"There's a monster in your stomach. They [indicates the smuggiel ked your
cryotube and sold you to him [indicates scientist Wren] and he alien in
you. In a few hours it will punch its way through your chest and you'll die. Any

questions?"
"Who are you?«

"I'm the monster's mother."

H

- Ripley to Purvis, Alien: Resurrection

"As for those res BRsibl for this conspiracy: all | can wish themtis‘an Alien
breeding inside‘thel@hests, which might just remind them that the*"Alien Father"
s HR. Giger." |

- HR. Giger to 20th Century Fox, Alien: Insurrection]




n the beginning,

the only Alien

was an awk-

ward, eccentric

and dangerous-
ly intelligent young boy born
in Chur, Switzerland on
February 5, 1940. Hans Ruedi Giger's natural artistic talents - and his
disturbing perspectives - were not to blossom until his late teens, at
which point they spread like nightshade-fuelled wildfire. His years
studying industrial design a the School of Applied Arts in Zurich,
from the ages 24 to 26, provided the first turning point in the radical
artist's life, as Giger intersected practica knowledge (landscape
design) with persona interest (dreamscape depiction) in a disguiet-
ing, sexually charged manner. And if the first turning point forged
Giger's career, surely the second secured his future, when, 13 years
|ater, the film Alien was unleashed.

Giger describes the fruits of his vision as "Fantastic Art." An effec-
tive summary, insofar as the word "fantastic" can simultaneoudly
connote beauty, grotesqueness and unreality; when specificaly
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