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"Way of the Magician"
digital reproduction.
Acrylic on paper and
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© 1975 H. R. Giger

. -
Into this awful place step two cyberzvixens, Brooke, clad in
purple Iatex and Katie in black. Ho‘L young, and ready for
action, thg}ﬁi stand shimmering, surrounded by mist and mys-
tery. TheJl_abyss brightens, and 'heretofore invisible textures
and es reveal themselves in all their terrible
majesty. While Brooke and Katie gmbrace two fiendish

~ gnomes leer from the shadows below They squeal with per-
., verse glee and the ‘frightful sound sends the girls running
eeper into ean cavern, the ‘deed to which and all

ong to'the |nfggal magus, H. R. Giger.

48 PROPAGANDA

BY GEORGE PETROS

There is a darkness which is
eternal, cold and painful. Like a
black fog it enshrouds the mind.
It makes the soul squirm. Twisted
barbs of pure agony pierce
everywhere. Scream - scream
forever! But this darkness is by
no means empty; occasionally,
you catch a glimpse of glistening
surreal creatures spawned by H.
R. Giger's prolific imagination.

Creator of complex universes,
animator of metals, air-brush
artist supreme, designer for inno-
vative science fiction films such
as Alien and Species - H. R.
Giger stands alone. What is it he
feels when a pair of inter-stellar
sex-kittens (Katie and Brooke),
as well as countless others,
prostrate themselves before his
creations, spiraling down like so
many heavenly bodies toward an
event horizon of erotic night-
mares? What electromagnetic-
sub-space signals convey them-
selves whenever a human heart
skips a beat in the presence of
the "living" manifestations of his
ominous vision? What can he
possibly do with all that psychic
energy beamed straight at him?

In order to understand Giger's
art, you must first understand the
old universe in which you live. It's
a vast expanse of matter and
energy, life and death, hot and
cold. It's a balancing act of cre-
ative and destructive forces.
Giger uses those forces as the
basis of something new. He adds
life to what had been inanimate;
he imparts metals and plastics
with a warm, living, secreting es-
sence. Similarly, he strips the life
away from demons, monsters,
ghouls et al, rendering them obe-
dient and easily manipulated. In
the course of composing his
new, improved universe, not
everything fits together perfectly.
Witness the walls of horrible dis-
carded babies; they writhe within
sickening placental prisons, ob-
jects of sexual perversity and
homicidal rage. Or consider the
landscapes of used and abused
humanoids dripping like stalac-
tites from a destroyed heaven. In
Giger's realm, fear is the con-
stant; it is that all-encompassing
blackness, that "absolute zero"
of total negation. It takes a daring
duo, like the cosmic cuties pic-
tured here, to light a fire in that
darkness.
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