


Dear keader,

This magazine you now hold in your hands was assembled for a w4 reasons,

ONE: #e wanted to see a truly kEAL fanzine on the market. #hat we mean
is, a FANzine is supposed to be done by the FANS, not the professionals.

That is exactly who conducted this entire production; FANS.

TN¥O: wWe wanted to get our work distributed to other fans so we can get
your opinions of our styff. Send all comments to:

VENTURE MAGAZINE
5567 Lwight Ave.
San Jose, California
*95118

THREE: We blan'on making no profit on this magazine except the satis-
faction we'll get if you enjoy this book as much as we enjoyed assembling
it. If ANY profit is, by some small miracle, gained by VuN[UkE # 1, the
rroceeds will go to VENTURE # 2. So if the second issue is to appear, it
is entirely up té YOU. Please help us out and tell your friends about the
book ~ we'd really appreciate it.

By the way, while were at it, this book is dedicated to:

Carol, Alfred and Caroline: our financial supporters, JANA, STzVE,

MAKCIA, BILL, CINDY, STAN, LAURA, DAVL, CONNiE, and last but not least,
CANDY.

Frank Cirocco and Brent Anderson



ADVENT TWO IS HERE AT LAST!
This issue is improved by far over the
first one. Full color cover., %2 great
pages of story and art. Send 60 cents
+ 20 cents to:

Gary Winnick
214 Seaborg Place
Santa Cruz, Calif.
95060
80 cents: total cost
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VENTURE is issued once in a very great while by two financially
devastated editors from: 5567 DWIGHT AVE., SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA
95118, This magazine is not paid for by our good 1lookS......
entirely. We also need the help of your six bits. ALL RIGHTS
RESERVED ON ALL CONTENTS DEPICTED IN THIS PUBLICATION (CL972.ALL

violators will be hung by the_neck until dead. Frank Cirocco
and Brent Anderson: EDITORS. (hunnﬂey”(c)2009fhenLAndm30n
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THE 'N:IDENT by BRENT ANDERSON

’ AKTU. YOUR NAME-- MAKTU. YOU DON'T KNOW WHO GAVE You THAT
!g NAME, NOR b0, You CARE, FOR You ARE NEXT 70 BE KING IN
YouR' TRIBE, AND ALL THAT MATTERS Is To BE KING, RIGHT?

WHEN YOU'RE  NOT KING, MAKTWL, YOU'RE HUNGRY..

ns TIRING LOOKING FOR GRuBS Al DAY. THERE'S NEVER ENOUGH TO
FIlL  Youw, MAKTW , JUST ENOUGH To SWSTAIN You. AND AT NIGHT
You WONDERINGLY ~ SCRUTINIZE  THE _STARS.




AWAKENING THE MeN
OF YOUR TRIBE,

MAKTU, You TELL THEM
OF THE STAR, AND

YOW LEAdD THEM---
BEHIND THE KING,
OF COURSE.

TIME HAS NO MEANING FOR You AND YOUR KIN
ONLY A SHORT WHILE LATER THAT You SPoT YOUR OBJECTIVE !
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HUMAN CURIOSITY TODK AFTER AWHILE  YOUR  CURIDSITY
B EEE A e U
o rg h } YO R T (lP[

\ ELLED 70 ToucH AND BEGINS T0 STRAGGLE BACK TU

THE BUSH IT CALLS HOME ~~—~

)
EXPLORE  THE STRANGE

Yo NOW NURSE REDDEN-
ING  BURNS ON YouR
FINGERS. |
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STARING AT THE STRANGER THRU FEARFUL MATE FILLED EYES .
UNDERBRUSH. You HATE A ATE FILLED EYES,You BACK INTO THE SHIELBING

11»,'4‘@ 7‘2;,) ¥ 194 7. o7, =

R ~\ YR ks o - lh. i .- WWHOM You HAVE
522 ’,1,7‘2. N/ S 2 ":-‘«-’,M-P'-‘.?-j‘f f‘ia v-&{ PKILLED AND Ez'lfN
R 3 [ YR AR IN THE PAST, LET
| : ALONE THIS BiG~
SN HEADED EGC~HATCHED
Jid NE\v«ICdHER THAT
<P NOW CONFRONTS

<0 YO((c
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YOURE, SCARED, MAKTU REALLY SCARED.
YOU WANT T0 RUN BACK TO THE BUSH

AS FAST AS YOU_ CAN , BUT YOUR PRIDE
TRAPS Yol H’%CTHE PRIDE OF A

THEN You LODK AT Your OWN KING,

K'hoM . AND Yow FIND HE Is SCARED

T00, PRbeABtryomaRE EVEN THAN
u aAnn




NOW HE 15 STILL.BUT THE Rock
COUDN'T HAVE HURT HIM,"CAUSE
THERE'S NO BLOOD, 1S THERE
MAKTU? You COWDNT KNOW
TUAT THE AIR You BREATHE
IS A POISON TO THE ALEN,

NOW Coutd You?

THE RoCK THROWN BY THE
ARM OF A" KING, ALMOST
STRIKES THE CKEATURE'S
HEAD , BUr NoT QWITE.
STRANGE Howl 1T SUDDENLY | o557
STOPPED A FINGER'S DISTANCE (527
FRom THE BUMPY CRANIUM P
AND SEEMED T0 SEND y
SPIDERY WEBS AROUND IT. | 8
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IT WAS THEN THAT IT WAS THEN THAT
THE_ OTHERS CAME W )
OUT OF THE ‘tee ‘ ‘ KDOM'S WARRIORS CAME

\ ouUT OofF THE BUSH.
OTHERS LIKE THE Rl lcssemr— WARRIORS LIKE Youw-
ONE Now DEAD, :

SELF | MAKTU,




AND UFTUP  YOU'VE ALMOST FORGOTTEN THE
INTO THE  BATTLE WITH THE STRANGERS,
SKYTO BE- MAKTW. A BATTIE THAT WiLL
COME AN- NEVER BE RECORMED IN
OTHER STAR.  CIVILIZED MAN'S HISTORY BOOKS
BECAUSE OF YouR RAVENOUS
APPETITE ~~~

2 tatatn e s a e e >

STORE THE Suv ROSE
KDM AND Foug O%IFE?R%’
WERE PEAD MAKTU, AND THREE

OF NGERS 700, You
_Srﬂw mTHE SWEGGEKSSWALUM I IND YourR FuwL STOMACH.




by: FRANK ClRocco
(ScriPT)

and BRENT AMDERSON
(ART)

C)GRIMPILEY'S TALES

THIS IS GRIMMLEY. HE
LIVES ON A SMALL
PLANETOID oF RocK ARD

MCONDUST.

HE LVES IN A SMALL

BUBBLE HoUSE oN THE
SWRFPCE OF S PALANET.

THIS 1S A SPACE sSHIP
GRIMMLEY w+Aas BLILT TO
ESCAPE T™HE (BOREDOM OF

3 PLANET.

VYou 3€E, HE \WwANTS
To SEEK DIFFERENT

EXPERIENCE New

HoRiZons. ..

PARTAIKE IN NEW AND EX-
CITING __  ADVEN TVUF

PROBE ouT TME VASTIVESS
OF THE CosmoY.

BUT UP UNTIL NOW, HE
HASN'T SucceebeD.
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'TIS JUST AS WELL
by
SCOTT BURDMAN
The marble walls of hallowed halls have echoed back no tread, -

The icons in their niches gaze with sightless, nameless dread
Upon the careless carnage that had drenched the grownd in red; )
'Tis just as well, they have their peace; they wanted it, they said. -

In ancient ruins of new design they battled in the fray,

And Gotterdammerung they called it, Aye, and Judgement Day,

And though some tried, they could not hold the Ragnorak at bay;
'Tis just as well, they have their peace; they wanted it, they say.

The tide of battle ran its course, compounding ancient fear,

By threatening destruction to the things that men held dear,

They prayed to time-lost gods for strength, burnmed cassia and myrrh;
'Tis just as well, they have their peace; they wanted it, I hear.

The mighty engines, holding death, were waiting row on row,

And fed on others' power 'til their own began to grow,
Until the killer's hand released them for the lethal blow;

The marble walls of hallowed halls have nothing now to hear,

. For corpses have no voices, nor children do they rear;

As I review this ancient tale, I now must shed a tear;



ALVET

DOES HE EWST To STRIVE FOR SUCCESS,

WEALTH , oR FAME T FoR SomeE MEN,

™S s THEIR GOAL ... THEIR VLTIMATE
NIcToRY.

ONE MAN DOESNT THINK SO, THIS MAN LIVES For MS
DREAMS AND HOPES. THHS THEN 1S THE STORY CF..
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A THE TIME 1S RIPE, HIS Fo A LONE WHILE GRARTHAN
Lone  FIGUEE STANDS AGAWNST A | |y nAn Flevge sTRipes | [HAS WAITED To 6AIN ExPenses
PAMNTED sSkY. THIS MOMENT HAS DowN THE ANCIENT AND EQUIPMENT FoR THAS

BEEN PLANNED FOR MONTHS, GARTRAN STEPS, HIS CommuNiTY TRIP,.. Now 1T IS To Bean,

HAS ComE To THIS PLACE oF HAS EXPANDED Too FAR

CE
SoUTUDE gncE MeRE So HE MAY FeR H\S PREFERENCES,

GAZE AT HIS HemELANDS oNE
FINAL TIME.,,

| A FINAL FAREWELL... | I AND... |
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..LIFE 1IN THE CRAGGY . SLOWLY HE CcREEFS CLWOSER TO
AS GARTHAN LANDS HE FINDS PEAKS BEYOND... THE CTY AND (TS PEOPLE...
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ES, TS PEOPLE... A VERY
SUPERSTITIOUS LoT... FEARING
THE (opS...




SACRIFICES To THIS “Gop"! ~ OARTHAN NIEwWS THE scene A SWORD \S RAISED...
ARE MADE... Se THE FROM ABOVE.., -.TO SLAY THE mAIDEN..,

PECPLES FEAR |S ENSTILLED,
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A TYRANT HAS BEEN DEFEATED.. AN A peole SAwD  AND KIS ACTONS...

THIS DAY BY THE HAND 6F GARTHAN..,

et
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.. AND I1ITS RULER ENTOVS




ru.f;-mr KEEPS A MAN ALIVE? ‘WHY DEES HE WANT To KEEP LWIMGT
DOES HE \WANT Te STRIVE FoR SUCCESS | weaLTH oR FAMET FoR
SOME MEN, THIS 13 THEIR GoAL ... THEIRK VLTIMATE VICTORY...

OME MAN THINKS Se. THIS MAN HAS No ODREAMS AND NE HoPES...
HE ™ NOW THE KIND oF MAN HE oNCE DESPISED. GARTHANS QUEST S oOVER.
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GRIPPILEY'S TALES

WIN A Few SeconDs Y N EXPLORING UNKNOWN
BRENT T'LL BE SoARING THE] | WORLDS AND FACINA
ANDERSON A SOLAR wINDS ©OF UNKNOWN DANGERS !
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I THINK T B
NEED AN AUCA B




C)GRINANILEY'S TALES

by : FRANK airocco Y AWRIGHT ! SHE'S AL \/ READY To TAKE
- oRY) FlveD P, AND REAY, T© THE AR/

To UFT ofFF!/ »
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SHOULD'VE USED A
BIGGER. RUBBER BAND




A Tall @a[e

SCRIPT 4+ ART BY FRANK C\RocCo - \Qr72

3'0 eoes YOU WANT TO FIND
OULT WHAT YoLRE LoNG LoST MAMA
LookS KLIKE?! “ou HAVE

COME TO THE RIGRT PLACEN

GeEZ |, THE FREAIG T
GET IN 'RERE. PEOPLE WILL
PARY ANV THING FeR
A  PHONEY SToRd.

\__/ AH,I CAN SEE HER
"W Now ... BROAD, FLAT

SHOULDERS.. .

I SEE SHE HAS NO
ARMS OR LEGS -
You MUSTA
GoT YoURS

FRom ‘\ouR /

WHAT ELSE
CAN T TELL
THIS CREEP.




...SHE HAS HUNDREDS oOF EVES...
HEE |, HEE ! 4

NOT LEAST, SHES
HUGE!

AND THAT
COMPLETES MY

MIRACLE FoR THE
HouRr !

HE ACTVALLY BELTUED

~..BROAD, FLAT

SHOULDERS, NO
ARMS OR LEGS...
HUNDREDS OF EMES,
AND SHES BIG/
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ELFRID PAUSED, HE HAD
JOuRNED FAR FAoM HI5
WOODED HOMELAND, INTO THE
MOUNTAINS wHERE/ NONE _OF
HIS IKIND [4AP EVER VENTL

o NOW AS  HE <« LEARS
ONE <RAGGY PEAK....

— G, WINNICK-72
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HMM .. STRANGE L0oKING
BEAST ™ AND cHAINED T2

" & THOSE Aocks, MuUST
. BE DANGEROUS 1/ ‘

; z.AsT'// A
HERO coMES

7O THE

g 5—544_(5 4

You MUST KiLl-L
THE BEAST, you
MUST Kile THE
BEAST//
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IF ONLY THIS sTmANGE
ZREATURE WILL SAVE ME
BEFORE THE BEAST 4
COMES, HE MUST KLl O
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/ BT/LL SAY THIS 1S5 &
TOTALLY AN (NECESSARY.
A WAST; E{ d

WHAT KIND
OF A BEAST,
ASKHS You 79

KL 1TF
INDEED - ?‘:
SOMETIMES =,
HEAI-L-)/ WONPER ﬁ_\/_____
G ARENT T X &
2. X --
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Fouk! AROUND. .,
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GRIFFILEY'S TALES

ONE PUSH oF THAT
STARTER ButToN , AND
'Ll BE GUIDING
THe SPACEWAS

by: BRENT TA DAY'S THE DAY I
ANDERSOM AM FIN'LLY CONNA
GET TrAT THING J

/

AL TN

A

BLAST - OFF .

TNAT THING
AINT NEVER
GONNA GET










