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Late as I wanna be…

Great REH Quotes
From Skull-face, copyright 1929 by Popular Fiction

Publishing Co. for Weird Tales, Oct-Dec 1929.
The beginning of Chapter 2: Hashish Slave.
My dream of the skull-face was borne over that usually

uncrossable gap that lies between hashish enchantment
and humdrum reality. I sat cross-legged on a mat in Yun
Shatu’s Temple of Dreams and gathered the fading
forces of my decaying brain to the task of remembering
events and faces.

This last dream was so entirely different from any I had
ever had before, that my waning interest was roused to
the point of inquiring as to its origin. When I first began
to experiment with hashish, I sought to find a physical or
psychic basis for the wild flights of illusion pertaining
thereto, but of late I had been content to enjoy without
seeking cause and effect.

Whence came this unaccountable sensation of
familiarity in regard to that vision? I took my throbbing
head between my hands and laboriously sought a clue…

Plenty o’ artwork inside… Reprint info  - See page 4. Conan, by Raffaele. From Lord of the Spiders #2

Marvel Comics: Third Time's the Charm (part 1)  By Garret Romaine

The Lord of Spiders
Written by Roy Thomas.

Marvel is still sucking
wind, trying to get its
financial house in
order, desperately
working every angle to
keep out of bankruptcy
court. One might
expect that the Conan
comics that keep
coming out would be
worse than ever, but
luckily, that isn’t the
case. ‘Spider’, while
suffering in many
ways, at least isn’t a
step backward. Such is the state of Marveldom today
that even average efforts are good just in comparison to
the rest of the rot coming out.

In July 1997, we suffered through the first color Conan
comic in quite awhile, now immortalized as “Conan the
Pinhead” (reviewed in vol. 2). It was notable for
ridiculous cover art and the awful story by Roland
Green. Many longtime fans were ready to give up.
Then came Conan the Usurper, which was possibly
worse. We’ll look at that second series only briefly,
before getting to the good news as a reward.

Series #2, Conan the Usurper: Ugh
Where to begin; the art by Steve Lieber was crude and
rushed; the colors were far too bright. And the story, by
Chuck Dixon, was a hack job of a tale Howard only
hinted at – Conan’s ascension to the throne of
Aquilonia.  What you might not notice is that the
Marvel team apparently lost a battle of some sorts with
Conan Properties Inc. (CPI). For the name of that slain
king, Numedides isn’t even mentioned!
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Here’s part of the Marvel marketing of Conan the
Usurper: “The bronze barbarian returns in an all-new
three-issue limited series! Conan rages into battle
once again as a hired mercenary for a ruthless
warlord, but what will Crom's #1 son do when the
band's next target is Cimmeria, Conan's own
homeland?! Chuck Dixon and Klaus Janson
(two-thirds of the team that brought you the
acclaimed first story of PUNISHER WAR
ZONE) unite with Hawkman artist Steve Lieber to
unleash Robert E. Howard's legendary creation.”

The Adventures of Conan was not yet on television
when the first three-part comic series began, but by
Conan the Usurper (CTU) Marvel was already aping
the Adventurer party line. Here’s what Marvel started
putting into every comic, using a three-page foldout
starting with CTU #1: “Born in a time of swords and
sorcery, the Cimmerian known as Conan battles the
forces of evil in a valiant effort to right the wrongs of
his world. Using his brain as well [sic] his brawn, he
fights the good fight as Conan the Barbarian!” [The
missing “as” was fixed by book 2.]

Compare and contrast Howard’s own assertion that
Conan was “the damnedest bastard who ever
was…Drinking, fighting, whoring – that’s what he
did.”  (page 201, One Who Walked Alone, Novalyne
Price) Where does “right the wrongs of his world”
come in? Howard’s hero works to save his own skin
most of the time, to put coin in his purse or a crown on
his head whenever possible.


