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A is for AZATHOTH,
Who divells in the center,
Dreaming zs ﬁ"’@lﬁ a place
Lot we connot enter.




B i /o BYAKHEE,
A sntepstelior race that often serves Tlastr,
Seommoned from the sky, into space they will fly,
And F yozs shoret U5, 15" they ll go faster.
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C i for CTHULHU,
Who lies in Ryleh o' dreaming,
Che sight of whom leaves most,

cﬁfﬁéﬁ'ﬂf, Aroolitt oF screatisig.




D i 4 DAGON j
Frecorise he's one «y' the Gods,

A not for the Deep Ones,
Who're jeast one step wp from frogs.




E i« for ¢he ELDER GODS,
Abozet swhom not mrich is frows,
Save that when the stars align
and the seals are broken,
They probobly won't answer the phone.




F is for the FACELESS GOD,
O Ngariathotep by naome,
Lhe sorel ond messerger of the Oyz{e(jmé‘,
Who always seems (o have wischief on the L.




G is for GOL‘GOROTH,
Who tves where i's cold as December,
Who is worshiped by Shantaks bzt is also forqotten,

Lor peasons [ cannot remember.




H i /@ﬁ o, ol HERBERT WEST,

Who revived the dead with kis potions.

e plating with alicns
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and making o Zombrie 9/ Jeszes,

fe jrist two 9/ his interesting notions.
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J is for poor GUSTAF JOHANSEN,
A sailor Srom Uslo most sorely tried,
Who servived pirates, R Yok and evern great Ctherlhzs,
Then was It by o brndle of papers and died.
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And thees is not Herly Knorwn for its wirth.

s

is /40‘? KADATH
L e howe «f' the goas :0// Forth,

K
Which has Killed every visitor

leowe /@f’ the areaming %fmfaﬂﬁé




L i for HP. LOVECRAFT,
L he /é{/’fzr 0// all modern horror,
Who created the ﬂ@{/ms @fﬁzf' < jrst 2 years i‘/' IV IAGE,
Whereas mast of 215 world ve necded ot least 4.




[fy Leagrie school over 200 years old,

s for MISKATONIC LINIVERSITY,

M
A

%yszhy the largest acceilt collection

# the western world,

Lold.

y L

IS5,

And the most varied
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N is /o NECRONOMICON,
That horrid flesh-borsad book 0// IPGIE,

Lhe reading ey/ which @ HEre

HOPLls g’/hﬂs their damned sordls,
7o crids both ﬁef’fﬁiﬁy o241 tragic.




O is for the OLD ONES,
Liraown also as Eider Lhings,
—jzist a terrible, terrible spawn—
Who contact hzamars only throzgh possessior,
And simply jest con not be dramwn.




P is for PICKMAN, # PGSt
The one both infamores and 7uz'tfz renows,
A Ghozel in the end, and not wzach of a friend...
Pt wmallmatoly as daring a painter as con be forend.




Q s for Q’YTH‘AZ;
Lhe great and wise crystalline Old One,
Who rwill teors yorip planet o glass hard as granite,
Cortainly no one's prescripton for fim.




R s ﬁf' R’LXYEH,
Whase ﬁz'/z'/ﬂ?ﬁys are /‘7{ Logether s o
#or-Ezscliaion //ﬂ.s/ﬂbfz,
Is o wondrozrss Sight, inspiring both owe ond ﬁv'y/?{,
A 10 end of mmrzspederores passion.




S is for the SHUGGOTHS,
Lhose shapeless congeries of protoplasmic bubbles,
Who creesh, devozsr ond %, all jerst for a thril,
And who have cosed, ok, st 1o end of trozebles.




T i for the HOUNDS OF TINDALOS,
Who appear throrazh angles in mony o forin,
1o destroy all attempting o travel throrgh tme,
And to feast on the remains while stll warm.
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U is for UBB, the Zinther of Worms,

A brirrower extraordinare who,
Freathes Sﬂﬁa{zs, dirorg his anatomical (raits,
el assisted Ganths in the destrocton of Mo




EIM VON JUNZT,

V is for FRIEDRICH WILH
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i« for the WHATELEYS
ﬂ Strarge and mysteriors clos,

\%%
1ohes aid WiZards aond eaters a/" GIZZAIAS,

7

—

Lrom whom every sone person just iy ond ran.




Y is for the Mj@ homeworid, YUGGOTH,

Where thesy Lziilt the Jéfhfhy L rapezohedyon,
And where g&f{éj]ﬂﬂ/ﬁ; and Bhan-Legoth vactoned,
While on their separats wiays to taarth and begyond.




MABARARRIRARIEMID UV THANITIN

,m\\\\\“

7. is for ANTON ZARNAK,
FYyschic Slexith is his general task,
Fis residence, 15 Ching ﬂfgy,
Oy ot least, i will be, in the past




BIOGRAPHICAL INFORMATION

Abandoned as a child
in Canada's vast
Yukon Territory in the
winter of 1899, C.J.
Henderson was
adopted into a wolf
pack — while others
his age were learning
to read and write,
Henderson was filing
his teeth down to
vicious points in order
SR BT DN 0 NN (o survive. Captured EONTOSNBZIDNINEEIN
by lumberjacks while
leading his pack on a daring daylight raid on a logging camp, the then
teenaged Henderson was sold into slavery as a carnival sideshow novelty and
displayed throughout Canada and parts of the American midwest as the
“Carnivorous Wild Boy.” Henderson escaped but, now partially civilized,
decided to remain in the world of men. He travelled to San Francisco, where
he won his wife, a Celestial beauty, from the leader of a Chinatown Tong in a
blindfolded knife fight. With a wife — and soon after, a girl-child —
Henderson mellowed somewhat, and turned to less dangerous pursuits to
earn a living. He gravitated naturally towards writing, a profession in which
having teeth filed to points proved remarkably useful, and published his first
tale in the December, 1928 issue of The Lariat Story Magazine. Later venues
included Oriental Stories, Wild Game Stories, Man Stories, Red Blooded Stories,
Popular Engineering Stories and Fire Fighters.

Henderson’s daughter Erica was stricken with a rarified skin condition that
precluded her from venturing out of doors during the daylight hours without
suffering agonizing lesions and boils over the exposed portions of her body.
Thus she spent her youth within the confines of the fabulous Nob Hill man-
sion her father purchased with the proceeds of his successful writing career.
She became enamored of the rare books he acquired to line the shelves of his
mammoth library, many of them dealing with the occult. While her parents
and the servants slept, she would perform the rites described in these books,
seeking companionship to ease her enforced isolation. By the time she was
15, Henderson Hall was acknowledged by the Theosophical Society to be the
most haunted place in all San Francisco. Erica’s pen and ink and oil render-
ings of the invisible creatures that stalked her home were briefly the toast of
San Francisco’s art world, before being condemned by the Catholic Church.

BABY’S FIRST MYTHOS © 2003 by C.J. Henderson. Illustrations © 2003 by Erica
Henderson. Design © 2003 by Vince Sneed. All rights reserved, including the
right to reproduce this book or portions thereof in any form. ISBN: 1-931748-25-X.
Printed in the USA. First Printing: October, 2003 10 9 8 7 6 §5 4 3 2 1



Lrom fhe twisted winds 9/

C.J. HENDERSON
& ERICA HENDERSON

Comes the ﬁfﬂﬂ/lasf [argcfzﬁ book ever!

But don’t just and take our word for it — listen to what
the critics have said in the past and are saying now!

“Not since Stephen King and Bernie Wrightson joined forces on the classic
Cycle of the Werewolf has an exceedingly talented writer and artist come
together to generate a truly groundbreaking and memorable tome that puts

a wickedly delightful spin on classic horror lore.”
—Joseph B. Mauceri, FEARSmag.com

“The consistently enjoyable C.|. Henderson delivers again...”
—Cemetery Dance

“Baby’s First Mythos is a remarkably original book that heralds the work of a
phenomenal new artist talent, Erica Henderson, and a name to keep a watch on.”
~World of Fandom Magazine

“Henderson is a first-rate Mythos writer.”
—Cthulhu@bass.org

“I’'m'sure Baby’s First Mythos would have put a smile on the habitually dour
expression of H.P. Lovecraft's face. This is a guilty pleasure that is sure to be

one of the least dusty books in your collection.”
—NITE SHIFT, WBAI 99.5 FM

“Erica’s work in Baby’s First Mythos is strikingly intense, suggestive of a
hundred masters in the field, yet both starkly and amazingly unique. This is a
woman who will be delighting that part of us that loves to be scared for

decades to come.”
—The Brooklyn Skyline

“Erica is one of the best new lights on the horizon. | wish there was some-

thing left | could teach her.”
—Allen Koszowski

ISBN 183L74825-X

$4.95 U.S.
A Z-MAN GAMES
48254

PUBLICATION
ZMG 9005

917819311y



