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The steam-judge 
was arrested by 
boring people.

nce upon  
a time.. .

The large man 
with an axe  
was miffed.

there was a 
wedding where  
a steam-judge 
met a large man  
with an axe.
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L I T E R A R Y 
D I S A S T E R

the wordstorm classified “kieron” 
crashed into the literary south  
coast in the mid-90s as a class 2  

pretenteosphere and has got worse.

C H R O M A T I C
S A I N T 

while best known for her miracles in 
blue and green she is also honoured 
by the achromantic colours in both 

song and verse.

H E R
F A U LT 

the death of stars. the weeping of 
the whale. this comic. she could have 

stopped it. she chose not to.  
she laughs.

G E N E R A L
A E S T H E T I C

when the ugliness of existence grows 
too much, doctor serrano deploys 

the aesthetic to soothe the fevered 
and fermented brow.

V I O L E N C E  & 
T R E V O R I N G 

violent followed the family trade 
of violence before discovering 
an equal passion for trevor. an 

inspiration. you can be both.

L . E . T . T . E . R . 
S U P R E M O

the founder of the league of 
encyclopedic titanic typeface 

enterer rogues is available for all 
tasks of lettering and/or roguery. 

D E L I N E A T O R
O F  A R E A S

it is important that wild colour be 
kept to its specific reserves. as an 

esteemed flatter, arguello patrols 
the borders, eyes ever-watchful.

A  F U R T H E R  
L I T E R A R Y  D I S A S T E R

the good sentence-ship jim set sail 
from dover and struck an iceberg, 

then knifed it and became a  
chaotic-evil life sentence ship.

I N C A R N A T O R
O F  I M A G E S

he draws a line. then he draws 
another. and another. and then  

he maybe rubs one out? eventually, 
it’s art. it’s amazing. 
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The

VON  
SUBERTAN  

Family Tree

Horst Von Subertan

Grand sire of the Von Subertans,  
Keeper of The Hybrid of The Great Pit

Radikalien  
Nortwich  

von Subertan

Cannibal time-traveller who  
died of surprise to spite his mother

Clement  
Hapensbagger-Frith

Famed for his collection  
of surprising bones

Loxmikana Thipse

Died loading a shark into her howitzer at the 
siege of Monkton Egregia

 
The  

Mysterious Figure  
in the Tower 

Billowing gown, looked great  
on cover of gothic novels

Hyper-Regent  
Warstein Kralstein  
Hapensbagger-Frith 

Went on to marry  
a handsome axe,  
no other children

Colonel Emilia  
Saxon-Warstein

Wrestled and defeated The 
Unhappy Centipede Of Fate

Pardius Haemoglandulum  
von Subertan, Eldritch 
Hyper-Pope and Supreme 

High Ludocrat

Good old Pardy!

Baron Otto  
von Subertan

Current patriarch of  
House Von Subertan

Shoggod Muir,  
the Unbeast

Fire Summoner  
Garcia 

The Etter-Beast  
of Loathian

Jane

Gary
 
Simon

Psygorth  
Hyperius Rex

The Scampering  
Finger-Toe

Questing Alfred
 
Ian Revenger
 
Wizard Thompson
 
Trunk
 
Hoban Formidable

Tocknot Gwain

Elasticus Poptrope
 
No-Kid Ossius
 
Catfriend Lorina

Knife Buckland

Kleptorina Pinch

The Nameless  
Being from  
Beyond the Veil  

Lady Jennifer 
Hardtongue-
Wasseline

 
Comet-Tamer 
Skylian-Peck 

 
Doris Smith 
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On the Life Cycle of  On the Life Cycle of  
GIGANTIPEDIC SPERMATAZOIC LEPIDOPTERAPEDEGIGANTIPEDIC SPERMATAZOIC LEPIDOPTERAPEDE  

(aka The Cloud Caterpillar, aka The Butterfly Palaces of Westphalia)

UNSURPRISINGLY, it falls to me, Dr Douglas 
X-Position, the voice of explanation in this tome 
of unreason, to explain the origin and life cycle of 
the Gigantipedic Spermatazoic Lepidopterapede, 
and its place in Ludocratic society.

It is important to understand that at one point in 
Ludocratic history, before palaces and hovels had 
been conceived of, everyone lived inside animals. 
Peasants would climb inside cows, or ride along in 
a giant land-snail, and the rich and tremendous 
would live inside the cavernous nose-chambers of 
the Ponder-Sloths, as they wandered through the 
primitive forests of the early ludocene.

 

AESTHETIC DENSITY (x) vs METAPHOR DELIMITING (y)

All this changed, however, during the great 
trend plague of Justinius. A brain virus radically 
altered aesthetic tastes across the globe, giving 
nearly 70% of the population of Eurasia strong 
opinions on interior design (96% in the Antipodes) 
and so it was that new homes had to be invented.

As is so often the case in the significant 
tides of history, another factor combined to 
bring the modern Gigantipedic Spermatazoic 
Lepidopterapede into the picture: the discovery 
of the stealth continent of Jungba. Jungba, a 
mobile landmass that had been cleverly moving 
out of the way of explorers for centuries, got its 
undercarriage caught on a bony undersea mass, 
created by Ludocrats who wanted coral balloon 
ports. Thus trapped, Jungba was soon entered by 
a new wave of botanists, balloonists and zoologists, 
who did their best to discover and cross-breed the 
unimagined species that dwelt there.

It was Leon Cusp, notable invertebrate remodeller, 
who found the original creature that was to become 
the Gigantipedic Spermatazoic Lepidopterapede: 
a prehistoric mega-Nymphalidae, which hunted 
and sucked the juices from the flower-headed 
people of Lurpo (sadly now extinct). Immediately 
understanding the potential for genetic renovation 
in the beast, Cusp bred and cross-bred and 
manipulated to create a creature to lay habitable 
eggs in the haunted moss at Lupid Tor (now lived 
in by many in the Ludocratic tradesman classes), 
eggs which grew into the larval stage we are all 
so familiar with (used as both administrative spaces 
and residential structures for all tiers of Ludocrats) 
and then finally, with luck, metamorphosized into 
the butterfly stage. The coveted flying palaces 
dominate the property listings among non-
terrestrial real estate vendors.

It perhaps goes without saying that the most 
interesting aspect of the gigantipedes generally 
is their ability to defecate trans-dimensionally. It 
is into the research on this uncanny science that 
I will dedicate part of my next book, entitled 
Philosophical Evacuations.

Dr Douglas X-Position, PHD QEDDr Douglas X-Position, PHD QED

Trained in Expositionary Sciences at the Institute of Verbose Description in 
Klovehammer, Douglas has long (long) expanded upon the work of his men-
tor, Eleanor Lucidation. Douglas’ world tour in 1065e produced some of his 
finest work, and has been collected in an important textbook, later editions 
of which shipped as a manual on how to explain snow to Eskimos.
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On The Melodic 
Weapons of  
The Zero-K

“...hence the 
dynasty of the 
Zero-K has long 
been an important 
ally for the Von 
Subertan clan. 
Their control 
of vast beds of 

fossilised melody is a powerful resource on its 
own, but it is the inventiveness of the Zero-K 
mind that is most formidable and admirable. 
Their capacity to retool musical frequencies 
as sub-quantum abrogation systems has 
created a range of weaponry that not only 
has no obvious countermeasure, but is also 
compulsively danceable. It is also, I find most 
reassuring, our only defence against the 
atonal dimensions which would invade our 
own and feed upon music, devouring it from 
the inside, were we ever to allow them. (Hades’ 
mixtapes based on your subconscious desires 
can be quite the ride, too.)” •

On The Creature Shoggod Muir

“...yet my brother's largest and most 
impressive progeny is the creature Shoggod 
Muir, a being of abominated space-time 
whose powers have yet to be accurately 

mapped. While I have repeatedly instructed 
Otto to keep the creature contained 
with rotating teams of trans-Albanian 
Electrocutionists (they’re more resilient 
to cosmic horror than cheaper American 
Electrocutionists) he insists on letting the beast 
roam, causing astonishing mayhem whenever 
it gets loose. I have to say, as someone who 
doesn’t have kids, I find the commitment of 
the parenting kind to reproduction rather 
daunting, but I am thankful to Otto for 
providing me with so many chaotic nephews 
and nieces. The world would be a less ludicrous 
place without them.” •

On The Sublime 
Order of The 
Gastronauts

“...and so it was 
on the third phase 
of the feast that 
we realised, myself 
and the ghost of 
my predecessor, 
Hyper-Pope 
Delany, that the 

secret frontier of food was inside the living 
organisms from which food is normally 
expected. So it was that we created the order 
of Gastronauts: ambitious chefs who would 
wade inside prospective meals to find the 
freshest and most alarming foods for us to 
consume. I have forgotten why we expected 
them to dress as little jester people, but there 
is no way for me to regret that decision. Our 
bravest explorers of meat also being very 
funny to look at has become a cornerstone  
of Ludocratic sustenance.” •

*  *  *  *  *

EXCERPTS from 

The  PERSONAL CYCLOPEDIA  of  LUDOCRACY , 
by  PARDIUS HAEMOGLANDULUM , 

ELDRITCH HYPER-POPE and SUPREME HIGH LUDOCRAT



LETTERS from  
LUDOCRATS

ASTRAL STATIC
My Dearest Zero-K,

Having returned through my private 

portal from the un-worlds forum and 

seminar series at Haertoplex, I have 

found that your nightly transmissions 

of aetheric melody and astral static 

have been discontinued. In fact, 

several of your telepathic channels 

are now broadcasting some sort of 

warning matrix instead of the usual 

informal mixes? Is something wrong?

Yours,

Planeswalker Kent, Battle 

Architect Of The Anchorites

 

Yes.
Yours, 

Professor Hades Zero-K

HELLISH HELL
Beloved Otto,

To cut a long story short, damn 

you to hell. To extend the story 

somewhat, I have become aware via a 

sequential picture narrative that you 

held a wedding at your abode, and 

it appears a lovely time was had by 

all, except the murdered. However, 

I could not help but to note my 

entire lack of presence. Why was 

I not invited? You know it's not a 

wedding without me. To return to 

the original short story, damn you 

to hell. I don't even care which hell. 

It can be an inferior, hellish hell for 

all I care.

Yours faithfully,

Seven Snakes In A Trenchcoat

Snakes!
Thank you so, so much for your 
correspondence — it's been too long! 
Unfortunately his excellency Baron Von 
Subertan is unavailable for comment due 
to unforeseen and frankly horrific events. 
However as his acting press officer I am 
able to say that while snakes are essential 
to all Ludocratic matrimonial events, 
in this instance you, specifically, were 
overlooked due to a clerical error. The cleric 
in question has been pushed through a sieve, 
all the better to be eaten at a later date.

Sincerely,
An Ape with the Head 

of a Prehistoric Bird

UNFOLDING THE FLESH
Greetings Ludocrats,

I, Perchod Nebuchadnezzar, Meta-

Thoth of the Hezzarine, recently 

discovered your dimension via the 

Unhappenings Personal Ads on 

the astral matrix listings, and I am 

looking for a committed pen pal. 

My interests are: telekinetically 

unfolding the flesh of my screaming 

enemies, dragging the unknowable 

prisoners of Azazel from the abyss, 

and photography. Please write back 

if interested.

Sincerely,

“Perchy” N

Hello Perchy!
Oh, what timing! I am in need of a 
committed pen pal, ironically due to 
having had my last pennish-pal committed. 
I am now the warden of The Lord of 
Inkpocalypse's estates, most notably his 
famous armada of nib-jets. Everyone 

knows, the pen is mightier than the sword. 
Swords are just bits of metal while pens 
soar through the air and drop toxic ink on 
all who would oppose them. It is a most 
stirring sight. Unfortunately, I have 
failed in my duty to safeguard the fleet, 
having traded them for some magic beans 
which I ate on some magic toast. Still 

— I tried. Anyway, I' d be delighted to 
continue this correspondence. My interests 
include absolute loyalty and not stabbing 
people in the back. 

Yours,
“Voidy” the Perfidious,  

Grand Frequency Shifter,  
Traitor at etcetera, etcetera

A GODLESS SKY
To whom it doth concerneth,

I am informed by knowledgable 

parties that a Gigantipede will 

feature prominently in your pictorial 

narrative. I do sincerely hope that it 

does not have its belly distended to 

bursting point and an enormous 

hellbeast emerge to howl darkly at a 

godless sky.

Yours,

Saint Trillia the Unforbidden,

Gigantipede Protection League

Dearest Trillia,
My lawyer has told me to not respond 
to this mail as I will likely incriminate 
myself if I admit to being involved in the 
explosive death of a gigantipede, so I'm 
going to do that.

Yours,
Otto Von Subertan

To send letters to LUDOCR ATS  
please attach your words  

to the back of a friendly vole  
and instruct them to head to  

Otto's Castle, Ludoverse .






