn
; Should not feel she from grace is shorn.
e : o Such fancies earn a regl man's scorn;
Mlas,” o wept, oS am notpare/" cﬂ{e knows t/zats /wwheuazzmﬁ born/

@ut Ae said gently," e not sure.. — ' 7
purity is more,” said fe ' r'
b?’ﬁm foo ﬁgh-)ar/zed V@m@ =




r of can see
ez)erSAa/l be /

he /q.sse égam and then +he said,

Okith (ove,J UL take y our maidenfead;

“gﬂu.s time, no tears e, blood Hlows red,
uomz; you ‘lt become /,nsteaa' i

G’éwc/de&s strong, ﬁ%et tender, kind....
o swift, sweet pain brought to mind
How Sweet is fu:st love’s majesty,
Q¥fen borne 9( love, as it should be!

cAnd as of turned, fe issed Y Lips

His hands carressed my breasts and hips,
Then, smza% Sweetly, Soft, +be said,

‘Qyeve earths sweet mantla for our b

C%»’Za.sﬁed then felt deszre rise;

s manfood ressed between my thighs....
Ohen, as he yentgy entered me

o saw tfze t/w.t tm)e could be

) lugiss glm,




oAnd that Was but the #irst that night;

A blend of , truth and love, ;
Qogether now we soared above, Ugain we shared love's ancient rite....
Surpassed the summit of delight, Z= e
gm in a blaze of light! ‘
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once more; one last release...

V... AGES LATER, I AWOKE IN My
" OWN BED, IN MY OWN WORLD.,,"WHAT
AN ODD DREAM,” I THOUGHT, "IT WAS SO
RY... REAL]" AND, STRANGELY ENOUGH, I
FELT... NEW... YES...NEWAND CLEAN, LIKE -
. A WOMAN AT LAST/ ‘0D, HE SEEMED..,
. SO REAL," I THOUGHT. *SO VERY...."
T SN N g ]

BUT I NEVER FINISHED THE THOUGHT...
BECAUSE THAT MOMENT WAS WHEN I
FIRST SAW THE BLOOD SPOTS ON THE BED....

IS
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IT BEGAN ONE DAY WHEN AL WAS FULFILLING
ENT BiowsicAt. NEED ? —
i TN

NN <
SUDDENLY , #S HE FLUSHED THE TOILET , HE
FELT A TREMENDOUS SUCTIoN PULL HIM
pPOWN INTO THE TOILET , AND THEN ...

i i
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STORY 8 ART DAN RECCHIA @ 1969
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UKE 70O
HELP YouU,

“THIS IS WILD .-. I'VE BEEN AN A 2 N
AccIPENTALLY FLUSHED DowN THE : S
5 : ~~ H > /WELL, You cAN
ToILET BowL AND | WIND UP IN SomE , fps ;HZ_ o
: WHOEVER 1S IN

WEIRD PLACE CALLED TOILETLAND .-.\EH? 2
~ g g T 7 _gs| CHARGE OF TOILET -~
. . Lano /

So AL, FLANKED BY HIS NEW FRIENDS,
DlAaH avD RHEA START oN THEIR wWAY To SEE

HH HH D U H] m ® Rt DR. BGRNW)KD))THE oNLY PERSON IN TOILETLAND
. iy ) e AL RETURN Home !

THATS THE PRESIDENT — ey o
LYNpon | SoN OF A JorN. m
HOWEVER , HE MAY NOT BE ARLE

70 HELP you, | SUCCEST WE 60 TO.,,

Y
L ©

. x)

/" pR. CHRISTIAN BARN YARRD,

THE BRILLIANT SCIENTIST WHO o
HAS ™MaDE& GREAT BREAKTHROUGHS IN

NAVEL TRANSPLANTS, MAYBE HE CAN T
FIND A WAY To GET you BacrK MoME

,ﬁ,"f’\\gfk v

THE TRiIOo WALK RABouT Tw
SUDPENLY ... 5

ONE OF THE DEADLY
STINK BenEBS UseED BY
THE URINEAGNS AnD ThE i

EXCRETING /

THE URINEANS AND THE
EXCRETINS . THEY USE THE
BeMES To KiLL EAcH OTHER ,
ONCE YoU'RE HIT BY A STINK
BoME THE CONCENTRATED
SHMELL will. SUFFOCATE

INSTANTLY / .

e o =




BUT WHY Do THEY FIGHT

EACH OTHER 7

& . T T A e s

{ NoBopY REALLY KNOWS,

‘| THEYVE BEEN AT IT FOR |
CENTURIES Now AND THERE'S EHRE
NO END IN S\GHT ALTHOUGH ONLY
RECENTLY THE EXCRETINS HAVE
BEEN CLAMORING FOR EQUAL mc—urS{

] - e i

WELL, LET's MAKE A BREAK FOR IT
WHILE WEWE sTiLL Gor A cHANCE !

THE THREE TRAVELERS CAONTINUVE
TEH-‘L Tou&NEV ForR, QUITE A WHILE .

N 4 ”

i
5 )

L asyEE =~
v

LA AL LEAR J

WHERE WE
ARE [
WERE IN ...

WAIT... | S
AHERD OF vsS IN THE
CLEARING !




- i
= TP o, =3 o
[ ————— QDL DD :
= EEIEE i )
> ® & L
2 o E L = m Z

PLEASE /

E , e =
_v = = =
55 0 o 5 [
a...d._.unm.w ER=d=R=] = [5
> = o a 1
= £ 1
=== *
=g I

" QVIET,

&
i
/

P

a9 S s Z=
na 1
s
E g 3
> . N e 2 = S LS
- ¢ i e iy A R 4
* 7 ereren E
| ||| < = -
I3 (AR M 3 %
M m -
-
- * - 1

wm. :
R g r
T > e
T Jleer o 2 >y
e s & - = e HM mﬂ
; = w9 86
== = -l Z : gl ;X
ol R £ 8¢
® = Lo
o I )

CAgO |

I
il
B
)
by
i
)
SHIT

m G my/ % 3
bus <2
JEN] 5
o o <
s a
= =)
=
i .
.. b4
& ><
: : k-
R = a - <90
o N T - P
(%] & m -
ot
L e g z4q
E : w 3
XXX XL E T o
(ﬂw& e % =
=S L= = z
ey e Y e ey 4 == 5
32 oMl a= ]
2233 7 ° e > 3
;i (G [ =
B == . s i
30 M=n 2 n




m&ﬂ‘mw L1700

| VILL Now ATTEMPT
TO SPLIT APART A
SIAMESE TWIN/

nmmammmmmmnmmu|rmsmnmnmmmmmmmmmmmwnwm

NOw EXPLAIN

TO Mé You R
PROBLEM ,

SO AL RELATES HIS SToRY OF How HE
ARRIVED IN TOILETLAND ,

__ AND YoUu'VE

GoTTA HELP ME
GET oOuT OF THIS
pLAace ,ooc [
THEY SAY YOU'RE
THE ONLY ONE
THAT cAN/

a

HMMM, .

ELL Now ,
| WOULDN'T
sSay THAT _ BUT ...

walT — | THINK

I MIGHT HAVE

SOMETHING HERE THAT

CAN Do THE TRIQK,,,

HERE — TAKE

THIS MEDALLION 2
AND PUT 1T AROUND B
YOUR NECK |

I HAS SPECIAL.
CHEM 1CA L. PROPERTIES
THAT MAY BE ABLE
To BRICGE THE
pPIMEN SIONAL GAF
BETWEEN OUR

GEE , DoO¢,
{ THAT'S REALLY
f creaT / | SURE HOPE
 THISs WoORKS / you DoN'T
| xNow How REALLY GRATEFUL I,




1lL SEE ,
WHAT ‘s GoING |

on/

i
HEY — WH-WHAT S
Go.,}f-, on HERE 7

THE NOMINATION OF HUFART HUMP— FREE
FoR PRESIDENT AT THE DEMOCRAP

THE WHOOPIES ARE RIOTING AGANST

HOWEVER | THE CoPS
SEEM To RBE MAKING
MINCE MEAT ovT OF

< /

THE WwHooPIES !
LoolK AT MAYS
1.P. om.e;&
OVER
MERE

CONVENTION BEING HELD HERE ! THERE

WERE SIMILAR RIOTS AT THE
REPLUGLICANT COoNVENTION LAST
WEEIS WHEN THE NOMINATED RICHARD

OQUTHOUSE NIXoN

T MEN ./ | WANT
go ouT THERE
0SE WHOCP!

ALL RIGH
You TO
geAaT ON TH
i SHHsH! I(ILL'/ MA/
sromP ! pisMEMBER ...

ES”
M/ squasH/

N

AND

-




HEY — THAT -
FELLOW OVER, THERE ¢
LOoiKS LIKE HE canN §
USE SomE HELe /!
1L 60 Give ™
Hin A HAnp 7/

T

Ot~ —H ~H+ -
My HEARDP —
| MusT ‘vE
FALLEN ASLEEFP
AT THE TOILET.
wHAT A
FaNnTASTIC )
PDREAM }
Hap { ALt
THOSE WEIRD
PEoPLE FReM
TotgﬁTLﬂND,/
IT's A GoopP THING
THAT THE PEoPLE
IN THIS wWorLD
poN'T ACT LIKE
THOSE WEIRPOS /




THE LIFE-MASK

My Love, | have something to tell you:
Remember that big brown bag | was carrying around,
the one that had BOHACK printed in red on it?
Well,

In that bag | had your life-mask.

A heavy white plaster life-mask.

| used to carry it around

and

when | was alone

| used to take it out of that bag

kiss its unresponsive lips

touch its face mouth and eyes—

You never let me touch you anymore.

My Love, You know what | did today?

I went downtown.

I went to the top of one of those new buildings—
one of the tall ones

with a featureless face of glass—

and | went out onto the roof.

| took the life-mask out of the bag

and put it on the roof.

| took the BOHACK bag and tore it into little pieces.
| took the pieces, confettied them over the side
onto the unknowing parade

and screamed ‘‘hooray!”’

Then | took that goddamn life-mask,

flung it off the roof

and watched the white shatter

on the black pavement.

ME AND MY MAGIC CALENDAR onto the

subway
alone
with the city
The calendar fell off the wall was squeezed out
and the day | had circled hit me in at 59th -
in the eye I was going
to 53rd
Jumping up: “Today’s the day— but today’s
wake up—wake up”’ the day

| remembered | was alone so I'll walk
and | was embarrassed

Into the office

A hyrried meal tastes hurried” at the desk

I.nf)tlced next to mine

sitting at my tea & toast and first checked
by the desk

up and out on to the street next to that

“Bus drivers are getting surly”’

| noted to myself clock hand crawled to
as he stared at me crawled to 12

& my hair and fell over

& handed me 50 dimes— to 1 where it

change for a ten stopped—




ROTH

She stopped,
opened her eyes,
and asked me:

“What did they do
with all the padded seats
they took out of

the subways
the buses
the libraries

and all the other

places we used to be
be comfortable in?"’

And all |

could say was:

| really
don’t know
but would

you love me

just the
same
as if | did?

almost
and exploding
at 5

out

onto 53rd
downstairs

to the subway
again

met the city
again

up the stairs
turned the door
and was home

“canned dinner tastes like cans’’
| noticed
as | sat in front of it

and

after dinner

I took my book
(up to page 30—
590 to go)

and waited
and read
and waited
and when
the clock hit

ten

| put in the
bookmark

(page 42)

got up

brushed my teeth
& put on

my pajamas

| set my alarm
and took my

red magic marker
out of my desk

picked the calendar

up off the floor
circled tomorrow
and hung it back
on the wall

It is midnight. The

sky is yellow. Smiling
with the power of
blackness. Under the
skirts of love, in the
mouth of blackness.

| welcome anything that
comes creeping like a
dark lizard.

Yellow stretches around
the midnight, black

as holes in the

teeth...




U‘-%__ S
BOUINNNG ! .. .Liva, KIDS, HIYA, HIYA HIVA.. . THIS 1S YOUR HOR-
RENDOUS HOST IN HEATHéR HOPPIN' HORROR , THE GREMLIN FROG-...
FRESH-CRAWLED FROM MY BED OF BILEOUS BARF-SLIME TO BEND
YOUR EAR WITH A BONE-BREAKING BIT OF BAD BEDLAM. S0, PULL UP
THAT POT OF PUTRESCENT PIG -PARTS WHILST I DESTROY YOUR
MIND WITH THIS LITTLE PORTION OF PUCE CALLED...

\f
HE OLD WOMAN, STIRRING- HER STEAMING CAULDRON WITH ALL
THE CARE OF A MIDWIFE, COUGHED AND CHUCKLEDP AMIDST HER |
TOMES AND BOTTLES AND JARS, THEIR DARK TREASURES LOOKING
ON APPROVINGLY .., THE MYSTERIOUS CONTENTS OF HER GLOWING
KETTLE POPPED AND BUBBLED, SWIRLED ABOUT IN EVER-CHANGING
PATTERNS, AND THE GREASY BLACK FUMES ESCAPED THROUGH A HOLE
IN THE ROOF OF HER ANCIENT HOVEL , STAINING THE DANK SWAMP

\ A

1
I
nh
i i
IR i
i
I
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STORY & ART BERNI WRIGHTSON ® 970



SO, MY CHILD OF DARKNESS...
NYOU AWAKEN AT LAST! RISE, SON
OF NEWT'S EYES AND BAT WINGS
AND FROG'S TOADS...

LONG- YEARS HAVE
I LABORED...
WAITING FOR
THE VILE INGREDIENTS
N THAT MAKE UP YOOR
BEING TO GEL INTO

\...RAISE YOURSELF
FROM YOUR VAT OF
LIFE AND DO MY

BIDDING !/

GO OUT AND
WREAK OUR
JUST HAVOC
ON AN ALL-
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« ROCKETS./

o COM/ICS HERYVLES /
s MKEQ 6/RLS !
e MOWSTERS/ XU
o MAKEDP 1/ S/ i 7
'AL/EV; ./ bl {

* GAPGETS! |\ i\,

s ANLZ..... \ T4
s MAKEP SRS g =id ||

AN 82X 1| “0FT COVER | L
BODK OF OVER 100 sKETeHES) Y[ TS AT
VEVOTER TO THE FANTA%TIC 2
AN THE BIZARKE BY DY
GKAY MORRDW. L
lﬁf/\l?l—%%ﬁﬁ% o ol .o ALSO, YOU MAY COMMISSION
sy s N doi? INDIVIDUAL COMICS HERDES AND
OGOl SCREEN b HEROINES PORTRAITS IN FULL.
FACTS PRESS - BOX 154 « = COLOR SUCH AS THOSE DISPLANED
KEW GARDENS, N.Y. « 11415 AT THE ‘69 ANP “70 Q1Y. COMICONS.
R — RIDICULOVSLY EXPENSIVE, FOR

FURTHER DETAILS WRTTE PHIL SEULING - 2883 W. 12TH STREET « BROOKLYN « N. Y. 11224
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